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The Editor's Page
Beginnings
Editor's note: For this issue of the Bulletin,
we asked each member of the staff to contrib
ute a hometoum reminiscence. (Joe Wasiluk,
who already wrote about his Mount Vernon
and Gambier childhood for the March 1994
Bulletin, was given special dispensation.)
These are the results.
began in Ohio. I still dream of home."
Those opening lines from James Wright's
poem "Stages on a Journey Westward"
touched something in me—melancholy
maybe, nostalgia certainly—as I gleaned
bits and pieces of his poetry on the
Buckeye State, in general, and the Ohio
Valley, in particular. For Wright, a
member of the Class of '52 and one of
Kenyon's Pulitzer Prize winners, grew up in
the same part of Ohio as I did. His
hometown, Martins Ferry, is only about
twenty miles down the Ohio River from
Steubenville, the steel town where I spent
most of my youth.
"Ferry," as it's known back home, and
Steubenville may be close to each other,
but they are light years away from Gam
bier. That fact was reinforced for me in
early January as I listened to Dan Laskin
tell some of the wonderful stories he has
heard from people who grew up in
Gambier. Some of his idyllic word
pictures—children sharing secrets in the
upside-down tree, horses trotting down
Middle Path, and kids going for summer
swims in the Kokosing—keep coming
back to me. They create a romantic
picture of this place, as readers will see in
the exceptionally good pieces Dan has
written for this issue of the Bulletin.
The reflections on Gambier are certainly
of a different hue than those that Wright
painted of the Ohio Valley. His words,
both brutal and beautiful, cut to the heart
of the many contradictions that make the
Ohio Valley a puzzling place to call home.
An excellent video, James Wright's Ohio,
examines the poet's love-hate relationship
with his hometown, along with the
contrasts of a place where steel mills, coal
mines, and corporate power brokers
exploit the once-pristine environment and
the big-hearted people who toil there.
The video, pnxJuced and directed by Tom
Koba and Larry Smith, points out that the
Valley is a place where "devastation, pain,
KCAB

and violence exist simultaneously with the
beauty and gentle strength of the people
and land." It also contains an insightful
comment from Ohio poet William
Mathews, who describes the basic conflict
of the industrial Ohio Valley. He says it is
essentially an economic tragedy, littered
with anger, poverty, lost jobs, and broken
promises, set against a backdrop of
"extraordinary natural beauty."
In poems such as "The Sumac in Ohio"
and "A Flower Passage," Wright shows
nature's resiliency in the face of man's sins
against the environment. But my favorite

I can still see old Italian men
playing boccie on courts next to
the railroad tracks in downtown
Steubenville. Iran feel the
exhilaration of hitting a home
run in a sandlot baseball game
at Belleview Park. I can taste
piping-hot DiCarlo's pizza, sold
in square slices, and DiFederico's
pasta, made by an elderly
woman who spoke only Italian.
Wright poems are those that stir my
memories of the men—my father among
them—who work in the blast furnaces, the
tin mills, and the coke plants of the Ohio
Valley. Wright reveals that these men, like
the Valley itself, are a study in contradic
tions. One part—sad, defeated—is
brought to light in the lines of "Autumn
Begins in Martins Ferry, Ohio," Wright's
poem about the ritual of high-school
football in the Valley. It reads, in part:
In the Shreve High football stadium,
I think of Polocks nursing long beers in
Tiltonsville,
And the gray faces of Negroes in the
blast furnace at Benwood,
And the ruptured night watchman of
Wheeling Steel,
Dreaming of heroes.
But there is also a gentle side to many of
these men, whose dignity and kindness
survive despite the hardships they endure
each day. It is a trait that Wright appar-

ently saw in his own father, a factory
worker. In "Youth," he wrote in part:
My father toiled fifty years
At Hazel-AtlasGlass,
Caught among girders that smash the
kneecaps
Of dumb honyaks.
Did he shudder with hatred in the cold
shadow of grease ?
Maybe. But my brother and I do know
He came home as quiet as the evening.
And in "Stages on a Journey Westward,"
Wright shares a boyhood memory of how
his father, "grimy with machinery," limped
to his bedside and sang him a "lullaby of a
goosegirl. Outside the house, the slag heaps
waited."
I remember those slag heaps as well as
belching smokestacks, a river ruined by
industrial sewage, and a deep racial divide
that plagued my hometown. But I have
some wonderful memories, too. I can still
see old Italian men playing boccie on
courts next to the railroad tracks in
downtown Steubenville. I can feel the
exhilaration of hitting a home run in a
sandlot baseball game at Belleview Park. I
can taste piping-hot DiCarlo's pizza, sold in
square slices, and DiFederico's pasta, made
by an elderly woman who spoke only
Italian. I can remember Renee's Gmfectionery, where I sipped ten-cent Cokes,
nibbled on pistachio nuts, and "loafed" (a
Valley term for hanging out) with my
friends. 1 will never forget Rudy's Grill,
where I had the privilege of sitting on a
bar-stool that once propped up the
drunken crooner Dean Martin.
And I learned some lessons that have
served me well in life: To work hard, to be
honest, to treat people with respect, and to
try to have some fun. For those, I am
forever grateful to my hometown.

—Jeff Bell

uestion: Why is it that the traits of a
I small town, those characteristics
I J that often compel us to leave as
young adults, are the very ones we
find appealing in our later years? That
isolated, know-everybody, risk-free
environment—as a teenager, it can be
stifling. As an adult, it's reassuring.
At least that's how it was for me. I grew
up in Delphos, Ohio. Population: 8,000.
1

Established in 1851, Delphos (taken from
the Greek word adelphos, meaning
"brother") was founded by Father John
Bredeick. The largely Roman Catholic
town straddles the Miami-Erie Canal, in
the farm country of northwest Ohio.
Delphos is the kind of town that writer
Jane Smiley likes to poke fun at: a place
where certain topics—sex, religion,
money, politics—are taboo. She says she
loves small towns but quips, "It's a wonder
people have anything to talk about."
Well, in the late 1950s and '60s, when I
was growing up, there was plenty to talk
about. And it was all right there in the
local paper: a new pastor at the church,
take-out dinners at the sportsman's club,
results of last night's high-school football
games. But what about the news on radio
and television, 1 wondered? The bigger
world of rock 'n roll, the Beatles, drugs,
and JFK, of milk and honey, and capital
ism ? What's wrong with wanting tosit in
the front of the bus? And where is Tupelo,
anyway—and, for that matter, Tibet and
Tacoma? Why, a person could (selec
tively) talk about anything. (Communica
tion, on the other hand, was just coming of
age in provincial Van Wert County.)
Still, small-town life had its advantages.
When 1 was very young, both my parents
worked. My mother made cigars at a local
factory. My father made cheese at
Borden's. They both smoked—and we all
ate cheese. Life was good.
My grandmother helped out, too.
Actually, I all but lived with her when my
parents were working. And what do
German grandmothers make? German egg
noodles, of course. We would drape the
doughy strings across chair backs and
tables, over sideboards and stands
—turning her living room into an oldworld bakery case. And dill pickles; she
made them in stone crocks, covered with
grape leaves. Inching our way down to the
cellar to sample the cured pickles was an
event in itself. The rickety stairs were
blocked with mops, brooms, canning jars,
and sundry items galore. But, oh, the
crunch of those delectable pickles....
As a teenager, I helped my neighbors
farm hundreds of acres. Learning to drive a
stick-shift pickup truck through the fields
encouraged experimentation without
jeopardizing the safety of pedestrians.
Wise move, believe me. (Stubble driving
also came in handy the first time I ran the
family car off the road. Tip: Keep your foot
on the gas pedal and drive out of there; stop
and you'll be stuck). Driving a ratty
pickup gave way to driving a tractor—and
pulling a flat-bed trailer, then two trailers,

2

then two trailers loaded with baled hay.
And so on.
As grew my driving skills, so did my

... . ..

...

physique and my yearning for whatever the

big world had to offer. I drove away when
I was seventeen.
Now, here, in my forty-something years, I
can again appreciate the finer points of
small-town life. So can my wife. Which,
incidentally, is why we moved from the
big city to Mount Vernon, Ohio. Popula
tion: not much more than Delphos. Life is
good.
—Tom Bigelow

grew up in a small town called South
Berwick, Maine. I can't think of a more
ideal place to grow up. We moved there
when I was six years old. I remember the
day we moved into our new house:
We pulled up in our moving van about
eight o'clock in the morning. Within ten
minutes, our next-door neighbor, Mr.
Micheau, was starting to unload our truck,
and Mrs. Micheau had brought us break
fast rolls. Soon, others in the neighbor
hood were helping us move in. That was
the beginning of our life in South Berwick,
which lasted more than ten years.
If we drove for twenty minutes in one
direction, we could find ourselves at any
number of ocean beaches, swimming in
water that rarely got above fifty degrees. In
an hour in another direction, we could
find ourselves camping in the White
Mountains of New Hampshire or visiting
downtown Boston for any number of
activities. Here, there—we went every
where. What more could a kid want?
My father was once the head of the
conservation committee in town. I have
fond memories of canoeing the Great
Works River, scooping out debris on
Conservation Day, and, in the springtime,
of helping the salmon over the dam on the
Salmon River. My father would line his
small trailer with plastic and fill it with
water and a pump to keep the water fresh.
We would run down the hill by the dam,
catch the salmon in buckets, bring them up
the hill, and dump them in the trailer.
When the trailer was full, Dad would drive
the fish upstream and deposit them by the
Counting House (the site of the first waterpowered facility in America), where the
salmon could continue upstream to spawn.
It was easy to get involved in South
Berwick. We knew everybody.
That was years ago, though. Since then,
my parents have moved twice, first to
Minnesota and then to Maryland. I've
traveled around the country working in

E-mail option
available
•
•
fQ Bulletin rGOOGTS

The Bulletin has established an e-mail
account, Bulletin@Kenyon.edu, for the
convenience of readers with Internet
access. Letters to the editor, story ideas,
and other suggestions are welcome. Please
send a daytime telephone number with
your letter so we can call you for verifica
tion.
While the editors prefer that class notes
continue to be submitted by U.S. mail or
on alumni data sheets as in the past, be
ginning with this issue of the Bulletin, email addresses will be provided (where
available) for class agents. However,
readers should be aware that class notes
submitted by e-mail will not be accepted
for publication unless accompanied by the
complete address and telephone number of
the person making the submission.
—The editors
the theater. Along the way, I've lost my
New England accent—and acquired a
Midwestern husband.
I was browsing through Maine sites on
the Internet recently when I found the
tourism page. The heading read, "Maine
—the way life should be." That's how I
think of South Berwick—the way life
should be. I will always think of South
Berwick as home.
—Jennifer Johns
claim two hometowns, the one in which
I was born and lived until I was ten and
the one in which I grew to adulthood.
Both Kenmore, a neighborhood in
Buffalo, New York, and Penfield, a suburb
of Rochester, New York, have left indel
ible impressions on me.
The few blocks surrounding my home
on East Haseltine Street were an entire
world that defined my life and relation
ships. On that street, I learned how
neighbors help one another in time of
crisis; I learned that some people have
handicaps, but are people just the same; I
learned that people die and that people
move away. When the person moving
away was me, I was sure my world was
coming to an end.
In the new place, I was certain, there
would be no mile-high snow banks on
which to walk to school, ladylike dress
crammed into snow pants. There would be
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no one else to share my passion for Sparkle
Plenty dolls. There would be no best
friend with more comic books than anyone
in the world. (My brother and I weren't
allowed to have comic books; they were
decadent, and were definitely not litera
ture.) Of course, I was right. But puberty
was just around the corner, and my
priorities were about to change.
Penfield in 1953 was "the country."
There were thirteen students in the high
school's senior class that year. In fact, all
students, from kindergarten through
twelfth grade, went to school in a single
building. Our principal seemed like
another incarnation of the Mr. Peepers
character played by Wally Cox on his
television show. One of my assigned
chores back then was stopping at the post
office each day on the way home from
school to pick up the mail. That is still
one of my chores today.
As different as Penfield was from
Kenmore in some ways, in many other ways
it was the same. The neighbors still cared
about each other and looked out for all
the children, although now some neigh
bors had horses, goats, or chickens. The
merchants were in the village instead of on
Delaware Avenue, but they knew every
one and their needs and preferences, and
we could still walk there. There were no
sidewalks for hopscotch and roller-skating,
but we could do those things in the
driveways and streets instead.
I imagine Penfield in 1953 was much
like Gambier is now—and was then.
Perhaps that is one of the reasons Gambier
has always felt like home to me.
—Linda Michaels

w

hile 1 grew up less than five years
and forty miles from Jeff Bell, in
some ways it was a world away.
His corner of the Western
Pennsylvania-Eastern Ohio nexus was
urban, industrial, and already feeling the
effects of the steel industry's decline; mine
was rural, agricultural—and largely
unaware of the seismic changes to come.
Not that I didn't know about that other
world. My father went to work every day
in "The Valley," a place that seemed both
foreign and forbidding, full of noise and
smoke and the steel mills and auxiliary
enterprises—such as the American Bridge
Company, his employer—that produced
them. He rarely talked about "the mill" or
the town that surrounded it (the cleverly
named Ambridge), and we almost never
traveled there, even though it was less than
twenty miles from home.
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Home for us was in the highlands above
the rivers, where the ruggedness of the
terrain along the Ohio gives way to rolling
hills covered with maples, oaks, and pines
and shallow valleys in which farmland
runs right up to the edges of small towns
with curious names. When asked to
identify my home town, I say Zelienopli
that's where most of my high-school friends
lived—but I could just as easily say Evans
City, Harmony, or Mars (where I can claim
to have been conceived). The truth is that
1 grew up in the country, miles from any of
those quaint edge-of-the-Appalachians
burgs. Our house was surrounded by
woods and working farms, places my
friends and I explored until they were as
familiar as our bedrooms. Both sets of
grandparents lived on farms (mostly fallow
by the time I came along) within a half
hour's drive, where there were always
cousins galore to share expeditions to the
farthest corners of our known universe.
The landscape of my childhood exists
now only in memory, for the most part.
The first of the local subdivisions sprang
up—in fields my friends and I treated as
our property but whose legal owners we
never knew—between the time I left for
college in September 1969 and when I
came back for Thanksgiving break. In
some elemental way, it's never really
seemed like home since then.
Those fields where my friends and I dug
for arrowheads, fields that were once popu
lated solely by rabbits, are now warrens of
commuter homes. The promontory that
served as castle, fort, and (after we saw our
first Tarzan movie) escarpment for my
friend David and me is now in the back
yard of one of those too-big houses on toosmall lots that crowd the erstwhile country
side. My friend Alfie's family farm, a
surpassingly beautiful 800-acre spread
where I lived the real farm life for brief
summer stints (and where I once caught
thirty-six bluegills in the pond in a single
afternoon), passed to his wife (another
childhood friend) in a divorce settlement
and thence to a developer. Another
friend's barn, which found new life as a
rainy-day playground for the neighbor
hood long after it ceased to shelter farm
animals, fell victim to an arsonist who
torched barn after lonely barn one long
summer in the 1980s.
I've often characterized my childhood as
"unrelievedly happy," and while that's not
exactly true—there were the usual traumas
(and I willingly acknowledge that nostal
gia is the baby boomer's current dnig of
choice)—it's a convenient shorthand
description. And while much of the credit

for that happiness must go to family and
friends, much can also he attributed to the
place. 1 wonder if kids growing up there
today will have similar memories of it as a
place with its own special beauty and
character or whether they will remember it
as just another suburb.
It's been a long time since I left Western
Pennsylvania. In about eighteen months, I
will have lived more years of my life in
Gambier than anywhere else. This
village's charms are far more substantial
than my memories of a Western Pennsylva
nia that no longer exists. I know Gambier
will never be mine in the way that it is
Sam Clarvoe's, or Emma KrynskiHarrington's, or Aaron Singer Lynn's, or
any of the other kids who were born here.
But it feels like home.
—Turn Stamp

Letters
Whetting the appetite
I enjoyed Debra Darvick's piece, "The
Workshop on the Hill," about the Kenyan
Review's fiction-writing workshop. I would
like to know if the workshop will be
offered again.
I also found Jerry Kelly's "What am 1
doing here?" a great read. What a fascinat
ing perspective on Kenyon, especially
perhaps for one who's the same age as the
author. I try to imagine myself in his place;
I know I'd get so much more from a
Kenyon education now than I did at
eighteen or nineteen. But how could I
possibly fit in as a forty-two-year-old?
What would life be like?
I enjoyed reading about Kelly's experi
ence. I wish he'd written more.
Robert A. Gibson '75
Takoma Park, Maryland
Editor's note: The Writers Workshop,
sponsored by The Kenyon Review, will, in
fact, be offered again this year, June 25-July
5. Further details appear in the announce
ment on page 67.
Extending congratulations
My congratulations for having the good
sense to print something from a denizen of
Denison. President Michele Tolela Myers's
"Greetings, neighKir" speech was a joy to
read. It made me prouder of Kenyon and
its values than anything I've read in a long
time. It also gave me new respect for "that
other school down the road."
James A. Frank '76
Haworth, NewJersey
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Along Middle Path
Student comedy groups fill the need
for laughter

T

here's the game show
"Who'son Prozac?"
There's the Bible Olym
pics, pitting Jesus against
Moses. There's the microfilm
viewer from hell. And there's
the topical look at "substancefree housing," referring not to
residence-hall life without
alcohol but to a gaggle of
utterly vapid students—kids
without, well, substance.
No offense meant. It's only
comedy. And if, like much
student humor, it sometimes
straddles the boundaries of
good taste, or borders on the
insulting, or gets a bit raunchy,
well, it's basically goodnatured and it makes people
laugh. And that's the point,
isn't it?
Everybody likes to laugh.
College students, beset by termpaper deadlines and existential
headaches, need to laugh.
"When academic crunch time
comes, people need to take a
break," says Joshua Radnor, a
senior drama major from
Columbus, Ohio. "What better
way to take a study break than
just laughing for a while?"
Radnor is the unofficial
leader of Fools on the Hill, one
of two student comedy groups
at Kenyon. Started ahout ten
years ago, Fools does improvi
sational as well as sketch
comedy, putting on two
performances each semester.
The other group, called
Beyond Therapy (after a
Christopher Durang play of the
same name), was founded only
last spring. "There are so many
funny people on campus, we
needed another outlet,"
explains another Joshua, Joshua
Adler, a sophomore drama and
religion major from Macon,
Georgia, who is president of
the group. Devoted exclu-

sively to sketch comedy,
Beyond Therapy made its
debut after three weeks of
frenzied rehearsals, with a show
that featured cameo appear
ances by retiring Kenyon
President Philip Jordan Jr. as
well as Caroline Osborne, "the
lunch lady everybody loves."
Caroline the lunch lady? In
Beyond Therapy and Fools
performances, the frame of
reference is often local. A
small campus tends to be a
good place for the fermenta
tion of humor. Everybody
knows the local characters.
Everybody is a local character,
and thus a potential target for
satire. Carmen the librarian,
Bob the housing director, the
Engl ish department, the student
newspaper, fraternities, the
occasionally self-conscious
custom of saying "Hi" to
everyone on Middle Path, and
the dancer who choreographed
a rather pretentious concert
piece last year have all been
subjected to needling.
"We get ideas just by keep
ing our eyes open," says Rad
nor. "There's humor every
where. What we do is take
what people
accept as every
day Kenyon life
and point out
the humor in it."
Both ensem
bles develop
ideas in a process
that mixes indi
vidual inspira
tion with collec
tive brainstorm
ing. "It's collab
orative,"says
Adler. "That's
what's fun about
it. We have
writers and direc
tors for particular
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sketches, but we all give sug
gestions. If something makes us
laugh, we go with it."
It's also not easy. The twelve
actors in Beyond Therapy and
the eight in Fools on the Hill
have various comedic gift:
for mimicry, off-the-cuff wittiness, and displays of hyperkin
etic energy or physical contor
tion. But their performances
"work" because they also de
velop an ability to craft scenes
—playing off one another,
timing their lines for impact,
and, if necessary, saving a scene
that seems about to crash.
They hone this ability
through improvisational exer
cises. During the auditions for
Beyond Therapy last fall, for
instance, hopefuls were asked
to play the game "Freeze and
Justify." Two actors would be
given a situation—example:
"You're both in the bathroom
in a McDonald's"—and told to
begin creating a scene. Sud
denly one of the group's leaders
would shout "Freeze!" and
remove one of the actors, then
have a new actor take his place
and assume the same physical
position in the frozen scene.
Starting with only the gestures,
the new actor would then have

to unfreeze and invent an
entirely new situation.
For the Fools, half of every
performance entails being put
on the sprit like this, with the
difference that the audience
helps dictate the situation. In
one game, people in the audi
ence call out a place, a first
line, and a last line, and the
actors have to come up with a
scene to fit. In another, the
actors have to improvise a song
based on a word supplied by
the audience. Radnor grins.
"Someone might say 'cheese,'
so you have to sing the cheese
blues."
Not everybody's idea of stage
glory. But Radnor clearly
relishes the challenge: conjure
a moment of delightful
absurdity, at the risk of looking
absurd yourself. "That's the
thrill of it all. You're on the
brink of greatness and failure at
the same time, and you don't
know which way it will go."
Whichever way it goes,
chances are it will provide an
evening of fun. And it will
undoubtedly conform to the
unwritten rule of campus
comedy: Nothing is sacred.
Below: Beyond Therapy
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Founders' l>ay and Honors Day
celebrations.
Seniors Amy Foster of
Quincy, Illinois, and Anthony
Perman of Fort Wayne,
Indiana, say the Chamber
Singers provides a wonderful
«w
way for them to continue
singing—something both have
4
done since they were "weer.
little kids," in Foster's words.
• "Music has been such a big part
of my life," says Foster, who is
copresident, with Perman, of
this year's choir. "I wouldn't
know what to do if I weren't
involved in music every day."
She and Perman note there
are numerous singing opportu
nities for Kenyon students. In
addition to the Chamber
Singers, Locke directs the
Associate Professor of Music Ben Locke has directed the Chamber Singers for more
Community Choir, a mix of
than a decade.
students and members of the
administration, faculty, staff,
and community. There are also
a number of student-led singing
groups, including the Chasers,
Gospel Choir, Kokosingers,
Owl Creek Singers, and
love of singing, the challenge
en Locke likes to keep his
Stairwells. "It's a very musical
Chamber Singers guessing. of mastering difficult composi
campus," says Foster.
tions, and a special bond of
Once, he had them fake a
A psychology major, Foster is
fellowship.
fall off the risers as they
a fairly typical Chamber Sing
Locke has directed the
sang their way through a song.
ers member in that she is not
Chamber Singers since his
Then there was the time they
majoring in music. She says the
arrival on campus in the fall of
paused in the middle of a
College's size and its commit
1984- Back then, the a
piece, mumbled their tele
ment to offering a multifaceted
cappella choir was struggling,
phone numbers, turned in a
education allow her to fuel her
with only eighteen students
circle, and recited their
passion for music, while pursu
participating. Year by year,
addresses backwards. And on
ing career interests in psychol
Locke and his choir members
another occasion, one of the
ogy and teaching.
reversed the slide. They did it,
singers charged to the front of
Perman is a music major but
he says, through hard work,
the stage, munched on a
also a believer in Kenyon's
dedication, and "building
banana, and bounded out of
inclusive approach to its choral
bridges within the College as
the auditorium in a decidedly
groups. "We've got a nice cross
well as in the community
simian manner.
without." The result is a choral section of the campus," he says.
"Each year the choir mem
"People who don't have music
program that enhances the
bers ask me what the 'weird'
as the focus of their studies still
musical education of Kenyon
piece will be," laughs Locke,
have the chance to sing and be
students
while
entertaining
director of the Chamber
part of an ensemble. It seems
appreciative audiences, both
Singers and associate professor
like everyone I know here
on and off campus.
of music at the College. "They
takes part in extracurricular
The Chamber Singers have
look forward to it, and they're
activities—music, athletics,
become a "select" choir, with
disappointed if it's not weird
volunteer work, or student
students auditioning annually
enough."
government."
for coveted slots in the fortySo Locke aims to please,
Although many Chamber
doing his best to mix in a bit of seven-member ensemble. The
choir, which has recorded three Singers are not music majors,
whimsy with the sacred and
they Still must be up to the task
compact disks, goes on tour
secular music sung by the
of mastering the complex
during spring break, holds fall
Chamber Singers. The fun
compositions presented to
and spring concerts on campus,
adds to an already rich musical
them by Locke. "We definitely
and plays an important role in
experience for the student
do
some challenging music,
the
College's
traditional
choir, whose members share a
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For the Chamber Singers, the challenges
extend beyond the music

B
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and we have such a large reper
toire," says Foster, recalling
how one concert included
stings sung in seven languages.
Locke likes to expose the
Chamber Singers tocomposi
tions from different musical
periods, from the sixteenth
through the twentieth centu
ries, and varied styles, from
classical choral music to
occasional jazz and pop idioms.
Foster says Locke's deeprtioted devotion to music and
teaching is obvious. "You see
it when he directs," she notes.
"You watch his face, and it
exudes so much expression. 1
know what to sing just by look
ing at him. He's been the most
effective choir director I've
had." Perman agrees, adding,
"Whether you're a music major
or not, he's able to explain
what the composer was trying
to do and how to bring out the
expression in the music."
Locke's interest in the Cham
ber Singers extends beyond the
rehearsal hall. He invites the
students to his home, serving
them his culinary specialty—
lasagna—and getting to know
them on an individual basis.
"He makes a big effort to
know the students," says Foster.
"Sometimes he comes into the
dining hall to talk with people
from the Chamber Singers, and
it's not just about music, but
how we are doing overall."
Adds Perman, "It's especially
good for the first-year students.
It gives them a sense of com
munity. It's nice to have din
ner with a professor when there
is no academic reason for it."
It all adds up to an uplifting
experience, both musically and
on a personal level.
"It's rewarding to see them
grow as they grapple with a
piece of music," says Locke.
"The music should challenge
them in every way. But our
students are not just here to be
in the choir. They are here to
learn about academic subjects
and life in general. One of the
most enjoyable aspects for me
is that the students bring so
much of themselves to the
choir. They teach me."
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force behind the coffeehouse,"
says Steele. "Students felt there
were not enough non-alcoholic
alternatives during the latenight hours. They wanted
something that would be good
for the College."
And they got it, according to
Eva R. McClellan '98, a
member of the Coffeehouse
Committee. "It's important to
offer a variety of social venues
to please as many people as
possible," she says. "The
coffeehouse adds a different
and much-needed dimension
to the community. Walking by
a building and smelling the
delectable fragrances of fresh
baked goods makes Kenyon
feel even more like home."
Many of those bakery treats
are made by Marcey and
Romey, whose husbands, David
J. Marcey and William L.
Romey, are members of the

Kris Marcey at the Red Door Cafe

I

Red Door Cafe brings premium java,
coffeehouse ambiance to Gambier

A

student, reading Shake
speare, sits hunched over
a steaming cup of coffee
in one corner of the Red
Dcx)r Cafe. On the other side
of the room, a group of admin
istrators, faculty members, and
students carry on an animated
discussion. And at the counter,
two elderly women, ptx:ketbtx)ks in hand, ask what kinds
of sweet treats are for sale.
They're in luck: today's selec
tions include banana bread,
peanut-butter fudge, and todie-for chocolate-chip cookies.
This mix of community
members, gathering amid the
rich aroma of freshly brewed
coffee and the savory smell of
homemade baked go<xis, is
what Kenyon's Coffeehouse
Committee had in mind when
it went in search of a cafe
vendor for the KC (the former
Hayes' Store at the corner of
Wiggin Street and Gaskin
Avenue) more than a year ago.
The committee's vision
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became reality on January 29,
when business partners Kris
Marcey and Judy Romey
opened the Red Door Cafe.
"It will be a great place for
the students and community to
intermingle," says Associate
Dean of Students Cheryl L.
Steele, who served as chair of
the group of administrators,
faculty members, and students
who served on the Coffeehouse
Committee "We hope it will
be cross-generational, and I
think it will he a tremendous
asset for all of us."
In addition to bringing
together different elements of
the community, the coffee
house provides a late-night,
non-alcoholic alternative for
students. The Red Door
remains open until 1:00 a.m.
Sunday through Thursday and
to 3:00 a.m. on Friday and
Saturday. (The late-night
hours will be scaled back when
the College is not in session.)
"That was the big, driving

College's biology faculty. The
two women bring a mix of culi
nary and business experience to
the coffeehouse venture. A
skilled baker whose cookies are
sold at the bookstore, Marcey
has a bachelor's degree in con
sumer studies and merchandis
ing from the University of
Utah. She formerly operated
her own corporate-gifting
business, serving as a liaison
between artists and companies.
Romey, with a bachelor's de
gree in nutrition from Cornell
University, was trained as a
chef at the Culinary Institute of
America. She also has experi
ence in managing restaurants.
Marcey and Romey have

hired Reed Kelly to he the Red
Door's manager. A graduate of
Colby College, Kelly previ
ously worked at a gourmetfood store and cafe in
Yarmouth, Maine. She helps
oversee a staff of fourteen
student workers.
Prior to the cafe's opening,
staff members received
intensive instruction on how to
prepare the Starbucks coffee
and espresso drinks that are
served at the Red Door.
Starbucks has a reputation for
being a preeminent brand of
gourmet coffee. "It really is the
best coffee you can get," says
Marcey. "The brewing process
is extremely intricate."
In addition to the coffee
drinks and baked goods, the
Red Door has a soup-of-the-day
(lentil, minestrone, potato, and
split-pea are among those
offered) for the lunch crowd,
along with special breads such
as honey-oat and sprouted
wheat. The baked goods,
coffees, espresso drinks, and
bottled juices are sold through
out the day and evening.
The Red Door's owners, in
partnership with campus
groups, plan to complement
the cafe's culinary offerings
with art, live music, poetry
readings, afternoon teas, and a
story hour for children on
Saturday mornings. A highquality sound system pipes in a
mix of classical, contemporary,
and jazz music.
Some of the entertainment
events are scheduled for the
KC stage. Others are to he held
in the cafe, which occupies the
east side of the building. That
area underwent an extensive
renovation prior to the Red
Door's debut. The work
included removing a staircase
and bookshelves, stripping
floors, installing floor tiles,
putting in a working fireplace,
and painting the KC's interior.
Marcey, for one, believes all
the hard work and planning
was well worth the effort. "I've
always felt this is something
Gambier needs," she says, "and
a lot of other people feel that
way, too."
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Barry Gunderson wins Ohio State
Fairgrounds commission

B

arry Gunderson believes it
is important to extend the
reach of his art beyond the
walls of museums or gal
leries and into areas where Jane
and John Q. Public can readily
experience it. That is why he is
excited about creating a
sculpture for the Ohio State
Fairgrounds in Columbus,
Ohio, where thousands of
visitors flock to horse shows,
crafts fairs, hockey games, food
festivals, and one of the
country's largest state fairs.
"It's an opportunity for an
artist to enter into the public
realm where many people are
not as familiar with art as what
we may be accustomed to," says
the sculptor and professor of art
at Kenyon. "It's our obligation
as artists to listen to that side
and bring our artistic knowl
edge into focus for them."
Gunderson has done that
many times, creating large
sculptures for permanent
installations in public areas.
They include a giant butterfly
in Porirua, New Zealand, an
evocation of thunderstorms in
a Columbus park, and gliding
black-and-white figures that
will hang in the rotunda of a
new library and classroom
building on the Marion cam
pus of Ohio State University.

His new sculpture, entitled
"Fountain," will sit at the
entrance to the new George V.
Voinovich Livestock and
Trade Center on the Ohio
State Fairgrounds. He won the
$82,000 commission for the
project through the Ohio Arts
Council's Percent for Art pro
gram, a statewide competition
that places art at state facilities.
The fairgrounds site, which
hosts a varied slate of public
events year-round, posed an
interesting design challenge for
Gunderson. "I know I can't
compete with the pot-bellied
pigs and the human slingshot,"
he says with a smile, "but I have
a voice that is unique, and I
want to be able to share it with
others. The 'Fountain' is what
emerged."
The design arose from the
fascination that water has held
for Gunderson since his
graduate-school days nearly
thirty years ago. Water's
diverse forms, whether it's the
moisture in clouds, the
rumbling power of a thunder
storm, or the cascading flow of
a fountain, intrigue him.
"Fountain" will he placed in
a landscaped park area outside
stately Heritage Hall, which
will be the primary point of
entry to the Voinovich Center.
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Barry Gunderson's "Fountain" will grace the Ohio State Fairgrounds.
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Gunderson is proposing a
redesign of the park, including
the elimination of a small
water fountain. In its place
will he a towering, fountain
like art form—thirty-feet in
height—made of aluminum
and concrete.
"There is no real water in my
fountain," the sculptor ex
plains, "hut I have attempted
to design a form that captures,
in a very stylized way, the
action and power of water." A
massive spiral, with vertical
grooves in its side, will create
the upward force of the water.
A linear spiral, smaller in
diameter hut more powerful
than the larger one, will rise to
the greatest height.
"The squiggly, wavy forms
are my attempt to talk about
the rhythm and patterns of
water and also the cyclical
nature of water," says
Gunderson. "Water is free,
unbounded, and sprightly, so
the surface of the forms will be
scratched, buffed, and sanded
with blue, white, and black
pigment rubbed in to give
additional life to the fountain."
As with some of Gunderson's
earlier work, Mount Vernon
Machine and Tool Company
will be the primary fabricators
for the sculpture. The artwork
faces a completion deadline of
August 1996, coinciding with
the opening of the one hun
dred and forty-second Ohio
State Fair.
The new project begins at a
time when Gunderson is working to complete "Soaring," the
striking sculpture that he is
creating for OhioState's
Marion campus. "Doing both
projects at once will be
challenging in the middle of an
academic semester," he says,
"but you can't turn down
opportunities like these."
And besides, Gunderson is a
big fan of the state fair,
enjoying everything from the
fine-art exhibits to the cow
made of butter. Soon, he and
other fairgoers will have
something else to view and
admire: the beauty of his
"waterless" water fountain.

Kate Will appointed
provost at Kenyon

K

atherine Haley Will,
associate academic dean
at Augustana College in
South Dakota, has been
appointed provost at Kenyon.
The announcement was made
on March 1 hy President
Robert A. Oden Jr.
"I'm delighted that Kate Will
has accepted our invitation to
join the College," said Oden.
"We were impressed by the
depth and breadth of her
experience, especially in
curricular reform, her openness
and fair-mindedness, and her
friendliness and affability. Her
colleagues at Augustana praise
her for those qualities, as well
as for her decisiveness and the
clarity and forcefulness with
which she speaks out on issues.
Other factors that drew us to
Kate included her keen interest
in Kenyon—and her keen
desire to take on a leadership
position such as this."
"I've always known of Ken
yon as one of the finest liberalarts colleges in the country,"
said Will. "My visit to campus
and interaction with students
and faculty and staff members
made clear that the College's
reputation is well-deserved.
The campus is lovely, the stu
dents impressive and person
able, the faculty tmly excellent
and clearly dedicated to
Kenyon. It's a place you can
believe in, and I'm very
excited about becoming a part
of the community and facing
the challenges ahead."
A graduate of Tufts Univer
sity who also attended Carleton
College, Will earned her
master's degree and doctorate
in English at the University of
Illinois. The St. Louis, Mis
souri, native began her teach
ing career at Augustana in
1977 as an instructor, rising to
assistant and then associate pro
fessor of English before taking
on her administrative roles in
1991, which also include
director of general education
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and dean of graduate studies.

Students find campus jobs enlarge

faculty director of Augustana's
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8he served tor three years as

new-student seminar.
Will is married to Oscar Will
III, a professor of biology (and
the college Web-master) at
Augustana. They have four
daughters.
"1 want to express my deep
gratitude to Perry Lentz, chair
of the Provost Search Commit
tee, and his fellow committee
members," said Oden. "Perry
and his trustee, faculty, and
student colleagues served in
such a way as to define the
well-run search committee."
After several months of
reviewing applications and
conducting preliminary
interviews, thesearch commit
tee identified four finalists for
the position, all of whom
visited the campus. Will met
with members of the commu
nity on February 20 and 21.
In addition to Lentz, the
College's Mcllvaine Professor
of English, members of the
search committee were trustees
Thomas R. Moore '72 and
Neal M. Mayer '63; faculty
members Michael E. Brint of
the Integrated Program in
Humane Studies, Harry Itagaki
of biology, Maggie S. Patton of
dance and drama, and Linda
M. Smolak of psychology; and
studentsChandra D. Bhimull
'98 and Matthew J. Gernstein
'96. Susan A. Delozier of the
Office of Development served
as the committee's secretary.
"I'm truly delighted in the
outcome of a search as impor
tant as any we will launch for
several years," said Oden.
"Colleagues elsewhere give
vivid testimony to the fre
quency with which searches
fail. We owe a great deal to
Perry Lentz and the search
committee, and to Kate Will,
for the splendid conclusion we
have reached."
Will plans to take up her
duties at Kenyon this summer.
She will succeed Professor
Emeritus of Chemistry Owen
York Jr., who has served as
acting provost for the 1995-96
academic year.
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d Rhee '97 is a busy man.
In addition to the demand
ing requirements he must
meet as a drama major, the
junior from Worthington,
Ohio, serves as a resident
advisor to first-year students in
Mc Bride Residence and works
as a tour guide for the admis
sions office. He has also been a
driver for the College, a worker
in the dining halls, and an assis
tant in the Office of Alumni
and Parent Affairs, helping to
plan Reunion Weekend.
Rhee hasn't been worn down
by such an extensive workload.
He seems energized by it.
"Yes, the coursework here is
rigorous," he says. "But having
a joh goes back to the overall
education you get at Kenyon.
If I only took classes, I wouldn't
be as happy. Being involved
with the College is something 1
really enjoy. It teaches me a lot
and gives me a larger outlook."
Providing students a view of
the working world is one of the
goals of Kenyon's on-campus
employment program, accord
ing to Rebecca L. Shinaberry,
associate director of financial
aid. She oversees a program
that, on average, employs
about a third of the College's
fifteen hundred students.
"By working, students realize
that everything is not just free

•

and easy," she says. "It's an
application process—you get
something out of it by applying
yourself. It's education for the
real world."
Shinaberry tries to match a
student's interests and skills
with the job. "I wouldn't place
a person who doesn't sew in the
costume shop," she says. A stu
dent with computer expertise
might go to work in Informa
tion and Computing Services
(ICS); one with carpentry skills
could be assigned to help the
theater staff build sets.
Kenyon's libraries and
athletic department are the two
biggest on-campus employers.
Students also work for ICS, the
food service, and offices
around campus.
"We have a strong need for
student workers,"says Shina
berry. "A lot of departments
wouldn't function very well
without them. On-campus
employment provides benefits
for students and the College."
Kenyon is careful to ensure
that academic obligations, not
jobs, remain a student's top
priority. That means students,
especially those in their first
year at the College, shouldn't
work more than seven hours a
week. "They are here for aca
demic reasons,"says Shina
berry. "It's very important they
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Louren Johnson at work in the Office of Public Affairs
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have enough time to become
well adjusted to their classes."
Students don't get rich from
working on campus. Most jobs
pay the minimum wage, and
the average student-worker
earns from $300 to $450 a
semester. That's enough to buy
pizza, keep the washing
machine running, and cut
down on calls home for cash.
But Shinaberry notes that
some students have been able
to parlay their on-campus work
experiences into good jobs
after graduation. That includes
positions in food-service
management, public relations,
library science, and computing.
Lauren Johnson '96 is still
evaluating her career options,
but she believes her chances for
employment are enhanced by
the on-campus jobs she has
held at Kenyon. This year, she
is the house manager at Mather
Residence, a writer in the
Office of Public Affairs, and an
events manager at the new Red
Door Cafe.
"You gain skills, and it's a
way of being involved and
working with people besides
students," says Johnson, a
sociology major from South
Glastonbury, Connecticut.
"You have a choice of doing a
lot of things at the College.
This year, I decided to try to
develop skills that will make
me more marketable when I
graduate. It just happened that
the things I'm interested in are
paying jobs. That's a bonus."
Danielle Barstad '97, a
biology major from Carol
Stream, Illinois, started work
ing while in high school. She
has been a clerk in the Office
of Alumni and Parent Affairs
since arriving at Kenyon twoand-a-half years ago. She also
spent a summer working as a
research assistant to Associate
Professor of Biology Joan
Slonczewski.
"It's beneficial,"she says.
"You get to meet new people,
to interact, and to work toward
a common goal. And it's gotxl
to make money and be independent that way. I think work
is good for students."
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Kim Grof

Kim Graf finds a place for herself
in Kenyon basketball history
t's not an optical illusion.
The basketball really does
touch her hands, but not for
long.
When it comes to being
"quick of hands," Kenyon's
Kim Graf may be the David
Copperfield of the basketball
court. But, while Copperfield
makes things disappear, Graf
makes points appear on the
scoreboard for the Ladies.
She does it with one of the
quickest long-range shots
anywhere in intercollegiate
basketball. It's a situation of
"now you see it, now you
don't" for those players who try
to guard her. They see the ball
passed to her, but they need a
double take to make sure it
really happened. As soon as
the ball hits her hands it's
airborne, sometimes at the same
second she is arriving at the
receiving end of the pass.
Grafhas been quick not
only to score points but also to
establish herself as the best
three-point shixrter in College

KCAB

and North Coast Athletic
Conference (NCAC) history.
She currently owns sixteen of a
possible eighteen game, season,
and career records in threepoint shooting. She has scored
1,272 career points, making her
the second-highest scorer in
Kenyon history and only the
third woman in twenty-three
years of basketball at the
College to surpass the 1,000point plateau.
Graf is averaging 17.4 points
per game in her career, hitting
an average of 3.5 three-point
shots each contest. That threepoint average ranks second
among National Collegiate
Athletic Association (NCAA)
Division III all-time leading
long-range shooters. Her total
of 255 three-pointers made
ranks third all-time.
Averages like that have been
instrumental in helping to turn
around the fortunes of the
women's program, which has
stopped a streak of six consecu
tive losing seasons with back-

to-back winning campaigns.
The 1995-96 Ladies compiled
an impressive 18-8 record, the
best in Kenyon history.
"She is the caliber of player
who helps a program to
succeed," says Ladies coach
Suzanne Helfant. "She's a very
unselfish player who really
understands the game. She
knows when to shoot, what
kind of shot to take, and when
to dish off. It makes her very
effective on the court.
"When she doesshoot, her
release is very quick. In fact,
I've never coached anyone
who has as quick a release as
Kim, especially off the
dribble," says Helfant. "Kim
can shoot the [National
Basketball Association] three
and not alter her form at all."
Several of those "NBA
threes" are already in Graf s
total of three-point shots made.
The only magic involved in
her unique shot is that it
actually evolved from a freethrow-shooting drill Graf
began while she was still in
elementary schcxd.
"I was in third grade when
my dad started working on
shooting with me," says Graf,
who came to Kenyon from
Poland, Ohio. "Every day, after
schtxd, I'd shoot a hundred free
throws in five to ten minutes,
using two basketballs. I had to
shoot quickly. That's what
probably helped develop my
release."
By the time Graf was in fifth
grade, her after-school work
outs included a more challeng
ing drill. With her father pass
ing the basketballs, Graf shot as
many times as she could in oneminute intervals. She got to
the point where she could
shixit twenty-five to thirty
times within sixty seconds.
"To shoot quickly is com
fortable for me," says Graf. "I
also played basketball a lot
against boys in high school and
if I didn't shoot quickly I'd get
the shot back in my face."
That rarely happens now,
however. A quick release
makes it difficult to block her
shot, and so does the high,

arcing flight of the ball once it
leaves her hands.
"I don't try to hit a certain
height," she says. "1 just make
sure the shot is there."
And the shots have been
there. In three seasons, Graf has
started in seventy-five of
seventy-six games, hit doublefigure scoring in sixty-four
games, and scored twenty or
more points in twenty-nine
games. She scored a careerhigh thirty-three points, including a College and NCACrecord ten three-pointers,
against Ohio Wesleyan Univer
sity in January. Grafhas
attempted 1,090 shots and
connected on 426. She scored
415 points in her first year as a
collegian, and 449 points last
year, setting Kenyon'ssingleseason women's scoring record
in the process.
Now, Graf is among an elite
trio of College scorers in the
1,000-Point Club. Anne Himmelright '82 was the first mem
ber of the group, scoring 1,176
points from 1979 through
1982. Jill Tibbe '88 became
the second member, scoring a
Kenyon-record 1,436 points
from 1985 through 1988.
Feeling that she is part of a
team is also important to Graf.
She may be the leading scorer,
but she considers herself just
another contributor to a
winning effort that requires the
talents of many other players.
"We've come to the point
where we know each other very
well on the court," says Graf,
"and we're playing with much
more confidence. Each of us
has a job to do and we all
understand that.
"Losing earlier this season to
Wittenberg by two points
might have been gtxxl for us,"
she suggests. "That loss made
us hungrier for the rest of the
season. We're not completely
satisfied. Coach Helfant has
helped us to understand that
we have to have confidence in
ourselves before anything else
will happen. We know she
believes in us and that makes
us work that much harder to be
the best we can be."
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Katie Petrock becomes a face
in the Sports Illustrated crowd

Chris Churchill

Chris Churchill leads the way into
swimming's nationals

S

enior leadership is crucial
to the success of any team.
Kenyon's Lords, who have
won National Collegiate
Athletic Association (NCAA)
Division III swimming and
diving championships for the
past sixteen years, rely on their
seniors every year, particularly
the team captains. They are
the "Super Glue" that keeps the
College's aquatic juggernaut
from coming apart.
Chris Churchill, a senior
biology major from Lincoln,
Nebraska, hasshared tricaptain responsibilities with
fellow seniors Chris Cave and
Michael Dawson this year. He
knows the importance of his
role in the team's success, but
he points out that other factors
help to determine the team's
productiveness. That produc
tivity included scoring a
Division III record 687 points
in 1995's national champion
ship meet at Miami University
in Oxford, Ohio.
"That's what makes the Lords
special," says Churchill. "We
are able to pull together and
support one another. The
leadership on the team comes
from many different people,
and it's seen both in and out of
the water. Many of our
swimmers show their leadership
by cheering for other people
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during their races. That may
not sound like much, but it is
an important aspect of our
team unity that we carry with
us through nationals."
Churchill may be one of the
quieter Lords on deck, but he
has been able to show strong
leadership in the water. A tentime All-American, he has
contributed to Kenyon's
success in sprints and breaststroke events, as well as the
freestyle relays. He swam the
third leg for the Lords' 200yard freestyle-relay team, which
won the NCAA title with a
record time of 1:21.11 last year.
"I love racing, being
aggressive, and seeing how fast
1 can go," says Churchill. "My
goals for the rest of the season
are to have personal-best
times—and to win. It's more
important to swim my fastest,
but it's always nice to finish
first. I'm swimming in my
fourth nationals and for our
seventeenth consecutive
national championship. I want
to make it the best swimming
experience of my life and to
hold nothing back. I have my
eye on the national record in
the 100 breaststroke, but I
always make it a rule not to
swim for a time, but to swim for
myself."
And the success of his team.

aking a rap video.
Being featured on a box
ofWheaties. Seeing
yourself on the pages of
Sports Illustrated. It's safe to say
that most athletes only dream
about such near-impossible
accomplishments.
Outstanding Kenyon
swimmer Katie Petrock used to
be one of those athletes. She
prefers rock over rap, Lucky
Charms over wheat flakes, and
she spends most of her time
away from the water reading for
courses such as "Gender Roles
in C >oss-Cultural Perspective"
or "Psychopharmacology." The
junior from Ann Arbor,
Michigan, is pursuing a double
major in anthropology and
psychology.
But on November 30, 1995,
her status as an unsung athlete
changed. Competing in the
Miami University Invitational
in Oxford, Ohio, Petrock raised
a few eyebrows when she
churned through the water in
the preliminaries of the 400yard individual medley. She
hit the finish wall in a time of
4:24-37, establishing new meet,
Kenyon, and National Colle
giate Athletic Association
(NCAA) Division III records in
the process. The previous
NCAA mark was 4:27.92, set
by Kenyon's Anna Drejer '98 in
the 1995 national champion
ship meet.
A few days after her recordsetting performance, Petrock
got a telephone call she says
she never expected: a writer
from Sports Illustrated was on
the other end of the line. On
the basis of her efforts at
Miami, Petrock had been
selected to be included in the
magazine's "Faces in the
Crowd" feature. On January
10, 1996, a dream became
reality when her accomplish
ment appeared in the magazine.
"That was a lot of fun," says
Petrock. "I was not expecting
it at all. But they called me a

couple of times to set up a time
to take pictures and then for
writing the blurb. I'm still
really excited about it."
She's also excited about the
national record she holds in the
400 individual medley
entering the NCAA champion
ship meet. Petrock was the
Division III champion in the
event in 1993, but she finished
fourth last year. Even consid
ering her current record,
Petrock feels there is still room
for improvement.
"I'm swimming faster than I
ever have before, but there is
still a lot left undone," she says.
"Breaking the record in the 400
individual medley was a goal I
had set for the end of the
season, so in December I had to
do a little re-evaluation of
what I wanted to get out of the
rest of the season. The 400 at
Miami was not a perfect swim,
so I know that by paying more
attention to the details, I can
have an even better swim."
Swimming better has been a
steady goal for Petrock, who
enters the 1996 championship
meet as an eight-time NCAA
champion and twelve-time
Ail-American. In the 1995
national meet, she emerged as
the champion in the 200-yard
backstroke, Kenyon's first titlewinner in the event since 1988.
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From the Hill

What the spirits said:
Take what you can use
and let the rest rot
//

//

by William F. Klein

The following Founders' Day address was
delivered by Associate Professor of English
William F. Klein in Rosse Hall on October
24, 1995.
y subtitle or epigraph comes from
Flannery O'Connor, but 1 picked
it up from Alice Walker. She says,
"If there ever was an expression
designed to protect the health of the spirit,
this is it." I will come back to Walker and
O'Connor, but for the moment let it stand
alone over what will follow.
A couple of weeks ago, when I asked
myself what I would say to you today, I
remembered Homer and a special moment
of education he gives Odysseus.
Though years of yearning lie before him,
the turning point in Odysseus's story, and
his education in the meaning of life, comes
when he visits the land of the dead to learn
what he must to return home. He must talk
to the spirits there. There is a trick to it.
The ritual Homer describes is elaborate
and telling. Odysseus digs a votive pit and
sprinkles good things, milk and honey,
sweet wine, clear water and barley. With
vows and bhxxJ sacrifice, he signifies the
depth of his need, his desire, his reverence.
Evidently the dead are attracted by his
manifest earnestness and quickly gather
'round.
Kenyon is not the land of the dead, but
it is common knowledge that it is haunted,
and that the gates of Hell are close by.
And now, ttxlay, I must tell you that it is
true.
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When I learned that I would speak to
you this morning, I too invoked the spirits.
You will be pleased to know that the
spirits came in throngs. They were eager to
give you a piece of their minds, and 1 was
hard-pressed to select the few I could fit
into this talk.
Hie spirit that insisted on being first was
John Crowe Ransom. Quietly he looms
large at Kenyon.
Ransom came to Kenyon in 1937 to be
professor of poetry, and he stayed here
until he died in 1974. He taught literature
classes and founded The Kenyon Review,
which he edited from 1939 to 1959. I see
signs of his life all over the place, but one
anecdote will do for now.
I was in Toronto attending an academic
meeting, a different kind of ritual associ
ated with gatherings, spirits, and truth.
During cocktails, one member of my little
circle of sipping conferees leaned over my
name tag and announced. "Aha, Kenyon
College. That is where The Kenyon Review
is published. A wonderful journal. I never
miss reading The Kenyon Review."
This testimony has special weight
because, at that time, there were no issues
to miss. It had suspended publication two
years before. You can imagine how
pleased I was to be associated with a
journal so important that he felt com
pelled to lie about reading it. I said, "I'll
drink to that."
The spirit of Ransom would give you a few
words of comfort and encouragement.

In 1939, in the editorial of the first issue
of his new magazine, he wrote:
One of the pleasantries of Renaissance
poets was to assert that verse is immortal.
One of the modern evidences certainly
is, that the gcxxl verse in English seems
to survive imprisonment and had air, in
the unlovely context of textbooks, and
the rack and screw, in the authorized
distortions of pedants, who are placed
over the courses of literature by the
Colleges. I should prefer not to estimate
the percentage of pedants in the total
number of professors; it is particularly
high within "Departments of English."
When he wrote this, Ransom was a
youngish man of fifty-one and with
something of the temper of a first-year
student, impatient with the dull exercises
required by his instructors.
Twenty years later the situation is much
better. I turn to his last issue as editor of
The Kenyon Review in 1959. The title of
his essay is "The Idea of a Literary Anthro
pologist and What He Might Say of the
Paradise Lost of Milton."
Toward the end, he sums up the human
situation from a theological point of view
in a wonderfully witty way. Ransom has
Milton quote God explaining what was
gcxxl about his expelling Adam and Eve
from the garden. You can tell the meaning
of God's explanation is really Ransom's
meaning, because it sounds like Ransom
rather than Gcxl speaking. The layering of
voices is Ransom speaking through the
mask of Milton speaking through the mask
of God. I will paraphrase: "Gcxl says that
he made human beings radically free and
anticipated the dangers of that freedom,
although it entailed the possibility of
astonishing evil, because it also makes the
cxxasion of astonishing gcxxl." You can
see that having Gcxl tell you this would be
more persuasive than having Milton,
Ransom, or 1 tell you.
Also, I think Ransom wanted to reassure
you of your freedom and independence
and to say he would not take it from you,
even if he could. No matter how evil you
might be.
Listen to the way he ends this last essay.
He considers the unsettling rapidity with
which change is recycling the forms of
cultural life, and he takes a summary- view.
You might expect him to be disconcerted,
but his sympathies are refreshing. He says:
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The old ways of life have been disap
pearing much t(xi rapidly for comfort,
and we are in a great cultural confusion.
... Now I am in the education business,
and I can report on that. It is as if a
sudden invasion of barbarians had
overrun the educational institution;
except that the barbarians in this case
are our neighbors and friends, and
sometimes they are our own children, or
they are ourselves, they are some of us
gathered here on this fine occasion. We
should not fear them; they are not
foreigners, nor our enemies. But in the
last resort education is a democratic
process, in which the courses are subject
to the election of the applicants, and a
course, even if elected, can never rise
above the intellectual passion of its
students or their comparative indiffer
ence. So with the new generation of
students [This was thirty-five years ago;
he was speaking to people now older
than your parents], Milton declines in
the curriculum, even Shakespeare has
lost heavily; Homer and Virgil are
practically gone. The literary interest of
the students today is 90 percent in the
literature of their own age; more often
than not it is found in books which do
not find entry into the curriculum and
are beneath the standard which your
humble servants, the teachers of litera
ture, are trying to maintain
The
barbarians who are our friends, the new
people who write books, and prepare the
programs for radio and television, these
may now and then, I imagine, have more
vitality and power than the professors
like to allow.
You can see that Ransom's sympathies are
with the new, the vital, the vulgar, even
the dangerous and destructive, for the life
of the self is its freedom. He thinks it is the
best thing about you. Amazingly, the
presiding spirit of Kenyon College, John
Crowe Ransom, tells you you are free and
calls to you to act on it. He may be
thinking of the faculty as well as your
selves. To do so is both living and life
giving.
That is the good news. And now for the
bad news.
Three speakers lined up for this testi
mony. They are Alice Walker and
Flannery O'Connor—whose congruent
testimony is sanctioned by Dante. He is
behind everything they say.
Let them stand for the poetic tradition of
outrage at the incorrigibility of the human
spirit, its complacency, and the hostility of
the immobilized self in defense of its
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habits, habitations, and disguises. This is
strong stuff, but luckily the spirits temper
their outrage with comedy.
Dante is the looming spirit of this tradi
tion, because of his Divine Comedy and
especially its first book. The Inferno is the
city of spiritual death and a place of
remarkable cultural as well as personal
diversity. As he sees it, human beings have
been astonishingly inventive in exploring
the ways of sin.
On this past Sunday night, some of us
were in Peirce Lounge to hear Robert
Pinsky read from his new translation of
Dante. It is new and it's good and it's
exciting. Read it, especially the first five
circles of Hell. This part of Hell is a
perfect reflection of college life. First
there is Limbo, with its philosophers and
poets. This is the circle of Ransom's
faculty, the fearful pedants. The next four
circles belong to the undergraduates. They
are the circles for lust, gluttony, avarice,
and angry frustration. I have often
wondered why he didn't put more college
students in these circles; they must know
about these sins. But there are no real
students anywhere in Dante's Hell.
On Saturday night in Peirce Hall, at
President Oden's inaugural ball, I could
see why. No students would stay in one
circle of Hell long enough for it to be a
punishment. If Dante had let them in, no
doubt they would have started partying.
The traffic flow from one level to the next
would have upset the whole order of Hell.
He and Virgil would not have been able to
make it from the circle of lust down into
the circle of gluttony on account of the
heavy traffic coming up from gluttony to
see what was happening in lust.
We could spend hours with Dante. And
when you get a chance, just do it. Pinsky
will help.
But Alice Walker becomes the primary
speaker of this tradition, because last week
1 was reading her essay "Beyond the
Peacock: The Reconstruction of Flannery
O'Connor." Walker's appreciation of
O'Connor is various, but an important
aspect ot it is O'Connor's harmony with
Dante. She notes that O'Connor's female
characters are "miserable, ugly, narrow
minded, atheistic, and of intense racial
smugness and arrogance
Her white
male characters do not fare any better—all
of them misfits, thieves, deformed mad
men, idiot children, illiterates, and
murderers, and her black characters, male
and female, appear equally shallow,
demented, and absurd." It is a hell of a
picture of our common humanity.

That is fine in Walker's view, but she
worries that O'Connor may have been vic
tim herself of the racial culture she comes
from. For Alice Walker, bemused toler
ance of incorrigible selfishness and stupid
ity is fine when the victim is the person's
self, but tolerance is not appropriate when
the incorrigible selfishness and stupidity
manifests itself in racial oppression. Alice
Walker wants the bigots to be changed.
The narrative context of the essay—
Walker is a storyteller—is her discovery
that she had lived for a year, outside
Mi Hedge vi lie, Georgia, just down the road
from O'Connor's country house,
"Andalusia." Curiosity about this odd
convergence of their lives lured Walker
and her mother back to see both houses
(this was in 1974). As her mother drives,
they talk, and Walker tells an anecdote:
One day I was invited to speak at a
gathering of Mississippi librarians, and
before I could get started, one of the
authorities on Mississippi history and
literature got up and said she really did
think Southerners wrote so well because
"we" lost the war. She was white of
course, but half the librarians in the
room were black.
"1 bet she was real old," says my
mother. "They're the only ones still
worrying over that war."
So I got up and said no, "we" didn't
lose the war. "You all lost the war. And
you all's loss was our gain."
"Those old ones will just have to die
out," says my mother.
There is no reason to doubt that Walker's
mother said this. She was a lady with a
style. But it is also a meaning that Walker
could have gotten from Flannery
O'Connor just as well.
In fact, Walker picks three O'Connor
stories to retell that illustrate the notion
perfectly. Two of them are the first and
last stories in O'Connor's Collected Stories,
the last a revision of the first. The other
story is one you are more likely to run into,
"Everything That Rises Must Converge."
This is the story where Julian's mother,
an unconscious lady racist, encounters a
"new" black mother and her child.
Shockingly, the woman is wearing the
same purple and green hat. This is the
rising convergence of the title. The racist
lady reacts instantly. Unconsciously trying
to affirm her racial superiority by an act of
patronizing charity, she tries to give the
lady's son a "bright new penny." But
without the desired effect. In Walker's
retelling we learn, "And the child's mother
knocks the hell out of her with her new
pocketbook." In my version, the lady gets
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knocked into the middle of next week.
But in O'Connor's version, she gets
knocked into a terminal state of psychotic
dementia.
All three stories affirm Walker's mother's
summary statement, "Those old ones will
just have to die out." And it is wonderful
to me that O'Connor, who was old enough
to be Walker's mother (she was born in
1924 and Walker in 1944), is displayed in
such deep harmony of mind with Walker's
natural mother. O'Connor would have
loved quoting that crisp, wry, diffident
sentence, maybe as much as Walker
herself.
In the narrative, Walker and her mother
visit their place first. It is "a typical
abandoned sharefarmer's shack. Of the
four-room house only two rooms are left,
the others have rotted away. These two are
filled with hay." The sign of Walker's
mother's year there are daffodils that have
multiplied and filled the yard.
O'Connor's house was not occupied
either, but it was maintained by a resident
caretaker. It, too, is typical. It is the
named country place of a family. "Anda
lusia is a large white house at the top of a
hill with a view of a lake from its screenedin front porch. It is neatly kept, and there
are, indeed, peacocks strutting about in the
sun. Behind, there is an unpainted house
where black people must have lived."
Walker reports that the contrast awak
ened furious outrage in her. She says, "Her
house becomes—in an instant—the sym
bol ot my own disinheritance, and for that
instant I hate her guts. All that she had
meant to me is diminished, though her diminishment within me is against my will."
Walker and her mother continue to
stroll about the place in company with the
descendants of O'Connor's peacocks.
After a brief struggle, Walker's imagina
tion rises and she concludes on a note that
allows the three spirits to converge once
again with appropriate homage and
blessings all 'round:
I remind myself of her courage and of
how much—in her art—she has helped
me to see
She cast spells and worked
magic with the written word. The
magic, the wit, and the mystery of
Flannery O'Connor I know I will always
love; I also know the meaning of the
expression, "Take what you can use and
let the rest rot." If there ever was an
expression designed to protect the
health of the spirit, this is it.
Walker concludes by giving her mother
the very last word:
"Peacocks are inspiring," I say to my
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mother, who does not seem at all in awe
of them and actually frowns when she
sees them strut, "but they sure don't stop
to consider they might be standing in
your way."
And she says, "Yes, and they'll eat up
every bloom you have, if you don't
watch out."
And that is what the spirits said. The good
news is that you are free to make of your
self and your world what you can and what
you will. The bad news is that it is diffi
cult to exercise that freedom. The forces
that would victimize your spirit and arrest
your spirit's growth are evil, powerful, and
subtle—the testimony of Walker and
O'Connor is that victims of oppression and
victims of privilege are terribly different,
but they share a common need to recover
their freedom. Where you can get the
wisdom, courage, and generosity, the faith,
hope, and charity, or whatever you need to
free yourself from the accidents of your
circumstance, is the mystery you must
explore for yourself.
I will close on a nonliterary note.
A couple of weeks ago, my son Mike
and I took a couple of his friends to dinner
in the Amish country forty miles east of
Gambier. 1 knew that the Amish know
how to wave, even the small children, but
we got a surprise. A mile or two west of
Saltillo, we passed a small lumber opera
tion run by an Amish family. As we drove
by in my Jeep, a man with a broadbrimmed black hat was walking toward us
holding, with his right hand, a mulch fork
over his right shoulder. There was just
enough light to see, and as we passed he
glanced at us and raised one finger from
the fork handle. Mike called it "classic,"
and I thought "perfect."
What we had seen was a artful variation
on the ritual of the country wave. You
have come to a country place, and that
shows you have some good sense. I would
ask you to leave behind your city ways and
try to practice good country' manners while
you are here.
When Father Palmer, the rector of
Harcourt Parish, arrived in Gambier from
Tennessee, one of his first questions was,
"Do folks here know how to wave?" I was
glad to be able to say yes.
I learned the country greeting from the
woman who came to clean my neighbor's
house every Wednesday. She sat in her car
to eat lunch, and I would walk past on my
way home. The first time she kxiked at me
and raised her hand from the steering
wheel, 1 was startled. In time, I picked up

the details. Fundamental are a modest
gesture of the hand and very brief eye con
tact, with absolutely no change in facial
expression. 1 never spoke to the woman—
her name was poetic, Mrs. King—but I
came to understand. She sat in her car to
eat because it was her kingdom, the place
in the universe where she was the first
citizen. That difficult circumstances had
reduced her to scrubbing strangers' toilet
bowls and running a vacuum over their
rugs did not affect her knowledge of her
self and its unimpeachable dignity. She
expected no less of myself.
The city wave is a gesture of a lost soul,
a sign that you are, more or less, relieved to
find someone you can trust. It is a sign of
your need for support and human compan
ionship. The country wave is its contrary,
a gesture you make to strangers as a sign of
welcome and peace. It is a generous
gesture, a sign of diplomatic recognition.
Its immediate background is the country
rule that required someone passing a far
mer in a field to stop and exchange news.
That is not so far removed from us, but it is
no longer practical to stop plowing a field
every time someone passes, even on foot.
Its ultimate background can be found in
the customs of frontier societies. Homer
devotes the fourteenth book of the Odyssey
to a wonderful celebration of the grace of
hospitality. In those days, you didn't just
wave, or even stop what you were doing to
exchange news; you invited the stranger to
stay for supper and hoped for an overnight
guest. You gave the stranger the best of
everything you had: a hot bath, the best
clothes, a high seat at your table, and your
best ftxxl. You told your best stories, you
listened with rapt attention to the
stranger's stories, and you let him sleep in
your best bed.
Of course, that was long ago and in
another country.
Bill Klein has been a
member of the
faculty since 1968.
A graduate of Butler
University, he holds
a doctorate from the
University of
Chicago. He and his
wife, Coordinator of
Sfyecial Events Joyce Klein, have amtributed
all three of their children to the Kenyon
alumni body: Thomas Klein '90, a doctoral
student in medieval studies at the University
of Toronto; Anna Klem '93, who is living
and working for the Leo Bumett advertising
firm in Prague; and Michael Klein, a member
of the Class of 1999.
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The World of Children
in Gambier

T

hey dash along Gambier's sidewalks and cruise
the streets on their bikes. They mob the
bookstore candy aisle after school. At depart
mental barbecues they hog the chips and
charm the students, their parents' advisees, into games
of freeze-tag.
What sort of kid is it, anyway, who attends depart
mental barbecues? What sort of kid even knows words
like departmental and advisee?
Campus kids. (Don't call them faculty brats, please.)
They're endearing. They're a nuisance. They're toler
ated. They're loved. They're part of the landscape.
Quite often, they act as if they own the place.
In a way, they do. These kids, the children of Kenyon
faculty members, administrators, and staff members, are
in a sense the real citizens of Gambier. Their parents
came here from the outside and still identify with that
wider world, which they regularly revisit at conferences
or on sabbatical. Faculty members never entirely lose
the outsider's perspective—a perspective that is, in some
cases and to varying degrees, condescending, because
Kenyon's Gambier will never be Harvard's Cambridge,
let alone Cambridge's Cambridge, and the Ohio State
Fair, even with the butter sculptures, will never be the
Louvre.
As for Kenyon students, they cherish the College's
"sense of community," but the community in which they
dwell is the landscape of their own avid youth—tinged
by Gambier, carrying echoes of both fondness and
complaint (and its own form of condescension), but
transient. They, too, are bound away into the wide
world.
The kids, by contrast, grow up here. Kenyon and
Gambier are their main street, their playground, their
backyard. Neither hired professionals nor tuition-paying
apprentice scholars, they experience this insular world
wholly through the familiar lineaments of place, time,
and person—the landmarks, the communal celebrations,
the relationships, the daily transactions. "Sense of
community" isn't some facet of the Kenyon experience

that they count as an advantage. The place exists for
them purely as community.
At the same time, they belong to Knox County, in a
way their parents never can. They go to Wiggin Street
School, the old brick building halfway down the hill,
where their friends include the sons and daughters of
farmers, salesmen, and insurance adjusters. They play
basketball at the Mount Vernon Y and perform in
musicals with the Mount Vernon Players. They exhibit
their 4-H projects at the county fair. Early every morn
ing, they ride the school bus to middle school and high
school in Mount Vernon, where they meet kids who
grew up believing (not entirely without cause) that
Gambier is "different"—snobbish, dangerous, and
perhaps depraved. Their friendships with these others
soften the stereotypes. But a sense of their own differ
ence lingers.
For Gambier is different, and the children of Gambier
live out that difference. It's true that not every Gambier
kid is a Kenyon kid, nor do all Kenyon kids live in
Gambier nowadays. Decades have passed since faculty
families were expected to live in College-owned housing
on or adjoining the campus. And the ten-mile rule,
requiring professors to reside in a tight circle centered
on the village, was abolished in 1990.
But Gambier remains entwined with Kenyon, and the
Gambier scene still has an antic, creative, tender side
that comes from faculty kids. They're tenured in,
forever colonizing the place, exploring its every corner,
feeling its pull, and weaving their own vivid presence
into its personality.
So it stands to reason that the College may discover
something about itself by looking through the eyes of its
children, these most authentic Gambier citizens. "We
knew for a fact that we were special," asserts one faculty
child from the seventies. "The whole town was ours."
That sense of specialness, of difference—it's a quintes
sential Kenyon feeling, shared by students and alumni.
What is its source? What is its essence? The world of
Kenyon kids may offer some insights.

by Dan Laskin

A tree for all seasons
At left, Rachel Esslinger and her brother, Carlin, pose in the Upside-Down Tree.
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"Gambier was the best place in the world to
grow up. There were all the things that the
College gave us, concerts and movies, the
library, the fieldhouse. And there was the
beautiful, sedate village that was lazy and safe
and meandering. We had the roam of the
town. Our [xirents never thought twice about
letting us go anywhere."
—David Gcxxlhand, son of retired
Professor of French Robert Goodhand

K

ay Gunderson remembers two
incidents that brought home to
her how completely her children
were creatures of Gambier.
There was her son Joel, three at the time,
looking out the car window from the
skyway over Chicago during a family trip
and asking in bewildered tones, "What
world is this?"
And there was her daughter Sari, at two,
entering a mall in Minneapolis, tugging at
her as they made their way into the throng,
asking, "Mom, who's that? And that lady
over there, Mom, what's her name? And
her, where does she live?"
Kay laughs. "She just assumed that I
knew all these people, because I could tell
her about anyone we saw in Gambier."
That was nearly twenty years ago. Kay
and her husband Barry, an art professor at
Kenyon, came to Gambier in 1974- But
their children's questions—and the intima
tion behind them, of a wholly familiar,
utterly local universe—could have come
from children in 1934, or 1994.
What world is this? For kids who grow up
in or around Gambier, especially faculty
kids, the world of home is a village that is
also a campus that is also a well-trod
network of streets, yards, gravel paths,
stores, and castle-like collegiate halls. It's
a round of intimate haunts—the compan
ionable trees, the alluring towers, the secret
nooks, the forbidden hallways, the forest
trails; haunts forever revisited, spanning an
entire youth, that have been loved by kids
since the streets had nosigns to name them.
And it's a sense of everything overlap
ping. Walk from school to your mom's
office, and you're also going to the UpsideDown Tree, the all-college picnic grounds,
the parking-lot climbing wall, and the top
of the sledding hill. Your friends' parents
are your parents' colleagues; your parents'
colleagues are also their friends, and yours
too in a way, just as your friends see your
parents as friends of their own.
The whole place, with all its interlaced
associations, belongs to you. Kids see
Gambier as their own personal world. Joel
Gunderson, now twenty-five, remembers
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summers when he and his friends would
while away afternoons playing "soccer
golf," using the entire campus as a course.
"We had eighteen holes, with water haz
ards and everything," he says. "It was like
having the biggest backyard in the world."
David Gtxxlhand, who was taking
joyrides on the Caples Residence elevator
when Joel Gunderson was still savoring
nursery-sch(X)l field trips to the post office
and the fire station, recalls epic games of
capture the flag in which Middle Path
served as the dividing line and the
opposing realms stretched back for what
seemed like miles, covering the whole
village and the campus. "Kenyon," he says,
"was our playground."
If it sounds idyllic, that is precisely the
word that kids and parents of every genera
tion use in describing a Gambier child-

For kids who grow up in or
around Gambier, especially
faculty kids, the world of
home is a village that is also a
campus that is also a welltrod network of streets,
yards, gravel paths, stores,
and castle-like collegiate halls.
hcxxd. Parents value the safety of the
village—not only the absence of violent
crime but also the fact that wherever their
children wander, they will run into adults
who know them. If they need something,
whether it's a drink of water or a Band-Aid
or an emergency lift home, they can trust
those adults to help them. Gambier kids
don't (knock wood) disappear. As Sheila
Jordan notes, having raised two sons with
former president Philip H. Jordan Jr. in
Cromwell Cottage, "If you can't find your
child, you call the bookstore."
The safety allows for freedom. Kids
really do "have the roam of the town," and
over the years they have made certain
places their own—the woods, Wertheimer
Fieldhouse, the playground of Wiggin
Street School, Rosse Hall, the Kokosing
River and its trestle bridge, even the
College cemetery.
And of course there is the Upside-Down
Tree, just southeast of the Church of the
Holy Spirit, a weeping beech (Fagus
sylvatica pendula) whose branches sweep
downward to form a great tent of cascading
leaves. Also called the Umbrella Tree, the
Talking Tree (because you can taunt

passers-by from within and they have no
idea where the voices are coming from),
and the Kissing Tree (for obvious reasons),
the Upside-Down Tree is the secular
church for young Gambier, a sanctuary for
climbing, telling secrets, and being alone.
Many places once sacred to children are
gone. There's no trace of the old barn,
near the elbow curve of Acland Street,
where the College kept polo ponies. The
telephone-pole storage depot, down near
the railroad tracks, burned in a spectacular
fire. The Environmental Protection
Agency closed the Gambier dump, where
boys used to shoot rats with their .22s.
Trim landscaping has erased the splendid
emptiness of the lot between the post
office and Peoples Bank—a spot that was
once "the private property of a group of
kids," who dedicated it to elaborate games
of tag, according to Professor of Religion
(and father of four) Donald L. Rogan.
New hangouts have emerged, though,
most notably the Kenyon College Book
store, a mecca of candy and pop that serves
as sweet shop, play-space, reading room,
lounge, and public square all rolled into
one. (For a more complete tour of land
marks important to children, see "Meet Me
at the Upside-Down Tree: A Kid's
Gambier," page 28.)
Kids' pastimes haven't changed much
over the years, and then again they have.
Judith McCluskey Wainscott, who grew up
in Gambier during the forties and fifties,
remembers biking everywhere, not only in
the village but way out into the country
side on hard-packed dirt roads. Thomas V.
Lepley, now the College's superintendent
of buildings and grounds, was a farm boy at
the time, living about three miles outside
Gambier. He brought his bike into the
village whenever he could, relishing the
sensation of riding on paved roads. "I
never wanted to quit riding when 1 got to
Gambier," he chuckles, "because it was so
easy to pedal."
The next generation learned to surf the
campus hills and downtown sidewalks on
skateboards, and today's kids cruise the
same terrain on in-line skates. Bicycles, of
course, have never gone out of fashion,
and a lot more of Knox County is paved.
That includes the Kokosing Gap Trail, a
fourteen-mile bike path built on the old
railroad right-of-way and ninning from
Mount Vernon to Danville, with a lovely
rest station in Gambier.
Edwin C. Coolidge, kirn in 1925 (his
father, Walter H. Coolidge, taught
chemistry at Kenyon), can remember kids
shooting squirrels and trapping muskrats in
the Gambier area. Coolidge and some
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other hoys had a summer job exercising the
College's polo ponies, under the stern
guidance of Captain Frederic Eherle, a
former German cavalry officer who taught
languages and ran the Kenyon School of
Equitation. "He was a very militaristic
character," recalls Coolidge, who eventu
ally attended Kenyon himself, graduating
in 1944. "He'd get us all lined up, and
we'd go out two abreast on the riding trails
in the woods—walk, trot, gallop. Several
summers we jumped the ponies, too. In
fourth grade, 1 broke my arm riding."
Although a lack of financial backing
forced the College's polo team to disband
in 1938, faculty children used the polo
barn for their own horses into the 1960s. It
was not uncommon to see kids riding
around the village. "Horses were the big
thing in town," says Charles "Butch"
Laymon, a Gambier native who now runs
Headquarters, the barber shop on Wiggin
Street. "Kids today talk about video games
and computers. We'd talk about horses."
The barn was a place to meet and hang
around. For a number of winters, Kenyon
flooded a section of the barn for iceskating. "It was st) wonderful," says Janet
Roelofs, recently retired as the College's
director of grants and reports and the
widow of English professor Gerrit H.
Roelofs. "Both of my sons skated. We all
skated. Kids of every age would come. It
was the greatest fun, the biggest thing."
Every Gambier kid claims to know the
best sledding hill in the world. Nowadays
the most popular slide runs from just below
Leonard Hall down toward the Ernst Cen
ter. Others sled behind Peirce Hall. Robin
and Emily Lentz (daughters of Mcllvaine
Professor of English Perry C. Lentz '64 and
now in their late twenties) would join the
Klein kids and the Short kids on a trail
through backyards that paralleled the steep
west side of Brooklyn Street, rushing down
toward Ohio 229. Both Tom Lepley, in
the fifties, and David Goodhand, in the
sixties and seventies, sledded on the hill of
the Ayres Farm, across the river, where
Kenyon students once maintained a ski
slope. (Lepley remembers the makeshift
rope-tow and the bonfire on the hilltop.)
In earlier days, though, children sledded
right on the streets. Charles Titus, born in
1933, the year his father, Paul M. Titus,
started teaching economics at the College,
loved the long eastern stretch of Brooklyn
Street (though he never knew it by that or
any name, since the streets bore no signs
then). "If it was good and icy," says Titus,
"we could go all the way down, past the
schix)l playground. We'd grab onto cars
for a hitch back up the hill."
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Top to bottom:
"Procession of School Children,
Decoration Day, 1907" reads the
label on thb photograph from the
Kenyon College Archives, with the
teacher, identified as Winifred
Rowley, leading her flag-bearing
charges down Middle Path; Superin
tendent ot Buildings and Grounds
Tom Lepley, a Gambier native,
remembers the best sledding hills of
childhood on a winter walk through
the village; a circa 1985 Fourth of
July Parade makes its way down
Gaskin Avenue, the volunteer fire
department's trucks followed by the
kids and dogs that are the annual
event's real stars.
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"Many of the annual rituals by
which children measure the year are
part of Wiggin Street School..."
(clockwise, from top):
Carol Sue Owens, Wiggin Street
principal, leads the Halloween
Parade up the hill from the school;
Dan Laskin helps son Alexander suit
up for the parade; Director of
Alumni and Parent Affairs Lisa
Dowd Schott '80 applies the
finishing touches to son Steven's
makeup; kindergartners at Wiggin
Street, among them Nathan Shepard
and Andrew Majda (right, son of
Associate Professor of History Ellen
Furlough and her husband, George
Majda), often form lifelong bonds.
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The campus itself has always been irre
sistible. Kids like nothing better than to
spend time in and around Kenyon build
ings, goofing off, snooping, devising acro
batic experiments, making mischief—and
being chased by security officers. They
play in construction sites. They throw
snowballs at students. They find their way
onto roofs. Though their parents decree
that the residence halls are off-limits, they
explore student lounges, look up favorite
babysitters, and scare themselves seeking
out the fabled College ghosts.
Robin Lentz and her triends used to sit
for hours in the first-floor bathroom of
Bexley Hall after school, telling horror
stories. David GtxxJhand occasionally
pilfered Coke from the storage nook
behind a vending machine in one of the
residence halls. ("Sometimes we'd go out
to the parking lot, shake up a can of soda,
and slam it down on the pavement, to get
the largest geyser possible.") Michael
Corrigan, whose family owns the Pirate's
Cove restaurant and the Gambier Deli,
would stand in the Ascension Hall parking
lot and launch water balloons into the
open windows of professors' offices.
The late Diane Harvey, daughter of
Professor Emeritus of French Edward
Harvey, used to fill her mouth with water,
climb to the top of an Ascension Hall
staircase, and spit the water down, trying to
direct the flow so it wouldn't touch the
railings. She and her friends played the
same game with sand from the ashtrays.
"We tried constantly to find the door of
the bell tower open and often did," she
wrote in a letter to P.F. Kluge '64- "We
were once locked in and I was moved to
play 'Three Blind Mice' as a cry for rescue.
No one was amused."
Heights hold a special allure for chil
dren, and at Kenyon the most magnificent
pinnacle of all is the Chase Tower of
Peirce Hall. The passage to the rooftop is
locked now, but kids used to find their
way up. Joel Gunderson and his best
friend, Joshua Rutkoff (son of Professor of
History Peter Rutkoff), once spent a long
summer aftenrux>n atop Peirce, making
paper airplanes from the pages of an old
calculus text they'd found and floating
them out across the campus. Charles Titus
reports that in his day the most daring kids
(Parents: Stop reading here!) would actually
clamber to the top of the parapet and walk
its perimeter.
Titus himself had an aerial adventure in
Rosse Hall, which at that time still served
as the gymnasium, with a drop ceiling be
neath the beams. He and his friend Jimmy
Imel (the son of Charles C. Imel, the Col-
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lege's first swimming coach) were climbing
on the beams when Imel fell. He caught
himself at the last moment—but not before
poking a hole through the ceiling.
There's a memory 1 have that keeps resurfac
ing. I was walking home from Wiggin Street
School in fourth or fifth grade, and a Kenyon
student began walking with me. I don't even
remember what he looked like—he had a
beard, I think. He walked me back to my
house. We talked the whole way.
—Michael Klein, son of English
professor William Klein and Joyce Klein,
Kenyon's coordinator of special events
I he essence of community is connecJL tion, threads that secure you, giving
the reassurance that you live in a known
world. If Gambier kids feel a visceral
connection to place, they are also bound
to communal life by threads of time and by
ties to people. Their sense of who they are
takes shape through local rituals and
celebrations, shared rites of passage, and an
awareness of the flow of generations.
Many of the annual rituals by which
children measure the year are part of Wiggin Street School. There's the Halloween
Parade, when the entire student body, in
costume, marches up the hill, through the
center of the village, and back down
again. There's the springtime Fun Festival,
an evening carnival of homemade games
and cheap prizes—always mobbed by
children, parents, and no few middleschool and high-school students who come
back for a good time and memory's sake.
There's the Christmas Pageant, once
suspended for a year after a number of
Kenyon parents complained that it
excluded non-Christian traditions. (A
small furor ensued, revealing the extent to
which some local residents associate
Kenyon with alien sensibilities and per
verse values. (See "Those Gambier Snobs
and Their Smart, Hip Kids," page 22.)
Noteworthy among seasonal celebra
tions sponsored hy the village is the Fourth
of July Parade, open to anylxxly who wants
to march and always packed with bikes
(with and without training wheels), tri
cycles, and strollers. Owing to Gambier's
peculiar downtown layout, with Chase and
Gaskin avenues running parallel on either
side of Middle Path, spectators can watch
the whole parade twice as it goes up one
street and comes down the other. It's a
route that allows kids to march and watch.
Year after year, they look for the Peoples
Bank float, a yellow Volkswagen Beetle
with a dog riding on the roof. They also
love the mimes (participants in a summer
r
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workshop that uses the campus), who
unfailingly stretch a child's conception of
what a parade can be.
"That parade is just quintessential
Gambier," says Susan Spaid, the coordina
tor of the College's Common Hour and the
Faculty Lectureships programs (and the
mother of two). "We may not have the
glitz or the cosmopolitan adventure, but
what we do, we do well—the small-town
trick-or-treating on Halloween, the Fourth
of July, lighting the Christmas tree by the
Kenyon Inn. My kids look for these things
to happen every year; they're like an
anchor. It all seems like it's from another
era, doesn't it? It's as if we've kept the best
things from the past, as if we've preserved
the lost essence of childhood."
Halloween is when the village truly
belongs to kids. They trick-or-treat up and
down every street. They make sure to stop
at their friends' houses, where the parents
pretend not to recognize them and they
pretend not to know that the parents are
pretending. They map their routes with an
uncanny memory for who gave multiple
Snickers bars la<ft year and who gave a lone
Peppermint Patty. They've been known to
hit the residence halls. ("It was the biggest
bang for your buck," remembers David
Goodhand. "Every door was five inches
from the next door. Sheer volume—we
could fill three bags in the highrise
building alone.")
There are tales, too, of mischief: soaping
windows, pinning car horns, and worse.
Charles Titus admits to having once shot
out the village street lights with a B-B gun.
In Tom Lepley's day, there were still
privies to topple. Kids have always
festooned their neighbors' trees with toilet
paper, supplies of which could be found in
the residence halls. Butch Laymon and his
wife, Carolyn, who were childhood
friends, would start stockpiling their toilet
paper about a month before Halloween,
hiding it in a barn on Duff Street where
their friend Anne Edwards, daughter of
Dean of Students Emeritus Tom Edwards,
kept her horse.
Children are faithful to the cycle of
rituals marking the College year. Campus
celebrations, from the opening picnic in
August to the "Summer Send-Off' bash in
April, always draw kids. It Bruegel painted
Commencement, there would be kids on
the periphery, waving to all the students
they recognize and hanging around the
food tables.
For children, Kenyon can be a perpetual
spectacle, both familiar and exotic.
During the thirties, Edwin Coolidge and
his friends bemusedly watched the annual

performance in which the freshmen would
display their talents to the girls of the
Harcourt School. They relished the
bloody mayhem of the Cane Rush, as well
as a hazing rite called "The Crawl," when
freshmen were made to slither blindfolded
through dirt and puddles.
During dance weekends in the forties,
nationally known big hands would
perform at the College. Charles Titus, who
played the trumpet as a hoy, used to sit on
the little balcony overlooking the Peirce
dining hall and watch the Harry James
Band or the Tommy Dorsey Band. Tom
Edwards and his wife, Gloria, who came to
Kenyon in 1954, remember their three
children lying awake in bed on "frat
night," listening through open windows to
the songs that the fraternity boys sang as
they marched from Bexley Hall down
Middle Path toward Old Kenyon.
The one qualm that parents have about
this world of small-town festivities and
collegiate traditions is that it narrows their
children's experience. Gambier kids,
mostly white, mostly affluent, have little
exposure to urban America, with its rich
mix of races, ethnic groups, and social
conditions. "The issue," says Professor of
Psychology Linda M. Smolak (mother of a
daughter and three stepchildren), "is their
sensitivity to and empathy for people of
different cultures and socioeconomic
backgrounds. When you don't interact
with people on a day-to-day basis, they
start to seem like 'other' to you."
But parents can't say enough about the
value of the College's cultural life, the
concerts, plays, readings, and films that
their children attend. Kids especially love
the Gambier Folk Festival and the holiday
craft fair. Some are avid fans of Kenyon's
a cappella singing groups, and many
follow Lords and Ladies athletic teams.
By virtue of their College connection,
kids also get to participate in cultural
events. Hannah Sacks, not yet ten, works
backstage at the folk festival. Ansley and
Laine Scott, daughters of Professor of
History Will Scott, frequently make and
sell crafts for the holiday fair. Carlin
Esslinger (the son of art professor Claudia
Esslinger) has appeared in a student video
production. Children's roles in campus
plays are usually filled by faculty kids. At
least one, Paul Titus's daughter Miriam,
can say that she shared the stage with Paul
Newman (in a March 1949 production of
Charley's Aunt).
And then there are the facilities.
Kenyon kids can get their own computer
accounts when they're old enough. They
learn early to use the College library.
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They have basketball and tennis courts
virtually at their doorstep, as well as a
swimming pool. For many years, if you
were a faculty child, it was a given that
you would take swimming lessons from
Don White, the track coach. "He was a
tyrant at the pool," recalls Sally Rogan,
"but the children loved him. He was a
decisive part of their lives for several sum
mers. They all became good swimmers."
To live in a village of college students
and professors—this, too, is decisive.
Kenyon children get to know the College's
students in contexts that blur the lines of
authority and age. The students who are
their babysitters, tutors, and coaches also
sit in their parents' classes, fellow children
of a sort. And just as Kenyon students
serve a kind of apprenticeship to the
faculty, so the faculty kids work with the
students in a junior capacity—as the soccer
team's ball-boy, as a member of the cast.
Kids are part of the loose hierarchy of the
place, not lesser, just younger.
They idolize the students, especially the
athletes, and find, to their immense
satisfaction, that the students accept them
as companions of a sort. The time that a
college student chatted with Mike Klein
all the way home from elementary school
may stand out as an arresting memory, but
it is in keeping with the rapport that kids
and students have. By the time the kids
reach high school, they can count some
Kenyon students as friends. It's only
natural that they should pattern themselves
on the students, wearing the same kinds of
clothing (various degrees of casual), listen
ing to the same music ("alternative"), and
cultivating a taste for things intellectual—
the creative, the articulate, the smart.
The kids also, of course, have intimate
contact with professors. It is impossible
not to absorb intellectual values when
your parents and their closest friends are
'
academics. If a Gambier kid is having
trouble with a science project, he can con
sult a Ph.D. physicist. Charles Titus once
brought a high-school poetry paper to the
renowned critic and poet John Crowe
Ransom. "My questions were probably
pretty empty-headed," Titus laughs now.
But Ransom wasn't some eminence; he was
the English professor across thestreet.
The adult conversations faculty children
hear—after a play, during a party, over a
game of charades, at the dinner table—
unequivocally transmit a sense that intel
lectual life is important. Quite simply,
they are around people who talk about
ideas, books, social and political issues, art,
and other cultures. They are encouraged,
moreover, to express their own ideas.
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They learn that it is good, not impertinent,
to be outspoken.
Their exposure to the cosmopolitan
extends beyond mere talk. Gambier may
be a sheltered place, but Kenyon kids
periodically get to travel. Their parents
take sabbatical leaves, win research grants,
and lead study-abroad programs. The
Goodhands were in Beirut. The
Gundersons were in New Zealand. The
Lentzes spent a year in England. As of this
writing, Aaron Singer Lynn is going to
preschool in India, where his parents,
David Lynn (of the English faculty) and
Wendy Singer (history) have Fulbright
grants. Aeleka and Hayden Schortman are
in Honduras, where their parents, Edward
M. Schortman and Patricia A. Urban, are
overseeing an archaeological dig.
Such experiences, along with the values

To grow up in Gambier is to
be part of a common life.
You go to the nursery school
together, out by the water
tower. You go through
Wiggin Street together. You
sled on the hill by the Ernst
Center. You loiter on the
trestle. You climb a tree to
watch Commencement.
You play on the basketball
court between Norton and
Watson halls, staying out
until dark, never carrying a
watch, knowing that you can
tell the time by the bells.
and aspirations they reflect, make Kenyon
faculty kids conspicuously different from
most other Knox County children. They
themselves are Knox Countians, true: the
larger community "off the hill" provides
their schooling, many of their friends, and
activities ranging from Little League to
Youth Theatre, from Ski Club to 4-H. But
they feel their difference, or are made to
feel it, especially when they leave Gam
bier for middle school in Mount Vernon.
The tensions, resentments, and stereotypes
that have divided the College and the
county over the years—and that appear to
have eased in recent times—sometimes
play themselves out in the lives of the kids.
(See "Those Gambier Snobs," page 22.)

But while Kenyon children live, not
always comfortably, in two worlds, their
sense of belonging adheres to one. They
have a keen appreciation of Gambier,
especially of its small, close-knit character.
"You know everybody. You hardly ever
run into an adult you don't know."
"You feel really safe. Everyone is really
nice. It's a beautiful campus; the buildings
are beautiful."
"Everybody knows everybody else."
"It's got everything you need—the
library, the bookstore, the gym, the market,
the playground."
"You can walk from one end of the town
to the other. You know almost everybody.
There's nobody you really dislike here."
Everybody knows everybody else. These
kids' sense of well-being is rooted, perhaps
more than anything else, in the fact that in
Gambier they are not anonymous.
"They're known," says Susan Spaid. "They
know someone will help them if they need
help. There's a real heightened sense of
order that I think is comforting to kids."
Because the village is so small and so
isolated, and because relationships
entwine and overlap so much, families that
grow close—often through their children's
friendships—become more than friends to
one another. "My children had a wonder
ful extended family of grandparents and
aunts and uncles, Kenyon people who are
close to the family," says Joyce Klein.
Over years of picnics, dinners, caroling
parties, and simple daily encounters, the
grown-ups traced the children's growth, the
children came to count on that tracing.
"You have adults besides your parents
who are interested in you as a person," says
Kay Gunderson. "You have adult friends.
They're not even your relatives. They
don't have to love you, and they do
anyway."
To grow up in Gambier is to be part of a
common life. You go to the nursery school
together, out by the water tower. You go
through Wiggin Street together. You sled
on the hill by the Ernst Center. You loiter
on the trestle. You climb a tree to watch
Commencement. You play on the basket
ball court between Norton and Watson
halls, staying out until dark, never carrying
a watch, knowing that you can tell the
time by the bells.
You are aware of belonging, by virtue of
your age, to a particular gang: you and
your friends make a generation, your
names always linked. Joel Gunderson with
Josh Rutkoff, John Jordan, and Charles
Turgeon. David Goodhand with Tim
Crump, Mike Batchelder, and Graham
Hettlinger. They were so close that.
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twenty years later and with the four
families dispersed, Goodhand still remem
bers all their old telephone numbers, the
place so small that he didn't have to dial
the first two digits. "The Hettlingers were
72102. The Crumps were 72109. The
Batchelders were 72764. I dialed those
numbers every day. All my friends were
just five digits away."
You are aware, too, of generations on
either side, your older sister's group ahead
of you, your younger brother's group
behind. Waves of births bring new genera
tions of faculty kids, and each generation
enters that cycle of Gambier rituals. The
nursery school this year, just before
Valentine's Day, once again took the field
trip to the post office, where kindly Chuck
Woolison, the postmaster, gave them a ride
on the mail cart and let them put their
Valentines into their parents' boxes.
These recurrences, these generations:
thus do the children belong to time; thus
do they belong to one another, and to the
place.
Some actually go on to Kenyon, looking
at other schools but finding nothing that
compares to the place which for so long
embodied "college" to them. Eventually,
though, they leave Gambier, often for the
city. Joel Gunderson (who went to
Oberlin) lives in Cleveland. David
Goodhand (who also graduated from
Oberlin) works for a law firm in Washing
ton. Mike Klein's older brother, Thomas
Klein '90, is in Toronto and his sister,
Anna Klein '93, in Prague. Robin Lentz
'88 is in New York City, her sister Emily
(who went to Bowdoin) outside Boston.
"Eventually I'd like to settle in a small
town," says Emily Lentz. "Maybe not as
small as Gambier, but with that sense of
community. I feel strongly that 1 want to
raise children in a small town. Gambier
was an absolutely wonderful place to grow
up. I don't know where I'll find a commu
nity like that. But I know to look for it."
Even if they stay in the city for good,
they will carry Gambier with them.
Charles Titus, who climbed the beams of
Rosse Hall and looked out over the world
from Chase Tower—scanning the whole
campus, the village, the countryside all
around—Charles Titus lives in Reston,
Virginia, within the suburban outsprawl of
the capital. But in his office, over his desk,
hangs a Gambier icon. It's a photograph
that the College has often reproduced:
Old Kenyon's spire, rising through mist and
treetops on a fall morning. Titus has the
biggest enlargement he could get.
"The place," he says, "means a lot to
me.
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Top to bottom:
Chuck Woolison, Gambier postmas
ter, provides a ride on the mail cart
for Gazebo School Park kids on a
field trip with their teacher, Lia
Thompson-Clark (right); Michael
Corrigan remembers childhood
mischief-making on campus but
now confines his activities to the
Corrigan family's restaurants,
including the Gambier Deli;
childhood friends Carolyn and
Butch Laymon, proprietors of
Gambier's Headquarters, recall that
village life seemed to revolve around
horses and talk of horses, with time
outs to do a little landscape decorat
ing with toilet paper.
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nsley Scott
vividly remem
bers those first,
painful months
at Mount Vernon Middle
School. Almost nobody
from Wiggin Street School
was in her class. And the
strangers had her pegged.
"People thought, 'She's
from Gambier, she must he
stuck-up,'" says Ansley,
now a high-school sopho
more, the daughter of Kenyon Professor of
History William B. Scott and his wife,
Donna Hurt Scott. "They avoided me.
They didn't give me a chance. Also, 1 did
well in school; every-one thought that was
weird. I wasn't stuck-up. I was really just
scared stiff."
When Gambier kids leave their cozy
hometown elementary school for the
bigger world of Mount Vernon, they run
straight into a knot of accumulated
memories, myths, and suspicions that make
the relationship between Kenyon and the
surrounding community an uneasy one.
Though that relationship has improved in
recent years, and though Kenyon kids
invariably make good friends in Mount
Vernon, a certain tension persists. It is
rooted in the community's image of
Kenyon students and, to a lesser degree, the
College's professors. And it clings to the
children as well, like a distinctive odor.
To put it in a few tactful words: Kenyon
is different. This is a place, after all, where
the students played polo and owned
private airplanes when the rest of Knox
County was suffering through the Depres
sion. The College's students were seen as
"rich, dissolute, and frequently drunk," in
the words of Edwin C. Coolidge '44, a
faculty child of the twenties and thirties.
That reputation has not disappeared.
Ginny L. Hillier '97, who grew up in
Mount Vernon and worked in the Kroger
supermarket as a high-school student,
remembers Kenyon students coming in
("You just knew they were from the
College; you could tell") and emptying the
beer coolers. The prevailing attitude in
town, says Hillier, was that "Kenyon
students were a bunch of rich snobs."
What local people didn't see for
themselves, they heard via story and rumor;
what they didn't hear, they imagined. In
every era, it seems, Knox Countians have
regarded Kenyon with fear—fear of rowdiness, of drunkenness, of wild parties, of
drugs, of satanism, of sex-starved college
boys eager to prey on their daughters. "My
mother was adamant about my sisters not
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I really believe that the
other schools think we're
nuts out here." As for the
Kenyon parents, who
might be resented as
meddlesome elsewhere,
Owens is grateful that
"they care so passionately."
But Kenyon families'
attitudes toward the local
school have occasionally
provoked passions of quite
another sort. For many
years, they believed the Gambier School
was inferior, and they snubbed it. Some
sent their children to the Harcourt Place
Elementary School, built by the College in
1947. (The building now houses the
nursery school.) Others let their children
go to the Gambier School but only for the
early grades; when it came time for high
school, they sent them off to private
schools or paid tuition for them to enroll
in Mount Vernon High School, which
offered more college-preparatory classes.
Local resentment of these practices
boiled over in 1959, when the state
revoked the charter of Gambier High
School, saying that its course offerings
were too limited, its staffing levels inade
quate, and its student population too
small. The ensuing controversy was bitter
and complicated, the "Grand Daddy of All
Rhubarbs," as a headline in the Columbus
Citizen called it. Suffice it to say that
many long-time Gambier families, furious
over the loss of a high school in which
they took great pride, blamed Kenyon for
undermining the school by failing to
support it. In the end, the Gambier School
was incorporated into the Mount Vernon
City school system and became Wiggin
Street, currently housing grades kindergar
ten through five.
Another controversy erupted in 1984,
when Carol Sue Owens canceled the
Christmas program after parents, primarily
if not exclusively from the College,
complained that previous pageants had
ignored non-Christian holiday traditions
and put too much stress on commercialism.
The letters to the Mount Vernon News
came fast and furious. They spoke of "a
small group of people whose influence is
disgusting," "manipulative actions on the
part of a few," "the subverting of an entire
community," and "the Jews of Gambier."
The unspoken message was that Kenyon
professors were a pushy, elitist minority,
with perverse if not anti-American
sensibilities, who had robbed the majority
of a cherished tradition. Once again,
Kenyon people were different.

Those Gambier Snobs
and Their Smart,
Hip Kids
coming out here," recalls Associate
Professor of Sociology and Legal Studies
Ric S. Sheffield, a Mount Vernon kid of
the fifties and sixties. Even today, when
Kenyon children invite their new middleschool friends out to Gambier, some
parents are wary at first.
In elementary school, the Gamhier kids
are oblivious to these frictions. Wiggin
Street School, which until the late 1950s
was the Gambier School (housing grades
kindergarten through twelve), has always
had a happy mix of Kenyon children,
other local children, and children from
fanns in the surrounding countryside. The
kids make friends easily; cultural and class
differences register only slightly.
Even here, though, the Kenyon kids
stand out. While not all of the school's
smart, motivated students are Kenyon
children—far from it—Kenyon kids are
almost uniformly dedicated to learning.
"They're usually very bright," says fourthgrade teacher Gayle Geiger, "and if they're
not uncommonly bright, they're moti
vated. The Kenyon parents value learning
so much, and you can see that in their
children."
Outspoken, zealous about opportunities
for their kids, and eager to embrace
progressive educational methods, Kenyon
parents have helped to make Wiggin
Street almost as different from the other
elementary schools in the Mount Vernon
system as Gambier is different from Knox
County. The curriculum, introduced eight
years ago as an "alternative" program,
entails interdisciplinary unitson themes
such as the Middle Ages and African
culture. The children read real literature,
keep journals, and write their own books.
The school is full of volunteers, both
parents (including the College's professors)
and Kenyon students, who work one-onone with the kids.
"Wiggin Street has a reputation for
being snobby and elitist," says Carol Sue
Owens, the principal since 1979. "The
attitude is, 'If it's an innovative thing,
they're probably doing it at Wiggin Street.'
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The Kenyon kids become aware of this
difference in their own lives when they
enter middle school and high school.
Though they soon overcome their initial
fears and broaden their circle of friends,
they remain indelibly products of the
College—marked by their backgrounds,
their values, their experiences, and their
aspirations. They're smart, occupying a
disproportionate number of the seats in
honors and Advanced Placement classes.
They're artsy, gravitating toward orchestra
and band, the drama club, and the literary
magazine. They're well traveled, disap
pearing on occasion for sabbatical trips
abroad. They're articulate and outspoken,
more likely than their Mount Vernon
classmates to have argued about politics
and books at the dinner table.
They enjoy sports as much as anyone
and often make good athletes. Gambier
boys and girls compete in basketball, cross
country, swimming, tennis, and track. But
the boys tend to shun football, with its
tradition of heartland brawn, preferring
soccer, which their parents perhaps view as
less brutish, more worldly. By all accounts,
Gambier families were the first in the area
to take an interest in soccer and were
instrumental in starting the Mount Vernon
YMCA's youth soccer league as well as the
varsity soccer program at Mount Vernon
High School. (According to one parent,
there was some initial resistance from a few
Mount Vernon parents, who thought the
game had a vaguely communist smell
about it.)
Style and taste also set the Kenyon kids
apart. Growing up with the College's
students as their role models (and fashion
models), they cringe at country music,
preferring "alternative rock," and favor
clothing that is "relaxed," which can mean
anything from preppy to grungy. Mount
Vernon kids, they say, tend to be more
conventionally stylish, by Midwestern
standards. "In Mount Vernon," Ginny
Hillier explains, "we had a lot of what we
called 'fluff chicks.' They used a lot of
make-up and had big hair; they used
bottles and bottles of hair spray." Hillier,
with her straight hair and "down-to-earth"
style, was once accused of "looking like a
Kenyon student." Not surprisingly,
perhaps, she hung out with a lot of faculty
kids. ("I belonged to the drama club, with
a lot of Kenyon kids. We were considered
strange.")
These differences were most pronounced
during the counterculture years of the
sixties and early seventies. Ellen E.
Sheffield, a Mount Vernon native who
now directs the College's Olin Gallery,
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Top to bottom:
Carol Sue Owens, long-time
principal of Wiggin Street Elemen
tary SchooUshares a quiet moment
at her desk with her Weimaraner,
Casper, the school's de facto mascot;
teachers Patricia Hole and Sally
Rogan (top, left to right) pose with
their students —many of them
children of Kenyon administrators
and faculty and staff members—at
the Gambier Cooperative Nursery
School during the 1968-69 school
year; the playground at Wiggin
Street serves the school's students
during the day—and attracts its
alumni for nostalgic after-hours
revelry.
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Clockwise, from left:
Ginny Hillier '97 stands near the
Gambier house that her grandpar
ents, former Superintendent of
Buildings and Grounds Dick Ralston
'50 and his wife, Phyllis, once
occupied; Mike Klein '99, son of a
Kenyon English professor and a
College administrator, looks out on
the landscape from a village
treehouse; Mount Vernon native
Ric Sheffield, associate professor of
sociology and legal studies, says
Kenyon students helped raise his
consciousness of racial issues in the
early seventies; part of a long line of
volunteers, Jennifer Merlis Houston
'92 works with local kids in 1990.
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remembers how the Gambier kids stood
out in junior high and high school. "All
the girls had long hair down to their waist;
this hadn't hit Mount Vernon yet. They
wore short skirts and tights. The boys had
long hair and wore jeans. And they all
carried Kenyon College canvas book bags,
which is what all the Kenyon students
carried. These students were considered
wild, even though they were consistently
the best students in their classes."
The Kenyon kids "were always on the
cutting edge," says Gregory P. Andorfer
'73, another Mount Vernon native. "They
were a step ahead of everyone else—more
liberal, more bohemian. Kids would look
to them for what was newest and hip.
They were pushing the envelope." That
not only meant flouting the dress code. It
also meant experimentation with drugs,
alcohol, and sex. "There was a sense," says
Ric Sheffield (Ellen's husband), "that
Gambier kids were really experienced."
They also tended to be more socially
and politically aware. They would join
their parents and the College's students at
demonstrations protesting the Vietnam
War. They would organize fasts to call
attention to the problem of hunger.
"Gamhier kids were more likely to do a
term paper on the civil-rights movement or
women's liberation," says Ric Sheffield.
Nowadays, too, Kenyon kids describe
themselves as more liberal and tolerant
than most of their classmates. They notice
racist, sexist, and homophobic attitudes at
the high school. Their Mount Vernon
friends often have more conservative
religious convictions as well. "They
interpret the Bible very literally and aren't
open to other ways of understanding the
word of God," says Rachel Esslinger, a
high-school freshman, daughter of Associ
ate Professor of Art Claudia J. Esslinger and
her husband, Jack. "They always want me
to go to their youth groups. They say,
'Rachel, you need to be saved.' I find that
very uncomfortable. I'm willing to see
their churches, but they don't want to see
mine. It's one-sided."
When Kenyon kids think about the
future, their expectations for themselves
and their sense of possibility very much
reflect Gambier cosmopolitanism. Not
only do they know they'll attend college,
but they're more likely than most Mount
Vernon kids to look at private and out-ofstate institutions. In fact, in a typical year
fewer than half of the high school's
graduates go on to a four-year college.
This is partly a function of wealth:
Kenyon families are by and large more
affluent than their neighbors. But it goes
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beyond that. "We were all brought up
with a keen intellectual curiosity that
always extended beyond the boundaries of
Gambier," says David Gtxxlhand, the son
of retired French professor Robert
Gixxihand and now a lawyer in Washing
ton, D.C. "There was always an expecta
tion that you would leave Gambier. There
were so many other worlds out beyond
middle Ohio."
For Mount Vernon kids whose cultural
interests do extend beyond the boundaries
of home, Gambier friends and the village
itself become magnets. Ric and Ellen
Sheffield made Gambier a kind of second
home, cutting school occasionally to hang
out there. Ric credits the AfricanAmerican students he met at Kenyon with
expanding his sense of black identity and
his interest in civil rights and social justice.

The Kenyon kids "were
always on the cutting edge,"
says Gregory P. Andorfer
'73, a Mount Vernon
native. "They were a step
ahead of everyone else—more
liberal, more bohemian. Kids
would look to them for what
was newest and hip. They
were pushing the envelope."
"Being around Kenyon saved my life,"
says Catherine E. Smythe '75, another
former Mount Vernon child. "That's what
gave me an education." Smythe, who
traveled with the Gambier crowd in high
school and met College faculty members
through her parents, ultimately enrolled at
Kenyon, graduating in 1975. She now
works as a nurse in Seattle, Washington.
Greg Andorfer got to know some
Kenyon students during his junior year of
high school, when his mother played
Amanda in a College production of The
Glass Menagerie. He also loved the
Kenyon Film Festival, and when he came
to the College as a student, he revived it,
running it for three years. Andorfer went
on to a career in public television,
producing such award-winning series as
"Cosmos" and "Planet Earth." He is
currently the vice president and executive
producer for national projects at WQED in
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
Mount Vemon has always supplied a
small but steady stream of students to

Kenyon. Some are working-class kids for
whom the College represents an extraordi
nary opportunity. Debra S. Lunn '73, the
daughter of a factory worker, was a gifted
musician whose first-place finish in a local
competition brought her to the attention
of Kenyon music professor Paul Schwartz.
Schwartz's encouragement—and generous
financial aid—enabled her to come to the
College. Now a textile artist in Denver,
Colorado (with a daughter, Elizabeth E.
Millard '98, at Kenyon), she says, "The
College literally changed my life. I
wouldn't be doing what I'm doing now if
not for Kenyon."
A number of the Mount Vernon kids are
the children of Kenyon employees. Ginny
Hillier's mother, Beth, is a telecommunica
tions officer with the College's security
and safety staff. Her grandfather, Richard
P. Ralston '50, and great-grandfather, Paul
Ralston, were both superintendents of
buildings and grounds. Ginny grew up
hearing her grandfather sing the College's
praises. Thus, she finds it doubly offensive
when Kenyon students and sometimes
professors make patronizing comments
about her hometown. "I'm not a hillbilly,"
she says. "I'm not white trash. I don't think
of Mount Vernon as a white-trash town.
Mount Vernon has some beautiful areas
and a lot of history. I don't think enough
people at the College respect that."
Despite the persistent snobbery, most
observers of the Kenyon scene feel that the
College's relationship to Mount Vernon
has improved in recent years. The arrival
of women in 1969 "toned down" the
place, Andorfer notes. It has been perhaps
twenty years since a Kenyon man, cruising
the Mount Vernon bars, got into a fight
over a woman. Since at least the sixties,
the College's students have actively
undertaken volunteer work for such
community service organizations as Big
Brothers/Big Sisters, Head Start, the Mount
Vernon Developmental Center, the New
Directions Domestic Abuse Shelter, and
local schools. Former Kenyon president
Philip H. Jordan Jr. is given particularly
high marks for making many of the
College's resources available to the
community.
The brightening climate softens the
passage for Kenyon kids from the hilltop
village into the wider community. They
will always be "different" from many of
their Knox County peers, reflecting the
College's difference. But now when they
hear somelxxly say, "You're just like a
Kenyon student," they take it as an
observation with a certain edge to it, rather
than a decidedly pointed barb.

25

L

I

f anyone should
doubt that children
make a difference in
the intense lives of
Kenyon professors and
students—or that Kenyon
grownups make a differ
ence in the lives of
children—consider the
following scenes:
Emily Yukich '82,
honored by the English
department for her critical
essays, concocting tales about elves,
dwarves, knights, and princesses whenever
she babysat for the three children of Joyce
and William Klein. "After the first time, it
was mandatory. 1 would just plunge right
in, literally making up the story as 1 went
along. If I couldn't think of what would
happen next, I'd say, 'To be continued."'
Associate Professor of English Theodore
O. Mason Jr., exacting teacher and
masterful scholar, author of papers with
titles such as"Fetishizing Dominance:
Ethnicity on the Downside,"shouting "D
up.' D up.' " early on a Saturday morning as
his team of first- and second-graders hustle
back on defense in a chaotic blur that is
starting to look like basketball.
The babysitter's creativity, the coach's
small triumphs over chaos: Kenyon grown
ups regularly experience the joys and
headaches of working with children. It's a
way to step out of the academic enclave,
or sometimes a way to bring a taste of the
College out into the community. It's a way
for parents to enrich the lives of kids. For
students, it serves many needs: to help
others, to have contact with families, to
connect with the "real world."
Kenyon professors, administrators, and
staff members get involved with kids out
of a natural desire to widen opportunities
for their own children. Like Ted Mason,
they coach youth sports teams in basket
ball, soccer, and baseball. They help out
with community theatrical prtxluctions.
They give freely of their special talents:
Joseph G. Nelson, for example, who by day
fends off deficits as the College's vice
president for finance, spends every Mon
day evening immersed in the more benign
struggles of the chessboard, as the advisor
to King Conquers, the Mount Vernon area
youth chess club.
Gambier's Wiggin Street Elementary
Schcx>l benefits immeasurably from the
involvement of Kenyon parents. Over the
years, professors and their spouses have
intnxluced classes to foreign languages,
run the "bindery" in which the kids
produce their own hooks, chaperoned
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hunts, Christmas parties,
and Halloween spook
houses. One, Phi Kappa
Sigma, does raking and
other chores at the Gazebo
School Park, the Gambier
preschool.
Kenyon students regu
larly work with children as
Big Brothers or Big Sisters;
in 1991, the organization
named an award for
student (and Big Brother
volunteer) Shawn Kelly '92, who died in a
1990 boating accident. "Big Brothers/Big
Sisters is great for tying Kenyon into the
outside world," says Leigh Roberts '93, a
winner of the Shawn Kelly Memorial
Award who also started a tutor-ing
program through the group. "I enjoyed
getting into the community. You can
spend four years at the College and he obliv
ious to what's at the bottom of the hill."
Fifty to seventy-five Kenyon students
volunteer at Wiggin Street School.
Indeed, the school's writing-intensive
curriculum, which calls for "editors" to
work one-on-one with schoolchildren,
would be impractical without them. "The
Kenyon students are very responsible,"
says principal Carol Sue Owens. "They
provide good role models, because they're
articulate, intelligent, and very wellrounded. They have a certain sophistica
tion about them. They're worldly."
Kenyon students get to know kids best,
though, as babysitters. Every College
family has one or several favorite student
babysitters, and often the relationship
grows into a lasting friendship. Emily
Yukich, who now directs a daycare center
and preschool in Brookline, Massachusetts,
has stayed in touch with the Kleins since
she graduated fourteen years ago. She saw
the family just last year, at their summer
place in Maine.
For Yukich, babysitting was more than a
pleasant way to pass the rime and make
some money. "It gave me a break from
seeing things solely from a college stu
dent's perspective," she says. "It gave me a
more whole, and wholesome, approach to
being in college and to life in general.
There was no pressure to perform—other
than telling the stories! The kids just
accepted me and enjoyed me for who I
was. It didn't matter whether I was doing
well in calculus or not."
Today, with two-earner households
increasingly common, some Kenyon
families depend on students almost as parttime nannies. A student may pick up the
(Continued on page 66)

Coaches, Tutors, Friends:
Students and Professors
on the Kid Scene
innumerable field trips, and led afterschool "mini-classes"on such topics as art,
origami, and cooking. The school's Fun
Festival was conceived by a group of
Kenyon spouses, and Kenyon grownups
regularly help plan and run the festival
every year.
One of the most active and visible
school programs at present is "Art Adven
tures," conceived and overseen by Olin
Art Gallery Director Ellen E. Sheffield.
"Art Adventures" brings W iggin Street
classes to College gallery exhibitions
throughout the year and follows up the
visits with creative activities in the school.
Twenty Kenyon students assist Sheffield.
Another big undertaking of the past
several years was Science Day, created by
Associate Professor of Biology Joan L.
Slonczewski. During Science Day,
schoolchildren engaged in hands-on
projects and simple experiments with the
help of specially trained parents as well as
local "experts," including a number of
Kenyon scientists. Led by Slonczewski, the
College and local schools won two state
grants to expand the program to every
elementary school in Knox County.
At Mount Vernon High School, mean
while, several Gambier parents—including
Susan Givens, wife of Vice President for
Development Douglas L. Givens—have
been actively involved in the Academic
Boosters Club. Started three years ago to
give academic achievement the same
degree of recognition that athletic exploits
get, the club has helped initiate a variety
of award programs while raising money for
a set of display cases (built by Jack Esslinger, husband of Associate Professor of Art
Claudia J. Esslinger) in the school's lobby.
Kenyon students are also very much on
the kid scene. At various times, students
have run the Harcourt Parish youth group,
coached YMCA soccer teams, organized
after-schix">l clubs, and set up children's
theater troupes that both performed for
kids and helped them stage their own
productions. The College's fraternities
and service clubs have organized Easter egg
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Clockwise, from top:
Kenyon students and local children
enjoy a Rosse Hall show in the
1950s; MacArthur Assistant
Professor of Biology Harry Itagaki
leads 1993 "Science Day" activities
at Wiggin Street School; Kenyon
mentor Amanda Goodsell '91 works
with a Wiggin Street student on a
writing project in 1991; students
make at least one new friend at a
1950 Kenyon Christmas party.
Rich Kipp, husband of Professor of
Anthropology Rita Kipp, coaches a
1989 soccer squad that includes
(left to right) his daughter, Sarah,
Travis Schermer, Ansley Scott, and
his son Jesse.
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he map of
Gambler that kids
carry around with
them in their
heads has no hlank spaces,
no areas marked "There be
monsters here." Incorrigible
explorers, they know every

students, they were known
to drink beer and smoke
(various substances) here.

Meet Me at the
Upside-Down Tree:
A Kids Gambier

I*'
square inch of the village and the campus.
Every spot has potential for play, adven
ture, seclusion, and mischief. Here, from
a kid's perspective (which is to say, in no
particular order), are some of the land
marks that Gambier children through the
years have made their haunts.
The Fieldhouse. A place to shoot hoops,
shoot the breeze, and rub shoulders with
Kenyon athletes, who radiate an aura of
heroism. Before Wertheimer Fieldhouse
appeared on the scene in 1948, gym rats
took their basketballs to the old gym in
Rosse Hall. The Ernst Center lacks the
dank romance of the Fieldhouse; for
example, it doesn't have those spooky
ladders that lead to perches near the
ceiling where a kid can hide and eaves
drop on the joggers.

backgammon boards, and a children's
book section built into a miniature,
climbable castle-turret. The bookstore
has eclipsed Wilson's Store (now the
Village Market) as a source of candy and
pop. The other main candy stop for a
long time was Hayes's Store, which
became a Kenyon multipurpose space
called the KC and, as of this January, a
coffeehouse called the Red Door Cafe.
Gambier rites of passage: the day you're
first allowed to walk to the bookstore by
yourself; the day you're allowed to charge
snacks to your parents' account.

The Upside-Down Tree.
A world within a world, a
jungle-gym, a sanctuary, its
gnarled limbs offering
footholds both physical
and spiritual. Kids of all
ages climb here, talk here,
play here, and seek
privacy. "It's such a great
climbing tree," says Rachel Esslinger, the
fourteen-year-old daughter of Associate
Professor of Art Claudia Esslinger and her
husband, Jack. "It's a really beautiful tree.
It's old and mysterious."
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The Trestle. Kids do what Kenyon
students do at the trestle—watch the river,
brood, mess around, and (when they're
old enough) engage in vice. There are
stories about teenagers climbing into the

The Kokosing. A swimming hole, a
fishing spot, a shoreline ramble, a campJ

y

The College Cemetery. What better
place to ruminate on the future, the
present, and the past? To fantasize. To
read. To play hide-and-seek. By the time
a Gambier kid leaves home, he or she has
likely examined every gravestone in this
serene corner of campus and come to
friendly terms with the population.
The woods. Edging right up to their
backyards and ringing the campus, the
forest offers kids a local wilderness where
they can explore, scavenge, and pretend.
Amid the ravines and creeks, they
discover sunken foundations and the

1
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out, an inner-tube expedition. The river's
meandering means that a group of friends
can put in at the bottom of the hill, spend
a whole aftermxin floating downstream,
and still end up in Gambier.
The Bookstore. The modern one, that is,
which opened in 1966. It's the hangout of
all hangouts, with its tiers of sweets (plain
and exotic), its stuffed animals and off
beat greeting cards, magazines without end,
the long tables strewn with chess and
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superstructure of the bridge—or perhaps it
was the old roadway bridge, recently
of
demolished, near Laymon Road, or
another of the nearby bridges—and diving $0
off into the river. (Authm's note: Jumping
off the trestle is not safe.) A bygone rite of
passage: walking across the trestle on the
train tracks, not knowing when the next
train would come.
Sunset Point. "The lookout," some call it,
with its peaceful view of the Kokosing
Valley. A fine place to commune with
friends or just with nature. Some former
Gambier kids admit that, as high-school
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stones from old wells. They flit along the
trails, wielding homemade wooden
swords. They indulge the urge to build—
fortifications, usually. This has been true
in every era. Anna Adler, the twelve-
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year-old daughter of Associate Professor of
Religion Joseph Adler, constructs forts of
branches and hark. Ann Watts, who fifty
years ago was Ann Chalmers, the daugh
ter of President Gordon Keith Chalmers,
remembers digging a perfect foxhole out
in the woods and camouflaging it with
boughs.
The Wiggin Street School playground.
The playground has a life beyond recess.
It's a neighborhood spot, a place to fool
around after school and on weekends. A
couple of high-school buddies saunter
over to shoot baskets and find themselves
challenged to a game by a gaggle of fourthgraders. It turns out to he fun. In truth, the
high-school kids also gravitate to their old
elementary-school playground because the
place is somehow comforting. Good old
Wiggin Street: That's when life was simple.
Rosse Hall. Revelation happens here, in
the form of art. Before the Biology Audi-
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torium became Kenyon's main movie
theater, generations of kids went to (or
snuck into) Rosse to see weekend movies.
This is where they discovered the provoca
tive world of foreign films. Today they
associate Rosse with the musical marvels of
the Gambier Folk Festival and with such
celebrity artists as Maya Angelou and
Allen Ginsburg. Kids are also regulars at
performances in the Bolton and Hill
theaters. A Gambier rite of passage for
boys: whining about having to sit through
dance concerts and then, in high school,
looking forward tothem. (Girls seem to
love the dance concerts at every age.)
Olin and Chalmers libraries. An impres
sive, important-feeling place to do home
work, read, or work on a report. Amazing
computer resources (though lacking the
games that parents often have on their
office terminals). Also, if you and your
best friend want to photocopy your hands
together and write "Friends Forever" on
the sheet, the copy machines here afford
more privacy than those in the bookstore.
KCAB
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Old Kenyon. It's stately, it's primal, and
legend says it's haunted. Symbolically and
in actuality, it's the top of the hill. For
kids today, Old Kenyon is all romance and
gothic allure, even the ghost stories rousing
a kind of shuddering pleasure. But for
those who were children in February 1949,
there is nothing pleasurable about the
memory of the Old Kenyon fire. "We were
scared to death," remembers Janet Graddick, who was three at the time, the daugh
ter of French professor emeritus Edward
Harvey. "Dad walked us over to Ascen
sion Hall—that was as close as we could
get, the heat was so intense. I remember
worrying about whether all the students
were out. I kept asking, 'Daddy, is every
body out?"' President Chalmers's daughter,
Ann, who was eleven, says: "It was an utter
horror—seeing the adults, our parents and
our parents' friends, distraught, at wit's end.
For many of us, it was the first time we had
seen our parents on the razor's edge. It
sears itself into a child's memory. In the
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middle of this place that I would describe
as a kind of Arcadia, there was death."
The nursery school. The homely little
building on the far end of campus, past
Bexley, a distant opposite of Old Kenyon.
Now called the Gazebo School Park (for
merly the Gambier Cooperative Nursery
School), this is where Gambier kids get a
first, sweet taste of school in the company
of caring teachers, parent and student
volunteers, plenty of creative activities,
animals from toads to lambs, relentlessly
healthy snacks, and, of course, their peers.
Here, at the toddler stage, each Gambier
generation first coalesces, that group of
kids who will travel together—best friends,
bickering adversaries—through Wiggin
Street and on into middle school and high
school. Here they learn about freedom
and responsibility, the joys of art, the won
ders of nature. Here they begin to fathom
the tension between self and world: the
glory of lone exploit, the solace of sharing.
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A flair
for the classic
Eric Gaskins '80
designs clothes
to stand the test
of time
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by Mieke H. Bomann '77
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et's face it. Many of us have a
love-hate relationship with
fashion.
Women often eschew the
trappings of seasonal wear as the
tiresome, antifeminist fantasies of a
few weirdos. Men, when you can
get them to verbalize on the subject at all,
seem to care less about a particular
neckline or sleeve length than whether the
pants will pressjhemselves and the socks
are permanently elasticized.
Nevertheless, I know a lot of women
who graze the DKNY sale racks. And 1
have been shopping on at least one
occasion with a man who actually fingered
a suit of exotic material. We may be
programmed to shun the banalities of
better blouses and britches, but darned if
we aren't tempted to buy the stylish or
extraordinary at least once in a while.
Having worn a school uniform and then
corduroys and work boots for longer than 1
care to admit, I always have been some
what ambivalent about the subject of
fashion. But deep down in my slacks-andturtleneck gut beats a little-black-dress
heart. Sure, I treasure those $14 chinos I
got at J .C. Penney, and economy has me
paying more than the usual attention to KMart's summer line. But if 1 had my
druthers, I'd be cruising the aisles of Henri
Bendel and heaping Eric Gaskins' designs
into my dressing rcx>m.
Known mostly for his evening clothes
Gaskins, who graduated from Kenyon in
1980 with a degree in art, imbues his work
with an artist's sense of balance and
proportion. Some of his designs are very
sexy and very short, flattering on those
whose figures are in, well, fitness-club
shape. But Gaskins also designs for fuller
figures. "There are a lot of ways to create
attractive clothing without it being bodyrevealing," he says in an interview from his
New York City showroom. "My interest is
really in shape and line and fit, and that

can be applied to all different sorts of
styles."
Can it be true? A designer who actually
makes clothes for women who live on this
planet? Apparently so. To prove his
point, Gaskins mentions that he has
designed things for his mother, a retired
school principal inGroton, Massachusetts,
where Gaskins grew up. Sure enough,
Louise Gaskins got a black crepe silk
sheath several seasons back that she says
flatters her more mature figure. Trimmed
with a fine braid at the neck, the dress is
characteristic of Gaskins' emphasis on cut
and texture.
This year, Mrs. Gaskins is outfitted in
cashmere jersey separates and a full-length
mink coat, from her son's first licensed
collection. Manufactured by a furrier with
a Gaskins' design and under his label, the
collection of ranched mink and chinchilla
coats, jackets, and fur-lined raincoats is
sold at Neiman-Marcus.
There seems to he a respectfulness about
Gaskins' work, an understanding of the
female figure. This is refreshing in an
industry that one minute pulls women
along in dog collars and the next fusses
them up in baby dresses. How is it that a
contemporary designer manages to avoid
the polar pitfalls of petticoats and pit-bull
chic?
In an article on young black designers in
Newsweek magazine, Gaskins recalls going
to family gatherings as a child where "all
the women were dressed beautifully,
carefully, with great individualistic flair.
They all took great pride in how they
looked." That, he said, make an impres
sion on him.
Friend Amy F. Guy '87, who makes a
habit of rummaging through Gaskins'
samples whenever she's in New York City,
puts it this way: "He admires women. He's
very aware of everything about them."
Unlike what some others are designing
ttxlay, Gaskins' work is not flashy, and it
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A Gaskins design graced the cover of the March 1994
issue of Cosmopolitan.
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d(x>sn't demand that a woman adopt an
""ttageous persona to wear it. His clothes,
classic in their simplicity, focus on
material and trim in dresses, suits, and
jackets that are sleek and clean but
interesting. Some of the fabrics he favors
include silk crepe, lace, and velvets,
alpaca for coats, and mohair and wool
houcle for suits. All are imported.
Richard Martin, curator of the Costume
Institute at the Metropolitan Museum of
an acquaintance of Gaskins, says
Art
the designer's work is remarkable for
several reasons. Simplicity tops the list.
"His designs are very sophisticated in their
minimalism of silhouette and general
effect," he says.
Martin points to French haute couturier
Hubert de Givenchy as a definitive
influence on Gaskins' designs. Indeed,
after graduation from college, armed with
a Thomas J. Watson Fellowship, Gaskins
worked for the fashion master in his Paris
studio as an apprentice assistant. He
sketched eight hours a day for Givenchy's
licensees, including eyewear, children's
wear, women's sportswear, and haute
couture, the handmade clothing that is
made-to-measure for customers. Under
Givenchy, Gaskins learned the old-world
skills of tailoring that now characterize his
own work.
Unlike fellow couturiers Christian La
Croix or even Christian Dior, Givenchy
has never made sensationalist clothing.
The cut and shape of his work have
remained stable through the years, with
only necklines and hemlines changing.
Says Martin, "It's almost a proper-lady
thing with a great deal of personal style.
You create something that's very simple,
which in its simplicity is something very
flattering." And that's the ethos of
Gaskins' work, he adds, "something that
works with absolute simplicity."
Gaskins clothes are ready-to-wear, not
made by hand, but he prides himself on
exemplifying the techniques of the haute
couturiers hy using the very best and most
interesting fabrics. Notable in his collec
tion is the interrelationship between
pattern and nub in a single garment.
"Laces and silk and crepe and daytime
worsted wool—one of the real stories
about his work is the real joy in texture,"
says Martin.
Gaskins' spring line concentrates on
rich, bright colors, such as fuchsia with
green or navy, and emphasizes graphic
design with dots and stripes. There's lots of
black and white, too—"Always black and
white," says the designer—yet everything
remains understated,clean, sinuous.

Although Gaskins designs pants and jack
ets and a few linen shirts, he is not in the
sport-clothes or bathing-suit business.
Even his resort wear isdressy—and direct
ed toward the woman with cash to spare.

L

et's face it. All of his clothing is
directed toward women with cash to
spare. Gaskins' dresses average
$1,000, suits and evening dresses
around $1,600. He's the first to admit his
clothes are luxury items. "But there is a
steady demand for special-occasion
clothes," he says. "And there are plenty of
people who have disposable incomes for
things like fashion."
Indeed. Last year, Gaskins had sales of
about $1 million. And he's just expanded
his line to include a less expensive eve
ning and cocktail collection. Dresses in
that line run about $500, suits about $600.
But fashion is a finicky field, and the
competition is intense. It's taken sixteen
years for Gaskins to carve a path around
the other talented hopefuls on New York
City's Seventh Avenue to the stores that
can make or break a designer: Henri Bendel, Jacobsen's, Marshall Field's, NeimanMarcus, Saks Fifth Avenue, and smaller
specialty stores. Says Amy Guy, "Just be
cause you've had one gcxxJ season doesn't
mean you'll have another one right away."
Maybe not, but Gaskins' work appears to
have staying power. Great clothing design
is an interplay between two elements, says
curator Martin. The first is an aesthetic
objective, "a real reason for being. It's *
really about an idea." The second is a
social function that communicates with
others. While some people assume that the
most extreme clothing design makes the
most lasting impression, in fact, he says, it's
just the opposite. "Gaskins' work has the
kind of mainstream and social aspect that
will stand the test of time. It's about
clothing that people will wear every day.
His work is about people of bearing and
propriety but also reasonableness. You
don't have to be a model to wear it."
Perhaps Gaskins gets an idea of good
clothes in action on the weekends, when
he retreats to a shared house in East
Hampton, Long Island. To unwind, he
rides horses every morning he's there and
also competes in dressage. He's earned
fifteen ribbons to date, and now he's
saving up for "a dream horse." He's putting
his design sense into the property as well;
he's relandscaping the whole thing.
Mieke Bomann, a member of the Contribut
ing Writers Group and a former staff member
of the Bulletin, lives in Seattle, Washington.
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"Gaskins' work has the kind of main
stream and social aspect that will stand
the test of time/' says Richard Martin,
curator of the Costume Institute at the
Metropolitan Museum of Art. "It's
about clothing that people will wear
every day. His work is about people of
bearing and propriety but also
reasonableness. You don't have to be
a model to wear it."
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At left: Selections from the most recent Eric Gaskins
collection.
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Developmental instincts
by Christopher Hammett '88

w

hen 1 call to arrange our meeting,
Linda Smolak cautions me aKiut
the state of affairs in her office,
and she warns me again as she
unlocks her door on the second floor of
Samuel Mather. Once open, it reveals an
impressive sight indeed: papers, journals,
and Kioks cover her desk to a depth of
eight inches or more. The floor is largely
clear, however, and two chairs are empty,
and as we enter and sit I tell her I've seen
worse—which I have. I also mention the
sign that used to hang in my father's office:
"If a cluttered desk is the sign of a cluttered
mind, one wonders what is signified by an
empty desk."
In the next hour or so, I conclude that
the word "cluttered" isn't fair to Smolak or
her desk. Rather, it—and she—seem to
have accumulated ideas and interests to
the point of overflowing. Her sixteen
years in Gambier have brought to her
attention matters that transcend the
academic world of developmental
psychology, the focus of her teaching and
research at Kenyon. She has accumulated
a set of interests that are professional and
social and personal—concerns which, in
turn, she has not been content to let

collect dust in her office but has brought
to the attention of the College and the
community as well.
She might not have predicted this when
she arrived at Kenyon in 1980. Now a
professor of psychology, Smolak moved to
Gambier to take her first full-time position
after graduate school armed with perhaps
more doubts than experience. "1 didn't
plan to stay here," she says. "I had grown
up in a small town in upstate New York, in
a rural area, and I did not want to live in a
small town again." The first in her family
to attend college, Smolak earned Kith her
bachelor's and doctoral degrees at Temple
University in Philadelphia, Pennsylva
nia—a background that leads her to say, "I
didn't really understand liberal-arts
colleges."
One thing Smolak learned rapidly was
how to become involved in the life of
Gambier, and she established a pattern of
combining her academic interests with her
role in the community. Although the vil
lage had a preschool at the time, the avail
ability of childcare was limited at best.
"I was one of the first full-time faculty
members who had a small child and a
working husband," Smolak explains, "so

childcare was an interest of mine from the
beginning." Although she doesn't make
the connection explicit, it seems apparent
that her attention to childcare derived as
well from the research she was doing in
language development in small children.
It also dovetailed with her teaching.
Smolak had been hired to teach, among
other things, "Child Development," a
course, she says, "that may still be my
favorite to teach after all these years."
In those early years in Gambier, Smolak
also learned how to adapt to her environ
ment, because she found that a niral
liberal-arts college didn't provide the ideal
setting to study language development.
"It's extremely difficult to study lan
guage development," she says. Because of
the time-consuming tasks of observing and
coding the comments of research subjects,
"it's labor-intensive; you really need grad
uate students to help with the research."
Giving up the study of language devel
opment allowed her the opportunity to
investigate other areas of the discipline,
among them eating disorders such as
anorexia nervosa and bulimia. In 1989,
Smolak collaborated with one of her
colleagues, Professor of Psychology

Linda Smolak addresses needs in psychology
and the community
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Michael Levine, on "one little project" on
the developmental psychopathology of
eating problems. Seven years, a dozen
articles, and a b<x>k later, the two are
continuing their joint research.
By no means is the work they've com
pleted resting near the bottom of a pile of
papers. Smolak and Levine have con
ducted several studies involving students
in all hut one of Knox County's publicsch(K>l districts, and they are developing
eating-problem and Kxly-problem preven
tion programs for fourth- and filth-graders.
Supported by a Nutrition Education
Training Grant from the Ohio Department
of Education, the programs were piloted in
Danville and Fredericktown schools.
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Eating disorders are also substantially a
problem affecting women and girls—
overwhelmingly, in fact: nine out of ten
eating problems occur in females. Virtu
ally all of girls' popular role models are
thin, Smolak notes, and even someone as
successful as Oprah Winfrey calls repeated
attention to the issue of body type. A girl
who feels she is overweight will rarely find
reassuring role models in the media.
"Whereas if you have a son," she points
out, "you can look at the president of the
United States."
Making matters worse, body type
becomes a question for adolescent girls at
precisely the wrong moment.
"In general, our 'perfect' image of

The development of eating problems
seems in some ways, then, to be a combina
tion of who we are—in this case, particu
larly, what sex we are—and the world we
grow up in—the attitudes expressed by
educators, peers, the media. Of particular
importance, says Smolak, is the role played
by parents.
"Parents can make it clear that body
image is not important. We tend to do a
lot of things that mean well but send the
wrong message. We'll say, 'Oh, you look
so good—have you lost weight?"' Mothers
especially, she notes, should try "to not
constantly bemoan their own physical
appearance."
"Parents can critique the media mes-
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They are now being implemented in
Mount Vernon.
"It's a problem that schools are con
cerned about," says Smolak. "We'll talk to
fourth- and fifth-grade teachers, and they'll
say they hear kids in the lunchrixmri
already talking about being too fat.
"It is substantially a cultural problem,"
she continues. "The culture has told girls
at an extremely early age that (being thinj
is important for their social success, for
their professional success... and for
personal happiness—they have to be thin.
They have to do whatever it takes. And if
they have to spend thousands of dollars,
then so be it."
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women is long-legged, thin, and largebreasted. As you finish childhood, your
legs are very long and you're very thin, but
as you go into puberty, you move away
from that ideal.
"For boys, on the other hand, the pre
ferred image is a wide body with muscles.
To some extent, puberty moves boys
toward that." Except in cases of true obes
ity, boys usually aren't as concerned about
weight problems, Smolak says. Perhaps
more of a problem—research is just
beginning in this area, she notes—is steroid
abuse among boys. The two issues are
analogous "in terms of peer pressure, paren
tal pressure, even pressure from a coach."

sage," Smolak points out. "When you're
watching Cindy Crawford with your
children, talk to them about her—how you
see people eating constantly on television
and they never seem to gain weight. Point
out other images of successful women.
You can do things at your children's
schools—make sure that there are many
different images of successful women. A lot
of the time girls think there's no other way
to be successful than to he thin.
"Fathers can be part of getting a health
ier message across, too," she continues. "A
lot of times it's fathers who girls turn to,
because he's a guy."
Thus, Smolak emphasizes the impor-
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tance of environment in shaping develop
ment and psychological growth. While
she by no means ignores the significance of
hereditary background in determining who
we are, she insists on the powerful role
played by non-genetic factors.
"Take Down's Syndrome," she says.
"How much effect you see will depend on
the environment. Some kids' I.Q.s will get
up into the normal range. It you institu
tionalize the kids, it will stay in the severe
or even profound range of disability.
"Even that," Smolak notes, "where we
know there's a genetic cause, can be
affected. So we have to be careful."
The popular media, she explains, "have
a lot of misconceptions about what it
means to say there's a genetic basis to
behavior." While Smolak doesn't dis
count the effect of genetics, she says, "the
question is, how much does it contribute?"
"People have a lot more control over
their behavior than animals do. We have
to be careful when someone says a behav
ior has a genetic basis—because that means
we're going to start doing genetic profiles
on people. Does that genetic basis mean
it's all genetic? Does that mean it's
immutable?"
Smolak identifies development as "a
combination of predisposition and
environment. And it's not just the two
together; it's how they affect each other."
Body shape, she says, returning to the topic
of eating problems, is "partly genetic,
partly the result of our eating habits as
children, partly diet and lifestyle."
"1 wouldn't want to say that people are
products of their environments. They're
not." On the other hand, Smolak contin
ues, "Whatever native talents we may or
may not have don't necessarily predict
what we will do."
Moreover, she points out that growth
doesn't end during the teenage years.
"There's a long tradition in developmental
psychology that says development stops by
adolescence." In tnith, Smolak says,
people undergo profound changes
throughout their adult lives. "The changes
don't tend to be in basic processes—there
are minor changes in language, for
example—but there are big changes in
family and work, and those tend to have a
big effect on the way we live."
Every other year, Smolak teaches a
course in adult development. In 1993, her
textbook, Adult Development, was pub
lished by Prentice-Hall.
"People think nothing happens from the
time you're sixteen until the time you're
eighty," she notes. "More people are
interested in what goes on in Alzheimer's
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patients than in what happens in middle
age. But there are some critical issues. If
you think mental and cognitive function
declines in later life, you're not going to
invest in training older people."
Her own career stands perhaps as
testimony to the continuing development
of human beings. As the focus of her
research has shifted, so have the focus and
methods of her teaching. "I really like to
teach," Smolak says. "That hasn't particu
larly changed." She has learned, however,
to include more discussion in her classes—
and to relax. "As you go along, you learn
to think on your feet faster. And when
you're a new professor, you're afraid to say,
'I don't know.'
"I like to think that my teaching has
gotten more integrative—that I see more
connections among disciplines."
Her teaching in Kenyon's Women's and
Gender Studies Concentration represents
one example of integration in her teach
ing—as well as the interaction of one's
environment with one's existing self.
"Kenyon is a radicalizing experience for
women," SmoHk says, "or at least it was in
the early 1980s. I don't know if it still is.
But it shows up in my teaching."
Having arrived at the College not
planning to stay long, she now says, "I've
been here forever," and adds that she and
husband James Keeler, associate professor
of economics, have no interest in leaving.
Among the reasons for this change in plans
is one she brands "sappy."
"I really like the students here—these are
really good students." Kenyon students
have been involved in all of the eatingdisorder studies she and Levine have
conducted, and she has been impressed by
not only their abilities but also their
commitment. "You tell them, 'I want you
to read this article,' and they read it."
With our conversation winding down, I
ask for suggestions of favorite works that
might be of interest to Bulletm readers. Let
the record show that, whatever the
condition of her desk, Linda Smolak
demonstrates the ability to locate a book
or article with astonishing speed. And as I
get up to depart, she reminds me not to
forget an article I almost leave behind on
the fltxir.
"You see," she laughs, "I actually
recognize what's supposed to be here and
what's not."
Chris Hammett, a freelance writer arid mem
ber of the Contributing Writers Group of the
Bulletin, lives in Columbus, Ohio, where he
teaches at Columbus State Community
College.

FACULTY
BOOKSHELF
Much of what I've read lately (other than
professional journals and mysteries) has
concerned female development, because
that is most relevant to my research and
teaching, as well as my personal iterests.
That shows here. (Sue Grafton, Jonathan
Kellerman, and Walter Mosley are among
my favorite mystery writers.)
In a Different Voice: Psychological Theory
and Women's Development, by Carol
Gilligan, Harvard University Press, 1982.
Gilligan's book has become a classic in
developmental psychology. It is one of the
first books to address issues arising from the
differences in the ways in which males and
females develop.
The Mismeasure of Women : Why Women
Are Not the Better Sex, the Inferior Sex, or
the Opposite Sex, and How Using Men as
the Yardstick for Normalcy Has Given Women
the Short End of the Stick, by Carol Tavris,
Touchstone Books, 1993. Tavris'sbook
presents a feminist perspective that differs
dramatically from Gilligan's, i.e., that men
and women do not differ dramatically in
terms of behavior.
School Girls: Young Women, Self-Esteem,
and the Ccmfidence Gap, by Peggy
Orenstein, Doubleday, 1994.
Reviving Ophelia: Saving the Selves of
Adolescent Girls, by Mary Pipher, GrossetPutnam, 1994 (also Ballantine, 1995).
These two hooks concern developmental
issues that affect girls in early adolescence.
Failing at Fairness: How America s Schools
Cheat Girls, by Myra Sadker and David
Sadker, Scribners, 1994. The title pretty
much describes the content and thesis of
the Sadkers' book. In conjunction with
Orenstein's and Pipher's volumes, this will
give people ideas as to why eating disor
ders (and other problems) develop in
adolescence. The books are interesting
because they help us envision solutions
rather than just describing problems.
Makes Me Wanna Holler: A Young Black
Man in America, by Nathan McCall,
Random House, 1994 (also Vintage,
1995). I've just finished reading this
autobiography, which—although not
officially a "psychological study"—raises
many interesting issues concerning
developmental challenges and resiliency.
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Almanac
Survey reveals changing attitudes
of Kenyon alumni

P

eoples' lives—their views, their atti
tudes—are always changing. It's natural
and expected. At Kenyon, if the lives and
attitudes of students do not change during
their four years here—and continue to change
after graduation—something is wrong. The
liberal arts and sciences, by their very nature,
encourage growth and change.
Quantifying these changes in attitude and
incorporating them into the College's mission
has been an ongoing challenge. However,
significant progress was made in 1990-91, when
Kenyon conducted its first survey on the
attitudes of alumni and alumnae. Now, the
results from a second, broader survey, con
ducted in 1994-95, have been compiled.
Again, they indicate shifting views on a number
of topics—from the quality of the faculty to the
College's responsiveness to alumni concerns—
and present data that will be instrumental in
shaping future programs and guiding Kenyon
into the twenty-first century.
The scope and implementation of the recent
survey draws praise from John A. Goldsmith
'42, Alumni Council member and former chair
of the Alumni Data Committee (now called the
Communications Committee). He is especially
pleased with the survey's efforts to quantify the
value of a liberal-arts education, something that
has not been tried before by the College.
"Surveys present opportunities to get
insightful information," says Goldsmith. That
is why the Alumni Council intended to
conduct its own survey (an option that may be
exercised later, he says). But upon learning
that Kenyon was also developing a survey,
council members and the College Relations staff

worked together to merge the questionnaires
where possible. "Maybe as much as 25 percent
of the Alumni Council survey was incorporated
into the College survey,"says Goldsmith.
Of course, not all the information gleaned
from a survey is positive. "Surveys also point to
issues that need to he addressed," notes
Goldsmith. "For example, 37 percent of
alumni—less than half of our constituency—
know what the Alumni Council is doing. We
need to educate young alumni about the role of
the council." The main thrust of future
activities, he says, will be to make the council a
better liaison between students and alumni and
to improve the College's career network so that
the expertise of alumni is more readily available
to students.
"The survey results have caused us to
challenge some long-held assumptions and to
take a fresh look at things," says Kimberlee A.
Klesner, director of development. "The survey
information is invaluable in all of the planning
we do in College Relations, whether it's
developing on-campus and off-campus events of
interest to alumni, designing effective fundraising programs, or creating an alumni
communications program."
A wealth of information was gleaned from
the survey. While space prohibits a complete
explanation of the findings, here are some
themes that emerged or areas where there are
changes in attitude from the 1990-91 survey.
*The first overriding theme—a happy on<
is that Kenyon alumni have very positive
feelings about the College. Ninety-six percent
of the respondents would recommend that their
children or grandchildren go to Kenyon, and

Is a Kenyon education useful?
82 percent of
alumni believe
their classroom
work has been
useful in their
careers

Q Strongly agree (32%)
• Agree (50%)
3 No opinion (9%)
• Disagree (8%)
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• Strongly disagree (1%)
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Kimberlee Klesner
85 percent would attend the College if they
could do it over again.
*Fifty-two percent rated the quality of the
faculty as "excellent," up from 46 percent in
1990. Eighty-two percent believe their
classroom work has been useful and rewarding
for their careers, while 70 percent believe their
extracurricular activities at Kenyon enriched
their lives since leaving the College. Only 2.4
percent do not believe the curriculum is firmly
based in the liberal arts and sciences.
*An interesting shift has occurred in the
"connections" that alumni have with Kenyon.
In both surveys, a person's friends from the
College rank as the strongest bond linking
them to Kenyon. In 1990, faculty ranked as
the second most important factor connecting
them to the College, and their class was third.
However, in the latest survey, class has become
more important than faculty.
* Another change occurred in how alumni
feel about Kenyon's responsiveness. In 1990,
47 percent of the respondents thought the
College listens and responds to alumni
concerns; 40 percent expressed that view in the
recent survey. Fewer alumni (77 percent versus
85 percent in 1990) also believe they are a
valued constituency at Kenyon.
^Likewise, opinions are not favorable about
the College's financial position. Only 40
percent of the respondents rated Kenyon's
financial position as excellent or good,
compared with 58 percent in 1990.
*Seventy-two percent said their opinion of
Kenyon had not changed in the last five years.
Of the 28 percent citing a shift in opinion
toward the College, 60 percent said the change
had been negative.
* When asked to rank twelve charitablegiving priorities, Kenyon received the second
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highest number of first-priority ratings (after
church or synagogue) and the highest number
of second- and third-priority ratings.
*In evaluating communications from the
College, 65 percent report they are wellinformed or moderately well-informed about
Kenyon, up slightly from the 1990 survey.
Eighty-two percent believe the amount of mail
they get from the College is "just about right."
The importance of the Bulletin was affirmed,
with 91.2 percent saying they always or usually
read at least part of it. Along Middle Path was
also revealed to be a frequently read publication,
with 83 percent always or usually reading it.
*Alumni not only read about Kenyon, they
also like to come back to campus. Almost 65
percent report having visited the College
within the last five years, with 27 percent
having done so within the last year.
*The survey painted a picture of a "typical"
Kenyon alumni household. It has 2.4 people,
with only 23 percent of all households having
four or more people in them. Seventy-three
percent of all Kenyon alumni households have
an annual income that is less than $100,000;
8 percent report household incomes greater
than $200,000.

M

embers of the College Relations staff,
along with Alumni Council and the
Kenyon Fund Executive Committee, developed
the latest questionnaire in ways that would
build on the previous survey's findings while
also addressing some new goals. The first three
goals for the 1994-95 survey were the same as in
1990:
*To test long-held assumptions about alumni
attitudes and interests that shape the College's
programs and periodicals.
*To ensure that Kenyon's resources are being
allocated in ways that address programs and
publications of most interest to alumni.
*To gather information that would assist in
evaluating and improving the College's
fundraising programs.
In addition, the recent survey sought to
answer questions posed by Kenyon's accrediting
(Continued on page 40)

Some areas of concern
Fewer of the alumni surveyed believe
that Kenyon listens and responds to
alumni comments and concerns than in
1990-91.
Fewer of those alumni believe they are
a valued constituency than in 1990-91.
Only 37 percent of alumni respondents
understand what the Alumni Council is
and what it does.
KCAB

Ransom thoughts
Angering the weather gods
by John W. Anderson
Dean of Admissions
As I write this
column, the admis
sions staff is busily
reading dozens of
applications daily.
Our letters notifying
candidates of our
decision are mailed in
late March. Some of
those will be the welcome "fat envelope,"
stuffed full of information for admitted students
and their parents to read and enrollment forms
to return to Kenyon, along with invitations to
visit campus in April. Others will be the
dreaded "thin envelope," containing but a
single letter with the ominous beginning, "I
regret to inform you ..."
It has been a gixxl year for the admissions
office. The number of applications received has
already surpassedlast year's third-highest-ever
total. Lots of smart, interesting kids have
applied, so reading the applications is fun as
well as challenging. However, getting to this
point has not been a day at the beach. In fact,
we have had several challenges to meet to get
here. The challenges have not been the
College's U.S. News and World Refx/rt ranking,
or kids thinking the College is too far out in
the boonies, or even parents not wanting to
pay our price. No, the challenge has been more
elemental than that: the weather.
Second only to farmers in their concern
about the weather's impact on their success are
admissions deans. A campus visit on a sunny
day when alfresco classes, ultimate-frisbee
games, and Dean of Students Craig Bradley's
dogs carrying huge sticks in their mouths all
merge into the picture-post card ideal of
collegiate life makes Kenyon more inviting than
a visit on the sort of gloomy, Ibsenesque day
that February often brings. The weather gods
smiled on the College in the autumn, giving us
many glorious days, including all four of our big
visit weekends. Did I neglect to thank the
gods.7 Did pride blind me to their role in our
success.7 Whatever the cause, the blizzard of'96
did a good deal to disrupt our carefully laid plans
for recruiting the Class of 2000.
Early January seemed an ideal time to hold
prospective-student receptions around the
country. Our students would still be home on
semester break, so they could be counted on to
attend and tell their stories of life in Gambier,
and all three a cappella groups would be on
tour, so we could coordinate our receptions and
their travel plans. More than thirty receptions
were scheduled.
Then the blizzard struck.
Some receptions went on as planned. Not so
the one slated for New York City. A few feet of
jm
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snow on Saturday night stranded the Owl
Creek Singers in New Jersey. Alumni and
current students looked out their windows on
Sunday morning and concluded that only fools
would venture out on such a day. Amend that
to read fools, very eager prospective students
and their parents, and the intrepid Jack Au '73.
Despite record snowfalls, about forty-five guests
appeared (we had been expecting about sixtyfive) on the doorstep of David Shargel '99 and
his parents. Somehow Jack, the only alumnus
to brave the storm, made it all the way into the
city from Long Island. (Jack asks you to
remember that when he is up for re-election as
an alumni trustee.)
Washington, D.C., was another story. Neal
Mayer '63 was expecting eighty-three guests for
his Kenyon reception. When the storm hit,
Neal's secretary called them all, informing them
that the party was being rescheduled. But the
weather gods were sneaky. On the eve of the
new date, another storm brought gridlock to
Washington. This time, Neal took to the
telephone himself and called every one of the
prospective students to cancel. He reports he
had some wonderful conversations, answering
many questions about Kenyon along the way.
We carefully track the types of contact
prospective students have with us, because
interest in the College is a factor we consider
when we decide whether to admit an applicant.
Every contact has a code that is logged into the
student's computer record. This year, we
considered creating a code for "intended to go to
a holiday reception but couldn't because of the
weather."
Despite the challenges hurled at us by the
weather gods, we are having a good year. Oops.
There is that pride again. I had better make
amends or else it will rain for sure on our April
visit day for admitted students.

:
. ^ Si .4

PBI

\

--

Jonuory in Gambier; Tame by Eastern standards

39

I

. *•

r-

-I

-

— -

r>

m
4

I

*

I
V

*
- ••/ ! •
f —

rJ

gy **
*~

Ruth Bemis with one of the pointings from her recent show in the Olin Art Gallery

B

Kenyon helps Ruth Bemis celebrate ninety years
with a gallery exhibit

T

he vivid pastels and hold oil paintings of
artist Ruth Bemis brightened the Olin Art
Gallery during an exhibition in early
March. The show, "The Bees Have Been
Busy," featured twenty-seven paintings hy the
long-time friend of the College, who marked
her ninetieth birthday on February 25. It was a
day on which Kenyon hosted a reception in her
honor in Peirce Lounge.
Bemis, a Mount Vernon, Ohio, resident, has
a life-long appreciation of the fine arts and
music. She began painting in 1950, when she
enrolled in a class taught by George Rochelieu
in Wayne, Illinois, near Chicago. Since then,
painting has been her dominant artistic
interest.
"I have painted for the pure joy of it," she
explains. "The delightful act of creating a
painting, with all the tantalizing problems that
arise along the way, the harmonies, the colors,
and the surprise of the result, justify trying to
portray what the eye sees and the artist
comprehends."
Bemis's work has focused on pastel and oil
paintings, especially ones that depict floral
designs, landscapes, wildlife, and scenes from
her Mount Vernon home. Her art has been
exhibited at the Mowry Alumni Center at
Ohio Wesleyan University, which is her alma
mater; the Semple-Upham Culture and Arts
40

Center in Mount Vernon; and Colburn Hall at
Kenyon.
Her paintings are described as "delightful" by
Patricia McCulloh, a Gambier artist and former
art faculty member at Kenyon. "She has a very
fine touch and a remarkable sense of color," says
McCulloh, noting Bemis's art is reminiscent of
the work done by the French painter Pierre
Bonnard, a post-impressionist known for his
luminous and decorative use of color.
"Her work is rich in surface and pattern and
is very appealing," adds McCulloh. "And her
splendid sense of humor comes through in her
work. She's a wonderful woman—elegant, kind,
gracious, and intelligent."
Bemis, and her husband, the late John H.
Bemis, have had a long association with
Kenyon. A 1926 graduate of the College, he
was presented an honorary degree in 1979.
The couple moved to Mount Vernon in 1969,
as Jack Bemis was capping his career as a partner
in the Pickands Mather Corporation of
Cleveland, Ohio.
"It was truly a pleasure for the College to
host this art exhibition," says Douglas L.
Givens, vice president for development. "Mrs.
Bemis's paintings are wonderful, and she has
been genuinely interested in and thoroughly
supportive of Kenyon. She is a very good friend
of the College."

Survey
(Continued from page 39)
agency, the North Central Association of
Colleges and Secondary Schools, in assessing
"student outcomes." Namely, does the College
actually do what it says it does for its students,
and can this he demonstrated? Furthermore,
Alumni Council was interested in addressing
several other issues, including an assessment of
how students and recent graduates define,
explain, and articulate the value of their
Kenyon education.
The questionnaire was reviewed by faculty
members Sarah K. Murnen, associate professor
of psychology, and Joseph L. Klesner, associate
professor of political science, both of whom
have extensive experience in working with
statistics and survey data. Murnen and Klesner
checked for bias, ambiguous wording, and
potential problems in data analysis, and then
they made a few modifications. Next, the
questionnaire was pretested hy members of
Alumni Council and the Kenyon Fund
Executive Committee. Based on the pretesting,
final modifications were made to the question
naire before it was released for mailing.
A random sample of one thousand alumni
was selected for the survey. Based on the 1990
survey, it was determined that a 40-percent
response rate—four hundred returned question
naires—was needed to get a significant sample.
The 1994-95 survey garnered nearly five
hundred responses, of which approximately four
hundred sixty were received in time to he
included in the analysis.
Survey results are being shared with key
academic and administrative offices on campus,
as well as with several alumni advisory groups
and regional associations. Dozens of Kenyon
programs and activities will he examined in
light of the results.
"We received a great deal of valuable
information from the survey," says Kimberlee
Klesner, "and much of it, happily, reinforced
what we are currently doing. There were other
results that have caused us to take a second
lcx)k at some programs." As an example, she
noted the survey showed there is significant
interest in having faculty seminars in the
regional associations. In turn, the College is
pursuing that possibility. Also, 88 percent of
alumni reported they always or usually read
their class letters, so efforts were redoubled last
fall to help class agents write and send out
those letters.
Klesner says one survey finding that concerns
her is the percentage of alumni who believe
they are a "valued constituency" at Kenyon,
which decreased slightly from 85 percent in
1990 to 77 percent.
"Clearly, we have to do a better job telling
alumni how vitally important they are to the
success of the College and how much their
time, effort, and financial support are appreci
ated," she says. "I firmly believe that one of
Kenyon's greatest strengths is the active,
committed, and hard-working alumni and
parent volunteers who support so many areas of
the College."

—T.B. andJ.B.
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Faculty news
Anthropology and Sociology
Nick Kardulias organized, chaired, and pre
sented a paper in a session entitled "Leadership,
Production, and Exchange: An Evaluation of
World Systems Theory in a Global Context" at
the annual meeting of the American Anthro
pological AsstKiation in November in Wash
ington, D.C. He wrote an article, "Archaeo
logical Investigations in Knox County, Ohio:
The Acton Site (33KN345)," with three of his
former students, Joseph Rife '92, Eric Eggers
'94, and Heather Gayheart '95. The article,
which appeared in Pennsylvania Archaeologist,
deals with excavation and surveys conducted
over the past four years in eastern Knox
County. Kardulias also organized two sessions
for the annual meeting of the Central States
Anthropological Society in March in Coving
ton, Kentucky. Two students, Andrew Kindon
'96 and Heather Heerssen '97, will present
papers at one of the sessions. Rita Kipp pre
sented a paper, "Rethinking Divide and Rule:
Missionary Effects in Indonesia," at an inter
national symposium on religion and national
ism in Europe and Asia. The conference was
held in November at the University of Amster
dam in the Netherlands. While there, she and
her husband, Rich, spent an evening in
Haarlem with Alex Cartwright '90, who works
for KLM. Another paper by Kipp, "Conver
sion by Affiliation: The History of the Karo
Batak Protestant Church," has appeared in
American Ethnologist. She recently received a
grant from the Southeast Asia Council of the
Association for Asian Studies to support
language study and research in Indonesia this
summer. John Macionis will attend several
professional meetings this spring, complete the
sixth edition of his Sociology text, and sign an
agreement with Prentice Hall to he coauthor of
an urban-studies book. The second edition of
Sociology, a Canadian version, will be published
this fall by Prentice Hall Canada. David Suggs
has a forthcoming article in the American
Ethnologist that examines the construction of
gender and the consumption of alcohol in
Botswana. In February, he presented a paper,
which attempts to restructure the role of idea
tional feedback in cultural materialism, to the
Southern Anthropological Society (SAS) in
Baton Rouge, Louisiana. Suggs has agreed to
chair and organize the key symposium for the
1997 Southern Anthropological Society meet
ings in Memphis, Tennessee, around the theme
"Culture, Biology, and Sexuality: Toward
Synthesis." Suggs's former advisee Julian
Murchison '95 won the student-paper
competition at the SAS meeting. His paper
will be published in the Southern Anthropologist
later this year. Murchison is a doctoral student
in anthropology at the University of Michigan.

Art and Art History
Gregory Spaid was recently awarded an Artist
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Project Grant from the Ohio Arts Council to
continue his work on photographing family
farms and farm families in Knox County, Ohio.
His work on this project, begun in 1990, has
inspired a course, "Documentary Photography:
Knox County, Ohio," which Spaid taught for
the first time in the fall of 1995.

Chemistry
John Cave '95 has been honored by the Cleve
land Chapter of the Society for Applied Spec
troscopy as "the outstanding undergraduate
attending a college or university in northeast
ern Ohio who has demonstrated an interest in
some aspect of spectroscopy." Cave won this
honor for his work with Rosemary Marusak,
using FT-NMR spectroscopy to investigate
interactions between model peptides and
possible anticancer drugs. Cave is enrolled in
the doctoral program in chemistry at the
University of California at Berkeley. Patrick
O'Bannon will leave Kenyon at the end of this
academic year to pursue other interests. The
department is seeking a visiting assistant
professor as a replacement for a two-year term.

Classics
William McCulloh, who is on sabbatical this
year, spent two months traveling through
Greece with his wife, Pat. Cliff Weber reports
that professors of classics Susan Wiltshire of
Vanderbilt University and Anne Groton of St.
Olaf College visited Kenyon in November to
review the classics department. Wiltshire is the
mother of Carrie Wiltshire '98.

Donce and Drama
Wendy MacLeod has been commissioned by
Workhouse Theater—along with nine other
writers, including Christopher Durang, Israel
Horovitz, and Craig Lucas—to write a fiveminute play. The project, called "In Ten
Cities," requires each writer to set his or her
play in a different city and to use a mysterious
blue box. MacLeod's play, Washington, D.C., is
about a thirteen-year-old girl whose father may
or may not be an Aldrich Ames. MacLeod has
also been commissioned to write a children's
play for the Kennedy Center. Andrew Reinert
traveled to Fort Worth, Texas, in March to
present his scenery and lighting design for The
Importance of Being Earnest as part of a design
exhibit at the national conference of the U.S.
Institute for Theatre Technology. Thomas
Turgeon's book Improvising Shakespeare:
Reading for the Stage will be published by
McGraw-Hill in the fall.

English
While on sabbatical in England, James Carson
delivered a paper entitled "'Britons,' 'Hotten
tots,' and 'Negroes on the Coast of Guinea' in
Tobias Smollett" at the British Society for
Eighteenth-Century Studies Conference in
London in January. The department has
welcomed Elise Marks to its ranks as a visiting
professor for the next two years, teaching
courses in Shakespeare, sixteenth- and

seventeenth-century literature, and fiction
writing. Marks has a master of arts degree in
creative writing from the University of
California at Berkeley, where she is completing
her Ph.D. Her dissertation is entitled '"Excel
lent Witchcraft': Shakespeare's Witches and
the Trial of Gender." Theodore Mason Jr.
recently contributed entries on Arnold Rampersad, Paul Robeson, and "Signifying" to the
Oxford Guide to African-American Literature.
He also delivered lectures at three Columbus,
Ohio, secondary schools on James Wright's
Native Son as part of the Kenyon Consortium
for American Studies. Mason is working on a
review of several works of literary theory for
African-American Review. In December, he
was a respondent for the panel on "Identity,
Politics, and American Literature Study"at the
Modern Language Association meeting in
Chicago, Illinois. Kim McMullen will present
a paper, "Sex and the Nation: Decolonizing the
Female Body in Contemporary Irish Narrative,"
at the Narrative Conference in Columbus,
Ohio, in April. Another of her essays, "De
colonizing Rosaleen:Some Feminist, National
ist, and Postcolonialist Discourses in Irish
Studies," is forthcoming in the Journal of the
Midwest Modem Language Association. An
extended interview with George Steiner by
Ronald Sharp appears in the Winter 1995 issue
of The Paris Review.

History
Joan Cadden, who recently became a member
of the governing council of the History of
Science Society, says she is disappointed that
the work has much more to do with budgets
and management than with the history of
science. On the other hand, she recently heard
from Kristi McCauley '88, who reported that, as
manager of a regional health-care system in
Virginia, she sometimes thinks about her
history of medicine course. Ruth Dunnell will
be on leave during the 1996-97 academic year
and probably for the fall semester of 1997-98.
With a National Endowment for the Humanities fellowship, she hopes to spend September
1996 in Russia and October through December
1996 in China. She expects to spend the
balance of her leave writing at her new home in
nearby Apple Valley. In March, Michael
Evans gave a paper and chaired a session on
"Machiavelli, Then and Now" at the tenth
biennial New College Conference on MedievalRenaissance Studies in Sarasota, Florida. He
has been awarded an Associated Colleges of the
Midwest travel grant to go to the Czech
Republic next October to pursue his research
interests in urban morphology. Peter Rutkoff
has several articles appearing in print this
spring. Written with William Scott are "The
Origins of Bebop: Jazz in New York" in The
Kenyon Review and "Appalachian Spring: A
Collaboration" in Prospects. Also, Prospects will
publish Rutkoffs essay "Two Bass Hit: New
York Baseball, 1945-1960," in the same issue.
Rutkoff has organized a new collaborative
course in American studies with three second
ary schools in Columbus, Ohio, and, along with
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Looking into the Stasi's secret files
on Professor Kai Schoenhals

T

he winter sunshine splashed across the
book-lined, memorabilia-filled office of
Professor of History Kai Schoenhals,
illuminating a setting that seemed a world
away from cold-war Europe and the days of
C.I.A.-K.G.B. intrigue.
But for Schoenhals, who had just returned
home after a trip to Berlin to view his Staatssicherheitsdienst (Stasi) or State Security
Service files, the spy culture of the post-World
War II years remains a reality.
Almost twenty years ago, Schoenhals was
invited to teach American history at several
universities in the former East German republic
during the 1967-68 academic year. He subse
quently spent ten summers there, doing
research for a book he later wrote on an organi
zation called the Free Germany Movement.
From the outset, being an American profes
sor in East Germany was an unusual experience.
"The East German government was so con
cerned," recalls Schoenhals, "that for the first
six months I had no students—but I was paid
the salary of a full professor!" After half a year,
the East Germans decided Schoenhals was not
a threat, despite his refusal to make any reports
on fellow academics, and he was permitted to
travel and give lectures.
No stranger to German society, Schoenhals
was born in Hamburg in 1933. He lived in
Germany until 1947, when, at the age of
fourteen, he emigrated to the United States.
"Stasi was the domestic spy outfit," says
Schoenhals. "I applied about two-and-a-half
years ago to see my files. It takes quite a long
time to get access because of the huge number
of people wanting to look at their files."
According to Schoenhals, Stasi kept records on
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about four million East Germans and about two
million foreigners. Today, more than three
thousand people are employed by the German
government, gathering records and going
through files to make sure that former Stasi
agents aren't working in government agencies.
In 1995, Schoenhals was notified that
permission to view his files had been granted.
He was on sabbatical that year, so he arranged
to go to Berlin in October. "The place where
you go to look," he explains, "is in the very
heart of the former East German Ministry of
State Security, a vast complex that covers two
full city blocks. Everything must be left in a
locker except for a pencil and a pad of paper.
Afterwards, you have a conference with an
officer who knows all about your life. It is
eerie." Photocopies of documents can be
requested, and the names of persons who did
the spying are divulged.
"'Mike' and 'Mary' were the code names of
the couple who spied on me," says Schoenhals.
"He was an American history professor from
New York City who gave up his American
citizenship and became an East German citizen.
I didn't really trust them, but I told them
everything because I had nothing to hide. I
don't even know why they did this.
"It was just disgusting to read some of this
stuff," he adds. For example, Mike and Mary
wrote, "Schoenhals never voices any criticism
of the East German government so he must be a
C.I.A. agent" and "Schoenhals doesn't drink
alcohol because he has to control himself all the
time so he must be a C.I.A. agent."
"One time," says Schoenhals, "this Mike
went into my kitchen and inspected my refrig
erator. He found a can of Russian caviar in
there and that showed I was a C.I.A. agent,
because what professor could afford Russian
caviarT Schoenhals also went to West Berlin
every week to pick up his mail at an American
Express office, which prompted Mike and Mary
to report that he was meeting his C.I.A.
contact. "The ironic thing," says Schoenhals,
"was that I was also shadowed by the C.I.A.,
who constantly had people sitting with tape
recorders in my lectures and approaching my
students for copies of their lecture notes. There
was such paranoia on both sides.
"The most incredible thing that happened,"
relates Schoenhals, "came about two days after I
looked at my files. 1 was in the subway in
Berlin, a city of about nine million people. And
who should get into the subway car? Mike and
Mary. I told them I was visiting old friends,
and, as we emerged from the subway, Mike
suggested that I come and visit them. 1 told
them I didn't think I could do that, and I told
them why. Of course, they denied everything."
There were other informers in addition to
Mike and Mary. Schoenhals had a girlfriend in
East Berlin, and one of her friends reported
(Continued on page 66)

colleagues Laurie Finke, Theodore Mason Jr.,
and Ric Sheffield, conducted a workshop,
funded by the Columbus Foundation, for the
Columbus secondary-school faculty. "Coughlin
the Countryside: Father Charles Coughlin and
the National Farmers Union" by Roy
Wortman was published in U.S. Catholic
Historian last summer. Additionally, Wortman
has finished an article on American Indian
civil-rights reformer John R. Salter for the
forthcoming American Indian Civil Rights
Dictionary. In January, he participated in the
"Indian Voices in the Academy" seminar at the
D'Arcy McNickle Center for Indian History at
the Newberry Library in Chicago, Illinois. As
an extension of his work there, he is writing an
article on the use of autobiography in teaching
American- and Canadian-Indian history. He
and Dean of Students Craig Bradley are
teaching the sophomore seminar on World
War II, in which students are linked through
mail to mentors and informal advisors from
Kenyon's World War II alumni.

Integrated Program
in Humane Studies
The Telluride Foundation, in coordination
with Cornell University, has selected Michael
Brint and Michael Evans to teach a seminar at
Kenyon entitled "Time, Space, and Speed:
Orientations to Modernism." Eighteen of the
most gifted high-schix)l students in the country
will come to Gambier this summer to participate
in the six-week program. Brint, with Reneo
Lukic of Laval University in Canada, has signed
a contract with Stanford University Press to
publish a collection of essays on politics and the
arts in Europe, Japan, and North America. The
book will examine the growing political and
cultural controversies surrounding the interna
tional distribution of film, television, and infor
mation technology. Contributors include
authors from Florence, Geneva, Paris, Quebec,
and Tokyo. Since the fall, Brint has lectured in
Quebec City, Canada, Indianapolis, Indiana,
and Washington, D.C., on issues of memory
and information technology. One of these
lectures, written with the research aid of
Nathan Kavlie '96, will appear inCelal, a
French-language literary journal from Canada.
In addition, Brint has been retained as a
consultant on core curricular issues by colleges
in the Midwest and Northeast.

Mathematics
Bradley Hartlaub attended a meeting of
Isolated Statisticians in October in Chaska,
Minnesota. One purpose of the meeting was to
plan future regional activitiesfor faculty
members and students, such as student dataanalysis contests. Another purpose was to
discuss emerging trends in statistical education.
Hartlaub attended a one-day conference, also in
October, entitled "Teaching of Statistics and
Probability" at Case Western Reserve Univer
sity. He also served as an Advanced Placement
statistics consultant for the College Board at
Eastern Michigan University in October. The
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College Board will offer the new Advanced
Placement statistics course for the first time in
1996-97, so Hartlaub conducted a training
workshop for high-school teachers. Carol
Schumacher is on sabhatical in Los Alamos,
New Mexico. Her book Chapter Zero:
Fundamental Notions of Abstract Mathematics
was published this year by Addison-Wesley
Higher Mathematics Publishing Company.

Modern Languages and
Literatures
Jianhua Bai has been elected to the executive
board of the Chinese Language Teachers
ASS^K iation. H is paper entit led "Some
Thoughts on Better Methods" has been
accepted for publication by theJournal of
Chinese Language Teachers Association. He is
working on a manuscript that deals with
Chinese discourse analysis and its application to
foreign-language pedagogy. In November, he
delivered a talk on that topic at the Chinese
Language Teaching Assoc iat ion/ American
Council on the Teaching of Foreign Languages
annual meetings in Anaheim, California.
Linda Metzler enjoyed her first trip to Mexico
City in November. While there, she visited
historic sites and attended two literary events, a
homage to short-story writer Juan Jose Arreola
and a symposium on the seventeenth-century
poet Sor Juan Ines de la Cruz. A review by
Metzler of Spanish poet Jose Angel Valente's
No amanece el cantor will be published in the
Winter 1996 issue of Letras peninsulares. Her
essay "Imagenes corporales en la poesia de Maria
Victoria Atencia" will be published in Spain in a
book of essays entitled Maria Victoria Atencia:
Un acercamiento critico. Hideo Tomita has
successfully defended hisdissertation, "Identify
ing and explaining L2 learners' difficulties: A
case of the Japanese particles WA and G A."
He was awarded his Ph.D. in December by
Ohio State University. Tomita participated in
the third Princeton Japanese Pedagogy
Workshop in Princeton, New Jersey, last May,
and gave a presentation at Ohio State in
October. He will be a panel member at the
annual meeting of the Association for Asian
Studies in Honolulu, Hawaii, in April.

Philosophy
Juan DePascuale received an award for
excellence in the teaching of philosophy from
the American Philosophical Association in
December. Andrew Pessin has been busy
putting the final touches on an anthology he
coedited. Entitled The Twin Earth Chronicles, it
is due to appear in April. The book collects the
best commentaries on and critiques of perhaps
the most influential philosophy article of the
past two decades, "The Meaning of'Meaning'"
by Hilary Putnam. The title of the anthology is
based on a thought experiment presented in
that article, in which Putnam invents a place
called "Twin Earth." Pessin has also begun
assembling materials for the new courses he'll be
teaching in the fall, including "Theories of
(Continued on page 66)
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Kenyon Review
SUMMER PROGRAMS
present

Tfje Writers
V/or i^S nop
June 25 - July 5 1996
Come to Gambier, Ohio, for ten days of writing, conversation,
and readings at The Writers Workshop. Enrich your own
poetry or fiction, with others and in solitude, on the
Kenyon College hill.
• Workshops in poetry and fiction.
• Time and the setting for individual writing and dialogue.
• Distinguished visiting writers in readings and discussions.
• College and non-degree graduate credit offered.

To learn more about The Writers Workshop
and to receive application materials, call or write:
David Lynn, editor. The Kenyon Review,
Sunset Cottage, Gambier, Ohio 43022;
telephone 614-427-3339; fax 614-427-5417.
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Noteworthy
Good works: Raymond Riebs and a new service award

vl,

by Lisa Dowd Schott
•80
Director of Alumni
and Parent Affairs

ways. It expanded the concept of community
service in the associations through the creation
of National Service Day. Ellen C. Turner '80,
vice president of the Alumni Council, has
spearheaded the project that aims to bring
Kenyon alumni, parents, students, and friends
together in their communities on June 22,
1996, to assist in local service programs.
The Alumni Council also established the
Humanitarian Service Award, to be given—at
its discretion and not necessarily on an annual
basis—to a member of the Kenyon community
who demonstrates a unique devotion to
humanitarian service. The inspiration for
instituting the award was a letter-writing
campaign by more than eighty friends and
admirers of Raymond Riebs who wrote to the
College asking that his lifetime of devoted
service to others be recognized in some formal
fashion by Kenyon. The letters revealed time
and again that this was a genuinely liberally
educated man who brought the most profound
honor to his alma mater through his commit
ment and devotion to others. The letters will
be kept in the College archives, along with
other materials on his life.
According to an obituary published at the
time of his death, Raymond Riebs "was well
known as a missionary to Latin America as well
as for leading relief expeditions following a
Nicaraguan earthquake and a Honduras
hurricane. He was respected throughout the
Episcopal Church in America for his work with
youth and the underprivileged, and he had
established boys' homes in both Rio de Janeiro
and Guayaquil, Ecuador. Born in Cincinnati,
he graduated Phi Beta Kappa from Kenyon
College and attended the Episcopal Divinity
School in Cambridge, Massachusetts." Some of
(Continued on page 66)

On Saturday, May 25,
1996, Katherine
Riebs, having made
the long journey from
Burbank, California,
i9 will come to the
podium in the high-table alcove of the Great
Hall in Peirce to accept the Alumni Council's
first Humanitarian Service Award in honor of
her late husband, the Reverend Canon
Raymond K. Riebs '37. The moment will be
brief: Alumni Council President David W.
Foote '66 will read the citation, describing
Raymond Riebs's humanitarian works, and
present the award to Katherine Riebs. But the
brevity will in no way diminish either the
significance of the moment or the impact of the
life of the man being recognized posthumously.
The Annual Alumni Awards luncheon is a
wonderful occasion, on the Saturday of
Reunion Weekend, when the College and the
Alumni Council recognize the distinguished
service of alumni. Awards are given to
dedicated alumni who have made significant
contributions to Kenyon through their work in
admissions, in career guidance, in fundraising,
with regional-association steering committees,
and with reunion committees. Until this year,
all the awards have focused on service to the
College and its programs.
The importance of the newly created
Humanitarian Service Award lies in the
emphasis it places on efforts that are philan
thropic in a larger sense. The creation of the
award was an appropriate culmination to a year
that was marked by an increased awareness—
and acknowledgment within the alumni
association—of the role we must all play in
humane pursuits if we are to consider ourselves
liberally educated people.
Several regional steering committees of the
Alumni Association have exhibited their
awareness of the value and necessity of good
works for several years. According to the
Winter 1995 issue of the Bulletin, "In the past
five years, many regional associations have
added community-service events to their
annual calendars. The Regional Association of
Boston led the way with its involvement in
City Year.... Other regional communityservice activities have involved Chicago's Food
Depository, the group New York Cares, Public
Televisions's Action Auction in Cincinnati,
the East High School Mentoring Program in
Columbus, and Habitat for Humanity in
Washington, D.C."
In 1995, the Alumni Council formalized the
importance it places on gtxxf works in two
Raymond Riebs
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Date announced for Bike
Vermont tour
ark your calendars now for the 1997
Bike Vermont tour. The five-day
Northfield/Woodstock tour will take
place July 27-August 1, 1997.
Bikers will explore the delightful ridges and
valleys along the White River and visit some of
Vermont's most picturesque villages, including
two days in and around Woodstock. Look for
more information in future alumni publications.
If you have any questions about this alumni
trip, or if you would like to preregister, please
contact Barbara Meek, director of campus
events, in the Office of Alumni and Parent
Affairs at 614-427-5151.

A Kenyon
Career Opportunity
Assistant/Associate Director
Office of Alumni and Parent
Relations and Annual Funds
The College is conducting a search for a
qualified candidate to serve in the position
of assistant or associate director in the Office
of Alumni and Parent Relations and Annu
al Funds. The successful candidate will be
responsible for the development of market
ing strategies and operations in support of
the Kenyon Fund and the Kenyon Parents
Fund, the College's two unrestricted annual
funds. These funds, which will contribute
more than $2 million in support of the
College's operating budget, are volunteerintensive programs, involving more than
four hundred fifty alumni, parents, and
students. The level of appointment will
depend on the relevant experience of the
successful candidate.
The assistant/associate director, a member
of the College Relations team, reports to the
director of the Office of Alumni and Parent
Relations and Annual Funds. Basic qualifi
cations for the position are a bachelor's
degree, preferably from a liberal-arts col lege;
excellent analytical,organizational, and oral
and written communication skills; knowl
edge of database management systems; and a
strong commitment to liberal-arts educa
tion. While prior experience in alumni or
development work isdesirable, consideration
will be given toexperience in a related field.
Review of applications will begin March
29. Send letter of application, resume, and
names of three references to: Lisa Dowd
Schott '80, Director, Office of Alumni and
Parent Relations and Annual Funds, Kenyon
College, Gambier, Ohio 4 3022-9623.
Kenyon is an Equal Opportunity Employer
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Celebration 96!
Alumni College
"Reflections on the Liberal Arts"
May 24, 1996
Celebration 96! Reunion Weekend
May 24-26, 1996
Special Reunions
War Years: Classes of 1944-48
Chamber Singers
Kenyon Athletic Association
Hall of Fame Inductions
Plan now to return to Kenyon for Alumni College: "Reflections on the Liberal Arts," May 24, 1996, and Celebration 96! Reunion Weekend,
May 24-26, 1996. Visit with classmates, relive your campus days by attending seminars, and meet the College's seventeenth president, Robert
A. Oden Jr., and Teresa Oden. Registration materials were sent in March to reunion classes (those ending in Is and 6s, such as 1946 and
1991). If you are not celebrating a major reunion this year but would like to receive information about Alumni College and Reunion Weekend,
please contact the Office of Alumni and Parent Affairs at 614-427-5147. We'll be glad to send you the materials.

Highlights from the Schedule of Events
Thursday, May 23
12:00 noon- 11:00 p.m.
Registration and information center open
Friday, May 24
8:00 a.m.-12:00 midnight
Registration and information center open
10:00-11:30 a.m.
Alumni College: Faculty panel discussion
12:00 noon
Reunion Weekend Golf Classic
1:00-2:00 p.m.
Alumni College: Alumni panel discussion
2:30-3:30 p.m.
Alumni College: Student panel discussion
4:00-5:30 p.m.
War Years Reunion reception
4:00 p.m.-2:00 a.m.
Refreshments at the hospitality tent
5:30-7:00 p.m.
War Years Reunion special informal dinner
5:30-7:30 p.m.
All-campus barbecue with members of the
faculty, administration, and staff
5:30-10:30 p.m.
Children's program (preregistration
required)
7:00-8:30 p.m.
A Presidential Celebration reception
8:00-10:00 p.m.
Phi Kappa Sigma reception
9:00 p.m.-12:00 midnight
Entertainment by the Music King

9:00 p.m.
Ghostly organ recital
9:15 p.m.
The Ghosts of Kenyon: A Walking Tour
10:00 p.m.-12:00 midnight
Kenyon Gay and Lesbian Alumni (GALA)
reception
Saturday, May 25
8:00 a.m.-7:30 p.m.
Registration and information center open
9:00 a.m.
5k run with the president
9:00 a.m.
Historical tour of south campus
10:00-11:00 a.m.
Conversation with President Robert A.
Oden Jr. and members of the senior
administrative staff
11:45 a.m.
Parade of reunion classes
12:00 noon-l:30 p.m.
Celebration '96! awards luncheon and
Alumni Association annual meeting
2:30-3:30 p.m.
Faculty seminar
2:30-3:30 p.m.
General seminar:"The Importance of
Estate Planning"
3:00-4:00 p.m.
KAA Hall of Fame Induction Ceremony
3:00-10:30 p.m.
Children's program

3:30-4:30 p.m.
Kenyon Review open house with David
Lynn '76, editor
4:00-6:00 p.m.
Delta Tau Delta open house
4:00 p.m.-2:00 a.m.
Refreshments at the hospitality tent
5:00 p.m.
Delta Kappa Epsilon reception
5:00-6:00 p.m.
KAA Hall of Fame reception
6:00 p.m.
Reunion-class receptions
7:00 p.m.
Reunion-class dinners
9:00 p.m.
Reunion bonfire, sponsored by the Class
of'91
9:00-10:00 p.m.
Chamber Singers anniversary concert
10:00 p.m.
Reunion Serenade
10:00 p.m.-1:00 a.m.
All-reunion dance, featuring the Rick
Brunetto Big Band
Sunday, May 26
8:00 a.m.-4:00 p.m.
Registration and information center open
9:30-10:00 a.m.
Alumni Memorial Service
11:30 a.m.-1:00 p.m.
All-campus picnic

Mark your calendars now for
AutumnFest '96
October 11-12, 1996
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Doug Vahey

Alumni Council member Doug Vahey helps others
realize their volunteer potential
f what you get out of something is based on
the amount of effort you put into it, then
Douglas R. Vahey '86 will reap much from
Kenyon.
Never content to sit on the sidelines, Vahey
compiled an impressive list of leadership roles in
various activities while at the College. Member
of several committees as well as the StudentAlumni Association, he was also a resident
advisor and a member of Delta Tau Delta. In
addition, he played varsity tennis and led the
Skiing Club, serving as coach his senior year.
"During my college years," observes Vahey,
"Kenyon provided me with a nurturing
environment, tine that helped me formulate a
solid foundation of values that make me proud."
After graduating from the College, Vahey
moved to Chicago, Illinois. There, taking the
advice he was given while in the StudentAlumni Association, he contacted about fifty
alumni in the area. He had lunch with many of
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them, asking them simply, "What do you do for
a living?" Most of those he contacted were
eager to talk about their professions. And, he
jokes, "Most of them picked up the tab for
lunch!"
An English major at Kenyon, Vahey says he
was well schooled in two of the College's aca
demic traditions—writing and critical thinking.
As unit manager in the Executive Protection
Department of Chubb and Son Incorporated, a
property and casualty insurance firm, he brings
those skills to bear as he assesses the insurance
needs of corporations and their boards. He has
been with Chubb for nine years, moving from
Chicago to St. Louis, Missouri, to his current
home, Boston, Massachusetts, as he progressed
in the organization.
"My work offers so much diversity," says
Vahey, who is currently pursuing a master's
degree in business administration at Boston
University. "I meet with chief financial officers,

corporate counsel, and risk managers as 1
scrutinize every aspect of a corporation's life,
from its finances to how it manages its people."
Vahey has brought his considerable ana
lytical proficiency to his volunteer work at
Kenyon. As a member of an Alumni Council
committee addressing marketingof liberal-arts
education, he finds himself confronting issues
such as how to manage resources efficiently—
and how to satisfy parents' need to see a return
on their investment in tuition.
Ever mindful of the help he, as a recent
graduate, received from fellowalumni, Vahey
has served as a career-counseling volunteer and
sponsored students in the Career Development
Center's Extern Program. Another of his
current committee assignments on the Alumni
Council is to study ways to strengthen rela
tionships between students and alumni. He
would like to see more students take advantage
of the generosity of the many alumni who are
willing to offer career information, guidance,
and contacts in the business world.
One of the tasks Vahey says he has enjoyed
most has been finding productive and interest
ing volunteer activities for alumni in the
Boston area. His wife, Lisa Valerian Vahey, has
been involved for some time in Boston's
CityYear, a kind of urban Peace Corps that
operates in several cities. Although she is not a
graduate of the College (she is an alumna of
Lesley College), she organized a Kenyon team
that competed in a day-long project to raise
money for shelters and youth services. Under
her leadership, the team raised more money
than any other participating college.
"I think a lot of people are hungering for that
kind of involvement," says Vahey, "and this
sort of activity allows them to fulfill the need
without a major time commitment. It pulls
together people of varying ages and interests
and promotes more camaraderie than a cocktail
party or a ball-game event."
Lisa Vahey's success in organizing the alumni
volunteers led to the establishment of the
College's National Service Day, sponsored by
the Alumni Council and Kenyon's regional
associations. On Saturday, June 22, 1996, the
prpgram will offer local service opportunities for
the College's alumni around the country.
A volunteer for Kenyon almost since the day
he graduated, Vahey says, "1 enjoy working and
associating with people of such high profes
sional caliber. The people with whom I work—
John Anderson, Doug Givens, Lisa Schott, and
others—all demonstrate a passion akin to mine:
to make the College more effective for everyone
it touches, students, alumni, parents, and the
community."
"Kenyon has tremendous potential, which
volunteers can help the College realize," says
Vahey. Volunteers have tremendous potential,
too, which Doug Vahey doesn't hesitate to
help them realize.
—L.M.
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Alumni Council and trustee Alumni Council President's Column
nominations announced
What the Alumni Council is up to these days

T

his year'salumni ballots, mailed in early
February, list the following alumni as
candidates for membership on Alumni
Council and positions as alumni trustees.
The candidates for alumni trustee (two will
be elected) are
Richard A. Baehr '69, a health-care
consultant in Highland Park, Illinois, who is
currently completing a term on the board;
James G. Carr '62 P'91, a federal judge in
Toledo, Ohio, and a former president of
Alumni Council;
Julia F. Johnson '73, senior vice president
of Banc One Corporation in Columbus, Ohio,
who is a former member of Alumni Council;
and
Pamela J. Pleasants '83, associate dean of
students at Wheelock College in Boston,
Massachusetts, and a former member of Alumni
Council and of Kenyon's admissions staff.
For Alumni Council, the candidates (of
whom four will be elected) are
Lisa A. Betson '89, director of annual giving
at Haverford College in Haverford, Pennsylva
nia;
Kathryn A. Cooper '94, an underwriter
with the Chubb Group in Cleveland, Ohio,
who is currently serving on Alumni Council;
Andrew D. Keyt '92, with Channeled
Resources in Chicago, Illinois;
Paul M. Low Sr. '94 P'93, an attorney in
Dallas, Texas, and a former chair of the Parents
Advisory Council;
Nancy Herrold Strapp '78, director of
planned giving at the Children's Hospital
Foundation in Columbus, Ohio;
Arthur H. Stroyd Jr. '67 P'98, an attorney
and partner in the Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania,
firm of Reed, Smith, Shaw, and McClay;
Jonathan E. Tazewell '84, a filmmaker with
Tiamat Productions in Greensboro, North
Carolina, and a former member of the College's
admissions staff; and
Douglas R. Vahey '86, a unit manager with
Chubb and Son in Boston, Massachusetts, who
is currently serving on Alumni Council.
All ballots must be signed and returned to
Kenyon no later than April 15, 1996, in order
to be counted. The results will be announced
at the annual Alumni Association meeting on
May 25, 1996.
If you are an alumna or alumnus and you
have not received your official ballot in the
mail, please contact the Office of Alumni and
Parent Affairs at 614- 427-5147 before the
April 15 deadline.
Because only one ballot was sent to each
alumni household, you are asked to photocopy
the ballot if there is more than one alumna or
alumnus at an individual address.
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Another important issue for many alumni is
maintaining the quality of the student body.
The Student Relations Committee, with
Douglas R. Vahey '86 as its chair, is considering
how best to use alumni, parents, and students
Because the Alumni
in making a Kenyon education attractive to
Council is the govwell-qualified applicants from a wide range of
erning body of the
secondary schools. Working with the Office of
Kenyon Alumni
Admissions and the Student-Alumni Associa
Association, those of
tion, this committee is exploring new ways of
us who serve on the
publicizing and promoting the College.
IB council do our best to
A third Alumni Council committee, Com
listen to alumni con
munications, is devoted to making sure that
cerns. Members of the Alumni Council main
timely information continues to flow between
tain ties with regional associations across the
country, and a portion of every council meeting the College and the alumni body. This com
mittee, which Alice Corn well '75 serves as
is devoted to reports from these associations.
chair, is currently reviewing the results of the
One concern wt»have heard expressed for
recent survey (see the story on page 38 in this
issue of the Bulletin) sent to a random sampling
of alumni. We hope that the survey will help
us identify areas where we can strengthen ties
One concern we have heard
between Kenyon and its alumni.
expressed for several years is
Our meetings and discussions produce won
derful ideas and plans, but we need your help to
the importance of strengthening
make them work. You can help the College's
the career services the College
Office of Admissions recruit quality students by
sending names of outstanding high-school
offers to its students. In
students to the admissions staff. A simple note
response, the Alumni Council
with the student's name and address is all it
takes. Assistant Director of Admissions Eliza
revamped its committee
beth R. Forman '73, the alumni contact person
structure this year to focus on
in the office, will make sure the student receives
a
personal letter and admissions materials. Your
closer cooperation with the
name need not even be mentioned—although,
Career Development Center.
I can say from experience, students like the
personal connection of knowing an alumna or
alumnus is interested in helping them.
You can also help by volunteering to repre
several years is the importance of strengthening
sent Kenyon at a college fair in your area. These
the career services the College offers to its
fairs provide great opportunities to talk with
students. In response, the Alumni Council
high-school students and their parents—and to
revamped its committee structure this year to
proselytize for liberal-arts education. The
focus on closer cooperation with the Career
admissions office will provide you with the
Development Center (CDC). We created a
materials you will need, including detailed infor
new Career Development Committee, which
mation about current programs and activities.
met for the first time last fall with Maureen
At the other end of the Kenyon experience,
Tobin, the new director of the CDC. One of
you can help graduating seniors with their
the goals of the committee, which Zali Win '84
serves as chair, will be to work toward establish career plans by offering your advice and exper
tise. Instead of waiting for students to call you,
ing a permanent alumni advisory panel to assist
why not contact the CDC and let Maureen
students as they make career choices. In
addition, in early February, the council repeated Tobin know you are willing to help students
make the transition from college to career?
a program that received rave reviews last year, a
If you believe we are not hearing your con
panel presentation entitled "Beyond Our Own
cerns, write to Lisa Dowd Schott '80, director
Hometowns." Several council members
discussed the mechanics of job seeking—writing of alumni and parent affairs, or contact me at
128 Sixteenth Street, Wilmette, Illinois 60091
cover letters and resumes, networking, and
interviewing—and responded to questions from (my e-mail address is footed@lfhs.lfc.edu). 1
look forward to hearing from you.
an enthusiastic student audience.
by David W. Foote '66
President, Alumni
Council
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Development news
Annual funds off to a
strong start

w

ith a 15-percent increase over where
the Kenyon Fund was at the same time
last year, all systems are go to reach
this year's goal of $1.6 million. In all
categories of giving—actual gifts, matchinggifts,
and pledges—there has been a sharp increase
for the 1995-96 annual-fund year. As of March
1, the total commitments stood at $1.2 million.
"1 attribute this change to two things," says
William E. Bennett '68 P'96, chair of the
Kenyon Fund. "One is the reorganization of
our volunteer structure, which we put into
place last year. This not only changed the
organization hut also increased the number of
volunteers nationwide. Also, we have terrific
additions to the annual-funds staff in Bill
Deptula and Brian Dowdall '93. 1 believe we
have the best staff in the country."
Kenyon's development staff credits Bennett,
who has worked tirelessly for two years to
ensure the success of the annual fund.
The same good news follows for the Kenyon
Parents Fund, which has a goal of $350,0CX) for
the year. As of March 1, gifts totaling $336,463
had been received, a 36-percent increase over
the same point last year.
The class-reunion campaigns are also
showing great signs of success. This year, classes
ending in one and six will celebrate on campus

during Reunion Weekend, May 24-26, 1996.
The graph below shows reunion class giftgiving progress as of March 1, indicating that
goals are well within reach for all classes. The
graph also shows the work that needs to be
done to reach not only the individual class
goals but also the overall Kenyon Fund goal, of
which reunion-class gifts are an integral part.

100% Senior program
celebrates first decade

T

he 1995-96 year marks an anniversary: the
first ten years of the existence of the 100%
Senior program. This fundraising effort
was designed to make seniors aware of the
ongoing needs of Kenyon and to encourage
them to commit during their senior year to a
two-year giving plan, which will begin after
their first year as alumni.
The program has had great success over the
years and, by all indications, will do well this
anniversary year, too. Led by Chair Kevin
Aepli, the committee is comprised of eleven
other seniors: Shelly Baker, Catherine Broadhead, Mylin Johnson, Eric King, Lisa Lambert,
Kelly Nealon, Josh Radnor, Mike Stern, Tom
Torrisi, Claire Washburn, and Sims Weymuller.
The kickoff date for the 100% Senior pro
gram was January 17, beginning an intensive
two-week canvassing of the Class of '96. This
year's goal is to surpass the 91 -percent part icipa-
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CLASS

OF '96

TENTH ANNIVERSARY
DECADE OF DEDICATION
tion record set by the Class of '94. According
to Assistant Director of Annual Funds Brian
Dowdall '93, "There was an amazing turnout
for our kickoff. Year after year, our volunteer
numbers have increased; this year is no excep
tion." He adds, "The Class of '96 is extremely
dynamic; 1 expect great things from them."

Kaufholz Scholarship Fund
GStQblisll6(l

T

1995-96 Reunion Gift Campaigns
$80,000

s

*

hrough the generosity of the late John M.
Kaufholz '46 and his wife, Jesse Lane
Kaufholz, a new Kenyon scholarship fund
has been established, the John M.
Kaufholz Memorial Scholarship Fund.
John Kaufholz had planned to give his coin
collection to the College, and Jesse Kaufholz
honored his intentions by making a gift to
Kenyon and three other institutions: Western
Reserve Academy, Case Western Reserve Uni
versity, and Proctor Academy. The coin collec
tion, valued at $95,000, has been split four
ways, with Kenyon's share going to fund the
John M. Kaufholz Memorial Scholarship Fund.
The description of the fund reads as follows:
"Established in 1995 by Jesse L. Kaufholz in
memory of her husband, John M. Kaufholz,
Class of 1946. Income from the fund is to be
used to provide scholarship support to
deserving students majoring in the division of
natural sciences."
A chemistry major at Kenyon, Kaufholz
served in the U.S. Navy during World War 11.
He went on to a career with Diebold, Inc., from
which he retired as service parts manager after
thirty-eight years.
Kaufholz died in December 1994 at the age of
seventy-four. In addition to his wife, he is
survived by three sons and four grandchildren.
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A Planned-Giving Primer
Doing Well by Doing Good:
The Charitable Remainder Trust
by Patrick J. Edwards '77, J.D., CLU, ChFC

T

he Charitable Remainder Trust
sold outright the entire KC Inc. stock. They
can benefit the donor, the family of the donor,
will receive $35,000 income in the first year,
(CRT) is one of the most flexible
and the College. A sixty-five-year-old
with future years' income varying with trust
financial and estate-planningdevices executive, Jim, hits retired from the publicly
principal.
available to regain control of social
held company KC Inc., for which he has
3. Between the income-tax savings and
capital—that is, the portion of your wealth
worked for many years. Much of Jim's wealth is
perhaps a portion of the CRT income, Jim and
typically lost to raxes. By redirecting your social
invested in KC Inc. He and his wife, Janet, are
Janet can purchase life insurance to fund
capital from taxes tocharitable gifts, you have
concerned that inflation will reduce the
replacement of the assets transferred to the
direction over all of your wealth. This planning purchasing power of their retirement assets.
CRT. Properly arranged, the life insurance
vehicle can he the foundation to enable you to
The stock also pays a relatively small dividend,
proceeds will he paid income- and estate-taxfulfill a multiplicityof personal, family, and
so J im and Janet would like to increase the
free to their heirs. Properly
philanthropic objectives.
structured, an Irrevocable Life
This article will provide you with an
Charitable Remainder Trust
Insurance Trust is often called a
overview of the fundamentals of a CRT
(CRT)
Wealth Replacement Trust (WRT).
and how it facilitates planning
$500,000
4. Upon their deaths, the CRT
objectives. It will also offer an example
Initial Funding
assets pass to Kenyon as a gift.
of how its use can achieve your family
Pays a fixed
Trust
Jim and Janet have achieved the
goals—and simultaneously assist
Retirees
> Charitable Trust
f
— $$$$$
following
objectives with creative
Kenyon.
Remainder x^Retipient^x
or fluctuating
/K
use of a CRT and a WRT:
As contrasted with outright gifts or
percentage
^Increased their retirement
testamentary transfers to a charity, a
of CRT
Kenyon College
income without incurring capitalincome
CRT is attractive when alumni wish to
annually
gains tax.
support the College but require or desire
*Minimized current income tax
the retention, for some period, of the
with the deduction resulting from
use of the assets to be gifted, either for
the CRT contribution.
themselves or for the benefit of
*Diversified their assets.
someone else. The basic structure of a
Income-Tax Savings
Irrevocable
*Provided for their heirs.
CRT provides for a specified payment at
Life-Insurance->
*Made a significant charitable
least annually to a noncharitable
Trust
contribution to Kenyon.
beneficiary for a term of years or the
Estate
Heirs
Similarly attractivescenarios can
beneficiary's lifetime. Upon the
be designed with closely held stock
termination of the trust, either at the
and other assets. You simply need
end of the specified term of years or at
the desire to assist the College and the guidance
asset's income and diversify their holdings.
the death of the income beneficiary, the trust
of qualified professionals.
Lastly, they would like to preserve capital to
proceeds may continue to be held in trust for
Before starting a CRT and/or a WRT, a
provide an inheritance for future generations,
the benefit of or distributed outright to
donor must realize that contributions are
so long as accomplishing that does not
Kenyon.
irrevocable and that CRTs and WRTs must
compromise their lifestyle.
The income stream to the College donor or
meet certain technical requirements. While the
Let's assume Jim and Janet have invested
designated beneficiary (or beneficiaries) is
donor can serve as the trustee, a third-party
$100,000 in the stock of KC Inc. The value of
arranged in one of two ways:
administrator should handle the technical
the stock has risen to $1,000,000. If they were
1. As an annuity with a fixed sum, which
paperwork associated with trust management.
to sell the stock outright, after taxes only
must be equal to not less than 5 percent of the
It is advisable to proceed with prudence and
$748,000 would be available for reinvestment.
value of the property contributed to the trust.
with an expert's advice. As your situation is
Instead, they decide to contribute $500,000 of
No additions are permissible to this type of
unique, it is advisable to consult with your
CRT (a Charitable Remainder Annuity Trust). KC Inc. stock to Kenyon through a CRT.
financial advisor and attorney about what
The following benefits could accrue toJim
2. As a percentage of the value, which must
would be best for your situation. W. Philip
and Janet, their heirs, and the College with the
be equal to not less than 5 percent of the trust
Irwin '74, Kenyon's director of planned giving,
establishment of a 7-percent Unitrust (two
property as recalculated each year, or simply the
can help you determine the best course to
lives, agessixty-five and sixty-five):
total trust income for the year. This arrange
1. Jim and Janet receive a current income-tax consider, depending on your specific objectives.
ment does permit additions while the nondeduction of approximately $128,000. The
charitable beneficiary is receiving income
Pat Edwards, who earned his law degree at DePaul
deduction may free up cash over several years to
payments (a Charitable Remainder Unitrust).
University, is co-class agent for the Class of 1977.
fund a wealth-replacement trust for the benefit
The tax benefits to the donor are often two
Since [kissing the Illinois Bar in 1980, he has
of their heirs (see 3 below).
fold: if appreciated assets fund the trust, capital
advised high-net-worth individual clients,
2. The CRT can sell the KC Inc. stock free
gains taxes are avoided. Secondly, if the estate
corporations, and professional firms in the creative
of capital-gains taxes and reinvest the proceeds
of the donor faces inheritance taxes, the
use of life and disability-income insurance. Pat is
liability will be reduced by a portion of the CRT in a diversified portfolio consistent with their
employed by New Century Planners, LLC, a
retirement-income needs. Skillfully handled,
donation to Kenyon.
Chicago office of the M Financial Group.
their net income will be greater than had they
Let's consider an example of how the CRT
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Class notes
Editor's note: Members of classes for which no
agent is listed should send their class notes to
Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College RelationsCenter
Gambier, Oh io 43022-9623

'25

Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College RelationsCenter
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'27

Kenyon College
Lattice of Public Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'28

Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'29
'33

Edward Southworth
66 Norwood Avenue, Apt. 2
Norwalk, Ohio 44857
F. Merrill Lindsay
1810 West Wood Street
Decatur, Illinois 62522
Co-Agent: James W. Newcomer

James W. Newcomer was recently honored by
the government of Luxembourg by being
designated a Commander in the Order of Merit.
The honor is in recognition of the publication
in two editions of his The Grand Duchy of
Luxembourg: The Evolution of Nationhood, the
only such history in the English language. Jim,
who has been an avid fan of Luxembourg's
history for many years, has compiled an
extensive collection of btxiks and other
materials dealing with the country. The PateNewcomer Collection on the Grand Duchy of
Luxembourg, which is the largest of its kind in
the United States, is housed in the Mary Couts
Burnett Library at Texas Christian University
in Fort Worth, Texas. Jim, who is Texas
Christian University's vice chancellor emeritus,
and his wife, Ruth, live in Fort Worth.

'34

John B. Tritsch
547 Old Plantation Road
Jekyll Island, Georgia 31520

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.
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'35
'37

James R. Alexander
61 Pine Ridge Drive
Whispering Pines, North
Carolina 28327
Edmund P. Dandridge Jr.
Woodhriar*311
339 Gifford Street
Falmouth, Massachusetts 02540

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'38
'39

Jay C. Ehle
8945 Random Road
Fort Worth, Texas 76179
Mason H. Lytle Jr.
1212 Laurelwood Road
Dayton, Ohio 45409

Thomas M. Sawyer Jr. writes that he holds an
emeritus appointment in the technical
communications program of the College of
Engineering at the University of Michigan. His
job is to tutor Ph.D. candidates in engineering
on how to give speeches and conference papers
about their specialties. He writes, "Because I am
not an engineer, if they can explain it to me,
they can explain it to anyone." Tom lives in
Ann Arbor, Michigan.

'40
'41

Raymond A. loanes
107 Poplar Drive
Falls Church, Virginia 22046
Co-Agent: James D. Young
55t/i Reunion
Richard H. Stevens
812 Clifton Hills Terrace
Cincinnati, Ohio 45220
Co-Agent: George T. Lytle

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'42

Arthur M. Cox Jr.
930-A Liverpool Circle
Leisure Vi 1lage West
Lakehurst, New Jersey 08733

Rev. George W. DeGraff tells us he has cele
brated two anniversaries—the fiftieth of his
ordination to the priesthood of the Episcopal
Church and the fortieth of his marriage to Avel
Bridges. His wedding anniversary was cele
brated in Salisbury, England. He says driving
on the "wrong side" of the road didn't bother
him, "but the narrow roads, fences, or walls at
road's edge without shoulders, small print signs
t(X"> close to whatever, and roundabouts drove
me up the wall." George and Avel live in Glen
Arbor, Michigan. Burt C. Johnson describes
"a little known achievement" of his: writing a
sting for the Class of '42. He says, "We Betas
sang it once on Middle Path, hut 1 guess that
was it." With plenty of copies left, Burt will
gladly furnish one for anyone "who has nothing
better to do than to listen to the snow fall or
the grass grow." He lives in Mechanicsville,

Maryland. Robert H. King reports "ducking
hurricanes and typhoons all too frequently" this
past year. He was involved in near-misses in
Florida, Taipei, and Tokyo. Subsequently, in
Mobile, Alabama, Bob arrived for a meeting
"only to find the local folks had decided that a
hurricane would he arriving later in the day.
They left a message that we should leave town
—and we did!" He adds that his consulting
business continues to do well and involves
quite a bit of travel. Bob lives in Lighthouse
Point, Florida. Donald G. May says he remains
active in state and regional master swimmers
competition and plans to enter three national
meets in 1996. "Now that I'm moving to the
seventy-five-year-old category, I can overpower
the seventy-nine-year-olds," he writes. Don
and his wife, Jean, live in Kalamazoo, Michigan.
Byers W. Shaw was the grand marshal of the
1995 Fayette County (Ohio) Christmas parade.
He was selected for his commitment and service
to the community. Byers and his wife, Jennifer,
live in Washington Court House, Ohio.
Richard W. Stickney tells us his nephew was
scheduled to visit Kenyon in February. Dick
says he has been president of his condominium
association and a member of the Society Board
for the development. Dick and his wife,
Margaret, live in Somers, New York.

'43

Maier M. Driver
17896 Captain's Cove
Lakewood, Ohio 44107

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'46

50th Reunion
Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022

Roger T. Sherman writes that he is president
elect of the Georgia Surgical Society. He also
reports that the Southeastern Surgical Con
gress has established an annual lecture in his
name in recognition of his service to that
organization. Roger and his wife, Ruth, live in
Atlanta, Georgia. Edmund T. Weiant tells us
he has joined the cello section of the Davidson
College Symphony Orchestra. Ed and his wife,
Barbara, live in Davidson, North Carolina.
Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'47

Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'49

Donald W. Ropa
P.O. Box 30753
Bethesda, Maryland 20824

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.
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'50

Louis S. Whitaker
Principio Recess
Route 1, 41 McColloch Drive
Wheeling, West Virginia 26003

Please see "Deaths" in this issue for a memorial to
a classmate.

'51

45 th Reunion
W ill Pilcher
1248 North Street
Santa Rosa, California 95404
75721.3417@COMPUSERVE.COM
Richard S. Hoehler writes, "During college
days, 1 determined that my soulful destiny was
to be another Emerson ... and toward that
goal, I am still striving. But 1 am thankful to
Kenyon's English and philosophy departments
for their initial discipline and encouragement
... criticism and assistance on vital literary
grace. That important training has long been
critical, now applied to dozens of rewritings."
Among some of Richard's recent works are an
essay titled "Sentences from Plato," as well as
his current Structures in Knowledge. Richard
and his wife, Marcia, recently moved to 8057
South Amnions Street, Littleton, Colorado
80123. William H. Vickery tells us he will be
in Bali in April and early May. He says he
hopes to make it to the forty-fifth reunion at
Kenyon before returning home to Kailua,
Hawaii. Lewis E. Weingard has been ap
pointed to the Titusville (Pennsylvania) Area
Hospital Board of Directors. Lewis and his wife,
Paula, live inTionesta, Pennsylvania.

'52

Robert L. Hesse
6047 East Peppertree Way
Sarasota, Florida 34242
Co-Agent: Robert S. Stein

F. Reed Andrews Jr. reports that he retired
from Wheat First Butcher Singer after twentyfive years; he is now working as a part-time
financial consultant with Securities America.
He raced his Honda CRX at the Nelson Ledges
Road Racing Circuit, Mid-Ohio Raceway,
Watkins Glen, and Summit Point, and he won
the North American Touring Car Series in his
class. Reed says he also enjoys golf, skiing, and
tennis. Reed and his wife, Barbara, live in
Moreland Hills, Ohio. Please see "Deaths" in
this issue for a memorial to a classmate.

'53

F

or Charles Thomas Jr. '50, Mount Olym
pus is more than the home of mythical
Greek gods and the highest peak in the
Balkans. To him, that majestic summit is
the symbol of a valuable lesson that is being
learned by young people whose lives are
touched by the American Farm School (AFS)
in Thessaloniki, Greece. Whether it is
American high-school students enrolled in a
six-week summer program or young Greeks
studying mcxlern agribusiness methods, Thomas
believes those attending the AFS discover they
can climb their own Mount Olympus.
As chair of the AFS's Board of Tnistees,
Thomas is working to ensure that the school is
able to continue to meet its mission of prepar
ing students for leadership roles in community
life and the agriculture industry. Founded in
1904 by American missionary John Henry
House, the AFS has a secondary schixd that
enrolls 240 Greek teenagers; adult education
programs that reach out to Greek farmers; a
new two-year college scheduled to open this
fall; and the "Greek Summer" program, offered
each year to about forty American high-school
students. Set on a 375-acre campus, the school
is a living laboratory, complete with academic
buildings, cropland, dairy barns, greenhouses, a
plant nursery, poultry houses, and vineyards.
Thomas's connection to the AFS goes back
to the early 1970s, when two of his children,
Michael and Anne, participated in the summer
program. American students study and work at
the AFS for two weeks; live for three weeks
with a Greek family in a rural village and assist
with a community project there; and spend
their final week exploring Greece's historic sites

I
.

James W. Hunt Jr.
27 Briar Road
Golf, Illinois 60029

Roger H. Geeslin writes that he retired on July
1,1994, after thirty-nine years teaching
mathematics and filling variousadministrative
roles. His wife, Lois, retired at the same time
from her job in radiology. They have enjoyed
traveling with bicycle-tour groups and biking,
hiking, and cross country skiing, mostly in
Colorado. "Our other major activity is frying to
keep in touch with our nine grandchildren,"
writes Roger. The Geeslins live in Louisville,
Kentucky. Arthur W. Sprague Jr. tells us he
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Retiree Charles Thomas finds many volunteer outlets
for his business acumen

Charles Thomas

and natural beauty. The program concludes
with a celebratory climb of Mount Olympus.
"It's really a mind-blowing experience for
these kids," says Thomas. "What they get from
it is a tremendous awareness of different cultures
and how to work within a group." He was so
impressed by his own children's experiences at
the AFS that he became involved with a group
of the school's supporters in his hometown of
Cincinnati, Ohio. Named an AFS tnistee in
1990, Thomas was elected chair of the hoard
last October.
One of the biggest challenges facing him and
the AFS is the opening of the rwo-year college
in the fall. It will provide instruction in
modern agricultural theories and practices to
students from the Balkan region. Courses will
be offered in agricultural accounting, law,
marketing and production, business manage
ment, entrepreneurship, finance, and sales. "My
role is to see that everything is properly
planned, that there are as few hitches as
possible," says Thomas.
The new college appears to be an extension
of the principles that have guided the AFS's
secondary schcxil since its inception. That
schcxd mixes academic classes, Greek culture,
and hands-on farm training. It all goes back to
the vision held by founding father Hixise, a
practical idealist who believed in training the
whole individual—the head, the hands, and
the heart.
Thomas is working with other hoard mem
bers and school officials to shore up the AFS's
finances. The schix>l sits in an area ripe for
commercial, residential, and technical develop
ment. School leaders are looking at ways to use
the property in a manner that will make the
AFS more economically self-sufficient but not
detract from the school's educational mission.
"Right now, about half of our operating
funds come from the European Community,
and they are subject to political considerations,"
explains Thomas. "We want to get away from
depending on those funds. That will give us a
certain degree of freedom." The AFS also
receives funding from donors in the United
States and Greece, the sale of its farm products,
and management of its property and assets.
As chair of the AFS, Thomas is applying the
business acumen he developed during a thirtyfive-year career with the Kroger Company.
Joining that supermarket chain shortly after
graduating from Kenyon, he rose to the rank of
senior vice president before retiring in 1985.
Since then, he has kept busy by working as a
business advisor to several companies and serv
ing as a trustee with a number of organizations
in the Cincinnati area, including the Central
Psychiatric Clinic, Cincinnati Playhouse in the
Park, College of Mount St. Joseph, and the
Jobs for Cincinnati Graduates pn>gram.
(C<mtmued on page 66)
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i

was elected to the board of education of District
204 (La Grange-Western Springs) in Illinois
last November. Bill, a graduate of the high
school in that district, was the social-studies
department chair there for twenty-five years
until retiring in 1993. Bill and his wife, Nancy,
live in La Grange. J. Douglas Stewart informs
us he is now the sports psychologist for the
Boston Red Sox baseball organization. Doug
lives in Santa Fe, New Mexico.

'54

Richard R. Tyron
2 Moraine Court
Champaign, Illinois 61821
MOBYDICKI@AOL.COM

hearing news from Kenyon and his classmates.
He also enjoys being a grandfather to Ben,
Laura, and Paul. Ralph and his wife, Margot,
live in Columbia, Maryland. Ronald Winter
and his wife, Elena, recently moved to Barrington, Rhode Island, where Ron is the executive
director of the Providence Ambulatory Health
care Foundation. They moved to Rhode Island
from Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, where Ron
was a health-care attorney. Ron and Elena
have two married children and one grandson.

him to Paris for his sixtieth birthday. They also
spent two weeks in Alaska. He writes, "What a
summer: lotta art, lotta otter." Boh and Betsy
live in Acton, Massachusetts. Lawrence R.
Los reports he is still at Lockheed Martin
Astronautics in his second career, and he hopes
to retire soon. He tells us he has achieved "true
happiness—all the children, Lawrence,
Stephan, Stephanie, and David, are educated
and gone from the nest." Lawrence and his
wife, Mary Lou, live in Santa Maria, California.

'57

'60

Donald A. Fischman
450 East 63rd Street, Apt. 11L
New York, New York 10021
FISCH@MED.CORNELL.EDU
Co-Agent: Henry J. Steck

Edgar C. Bennett writes, "After three tries, my
wife, Win, and I made it to England last
August. The weather was perfect as we wan
dered through Devon, Cornwall, and South
Wales. Having lived in Hawaii for thirty years,
we just couldn't get too far from the sea."
Roger and Win live in Kailua, Hawaii. Thomas
A. Tenney tells us he is still at The Citadel,
editing the Mark Twain Journal and teaching an
occasional class. He and his wife, Margaret,
spent three weeks in Spain last summer and
visited their son, William S. Tenney '84, who
teaches mathematics for the University of
Maryland and lives near the beach at Rota.
They also had dinner with Mark T. Larroca
'84 and his wife, Olga, in Seville, Spain, where
Mark is a teacher and administrator. Tom and
Margaret live in Charleston, South Carolina.

Edmund F. "Ted" Fitzsimons has won a seat
on the newly created five-member town council
in Fort Myers Beach, Florida. He was elected in
November with just over 50 percent of the
vote. The races for the other four seats resulted
in a run-off election between the top two votegetters for each sear. The council was created
when Fort Myers Beach became a municipality
on December 31, in an effort to take control of
its destiny and stem mnaway development.
Philip W. Fox Jr. writes that he is "looking
forward to retirement in 1997 after thirty-eight
years with ITW." He says he is also looking
forward to attending his fortieth Kenyon
reunion in 1997. Phil and his wife, Julia, live
in Santa Ana, California.

'55

'58

Lewis C. Leach
3908 Versailles Drive
Tampa, Florida 33634

Lewis "Tim" Leach tells us he and his wife,
Nancy, recently returned from twenty-twodays
in Botswana, South Africa, and Zimbabwe. He
writes, "I can say that visiting a third-world
country that is, at the same time, first-world is a
real experience." Tim and Nancy live in
Tampa, Florida. Tim has heard from R. John
Bradfield, who is taking a year's sabhatical from
his obstetrics and gynecology practice in Grosse
Pointe, Michigan, and spending as much time
as he can at his home in Moultonborough,
New Hampshire. John's son, Robert J.
Bradfield III '82, who also lives in Moulton
borough, is a frequent visitor, as is his daughter,
Janet, who lives in nearby Amherst.

'56

40th Reunion
E. Christian Schoenleb
519 Cloverleaf Court
Naperville, Illinois60565

Robert W. Rowe tells us he recently spoke
with Charles L. Schwarz Jr. and Peter L.
Keys. Charles is an estate planner in Arling
ton Heights, Illinois, and Peter is an artist in
Tucson, Arizona. Boh and his wife, Dtris, live
in Plymouth, Minnesota. Ralph Treitel
reports he has been retired on a disability pen
sion since 1988, when he had a stroke. This,
and other medical problems, have kept him
front being an active alumnus, but he enjoys

52

Robert K. Scott
P.O. Box 2548
373B Ensign Drive
Dillon, Colorado 80435

Donald D. Bly, recently retired from DuPont, is
now self-employed as a consultant in analytical
chemistry, polymer chemistry, instruction, and
employment. He gave a presentation at the
University of Delaware in September entitled
"How to Find a Job in Chemistry." Don and
his wife, Linda, live in Wilmington, Delaware.
Paul F. Hill tells us he had two books published
in 1995: Research Guide to Nebraska Law and
Bicycle Accident Reconstruction and Litigation,
which he wrote with James Green. Paul and
his wife, Martha, live in Omaha, Nebraska.
Riggs S. Miller writes that he had heart-bypass
surgery at Christmas 1994. He returned to
work in March 1995 and retired on December
31, 1995. "I'm looking forward to no phones,
faxes, or e-mail," he writes. Riggs lives in Troy,
Michigan, with his wife, Jeanette. David R.
Morgan reports that his oldest daughter, Jenni
fer, married Michael Dankowski in Waitsfield,
Vermont, on September 16. Jennifer's god
father, Cameron H. Sanders '55 and his wife,
Mary Elizabeth, attended the wedding. David
and his wife, Francoise, live in Sanford, Maine.
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Howard N. Stevenson Jr.
614 Beverly Road
Circleville, Ohio 43113

Robert J. Clawson tells us his wife, Betsy, took

Lamar M. Hill
5066 Berean Lane
Irvine, California 92715
LMHILL@UC1.EDU

David J. Gury is president, chair, and chief
executive officer ofNorth American Biologicals
(NAB). He and the company were featured in
a Miami Daily Business Review article about the
company's move to new facilities as it expands
its line of business. Once strictly a collector of
blood plasma for other companies, NAB now
produces an array of higher-priced plasma-based
pharmaceuticals. David and his wife, Karen,
live in Bttca Raton, Florida. Marion T. Martin
Jr. has been appointed head of the Children's
Montessori SchtHtl in Ipswich, Massachusetts.
Toby and his wife, Norma, live in Wellesley,
Massachusetts. J. Thomas Moore writes that
he has finished a yearlong grant with Volun
teers in Service to America (VISTA) for AIDS
work. He is now working for Stillwater (Okla
homa) Group Homes as a weekend resident
manager and rehabilitation-training specialist.
He writes, "Working weekends only leaves
Monday through Thursday open for reading,
writing, and volunteer AIDS work." Tom lives
in Stillwater.
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35th Reunion
Patterson H. Travis
4 S 791 Pinehurst Drive
Naperville, Illinois60563

Joseph D. Babb has accepted a position as pro
fessor of medicine in the cardiology section of
the East Carolina University School of Medi
cine. Joe and his wife, Margo, live in Green
ville, North Carolina. James P. Donovan has
been named by Texas Governor George W.
Bush to the Automobile Theft Prevention
Authority for a term ending February 1, 2001.
The authority assesses theft problems and
develops plans to combat them. Jim and his
wife, Barbara Ann, live in Bellaire, Texas.
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Paul C. Heint:
269 Btxith Lane
Haverford, PA 19041
Co-Agents: Patrick R. Edwards,
William Purves

Jonathan S. Katz reports he is the senior prin
cipal engineer for TASC, Inc. He is commut
ing between offices in Reading, Massachusetts,
and Reston, Virginia, while living in Nashua,
New Hampshire. Jonathan also has started a
consulting business, Network Communications
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Synergies, in telecommunications technologies.
J. William Siniff tells us he recently retired
from the Bucyrus (Ohio) City Schools after
thirty-three years of teaching. His wife,
Roberta, has also retired after thirty-one years
in education. The Siniffs live in Bucyrus.
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Neal M. Mayer
8505 Burdette Road
Bethesda, Maryland 20817
NMAYER@NMAA.ORG

Donald C. Abbott has been named to the
newly created position of senior vice president
and chief operating officer of SCM Chemicals
in Baltimore, Maryland. He had been vice
president-finance and chief financial officer
since joining SCM in 1988. Don and his wife,
Millicent, live in Lutherville, Maryland. Seth
Kellogg Jr. was honored in November by the
Massachusetts Audubon Society for his contri
butions to conservation. In his computer data
base, he has bird records for Western Massa
chusetts that date back to 1935. He is editor of
Bird News of Western Massachusetts, a quarterly
newsletter that is a record of birds seen in that
part of the state, and editor of Hawk Watch, the
journal of the Hawk Migration Association of
North America. Seth and his wife, Constance,
live in Southwick, Massachusetts.
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David A. Schmid
237 Brigantine Circle
Norwell, Massachusetts 02061

David S. Gullion writes that he is living in
Marin County, California, and practicing
medical oncology and hematology at Marin
Oncology Associates. Dave and his wife, Linda
Joy Hummel, have been married for eleven
years; their daughter, Kaela Joy, recently
celebrated her fourth birthday.
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Edward W. Pettigrew
1011 5th Avenue North
Apt. 203
Seattle, Washington 98109

Robert T. Bales recently remixleled his restau
rant, "Inn Flight," which features photos, mag
azine covers, and drawings of Amelia Earhart,
Charles Lindbergh, Orville and Wilbur Wright,
and other early aviators. Inn Flight is one of
five restaurants owned by Bob in Bucks and
Montgomery counties in Pennsylvania. The
restaurant was recently featured in a story in the
Times Chronicle of Jenkintown, Pennsylvania.
Bob and his wife, Edith, live in Huntington
Valley, Pennsylvania. Peter G. Jessup, a pro
fessor and chair of the Department of Math
ematics and Computer Science at Ursinus Col
lege, recently won a grant to support the devel
opment of a mathematics computer laboratory
and a series of laboratory exercises to help stu
dents learn how to work with statistics. The
$25,367 grant will be matched by college funds.
Peter and his wife, Linda, live in Collegeville,
Pennsylvania. Rev. Isaac M. Kikawada writes,
"It was a great shock to learn that my freshmanyear classmate, Stephen J. Schachner '60, died

KCAB

this year. I had been meaning to write to him
in Oregon for I am in California, hut I didn't.
How regretful 1 am now. I wanted to tell him
how much he had influenced me and how
much I appreciated that. So, I began writing to
other old friends, thumbing through the Kenyon address book." Isaac and his wife, Heidi,
live in Mountain View, California. William D.
Love is assistant vice president of international
research for the Life Insurance Marketing Asso
ciation (LIMRA) International. He conducts
industry marketing research outside the United
States and Canada. He recently wrote an arti
cle in LIMRA's Market/acts entitled "Been
There, Done That: Companies that have ex
panded internationally tell how it's done right."
William lives in Farmington, Connecticut.
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30th Reunion
Denis B. Pierce
1231 Oak Avenue
Evanston, Illinois 60202
Co-Agent: Carl S. Mankowitz

William B. McKnight Jr. has been named
president and chief executive officer of Wise
Snack Foods, a division of Borden, Inc. He was
previously executive vice president with RJR
Nabisco Foods Group. Bill and his wife, Jane,
live in Far Hills, New Jersey. Robert P. Moyer
was one of three professors from the North
Carolina School of the Arts who led a work
shop for advanced theater arts students at
North Iredell High School in Statesville, North
Carolina. The workshop provided training in
improvisation, stage combat, and character
building. Bob is also director of United Stage, a
theater-production company. Bob and his wife,
Linda, live in Winston-Salem, North Carolina.

'67
'68

John W. Stewart Jr.
2525 Brookwtxxl Drive
Flossrmxir, Illinois 60422
Howard B. Edelstein
48 Lyman Circle
Shaker Heights, Ohio 44122
Co-Agent: William E. Bennett

William E. Bennett has been named president
and chief executive officer of Draper and
Kramer, one of the leading commercial real
estate financial services corporations. It is the
first time in the 102-year history of the firm
that someone outside the family has been
named to this position. Bill and his wife,
Susan, live in Chicago, Illinois. Richard C.
Fox has been appointed to the board of trustees
of Genesee Country Museum in Mumford, New
York. Richard, a Wendy's franchisee, owns and
operates seventy-five restaurants. He and his
wife, Joanne, live in Rochester, New York.
Raymond S. Pfeiffer tells us he has written a
kxik, Why Blame the Organization.' A Pragmatic
Analysis of Collective Moral Responsibility. In
the kxik, published in November, he argues
that it is rare for those who blame organizations
to have evidence to support their charges. Ray,
a professor of philosophy at Delta Oil lege, and
his wife, Lolita, live in Midland, Michigan.
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Barry P. Goode
615 Cypress Point Road
Richmond, California 94801
BGOODE@MDBE.COM
Co-Agent: Gerald B. Ellsworth

Gerald B. Ellsw orth appeared in The Man Who
Came To Dinner, produced by the Richfield
Springs (New York) Regional Theater at the
Lake House Dinner Theater last August. Jerry
and his wife, Catherine, live in Cooperstown,
New York.
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Stephen T. Scott
6310 Darby Way
Spring, Texas 77389
Co-Agent: James E. Nininger

Peter B. Loughman and his wife, Daphne,
announce the birth of a son, Alexander
Thomas Loughman, on May 18, 1995. The
Loughmans, whose family also includes
Jennifer, a freshman at Washington University,
live in Lombard, Illinois. Col. Charles H.
Matthewson and his family moved to Tucson,
Arizona, where he is serving as the staff judge
advocate for the Twelfth Air Force. He writes,
"This brings me full circle to the place I entered
the Air Force twenty-two years ago after
attending the University of Arizona law
school." Charles and his wife, Edith, plan to
retire in Tucson, where he hopes to pursue a
second career. Andrew D. Stewart reports he
has moved to Basking Ridge, New Jersey, where
he has taken a position with Ethicon, Inc., as
vice president of sales and a member of the
board. Andy's wife, Carolyn, is vice president
of Welcome Wagon, and their daughter,
Allyson, a recent high-school graduate, is
attending Radford University in Virginia.
Andy, who notes that the Stewarts live near
Rev. Frank R. Ditmars Jr. '70 and his wife,
Nancy (who reside in West Caldwell, New
Jersey), says, "Kenyon reunions can now
commence each and every weekend."
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25 th Reunion
Richard E. Yorde Jr.
19660 Baker Road
Gambier, Ohio 43022

Dennis M. O'Connor reports he is still
teaching high-schixil English and coaching
indixir and outdixir track and field at R.H.A.M.
High School in Hebron, Connecticut. He says
his sons, Dylan (twenty-four) and Graham
(twenty-one), are living at home, and, as they
all reside in the land of the University of
Oinnecticut Huskies, they've added a huskypup to the household. Dennis and family live
in East Hampton, Oinnecticut. John A.
Shuster has written a kxik, The Mathemagical
Powers of Zero. It contains entertaining stories
about numbers and their relationships to each
other as well as to the rest of the universe,
while presenting mathematical theory and
concepts in a playful, fun-filled manner that
appeals to children—along with adults who
never really liked math. John lives in Gilbert,
Minnesota.
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Dramaturge Janice Paran turns criticism
into a career

F

or some, the sting of a bug bite can last a
lifetime. "1 think 1 was bitten by the
theater bug when 1 was in junior high
school," says Janice Paran'75. "We were
living in Gambier while my father attended
Bexley Hall, and 1 spent every moment during
the summers at the Gambier Summer Play
house" Paran recalls being quite indignant that
Death of a Salesman did not sell as well as the
Thurher Carnival. "1 kept a scrapbook," she
remembers, "and 1 even wrote little reviews of
all the productions. I guess I was a budding
critic even though I didn't realize it."
Today, a quarter century later, as dramaturge
and literary manager of the McCarter Theater
in Princeton, New Jersey, Paran is still hanging
around the theater and writing criticism. Now,
however, instead of being considered a
nuisance, or a "faculty brat," her opinions are
valued, even sought after.
"At Kenyon," says Paran, "1 had no real
experience or life in theater beyond acting. As
a student who was also intellectually engaged, I
realized there was something of an antiintellectual bias in the theater, so I'm pleased to
be working in an area of theater where my
brains are actually appreciated."
In her application to the College, Paran
indicated that psychology and teaching were
her most likely career choices. When reminded
of this, she points out that her current work
contains elements of both. "There's a lot of
psychology in the life-cycle of a project," she
notes. "You have to figure out how to get what
yrai need from people without saying it in so
many words. You're bringing a group of
strangers together, and some of them are veryvulnerable. It takes a certain deftness."
When asked to define "dramaturge," Paran
laughs. "I get asked that a lot," she says. The

dictionary defines dramaturgy as "the art of the
theater" and a dramatuge as a playwright. But
Paran's definition is much broader. Her
responsibilities range from planning the theater
season, to critiquing a play as it is being written,
to researching historical details for an actor or
playwright.
Paran left Kenyon thinking she would be an
actress. With her degree in drama and
Kenyon's Joanne WtxxJward Trophy for the
best performance by an actress in hand, she
enrolled in Catholic University's master of fine
arts program in acting. "I lasted one semester,"
Paran recalls. "So 1 did what any rejected actor
would do; 1 switched to directing."
Near the end of her studies at Catholic
University, she took a course in dramatic
criticism. The course, and her success in it,
encouraged Paran to pursue criticism as a career.
Upon enrolling in the graduate program in
dramatic criticism and dramaturgy at the Yale
School of Drama, "I felt like I'd come home,"
she says. "Despite being thoroughly sick of
graduate school after five years, I enjoyed the
work enormously."
A freelance critic, editor, and writer, Paran
taught dramatic literature courses at Drew
University and worked as a staff writer for
American Theatre magazine before joining the
McCarter Theater. Her husband, Daniel
LaPenta, teaches in the theater department at
Drew, giving them common interests as well as
common, although hectic, schedules. Daugh
ters Madeleine (ten) and Emilia (eight) are fre
quent visitors to Kith the Drew and McCarter
theaters, and Madeleine already has her theatri
cal career planned. "She wants to be a starship
captain," says Paran, "or to play one on tele
vision." Son Colin (two) has no opinion yet.
—L.M.

*

V-rtl
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Timothy J. Delaney reports he continues to
practice law in the workers' compensation area.
He is also the varsity basketball coach at
Beaumont School for Girls in Cleveland, Ohio.
He writes, "I'm searching for a female version of
Johnny Rinka '70, but I'd settle for a Marty
Hunt, Jimmy Smith, or "fast" Eddie Moran
'73. Tim and his family live in Euclid, Ohio.
David B. Erickson writes, "For the most part, 1
have become the person 1 tried really hard not
to be, a middle-class suburban taxpayer, and I
have found it a reasonable fate. 1 am married
for the second time (no kids) and pretty
happy." David and his wife, Lucy J. Tirk, live
in Newton, Massachusetts.

'73

Betsy Upton Stover
430 Oxford Road
East Lansing, Michigan 48823
Co-Agents: Marcia Barr Abbot,
Gay Garth Legg
Liesel Friedrich writes, "Words are inadequate
to explain how much I love mothering as a fulltime commitment. Both of our boys, Charlie
(eight) and Benjamin (seven), are now at the
same public school and on the same schedule,
and this means so much peace and quiet, I
don't know what I'll do next!" Liesel, her
husband, James B. Lucas, and their sons live in
Santa Monica, California. Todd P. Leavitt was
named chair of Alliance Television last May.
He supervises worldwide production and
distribution for that company, which is based in
Beverly Hills, California. He will also partici
pate as a Kenyon extern sponsor this year.
Todd and his wife, Lauren, live in Santa
Monica, California. David H. Linnenkohl and
his wife, Christina, announce the birth of a
daughter, Sarah Elizabeth Linnenkohl, on
January 5, 1995. The Linnenkohls, whose
family also includes Laura (seven), live in
Dayton, Ohio. Linda Peterson McNair has
been named manager of the East Street branch
of the New Britain Public Library in Connecti
cut. Previously, she worked in the children's
department of the library. Linda lives in
Hartford, Connecticut.

'74

i

Janice Paran

'72

Thomas R. Moore
5814 Wayne Road
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 15206

Kim Stapleton Smith
303 Lafayette Parkway
Lexington, Kentucky 40503
KENYONCWRU@AOL.COM

Thomas A. Andrew is on a leave of absence
from Moses Brown School, where he teaches
English, to pursue his independent study of
"William Wordsworth and Henry David
Thoreau: Literature and Landscape." The
study is funded by the National Endowment for
the Humanities with a 1995-96 TeacherScholar Award. Tom lives in Providence,
Rhode Island. James G. Carson is a coauthor
of the btxik Documentatum Planning for the U.S.
Health Care System, recently awarded the 1995
Waldo Gifford Leland Prize by the Society of
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American Archivists for "writing of superior
excellence and usefulness in the field of archival
history, theory, or practice." Jim lives in Evanston, Illinois. Andrew N. Gross and his wife,
Linda J. Koenig, announce the birth of a son,
Benjamin Scott Gross, on August 26, 1995.
The family recently moved to 2417 Watermark,
Decatur, Georgia 30033; the closing on their
house occurred the same week Benjamin was
born. Andrew writes, "We've been busy. To
everyone with whom 1 have lost contact, please
get back in touch." Linda Lorrie Gross had a
sculpture made of wood and paper featured in
the first exhibition of a four-part challenge
series at the Samuel S. Fleisher Art Memorial in
New Jersey last September. Linda, who did
graduate work in ceramics, fibers, photography,
and sculpture at the Tyler School of Art, lives
in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Gordon N.
Hutner and his wife, Dale Bauer, announce the
birth of twin sons, Daniel and Jacob Hutner,
on September 10, 1995. The Hutners live in
Madison, Wisconsin. Sidney E. Wanetick
writes, "It was great to see Thomas F. Northway and Stuart B. Weiner over the summer.
Not only did I get to participate in Stu's son's
bar mitzvah, but I got up on water skis for the
first time in over twenty years while visiting
Tom." Sid lives in Lafayette, California.

'75

Donna Bertolet Poseidon
4986 Walther Circle
Kettering, Ohio 45429
Co-Agents: S. Blake Axtell, Linda
Dickman Findlay, Deborah Ann Jansen,
William D. Lindenmuth

David M. Fedor and his wife, Katharine,
announce the birth of a son, Gabriel Fedor, on
October 3, 1995. The Fedors, whose family also
includes Nicholas (fourteen) and Nathan
(nine), live in Cleveland Heights, Ohio.
Richard E. Gordon reports he judged an oldtime band contest at the Rose Tree Park
outside Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, last August.
He writes, "The other judges and I must have
done well, as we were vilified on the Internet by
the fiddler in the second-place band!" Richard
and his wife, Dana, live in Wilmington, Dela
ware. Charlotte "Shami" Jones McCormick
tells us she continues to enjoy life in the
Adirondacks (Westport, New York) with her
husband, Dan, and their boys, Eamon
(thirteen), Daly (ten), and Conor (seven).
Shami, artistic director of the Depot Theatre in
Westport, urges friends to come and visit.

'76

20th Reunion
Kenyon College
OfficeofPublic Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022-962 3

Rev. David S. Bateman was recently appointed
rector of St. Thaddeus Episcopal Church in
Chattanooga, Tennessee, according to Thomas
F. Hudgins '36. David was previously the
assistant priest at Holy Trinity Episcopal
Church in Clemson, South Carolina. David
and his wife, Teresa Beling Bateman '78, and
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their two children live in Chattanooga. James
M. Borgman and Lynn Goodwin Borgman
report they have recently released their fifth
collaboration, a cartoon collection entitled
Disturbing the Peace. Jim draws the cartoons,
and Lynn publishes them. Jim and Lynn live
in Cincinnati, Ohio. Marion Brody Kelly
reports she is one year into a graduate-degree
program in special education. She says she is
looking forward to seeing the "old Bexley crowd
and everyone else" at the reunion this spring.
Marion and her husband, Eddie Kelly, live in
Winston-Salem, North Carolina. Sylvia
"Becky" Robbins-Penniman tells us that last
September she began coursework at Trinity
Lutheran Seminary in Columbus, Ohio, in
pursuit of a master of theological studies degree.
She writes, "I never thought I'd say this about
attending school, but it's actually fun!" Her
husband, Gus Penniman, is busy running his
law practice. Sylvia and Gus live with their
children, Sarah (ten) and Mark (seven), in
Columbus. Anne Zilbersher Sherwood writes
that her laboratory group has moved from
Pacific Northwest Research Foundation to
Northwest Hospital in Northgate, Washington,
near Seattle. She writes, "I'm kxiking forward
to the change: more networking opportunities,
more scientific support, and the chance to work
with excellent scientists and doctors." Anne
continues to play with the Seattle Philhar
monic Orchestra and with two local folk-music
groups. She lives in Mountlake Terrace, Wash
ington. Kim M. Straus writes, "1 have re
turned to my beloved New Mexico, and I now
work as program associate for the New Mexico
Community Foundation. I'm coordinator of
the foundation's statewide AIDS initiative and
also support the general fundraising effort. The
foundation recently gave a grant to AID and
Comfort New Mexico, whose vice president
and treasurer is Kathleen Clay Taylor '74 "
Kim lives in Santa Fe, New Mexico. Anthony
C. Wood tells us he recently received a bronze
medal from the Fine Arts Federation of New
York City for his work in historic preservation
and planning. He writes, "This confirms what I
feared—I'm getting old. I would enjoy hearing
from any old 'campers' who can now reach me
at my still relatively new address, 1199 Park
Avenue, New York, New York 10128." Tony is
the executive director of a foundation funding
work on AIDS, the environment, and mental
health.

'77

John R. Layton
152 Grove Street
Westwood, Massachusetts 02090
Co-Agents: Sarah S. Allen,
Patrick J. Edwards

Carol Bruggman-Mitchell writes, "I was
pleased to be selected as one of the alumnae
artists in the show celebrating twenty-five years
of women at Kenyon last spring. I am continu
ing my studies as a landscape, or pleni-air,
painter, enjoying the Maryland countryside."
Carol says she was unable to attend the show
but received favorable reports from her brother,
Thomas M. Bruggman '75, and neighbor,

David L. Craine '75, who were at Kenyon for
their twentieth reunion. Carol and her
husband, Mack, live in Lutherville, Maryland.
Colin B. Crozier is the co-owner of J. Hamil
ton Yacht Company in Annapolis, Maryland.
His company, along with those of fourteen
other builders in the area, was featured in an
Annapolis Sunday Capital story last September
about the maritime tradition in Anne Arundel
County. Colin lives in Baltimore, Maryland.
Andrew L. Gespass writes, "1 was delighted to
see that [Professor of Classics! Rill McCulloh
was named Ohio Professor of the Year—a welldeserved honor." Andy and his wife, Deborah
Auerbach Gespass '77 live in Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania, with their three children, Danny
(ten), Sam (eight), and Kate (six). Rabbi
Steven J. Lebow tells us he became one of the
leaders of the human-rights movement in Cobb
County, Georgia, in 1994- For his efforts to
rescind the county's anti-gay resolution, he
received the Courage Award from the Cobb
Citizens Coalition and the Social Justice Award
from Clergy and Laity Concerned. In 1995,
Steve received the Human Rights Award from
the Metropolitan Community Church and the
Irving Fain Social Action Award from the
Union of American Hebrew Congregations.
He and his wife, Madeline, live in Marietta,
Georgia. Marcie Simon-Adler says she and her
family have moved to 1289 Bates Road, Oak
land, California 94610. She writes, "Finally, we
have a house large enough for all of us to pursue
our interests in music, art, and Lego construc
tion. We love the Bay Area and often get
together with Bonnie G. Brooks '78 and her
family." Marcie and her husband, Stephen
Adler, have a son, Zachary (five). Mark A.
Teitelbaum has been appointed second vice
president-advanced sales at National Life of
Vermont. Mark and his wife, Claudia, live in
Hartford, Connecticut, with their two-year-old
twins, Brian and Lisa. Patricia Mauro Warrick
informs us she recently resigned from Mellon
Bank after ten years. She has joined the
accounting and consulting firm of Deloitte and
Touche LLP in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania,
directing financial and strategic consulting
services offered to mid-sized companies. Patricia
writes, "In May 1995,1 had a fortieth birthday
rendezvous at Kiawah Island, South Carolina,
with Madia Clark Barber, Timothy G. Barber,
Jeffrey V. Fisher, and Susan Barker Forsling,
all of the Class of 1977. A terrific, momentous
time was had by all!" Patricia lives in Bethel
Park, Pennsylvania, with her husband, John
Warrick, and their son, Tyler (seven).

'78

Christopher D. Barr
2731 Chester Road
Columbus, Ohio 43221
Co-Agent: Lisa Coney Shively

Vicki A. Barker tells us that after three years of
producing and reporting for CNN, she is now
doing freelance reporting for CNN, National
Public Radio, and NBC Radio from London,
England. Vicki lives in London. Teresa
Beling Bateman recently moved to Chatta
nooga, Tennessee, where her husband, Rev.
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David Stuart Bateman '76, is the rector of St.
Thaddeus Episcopal Church. Teresa is a
teacher and poet. Peter J. Bianchi married
Jennifer B. Altounian (Pine Manor College)
on October 28, 1995, in Ponte Vedra Beach,
Florida. Peter is an account manager in the
financial advertising department of the New
York Times. Jennifer was the former campaign
manager for Kevin P. Flood, a candidate for
alderman in Chicago, Illinois. They are living
at 200 East 32nd Street, Apt. 1 IE, New York,
New York 10016. Mindy Roffman Eads
reports she is working as the art director for the
new television series "Murder One," for which
her husband, Paul, is the production manager.
She writes, "Our life seems rather hectic, and
too busy at times, but every day is different, and
that keeps things interesting." Mindy and Paul
live in Los Angeles, California, with their
children, James (six) and Sean (two). Rev.
Elsa Hale Mintz tells us she is now the rector of
St. Andrew's Episcopal Church, West Vincent,
in Chester County, Pennsylvania. She and her
husband, Rev. Arnold Mintz, live in Glen
Moore, Pennsylvania, with their daughter,
Clara (two). Peyton R. Patterson married
Thomas M. Neustaetter (University of Califor
nia at Berkeley) on Dcember 2, 1995, in New
York City. Peyton is a senior vice president in
the consumer-lending division of Chemical
Bank, while Tom is president of the Bancroft
Capital Corporation, an investment bank.
They are living at 300 East 59th Street, Apt.
3202, New York 10022. Robert S. Thompson
and his wife, Melissa McNeely Thompson,
announce the birth of a daughter, Nora Ann
Thompson, on March 9, 1995. Their son,
Robbie, died in 1993. The Thompsons live in
Evanston, Illinois.

'79

Allison L. Gould
217 East College Street, Apt. 10
Oberlin, Ohio 44074
ALLISON_GOULD@QMGATE.CC.OBERLIN.EDU
Co-Agents: M. Phoebe Brown, Peter A.
Hoagland
H. Randy Bank has been elected a partner in
the law firm of Bricker and Eckler in Columbus,
Ohio. His emphasis is on collective bargaining,
contract administration, grievance arbitration,
and employment and personnel matters. Randy
and his wife, Rebecca, live in Dublin, Ohio.
Dek>rah A. Berger and her husband, Larry
T(xlisco, announce the birth of a son, David
Isaac Todisco, on June 13, 1995. The family,
which also includes Aaron (three), lives in
Acton, Massachusetts. Lynn Effron has been
named director of grants and foundations for
the American Committee for the Weizmann
Institute of Science in New York City. She will
be responsible for cultivating and tracking
potential foundation and corporate funding and
gifts. Lynn lives in Woodcliff Lake, New Jersey.
Kevin C. Foy was a mayoral candidate in
Chapel Hill, North Carolina, last November.
While he was not elected, he ran a strong cam
paign and earned endorsements from environ
mental groups for his stand on development
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issues. He is a lawyer in private practice. Kevin
and his wife, Nancy L. Feder '78, live in
Chapel Hill. Diane Kana and her husband,
Michael A. Smith '79, announce the birth of a
daughter, Grace Kana Smith, on September 23,
1995. The family, which also includes Grant
(six) and Ross (three), lives in Lewis Center,
Ohio. Rev. John C. Lent: Jr. tells us he is the
senior pastor of Forest Hill Church, a Presbyte
rian congregation in Cleveland, Ohio. John
lives in Cleveland Heights, Ohio, with his wife,
Deanne, and their children, Jack (three) and
Meg (one). Roger A. O'Neill reports he is the
group leader for DNA sequencing chemistries at
Applied Biosystems. His wife, Audrey Southwick, expects to finish her Ph.D. in biology at
Stanford University this year. Roger and
Audrey live within sight of San Francisco in
San Carlos, California, and invite Bay Area
alumni or friends passing through to "give us a
holler!" Barry T. Rosenberg tells us he has
seen Andrew C. Richards '79 and his wife,
Margaret, several times. Andy and Margaret
run the Ronald McDonald House in Boston,
Massachusetts. Barry writes, "To paraphrase a
friend, Andy and his family are the epitome of
people caring for others in need." Barry lives in
Wellesley, Massachusetts, with his wife,
Marilyn, and their children, Rachel (seven),
and Danny (four). He can be reached through
the Internet at Juggler@world.std.com.

'80

children's school, as well as through her hus
band Christopher's involvement with Sylvan
Learning Systems. Pam and her family live in
Gibson Island, Maryland. Jennie Hutton
Jacoby tells us she has gone back to teaching
high-school English on a part-time basis. She
joins Jeremy S. Harrison '82 and Meghan E.
Loomis '86 at the Rivers School in Weston,
Massachusetts. Jennie lives in Wellesley Hills,
Massachusetts, with her husband, Douglas B.
Jacoby '82, and their children, Ryan Jane
(nine), Miles (seven), and Grant (five).
Brook D. Jennings has been appointed sales
representative for the Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania,
district of Janssen Pharmaceutica. Brix>k lives
in Erie, Pennsylvania. Drew A. Peterson
writes, "Since my return from duty at the U.N.
hospital in Zagreb, Croatia, treating land-mine
and gunshot wounds, I'm enjoying an orthope
dic surgery practice at the Naval Medical Cen
ter in San Diego, California. My wife, Cyndi,
who just completed a dermatology residency, is
in the Navy for two more years, as am I." He
says he enjoyed getting together with Michael
P. Svihra '80 in Michigan when he was there
for the opening of the archery season for deer.
Dew and Cyndi live in San Diego. Kevin R.
Spence and his wife, Amy, announce the birth
of a son, Adam Helmstrom Spence, on August
31, 1995. The Spences live in Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania.
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William S. Lipscomb II
11432 Cedar Glen Parkway
Apt. A3
Cleveland, Ohio 44106
Co-Agent: Ethan M. Powsner

15 th Reunion
Susan Jones Oakes
45 Ash Street
Denver, Colorado 80220
Co-Agent: L. James Feely

J. Garrick Bender and his wife, Joyce, an
nounce the birth of a daughter, Elizabeth Ann
Bender, on November 2, 1995. The Benders
live in Baltimore, Maryland. C. Carlos Dague
tells us 1995 was a good sales year at Saab of
Bedford, Ohio, a dealership in which he is a
partner. The dealership is exploring the addi
tion of a domestic line of cars this year. Carlos
lives in Valley View, Ohio, with his wife,
Pamela, and their sons, Christopher (five) and
Connor (two). Erica Lindberg Gourd writes,
"Lindberg Licensing and Promotion will launch
a new kx>k property character that we repre
sent, Marc Brown's Arthur™, on PBS tele
vision five days per week commencing in the
fall of 1996. We are now frantically putting
together all the licensed-product plans for dolls,
games, lunch boxes, CD ROMs, puzzles, and Tshirts, so that Henri and I can afford to send
our two wonderful daughters, Margaret [seven)
and Alison [five], to college when the time
comes." She tells us that Elizabeth Boatwright
Crowley '79 moved to Bronxville, New York,
last year with her husband and two daughters,
and Erica enjoys having them nearby. Erica,
her husband, Henri N. Gourd '78, and their
daughters also live in Bronxville. Pamela
Feitler Hoehn-Saric reports she is enjoying
spending time with her children, twins Gahriella and Chris (seven), Robert (four), and
Michaella (one). She is keeping a hand in
teaching through an education committee and

James B. Archer writes, "Despite the pending
moves of kith the Houston Oilers and the
Houston Astros, I'm still residing in Houston."
Jim was recently promoted to manager, service
evaluation, at the Metropolitan Transit
Authority. Walker M. Bagby Jr. was profiled
in Futures, a Chicago, Illinois, magazine about
trading in the futures markets. Walter, who has
had an interest in options trading since his
college days, is now an account manager. He
lives in Chicago. Mark A. Brown and his
wife, Susan, announce the birth of a son, Wil
liam Walter Brown, on October 25, 1995. The
Browns, whose family also includes Catherine
(one), live in Youngstown, Ohio. Stuart
W.H. Ching continues working as a museum
professional at the Bernice Pavahi Bishop
Museum. He was recently elected to the kiard
of directors of the Hawaii Museums Associa
tion. Stuart writes, "During a recent visit to
Miami, 1 met with former classmates Samuel M.
Howell and William H. Steen '82. Being
isolated in the middle of the Pacific, I would
welcome any calls or visits from classmates
coming to Hawaii." Stuart lives in Honolulu,
Hawaii. Carole Supowitz Katz was a panel
speaker at the Personnel Law Update 1995
Tenth Annual Pennsylvania Conference in
November. Her talk was entitled "Reinstate or
Terminate? Making the Right Choice Under
FMLA, ADA and Related Laws." Carole and
her husband, Jerry Katz, live in Pittsburgh,
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Pennsylvania. Val F. Schaff and his wife,
Amy, announce the birth of a daughter, Samantha Rose Schaff, on March 17, 1995. The
Schaffs live in Lenexa, Kansas. Gregory P.
Sesler is practicing law and building and leasing
office buildings to the Commonwealth of Penn
sylvania. He says he enjoys sailing, hunting,
and skiing and looks forward to this year's
reunion. Greg lives in Erie, Pennsylvania, with
his wife, Elizabeth, and their children, Catie
(eight), Jennifer (seven), Amanda (five), and
Timothy (three).
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Thomas C. Keene
3121 Adams Mill Road
Washington, D.C. 20010
Co-Agents: James G. Allen, Bruce
A. Berlin, Peter S. Resnik, Hilary Q. SparksRoberts, Brian K. Wilbert

Robert W. Dickerman has joined American
International College in Springfield, Massachu
setts, as an assistant professor of biology. Rob
ert earned a master's degree from Rutgers Uni
versity and a Ph.D. in reproductive endocrinol
ogy from the University of Illinois. He and his
wife, Beth A. Crawford '83, live in Northamp
ton, Massachusetts. Diane Gross Leifer and
her husband, Michael Leifer, have moved to
4925 East Desert Cove, Apt. 254, Scottsdale,
Arizona 85254. Peter B. Hennessy married
Lisa F. Burke on January 6, 1996, in New York
City. Peter is a commercial broker for the
Cushman and Wakefield real-estate company,
while Lisa is a regional director in the confer
ence division of Institutional Investor, a financial
magazine in New York City. They are living at
11 East 66th Street, Apartment 4A, New York
10021. Robert L. Levine married Alissa S.
Herman (University of Kentucky) on July 2,
1995. Robert is the assistant plant manager for
Hospital Specialty Company, while Alissa is a
pediatric nurse at the University of Kentucky
Hospital. They are living at 3228 Tates Creek
Road, Lexington, Kentucky 40502. Anna
Thomas McCormack and her husband, Todd,
announce the birth of a daughter, Hannah
Wise McCormack, on March 19, 1995. The
McCormacks live in Newton, Massachusetts.
Elise A. Rafuse tells us she enjoyed seeing
several Kenyon classmates at the wedding of
Sylvia M. Smith to Paul Duggan in December
1994. Elise lives in Ottawa, Ontario, Canada.
John P. Schenk and his wife, Kimberly,
announce the birth of a son, Patrick Griffin
Schenk, on August 19, 1995. The Schenk
family lives in Cincinnati, Ohio. Sylvia M.
Smith married Carl C. Duggan (University of
Pennsylvania) on December 10,1994- Sylvia
works for the University of Pennsylvania
Museum of Archeology, while Carl works for
the Society for Industrial and Applied Math
ematics. They live at 3603 Hamilton Street,
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 19104. Scott E.
Sterling tells us he left Camelot Music's home
office, where he was working in benefits and
risk management, to become corporate benefits
manager at Rubbermaid in Wix)ster, Ohio.
Scott and his wife, Valerie Taylor Sterling '82,
are considering a move to Wooster to avoid a
KCAB

long commute, but in the meantime they con
tinue to live in North Canton, Ohio, with
their children, Marshall (eight) and twins Paige
and Claire (four). Timothy S. Truitt tells us
he completed the Marine Corps marathon on
October 22, 1995, in Washington, D.C. Tim
lives in Indialantic, Florida.
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Reid W. Click
5502 Stearns Hill Road
Waltham, Massachusetts 02154
Co-Agents: Anne Opre Carroll,
George H. Carroll, Ian B. Lane, Birgitta I.
Sutter

Julia M. Boltin and her husband, Paul van
Hagen, announce the birth of a daughter,
Isobel Leigh van Hagen, on October 6, 1995.
The family lives in Peekskill, New York.
Joseph F. Horning III is the music director of
the Choral Art Society in Scituate, Massachu
setts. He is also the director of choral activities
at the Buckingham, Browne, and Nichols
Upper School in Cambridge, Massachusetts,
and director of the Charles River Vocal
Quartet. He has been assistant manager of the
Boston Philharmonic Orchestra. Joe lives in
Brookline, Massachusetts. Christopher E.
Shedd and his wift^ Elizabeth, announce the
birth of a daughter, Kate Elizabeth Shedd, on
December 12,1994. The Shedd family lives in
Wellesley, Massachusetts. William S. Sondheim has been appointed president of PolyGram Video, USA, effective January 1,1996.
He is responsible for overseeing all aspects of
PolyGram Video's domestic activities, including
sales, marketing, finance, acquisitions, and
operations. William and his wife, Cathy, live in
Fairfield, Connecticut. John K. Wagner is
working as a television and film producer at a
small Hollywood, California, company, Three
Ring Circus. He writes, "I am also a freelance
film director, always looking for interesting,
challenging, and articulate scripts." He recently
screened a film he directed, Red, White and
Black, based on a racially motivated incident
involving Jonathan E. Tazew ell '84. Tazewell
and David B. Decon '83 were at the screening.
John, who lives in Studio City, California, says
he would love to hear from other filmmakers.
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Minturn S. Osborne
111 South Street
Auburn, New York 13021
MINTURN@N51.RELEX.COM
Co-Agents: Susan Opatrny Althans, Beverly S.
Balger, Lyn Crozier Langbein, Susan Miller
Lloyd, Paul W. McCartney, Megan Patton,
Geralynn M. Travers, Zali Win
Marv H. Adams tells us she was thrilled to sell
one of her paintings at the art show celebrating
twenty-five years of women at Kenyon in the
Olin Art Gallery last spring. Still teaching fit
ness classes at the Oaks Spa Resort in Ojai,
California, she recently became an independent
beauty consultant with Mary Kay Cosmetics.
Mary, who visited with Deborah Kittredge
Irving '83 last September, lives in Ojai, where
she can be reached via the Internet at

BADAMS1 3@AOL.COM. Elizabeth Honea
Buckles says she is living in Granville,Ohio,
with her husband, Greg Buckles, and their
children, Virginia (six), Grace (three), and Ben
(one). She writes, "I'm working at the local
bookstore and generally doing the 'mom
thing.'" Liz says she had a gixxJ visit last sum
mer with Laura Peale Poplack and James D.
Houck. Andrew O. Bunn and his wife, Sallie,
announce the birth of a daughter, Bradley
Stockton Bunn, on January 9, 1996—"a bliz
zard baby," says Sallie. Andrew is practicing law
at McCarter and English in Newark, New
Jersey, while Sallie teaches fourth grade at Kent
Place, a private girls' school. The Bunns live in
Short Hills, New Jersey. Victoria Smith Bur
rows recently moved toGrayslake, Illinois,
with her husband, Bill Burrows, and added a
dog, Murray, to the family last July. Tory is
teaching third grade (special education), while
Bill continues to work for Orval Kent Fo<xl
Company as controller. Anne H. Erskine
married William D. Black (Oberlin College and
Juilliard School of Music) on October 14, 1995,
in New York City. Anne is an associate with
the Cincinnati, Ohio, law firm of Dinsmore
and Shohl. William is a concert pianist and
professor of piano performance at the Cincin
nati Conservatory of Music. They live at 447
Warren Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 45220.
Hugh W. Forrest tells us he continues to
organize music festivals for South by Southwest.
In addition to an event in Austin, Texas, each
March, the company prixluces festivals in
Toronto, Canada, St. Louis, Missouri, and
Portland, Oregon. Hugh also writes a biweekly
column on the corporatization of the media for
The Austin Chronicle, an alternative weekly.
Hugh lives in Austin. Mark E. Hammer re
ports he has been serving as a minister in
Westchester County, New York, for the past
eight years. Mark lives in Tarrytown, New
York. Douglas Heuck, a special-projects re
porter, recently had a series of articles published
in the Pittsburgh Post-Gazette entitled "Strug
gling to Break Free," about the welfare system.
The article includes stories of two women in
Pittsburgh and their experiences with the
welfare system. A prior series examined the life
of polio-vaccine inventor Jonas Salk. Doug
and his wife, Marylynn, live in Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania. G. Taber Keally tells us he is
working in Boston, Masschusetts, in commer
cial real estate. He says, "My goal for 1996 is to
have more fun and less debt." Taber lives in
Milton, Massachusetts, with his wife, Mary,
and their children, Brian (ten), Christopher
(seven), and Elaine (four). Carrie Kochenbach was included in a story, "Getting Around:
Residents Assess ADA Improvements," that
appeared in Mount Lebanon Magazine (Pennsyl
vania) last September. Carrie, who is wheel
chair-bound as the result of an auto accident
while at Kenyon, overcame many obstacles
while completing her education at the Univer
sity of Pittsburgh. Now an attorney, she lives
in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. Lyn Crozier
Langbein and her husband, Stuart Langbein,
announce the birth of a daughter, Jamie Eliza
beth Langbein, on September 17, 1995. The
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Langbeins live in Olney, Maryland. Minturn
S. Osborne married Rosemary Starr Collins
(Yale University) on September 9, 1995, in
South Dartmouth, Massachusetts. Members of
the wedding party included lan Y. Henderson
Jr. *87. Minturn is executive vice president of
Auburn Cablevision, responsible for the com
pany's computer and radio divisions. Starr is
the owner of Collins Communications, a
public-relations firm specializing in the arts.
They live at 111 South Street, Auburn, New
York 13021. Donata A. Rechnitzer graduated
last spring from the family-practice residency
program at St. Elizabeth Hospital Medical
Center in Youngstown, Ohio. She is working
in a private group practice in Westlake, Ohio.
Donata and her husband, Keith Chervenak,
live in Columbia Station, Ohio. David M.
Roegge married Sabra Jones on August 19,
1995, in Wayland, Massachusetts. Members of
the wedding party included Matthew R.
Quilty. David is the director of advertising
with CVS Pharmacies. They live at 16 Jericho
Road, Weston, Massachusetts 02193. Franklin
H. Top III and his wife, Jeanne Maine Top,
announce the birth of a daughter, Emily
Kenyon Top, on August 12, 1995. The Tops,
whose family also includes Justin (three), live in
Lincolnshire, Illinois. Jeanne says everyone is
doing fine.
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John U. Durant
104 Greenhaven Lane
Cary, North Carolina 27511
Co-Agents: Susan B. Berger,
Scott D. Garson, Melinda Roberts Haines,
Michael J. Nevins, Ann B. Sibley, Timothy E.
Stautberg, Harvey M. Stephens

Susan E. Church tells us she is working as a
behavioral consultant for inclusion of developmentally disabled children in regular classrooms.
She keeps busy by fixing up her 1963 Ford
Falcon, and she says her horses are fine. Susan
lives in Nicasio, California. Carol B. Fiedler
reports she received her Ph.D. in political
science from the University of Chicago last
summer and joined the numbers of Ph.D.s
looking for an academic job. Carol lives with
her husband, Claude Therien, in Montreal,
Quebec, Canada. Ann Doyle Simpson and her
husband, Bob Simpson, announce the birth of
a daughter, Jessica Clare Simpson, on Novem
ber 12, 1995. The Simpsons' new address is
1035 Wimbledon Drive, Island Lake, Illinois
60042. Mark W. Sonneborn and his wife,
Beth, announce the birth of a son, Scott Mor
ris Sonneborn, on February 22, 1995. Mark
writes, "I'm enjoying life as a daddy!" The
Sonneborns live in Highland Park, Illinois.
Sarah L. Tappen tells us she is working for
Audubon Canyon Ranch in California, an
organization dedicated to nature education,
research, and preservation, lt has three nature
preserves in Marin and Sonoma counties. The
rest of her time is spent in her painting studies
and, with Susan E. Church, "keeping our
antique Fords up and running." Sarah lives in
Stinson Beach, California. David R. Watson
was recently one of four candidates for the
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Newton Board of Education in Pleasant Hill,
Ohio. David and his wife, Natalie, live in
Pleasant Hill.
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10th Reunion
Douglas R. Vahey
18 Rutland Square
Boston, Massachusetts 02118

Sarah Mitchell Buller tells us she works in a
common pleas court's criminal division. Sarah
lives in Cincinnati, Ohio, with her husband,
John, and their daughters, Christina (nine)
and Elizabeth (four). Andrea Berger Curcio
says she graduated from the Detroit College of
Law at Michigan State University in December
and took the bar exam in February. She writes,
"I'm excited about finally reaching my goal of
becoming an attorney. I'm also excited about
attending our tenth reunion in May." Andrea
and her husband, Chris, live in Fowlerville,
Michigan. Br. Christopher Derby reports he
attended the wedding of David M. Sipes (see
below) in Columbus, Ohio, last March. Chris
lives in Cambridge, Massachusetts, where he is
attending graduate school. Meryem C. Ersoz
informs us she recently moved back to Boulder,
Colorado, to finish her dissertation about early
film history and American literature. She also
reports she won the University of Oregon's
Distinguished Teaching Award last year. Merm
plans to enter "the scary academic job market"
next fall. Robert J. Holmes writes, "My wife,
Shelley, and I now have two children, Trent
(two) and Eleanor (one). We plan to move to
Winston-Salem, North Carolina, in June 1996,
where I will practice gastroenterology and, I
hope, play golf frequently. We hope to see
everyone at the reunion in May." The Holmes
family lives in Ann Arbor, Michigan. Elizabeth
S. Leik and her husband, John Sullivan,
announce the birth of a daughter, Meredith
Erin Sullivan, on October 2, 1995. The family,
which also includes Kira (three), lives in
Baltimore, Maryland. David M. Sipes married
Kathleen O'Dell (Bowling Green State
University) on March 11, 1995, in Columbus,
Ohio. David works for the Great Lakes Higher
Education Corporation as a customer service
representative, while Kathleen works for The
Job Place in vocational rehabilitation. They
live at 424 Lytton Way, Gahanna, Ohio 43230.
Lt. Charles D. Stimson married Laura L.
Rogers (Santa Clara University) on August 19,
1995, in San Clemente, California. Members
of the wedding party included Philip V. Moyles
Jr. Charles is a U.S. Navy lieutenant, while
Laura is a deputy district attorney and lawprofessor in San Diego County, California.
Laura is on sabbatical, while Charles finishes
his tour with the Navy JAG Corps in London,
England. Their address is NLSO London PSC
802, Box 20, FPA AE 09499. Elizabeth P.
Wieland married Robert C. Veidenheimer
(Trinity College) on October 7, 1995, in
Concord, Massachusetts. Elizabeth is director
of marketing for Calport Asset Management,
while Robert is a marketing manager for Pepperidge Farm. The couple live at 12 Clearview
Terrace, Ridgefield,Connecticut 06877.
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Stephanie L. Abbajay
1816 Kalorama Road, N.W.
Apt. 402
Washington, D.C. 20009
Co-Agents: Lilly J. Goren, Amy F. Guy, Robert
G. Ix, David A. Rosenthal

Timothy F. Austen married Marcie E. Birnberg '88 on September 9, 1995, in Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania. Members of the wedding party
included Carla S. Birnberg '91 and Dana N.
Birnberg '94- Tim is a product manager with
Sunbeam Household Prixlucts, while Marcie
works for Manpower in human resources. They
live at 613 Sheridan Road, Apt. 105, Evanston,
Illinois 60202. Geoffrey S. Bennett married
Cynthia J. Decker on August 26, 1995, in
Shelburne, Vermont. Geoff is an institutional
salesman on the Southeast Asia desk at Baring
Securities, while Cynthia is an organizational
development consultant. They live at 2539
Clay Street, Apt. 4, San Francisco, California
94115. G. Todd Soule Downs writes, "I have
taken my midlife crises early and run far and fast
from the field of law. I'm now making up
classes I need in order to pursue a master's
degree in speech pathology." Todd and her
husband, Greg Downs, live in Cleveland
Heights, Ohio. Christopher J. Eigeman, the
television-commercial spokesman for Pacific
Bell, has now made six thirty-second spots for
the company. His newest movie, Kicking and
Screaming, was released in November. Chris
and his wife, Linda Djerejian Eigeman, a
journalist with CNN, live in Brooklyn, New
York. Christie A. Harris married Duane W.
Diehl (Trevecca College) on August 5, 1995,
in Plymouth, Massachusetts. Christie is a
librarian with Watkins Institute, while Duane
is a reference librarian with Methodist Publishing House. They can be reached at Post
Office Box 100722, Nashville, Tennessee
37224. Brigitte A. Holmen married Peter A.
Schattenfield (University of Maryland) on
August 19, 1995, in Bedford, New York. They
live at 30 Frog Road, Armonk, New York
10504. Mary N. Hundt reports she is still
studying landscape architecture while working
as a landscape designer and running a small
landscape company out of a nursery. Last July,
she, along with a large group of other Kenyon
alumni, attended the wedding of Douglas L.
Webb. Mary lives in Malvern, Pennsylvania.
Eric S. Kessler married Cindy Schwartz on
August 19, 1995, in Elkhurst, Maryland. Eric
works in Washington, D.C., for U.S. Represen
tative Frank Pallone (Democrat of New Jersey).
Eric and Cindy live at 1425 South Eads Street,
Apt. 1104, Arlington, Virginia 22202. Emily
T. King married William L. Parker Jr. (George
town University) on October 14, 1995, in
Washington, D.C.. Emily works for President
King Street Associates. She and her husband
live at 2752 Glenhaven Avenue, Apt. B,
Akron, Ohio 44321. Carolyn J. Krahnke
married 2nd Lt. Frank Schugar (Western
Michigan University) on November 25, 1995,
in Chevy Chase, Maryland. Lilly J. Goren par
ticipated in the wedding. Carolyn is a manager
in the U.S. Department of Defense, while
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Frank has recently been posted at the Pentagon
as an Army intelligence officer. They live at 25
Kinsman View Circle, Silver Springs, Maryland
20901. Charles B. McMaster married Deborah Webster (Russell Sage College) on July 8,
1995, in Kennebunk, Maine. Charles is a re
search analyst at InterSight, while Deborah is a
teacher with Cohasset Public Schools. They
live at 357 York Street, Canton, Massachusetts
02021. James B. Norton tells us he is in his
fourth year of teaching in central New Hamp
shire. He says he still vacations on Martha's
Vineyard. Jamie lives in Tilton, New Hamp
shire. Michiel J. Schuitemaker writes, "I'm
doing well, both personally and professionally.
1 started doing all the sound for the artist
formerly known as Prince—very exciting. I'm
looking forward to doing the sound for his
world tour." Michiel lives in Cincinnati, Ohio.
James K. Sokol tells us he received his master's
degree in business administration from the
Wharton School at the University of Pennsyl
vania in May, after which he spent three
months doing public relations for the San
Francisco Opera. James is living in Columbus,
Ohio. Karrie Wilson Weinhardt and her
husband, Mark Weinhardt, announce the birth
of a son, Benjamin Robert Weinhardt, on July
3, 1995. Cynthia Knox Besselaar and her
husband, Frits Besselaar, are the godparents. A.
Read Ziegler and Cynthia Lawrence Ziegler
were also present at the christening. The
Weinhardts live in Des Moines, Iowa.
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Patricia A. Rossman
1201 Warren Road
Lakewood, Ohio 44107
ROSSMANP@KENYON.EDU
Co-Agents: Donald M. Dowd III, Meredith C.
Moore, P. Kelly Surrick

Jean Bayless Albrecht and her husband,
Andrew S. Albrecht '89, announce the birth
of a son, Leighton Bayless Albrecht, on May
25, 1995. Jean tells us she left her job teaching
kindergarten to stay at home with the baby.
Andy is finishing his Ph.D. in physics at Clark
University. The Albrechts live in Worcester,
Massachusetts. R. Garrison Barber informs us
he is doing his internship in clinical psychology
at the University of Texas Health Science
Center. Garry and his wife, Traci Clayton, live
in San Antonio, Texas. Marcie E. Birnberg
married Timothy F. Austen '87 on September
9, 1995, in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. Members
of the wedding party included Carla S. Birn
berg '91 and Dana N. Birnberg '94. Marcie
works for Manpower in human resources, while
Tim is a product manager for Sunbeam House
hold Products. They live at 613 Sheridan
Road, Apt. 105, Evanston, Illinois 60202.
Amy S. Bowser married Monte Weinberger on
July 1, 1995. Amy is a Ph.D. student at the
University of Pittsburgh, while Monte is
practicing neurosurgery at Shady Side Hospital.
They live at 530-DGuyasuta Road, Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania 15215. Amy writes, "My family,
Tracy ("David's wife), and I are thankful for our
Kenyon friends' expressions of sympathy in the
loss of my brother, Capt. David E. Bowser '87.
KCAB

With the Episcopal Peace Fellowship, Brian Wilbert
undertakes a Cuban odyssey

0

church, worshiping under spartan conditions in
a dozen poverty-stricken parishes. For example,
Wilbert visited two parishes where services are
held in run-down rectories because the original
churches have caved in.
"Everything in the country is crumbling—
the government, the infrastructure, and the
dreams of the people," says the 1985 Bexley
Hall theology graduate, who leads a congrega
tion of about two hundred at Grace Episcopal
Church in Ravenna, Ohio, near Akron. "They
have no hope, unless they belong to an organiz
ation such as a church."
Most Cubans earn the monthly equivalent of
about $20 in American currency. Their food is
strictly rationed, and hardship is a fact of daily
life. Cuba's economy has taken a nosedive
since the mid-1980s, when the former Soviet
Union stopped propping up the country with
millions of dollars in foreign aid. Adding to the
country's financial woes is an embargo against
Cuba that is vigilantly enforced by the United
States and mi>st western nations. "I've been in
the slums of Lt>s Angeles and New York City,
but nothing I've ever seen compares to this in
poverty," says Wilbert. "The effect the
embargo has on the people is absolutely sinful."
Wilbert recalls how even the smallest of gifts
brought by him and members of the Episcopal
Peace Fellowship were cherished by their new
Cuban friends. That included 225 quart-size
plastic bags stuffed with crayons, paper, pencils,
pens, scissors, and other school supplies that
went to the children in the Cuban parishes.
"The kids were so happy for the pencils, paper,
and crayons because they're not available in
Cuba," he says. "It almost felt like Christmas.
The kids were just wide-eyed when we passed
out that stuff."
On a personal level, Wilbert's mother, Linda,
had given him ten guardian-angel pins, pur
chased for a dollar each at Wal-Mart, to present
as gifts to some of the special people he would
meet in Cuba. One of first went to that fragilelooking, elderly woman, who is a leader of an
Episcopal church in Havanna. She was so
moved by the gift that she began crying and
speaking at a rapid pace. "She said she had
never received anything so beautiful in her life,"
remembers Wilbert. "She was thrilled to death
to get this little one-dollar lapel pin from WalMart, and I was thrilled to give it to her."
His most memorable gift went to Marcos
• Antonio Perez Gonzalez, a laborer at Havanna's
Cathedral of Holy Trinity, where Wilbert and
the other Ohioans stayed. On Wilbert's final
night in Cuba, he took the clothes he wasn't
wearing and gave them to Gonzalez. That
included a Kenyon T-shirt and painter's cap.
Gonzalez was so moved by the gift that he
enlisted an American seminary student at the
cathedral to help him learn a few heart-felt
(Continued on page 66)

ne by one, the slide projector flashes
images of people and places that Rev.
Brian K. Wilbert '82 will never forget.
There is a frail-looking elderly woman,
her brown skin stretched tautly across every
tendon, ligament, and bone in her shoulders
and neck; a cute but sad little boy, about seven
years old, plagued by a mange-like skin malady;
a strapping man in his twenties who will spend
the rest of his life in a compound for those with
AIDS; and once-grand churches turned to
rubble by more than thirty years of neglect.
That is the reality of today's Cuba, says
Wilbert, an Episcopal rector who remains
deeply moved by his memories of the gutwrenching poverty and inspiring faith of the
people he met in that troubled island nation
last August. He and seventeen other members
of the Episcopal Peace Fellowship of the
Diocese of Ohio spent two weeks in Cuba,
visiting parishioners who are reviving the
Episcopal church ip. a country where religion is
making a slow-but-sure comeback.
Episcopal missionaries introduced their
church to Cuba in the late 1800s. Membership
there grew to forty thousand parishioners before
the Communist revolution in 1959. The new
regime was strongly oppt>sed to religion, even
banning people of faith ffom involvement in
the Communist Party. And those who still
openly practiced their faith were subjected to
ridicule, scorn, and violence. It all led to a swift
decline in church membership and a lack of
funding to maintain parish buildings.
However, the Communists eased restrictions
on religion in 1992. Since then, about eighthundred Cubans have resurrected the Episcopal
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David died when his F/A 18 plane crashed
during a Marine training mission over the
Nevada mountains. Your thoughts and kind
ness have helped us through this difficult time."
Peter W. Gaillard tells us he is the vice presi
dent of Btx>kNet, a cable television network
being launched in 1996. E.L. Doctorow '52 is
a founder of the network. Peter's new address
is 434 East 72nd Street, Apt. 36, New York,
New York 10021. Elizabeth A. Gargill says
that, after spending the past four years working
for John Silber, president of Boston University,
she is now completing her master's degree in
communication at Boston University. Eliza
beth can be reached at 147 Bay State Road,
Boston, Massachusetts 02215. Timothy P.O.
Holmes informs us he is working for Apple
Computer in Cuptertino, California. He can
he reached via e-mail at shortstop@eworld.com
and would "love to hear from friends via the
"net" or in person. I'm afraid I've turned into a
complete geek." Tim lives at 375 Broadmcxir
Boulevard, San Leandro, California 94577.
Matthew J. Lodge married Susan L. Kuran
(Dartmouth College) on July 29, 1995, in
Boothhay Harbor, Maine. Matt is an attorney
with the firm of McElroy, Deutsch, and Mulvaney, while Susan works for Blue Cross Blue
Shield of New Jersey. They recently moved
into a new home at 129 Washington Avenue,
Morristown, New Jersey 07960. David T.
Mitchell married Lisa Herold in March 1995.
David is a teacher and head varsity basketball
coach, while Lisa is a dentist. They live at 101
Presidential Drive, Apt. B, Wilmington, Dela
ware 19807. Leah Hoffman Morris and John
W. Morris '89 announce the birth of a son,
Taylor Emerson Morris, on December 1, 1995.
The Morrises live in Needham, Massachusetts.
Dennis P. Mulvihill married Melissa A.
Nelson '90 on July 15, 1995, in Cleveland
Heights, Ohio. Honor attendants were
Rebecca E. Little '91 and Kevin J. McAuliffe.
Also in the wedding party were Arthur "Jay"
Henahan III '86, Craig B. Hummer '87,
Philip R. Murphy, George R. Pond, Kyla K.
Carlson '89, Jeannine M. Gury '89, Alan T.
Schmidt '89, and Tobey Kay Cronnell '93.
Dennis is an associate attorney with the law
firm of Sindell, Lowe, and Guidubaldi, while
Melissa is employed by MetroHealth Clement
Center. The couple live at 2475 Norfolk Road,
#10, Cleveland Heights, Ohio 44106. Katharine C. Pureed has been appointed an instruc
tor of English at Francis Marion University in
Florence, South Carolina. She is a Ph.D.
candidate in English at the University of North
Carolina at Greensboro. Katharine lives in
Florence. Kristin E. Quist tells us she is hand
ling environmental claims in CIGNA's reinsur
ance division. Kristin lives in Ardmore, Penn
sylvania. John M. Richardson informs us he
owns a Russian-translation firm in Boston,
Massachusetts. He says he enjoys attending
wine tastings with Margaret Carey Lelko '89,
her husband, Jim Lelko, and Kimberly E.
Bogdan '84. John lives in Boston. Jennifer
M, Roberts tells us she is working at the
National Industries for the Blind and attending
Catholic University as a Ph.D. candidate in
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English literature. Jennifer lives in Arlington,
Virginia. Thomas F. Ryan married Suzanne
C. Wiseman (Manhattan College) on October
7, 1995, in Garden City, New York. Tom is a
lawyer practicing in New York City and Cape
Town. Suzanne is a publications editor in the
technology department of Metropolitan Life
Insurance Company. They live at 274 First
Avenue, Apt. 6G, New York, New York 10009.
Jeffrey S. Seaman reports he is an intern at
Wilford Hill Medical Center in San Antonio,
Texas. Jeff lives in San Antonio. Annie K.
Taylor informs us she is an English teacher at
New Trier High School in Winnetka, Illinois.
Annie lives in Chicago, Illinois. Amy Tryon
Thornbury writes, "1995 was a fun year for
seeing 'long-lost' Kenyon classmates. Kirsten
A. Stadheim watched fireworks over Colorado
Springs, Colorado, with us on the Fourth of
July. Along with our daughter, Meg (two), we
got to 'do' the Big Apple with Amy A. Malloy
in October. In December, we skied with AmyBowser Weinberger and her husband, Monte,
in Breckenridge, Colorado." Amy and family
live in Colorado Springs. R. "Kent" Welling
ton II and his wife, Karen, announce the birth
of a son, Robert Kenneth Wellington III
(nicknamed Robby), on March 13, 1995. The
Wellingtons live in Cincinnati, Ohio. D. Reed
Wessells married Brett E. Nichols (Rixzhester
Institute of Technology) on November 4, 1995,
in Glen Moore, Pennsylvania. Brett is senior
art director at Lena Chow Advertising in Palo
Alto, California. Reed and Brett live at 425
Margarita Avenue, Palo Alto 94306. Margaret
L. White tells us she works at the Woodland
Park Zoo as the school-programs naturalist.
She develops school programs, environmental
curricula, and a distance-learning program.
Margaret moved to Seattle, Washington, last
May. Stephanie Rocca Wilbur and her hus
band, Andrew Wilbur, announce the birth of a
son, Henry Farrington Wilbur, on November 8,
1995. Stephanie writes, "The name Henry
means 'home ruler,' and young Hank is trulyliving up to it. We're kept hopping day and
night, but we're having a terrific time." The
Wilburs live in Del Mar, California.
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Peter A. Groustra
97A Winthrop Road
Brookline, Massachusetts 02146
GROUSTRA@ASC.BU.EDU
Co-Agents: Constance L. Connick, Christo
pher P. Mooradian, Joan D. O'Hanlon, Ansel
J. Sears, Melissa A. Tierney, Andrea Bucey
Tikkanen
Andrew S. Albrecht and his wife, Jean Bayless
Albrecht '88, announce the birth of a son,
Leighton Bayless Albrecht, on May 25, 1995.
Jean tells us she left her job teaching kindergar
ten to stay at home with the baby. Andy is
finishing his Ph.D. in physics at Clark Univer
sity. The Albrechts in Worcester, Massachu
setts. Lisa A. Betson is the director of annual
giving at Haverford College in Pennsylvania.
In April, she plans to move to Louisville, Ken
tucky. Lisa now lives in St. David's, Pennsyl
vania. Sonya Kane Bingaman informs us she

earned her master's degree in social work from
California State University in May 1995. She
now works as a counselor for adults and
children with developmental disabilities. Sonya
invites Kenyon travelers to visit her and her
husband, Paul C. Bingaman '88, in Orangevale, California. Andrea L. Bucey married
Thomas W. Tikkanen on November 1, 1995,
in Avon Lake, Ohio. Members of the wedding
party included Elizabeth A. Hines, Lopa U.
Purohit, and Susan First Withers, while Joan
D. O'Hanlon assisted in the wedding service.
Andrea recently joined Bank One's commercial
real-estate lending team in Akron, Ohio, while
Tom is in management with N ACS Corpora
tion in Oberlin, Ohio. They live at 21779
Seabury Avenue, Fairview Park, Ohio 44126.
Mollie A. Curry writes, "Having spent six sum
mers getting paid to backpack in the Washing
ton Cascade Mountains (and one on an
organic farm in Wales), I have moved, for now,
to Asheville, North Carolina. I'm excited
about writing and editing for The Permaculture
Activist: Look for it three times a year at your
more hip newsstands." Mollie lives in Char
lotte, North Carolina. Steven C. Eberhardt
tells us he is in a one-year internal-medicine
internship at Roosevelt Hospital in New York
City. The internship will be followed by four
years of training in radiology. He writes, "Even
though I work about eighty hours a week at the
hospital, I've had some time to have fun here in
Manhattan also, including a night out with
some Kenyon classmates." Friends who want to
reach him may call him at 212-541-4039 or
look him up at 515 West 59th Street, Apt. 12F,
New York, New York 10019. Timothy P.
Finneran married Laura M. Ennis (Western
New England College) on September 23, 1995,
in White Plains, New York. Members of the
wedding party included William H. Cockshoot
and Lewis E. Galante Jr. Timothy is enrolled
in a master's degree program in business admin
istration at New York University, while Laura is
an assistant treasurer at the Bank of New York.
They live at 40 Colonial Parkway, North
Yonkers, New York 10710. Susan H. Gifford
has been appointed to the English faculty at
Monument Mountain Regional High Schtxil.
Susan lives in Great Barrington, Massachusetts.
Amy T. Gudaitis married John G. Nann Jr.
(Roger Williams College) on July 29, 1995, in
Orange, Connecticut. Members of the wedding
party included Heidi Lodish Steinert. Amy,
who is working toward a sixth-year degree in
education administration at Southern Connecticut State University, is a second-grade
teacher at Spring Glen Schcxd in Hamden,
Connecticut. John is studying for a master's
degree in finance at Southern Connecticut
State University. Amy and John live at 74
Austen Road, Hamden, Connecticut 06518.
Heidi E. Lodish married Eric C. Steinert on
October 9, 1994. Members of the wedding
party included Amy Gudaitis Nann, Taylor V.
Ruggles, Miriam Kuc Tudor, Frederick B.
Tudor, and Michelle Peerenboom Wood.
Heidi is pursuing a master's degree in social
work at Boston College, while Eric is a sales
consultant at Heroix Corporation. They live at
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47 Page Road, Newton, Massachusetts 02160.
John W. Morris and Leah Hoffman Morris
'88 announce the birth of a son, Taylor Emer
son Morris, on December 1, 1995. The Morris
family lives inNeedham, Massachusetts.
Margaret Tuttle Robinson and her husband,
Rick Robinson, announce the birth of a son,
Michael Jared Robinson, on July 23, 1995.
The Robinsons live in Naperville, Illinois.
Hoyt W. Sweeney married Karen J. Schultz
(Ashland University) on July 22, 1995, in
Wooster, Connecticut. Hoyt is a captain in the
U.S. Marine Corps Reserve and an insurance
agent with The Pawson Group, while Karen
works in public affairs for Griffin Hospital in
Derby, Connecticut. They live at 49 Rose
Street, *307, Brantord, Connecticut 06405.
Sarah M. Turgeon married Fredrick L. Perry
(University of Michigan) on June 17, 1995, in
Gambier, Ohio. The wedding party included
Sharon Thompson Peet, maid of honor Anne
C. Switzer, and Charles G. Turgeon '93.
Sarah, a postdoctoral research fellow at Massa
chusetts General Hospital in Boston, Massa
chusetts, is teaching a course in the psychology
department at the University of Massachusetts.
Fredrick is a dentist. They live at 176 East
Street, Apt. 307-A, Methuen, Massachusetts
01844- Eric "Kip" Williams informs us he is
the residential coordinator for the First-Year
Program at St. Lawrence University in Canton,
New York. He continues to be interested in
Native American culture and spends two
months each year living on reservations in
Montana. Eric lives in Canton, New York.
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Leslie Douglas Frye
735 Fourth Street
Marietta, Ohio 45750
Gv Agents: Elizabeth Bell, Robert
P. Bonacci, Christopher S. Jelliffe, Brook D.
Jennings, John D. Loud, William J. O'Hearn
Jr., Martha L. Roessler
Dirk A. Beamer tells us he recently joined the
law firm of Wright Penning in Farmington
Hills, Michigan. He is an associate, practicing
in litigation. Dirk and his wife, Jessica Becker
Beamer '92, live in Tecumseh, Michigan.
Keith A. Calcagno married Ellen Murphy
(University of Michigan) on August 26, 1995,
in East Lansing, Michigan. Keith is a financial
analyst at the Chrysler Corporation, while
Ellen is a financial analyst at General Motors
Corporation. They live at 2685 Beacon Hill
Drive, Apt. 311, Auburn Hills, Michigan
48326. Wendy K. Castiglia married Andrew
Amato (State University of New York at
Buffalo) on July 22, 1995, in the chapel at
Canisius Gdlege in Buffalo, New York. Wendy
is an Orleans-N iagara Board of Cooperative
Educational Servicessocial worker, assigned to
Lowry Middle School in North Tonawanda,
New York, while Andrew is a mental-health
counselor with Horizons Human Services.
They live at 51 Gimmonwealth Avenue,
Buffalo 14216. Allen W. Koths won the
$10,000 Civitas Initiative Scholarship last fall.
The scholarship requires a commitment to
meeting the needs of abused and neglected
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children. Allen, who has worked as a place
ment licensing worker at Lutheran Social
Services since 1991, is attending the University
of Michigan in Dearborn in pursuit of a
master's degree in social work. He lives in
Allen Park, Michigan. Peter K. Kyle Jr. is
now a second-year graduate student at the
University of Washington School of Dance.
He was featured in the University of Washington
Daily as a student who found his niche in
modern dancing later than most—in his first
year at Kenyon. A recent piece he choreo
graphed is called "Return: in parts," an
enactment of his grandmother's death. Peter
lives in Seattle, Washington. Tonia M.
Lessani tells us she is in her second year of
residency training in internal medicine at the
University of California at Davis. Tonia, who
lives in Sacramento, California, says she would
love to hear from Kenyon friends in the area.
Shawn D. Meyers married Nancy M. Helring
(Immaculata College) on September 30,1995,
in Clarks Green, Pennsylvania. The wedding
party included Brook D. Jennings and Dieter
Sumerauer '91. Shawn is an attorney with
Steiger and Steiger in Mercersburg, Pennsylva
nia. Shawn and Nancy live at 724 Philadelphia
Avenue, Chambersburg, Pennsylvania 17201.
Melissa A. Nelsonanarried Dennis P.
Mulvihill '88 on July 15, 1995, in Cleveland
Heights, Ohio. Honor attendants were
Rebecca E. Little '91 and Kevin J. McAuliffe.
Also included in the wedding party were
Arthur "Jay" Henahan III '86, Craig B.
Hummer '87, Philip R. Murphy '88, George
R. Pond '88, Kyla K. Carlson '89, Jeannine
M. Gury '89, Alan T. Schmidt '89, and
Tobey Kay Cronnell '93. Melissa is employed
by MetroHealth Clement Center, while Dennis
is an associate attorney with the law firm of
Sindell, Lowe, and Guidubaldi in Cleveland,
Ohio. Melissa and Dennis live at 2475 Norfolk
Road, *10, Cleveland Heights, Ohio 44106.
Nicholas S. Ropa tells us he is working as a
program director for KSQA-FM, a Christian
radio station in Guam, where he now lives. For
the past several years, Nick played in a heavy
jazz-fusion band in Seattle, Washington. He is
taking a year off to work on a compact disk of
his own songs, to be released later this year.
John D. Ryder Jr. reports he is working for
Sprint in Washington D.C., as a sales manager
for national accounts. John lives in Alexan
dria, Virginia. David H. Smith is the president
of DHS Literary, an independent literary
agency he founded in Dallas, Texas. He
recently spoke at two workshops at the
bimonthly meeting of Panhandle Professional
in Amarillo, Texas, on how freelance writers
can submit opinion pieces, regional news, and
other items to the local paper. David lives in
Dallas. David H. Starr reports he has taken a
job with Bloomberg Financial Services. His
work deals with multimedia computers. David's
wife, Yiji Shen Starr '91, works for MetLife.
The Starrs recently moved from Columbus,
Ohio, to New York City. Future plans include
a move to China. Kristin C. Swanson married
Hugh G. Pastoriza 111 '91 on July 22, 1995, in
Port Gamble, Washington. The wedding parry

included Julia H. Tomes and Margaret
T weedy. Kristin is the manager of duplication
for Western Video Services in Bellevue,
Washington, while Hugh is the co-owner of
Creekside Angling Company in Issaquah,
Washington. They live at 2107 290th Avenue
N.E., Carnation, Washington 98014. Karen
H. Vogel reports she graduated in May 1995
from the Monterey Institute of International
Studies with a master's degree in international
policy studies. She is working for the Japan
National Oil Corporation, a subagency of
MITI, in Washington, D.C. Karen lives in
Alexandria, Virginia. Christopher E. Wasson
tells us he attended a Beta Theta Pi Christmas
party in December. He shared yuletidecheer
and mirth with Robert X. Medonia Jr. '89,
Peter V. Mogyordy '89, Brian P. Allen, John
M. Kenney Jr., William A. Fraunfelder 111
'92, and Michael Stephen Lontchar '92.
Christopher lives in Columbus, Ohio. Thomas
A. Witherspoon writes, "Since our reunion in
May, 1 have transplanted myself to Arlington,
Virginia, directed a one-act play, and completed
a six-week run of a professional show. I'm
getting ready to take the one-act play to the
Southeastern Theatre Conference in March."
Tom's new address is 3714 North Seventh
Street, *5, Arlington, Virginia 22203.
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5 th Reunion
Paula J. Cush
1340 Dublin Road, Apt. 22
Columbus, Ohio 43215
Co-Agents: Edward C. Benyon, Alison J.
Black, Janet C. Myers, Jennifer L. Pryor
Matthew J. Alcorn tells us he played two
memorable rounds of golf this past summer, one
with Andrew B. Art at Merion Golf Club and
the other with Michael J. Swanson at
lnterlachen Qmntry Club. Matt, a golf pro at
Skokie Giuntry Club in Glencoe, Illinois, lives
in Kenilworth, Illinois. Richard H. Barron
reports he is in his fourth year as the assistant
men's basketball coach at the University of the
South in Sewanee, Tennessee. Richard is also
the president of Quidnunc Enterprises, which
owns the Quidnunc Cafe on the University of
the South's campus. Richard lives in Sewanee.
Mark J. Carpenter married Ann Kraemer
(University of St. Thomas) on August 5, 1995,
in Ann Arbor, Michigan. The wedding party
included Kenneth P. Cole and Andrew M.
Fowerbaugh '92. Mark is an attorney with
Faegre and Benson in Minneapolis, Minnesota,
while Ann is an attorney with Popham, Haik,
Schnobrich, and Kaufman, also in Minneapo
lis. Mark and Ann live at 400 North First
Street, Apt. 506, Minneapolis, Minnesota
55401. James D. DeRosa informs us he
received his law degree from Case Western
Reserve University last spring. His studies
focused on international law. Jamie previously
worked as a student-traineeexchange-program
scholar at a law firm in Mexico City, Mexico;
he is now an assistant editor with Business Laws
in Cleveland, Ohio. Jamie lives in
Chesterland, Ohio. Robert M. Edsall tells us
he received his master's degree in meterology
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Doug Campbell shapes a place for himself
through theology
magine this: You're sitting in your study,
overlooking a narrow street in a Scottish
village. From your flat, you see the barber
and butcher shops, an Italian restaurant, and
a church that has stood on the same site for
nearly a thousand years. The church parish
predates your great-great-grandfather's great
grandfather. And it is here, at the New
Kilpatrick Parish Church—the Church of
Scotland—in this, the land of your ancestors,
that you are to preach on Sunday to more than
two thousand parishioners.
For M. Douglas Campbell '91, the scene is
not imaginary. It's real life. It's his life—and
will be until he completes his internship in
June. Campbell is assistant minister for the
Church of Scotland in Bearsden, a village
seven miles northwest of Glasgow, Scotland.
It's a post he feels privileged to Hold: "Maybe a
dozen students a year do internships," says
Campbell, who is pursuing his master's degree
in divinity at Princeton Theological Seminary.
"I'm among the lucky ones."
He assumed his ministerial duties in Bearsden
last June, after completing two years of Prince
tons' three-year program. Along with preach
ing on Sunday, Campbell works with youth
groups, visits the sick and elderly, and promotes
volunteerism among parishioners. "We're
working with a youth club in the inner city,"
he says, "and we're setting up youth initiatives
here in Bearsden, too." For twenty- to thirtyyear-olds who want to be more involved in the
church, Campbell promotes social causes such
as hunger awareness, which presents opportuni
ties for hands-on, community action. "I'm
trying to get them off their seats and to volun
teer," he says with a smile.
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Campbell himself is never one to sit for long.
While an art history major at Kenyon, he vol
unteered with the local Big Brothers/Big Sisters
organization, served as a campus tour guide for
the admissions office and an upperclass coun
selor to first-year students, assisted in leading
the College's 100-Percent Senior program, and
served simultaneously as regional chair of the
Student-Alumni Association and president of
the Detroit Student-Alumni Association. He
spent his junior year abroad in Italy—a trip that
reaffirmed his interest in travel.
Following graduation in 1991, the Michigan
native was named Kenyon's assistant director of
alumni and parent affairs. Enthusiastically, he
worked with alumni of all ages, established
initiatives, implemented programs, and fostered
gtxxJwill on and off campus.
"Doug had the unique ability to make an
immediate connection—a bond—with alumni
and parents" says Lisa Dowd Schott '80,
director of alumni and parent affairs. "That
helped to build volunteerism, which drew more
people into the programs." Campbell credits
the gentle guidance of Schott, the "honest and
fair " comments of Professor of History Roy T.
Wortman, and the friendships of other admin
istrators and faculty members for making the
employment experience so rewarding. And he
thanks the College's alumni. Their diverse
personalities and myriad careers, says Campbell,
showed him the many options available to
young people today. The two-year stint as an
administrator helped to develop his interper
sonal skills and shape his interests, he says.
Those interests were clearly threefold: people,
theology, and the international scene. The first
two prompted Campbell to enroll at Princeton
Theological Seminary in Princeton, New jersey.
There, to his surprise, he also found the third.
"I've met people from all around the world,"
says Campbell, "a surfer dude from California, a
teacher from India, and a minister from South
Africa, among others." Their cultural perspec
tives "help you to look at issues of politics
within the church and issues of faith, which
challenge you to think about what you believe
and why," he explains.
Those discussions took on new meaning in
1994, when Campbell moved to niral West
Virginia for a summer internship. There he
made the leap from intellectualizing about
humanity, as a graduate student at Princeton,
to working with Habitat for Humanity as an
intern with Spring Valley Presbyterian Church.
It was a jump from principle to practice. Pover| ty was widespread in the area, says Campbell,
^ r ~T an<J church leaders saw providing for the mater> c >. "
v
ial needs of residents as key to the church's
''
mission. "Among the priorities were to provide
_, J;! . .m. j
food, shelter, and money to p>eople who needed
it," he says.
That's unlike the situation in Scotland.
(Continued on page 67)

from Pennsylvania State University in August
1995; he's now a Ph.D. candidate there,
studying geography with a specialization in
interactive cartography. Roh lives in State
College, Pennsylvania. Sarah C. Feider reports
she finished her master's degree in cinema
studies at New York University in May 1995.
She is working as an administrative assistant at
the Writers and Artists Agency in New York
City. Sarah lives in Brooklyn, New York.
Jenni Bodey Fry informs us she recently moved
to the Hyde Park area of Chicago, Illinois. Her
husband, Phil Fry, is attending the M.B.A.
program at the University of Chicago. She
writes, "1 would love to get to know Chicago
with the local alumni." Anne E. Grevstad
married Ted Nordbrock (University of
Wisconsin) on September 23, 1995, in
Madison, Wisconsin. The wedding party
included Michele L. Barnard, Rebecca Post
Petrie, Darrin A. Pratt, and Melinda G.
Smith. Anne is a Ph.D. candidate in art
history at the University of Wisconsin in
Madison and a teaching assistant in that
department. Ted is an historian for the
Wisconsin Department of Transportation.
They live at 1829 Van Hise Avenue, Apt. 2,
Madison 53705. M. Elizabeth Kintz tells us
she graduated in March with her second
master's degree, this one in arts administration
from the University of Cincinnati. She is now
the artistic assistant at the Aspen (Colorado)
Music Festival. Elizabeth lives in Aspen.
Hugh G. Pastoriza III married Kristin C.
Swanson '90 on July 22, 1995, in Port
Gamble, Washington. The wedding parry
included Julia H. Tomes '90 and Margaret
Tweedy '90. Hugh is the co-owner of
Creekside Angling Company, while Kristin is
the manager of duplication for Western Video
Services. The couple live at 2107 290th
Avenue N.E., Carnation, Washington 98014.
Samantha Rosenberg informs us she works for
the law firm of Littler, Meldelson, Fastiff, Tiahy,
and Mathiason, which specializes in labor and
employment law on behalf of management.
Samantha lives in Baltimore, Maryland. Yiji
Shen Starr tells us she has taken a job with
MetLife. Her husband, David H. Starr '90,
works for Bloomberg Financial Services in
multimedia computers. The Starr family
recently moved from Columbus, Ohio, to New
York City. Future plans include a move to
China. James J. Youngblood Jr. tells us he
moved to Chattanooga, Tennessee, in April
1993 to play semi-professional soccer for a U.S.
Indoor Soccer League team there. While in
Chattanooga, he also worked with juvenile
delinquents and tumbled children at a
diagnostic and evaluation center. In August
1994, he returned to Cincinnati, Ohio, where
he now works at Hillcrest School, a combina
tion correctional institution and residential
treatment facility for juvenile delinquents.
James lives in Cincinnati. Edward D. Wolf
reports he is a special-education teacher in
kindergarten and third and fifth grades in
Trumbull, Connecticut. Ed lives in Fairfield,
Connecticut. Please see "Deaths" in this issue
for a memorial to a classmate.
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Heather Ahlburn
36 Woodbury St.,

Providence, Rhode Island 02906
Co-Agents: Andrew T. Cope,
Kathryn P. Evans, Melissa Del Bene Olson,
Franklin E.W. Staley

Lesley C. Brooks is a Peace Corps volunteer
working in Malawi, Africa. She is assigned as
an AIDS counselor to help further develop
Malawi's HIV/AIDS educators and counselors.
Lesley is scheduled to remain in Africa until
October 1997. Andrea L. Hopewell, who has
also joined the Peace Corps, is living and
working in Costa Rica. Her site is in Suretka,
Talamanca, in the country's indigenous reserve.
She works in community education, which
includes organizing a kindergarten, teaching
adult-education classes, and working with
women and youth groups. Andrea plans to be
in Costa Rica until December 1997. She can
be contacted at Lista de Correo de Limon,
Limon, Costa Rica. W. Erling Houston
married Jennifer E. Merlis on August 12, 1995,
in Chevy Chase, Maryland. Erling teaches
history at St. Andrew's Episcopal Day School,
while Jennifer teaches third grade at St. Francis
Episcopal Day School. They live at 6013
Henning Street, Bethesda, Maryland 20817.
Peter C. Lindgren tells us Jessica S. Regan has
received a master's degree in education from
Northwestern University. She is teaching third
grade at Hillary Clinton's former elementary
school in Parkridge, Illinois. Peter and Jessica
both live in Chicago, Illinois. Colin S.
Moorhead married Kelly L. Reedy (Ohio State
University) on July 22, 1995. Colin, who
received a master's degree in December 1994, is
in his second year of medical school at Wright
State University, while Kelly is in her fourth
year of medical school at Wright State. They
live at 2409 Mallard Lane, Apt. 5, Beavercreek,
Ohio 45431. Elaine C. Thomas reports she
will graduate in May 1996 from the Johns
Hopkins School for Advanced International
Studies with concentrations in international
economics and social change and development.
Elaine lives in Washington, D.C.
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William T. Comar
201 East Chestnut Street, *125
Oxford, Ohio 45056

COMARWT@MIAVXl.MUOHIO.EDU
Co-Agents: Tricia Tropp Hayes, Kevin C.
Kropf, Amy King Schindler, Rosemary Torrisi

Tobey Kay Cronnell tells us she is back in
Ohio for her extern years. She has two more
years of medical school before going into either
sports medicine or orthopedic surgery. Tobey
lives in Massillon, Ohio. John D. Everett
reports he is attending the University of
Dayton School of Law. John and his wife,
Deborah, live in Columbus, Ohio. Brent A.
Ferguson informs us he taught physics and
chemistry for the past two years at the Univer
sity School, an all-boys high school in
Cleveland, Ohio. This year, he is teaching
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physics and mathematics. Brent says he has
formed a year-round swim team, which is
flourishing. He tells us he attended the
wedding of his brother Tadd A. Ferguson '90,
and Gisela Cardenas in Concepcion, Chile, last
May. Brent lives in Hunting Valley, Ohio.
Tricia Tropp Hayes and her husband, John
Hayes, announce the birth of a son, John
Patrick Hayes, on June 16, 1995. The Hayes
family lives in Madison, Wisconsin. James S.
Ireland stopped at Kenyon last August to visit
Professor of Physics Thomas B. Greenslade Jr.
He recently finished two years of the physics
program at the University of Wisconsin; he
expects to receive his master's degree in physics
soon. Jim then plans to get a second master's
degree in computer science. He lives in
Madison. Matthew A. Kinney is the head
swimming coach at Mary Washington College.
In addition to coaching, he teaches several
swimming classes and runs aquaticsclinics
throughout the year. Matt lives in
Fredericksburg, Virginia. Cheryl M. Kluck
reports she is in her second year of study at the
Chicago School of Violin-making. She says
she often sees other Kenyon alumni, including
Michael R. Butz, Kristin A. Hamley, Sally P.
Jake way, and Eric A. Seek '92. Cheryl lives
in Chicago, Illinois Kevin C. Kropf informs
us he is an admissions counselor at Albion
College in Michigan. His new address is 309-A
East Erie Street, Albion, Michigan 49224.
Emily A. Skala writes, "This year finds me
pursuing my first love, dance. I am working as
assistant director of a private dance studio,
where 1 am teaching ballet to all ages, from
'kinderdance' to performance level. 1 also
continue to sing professionally and for fun. I
just finished performing in the opera Hansel and
Gretel as the witch, and 1 will soon be appear
Emily lives in
ing as Anna in The King and
Hutchinson, Kansas. Thomas J. Timperio
reports he has won a full scholarship to study
for his doctorate in communications at the
Annenberg School of the University of
Pennsylvania. Tom lives in Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania. George R. Zollinger stopped at
Kenyon last August to visit Professor of Physics
Thomas B. Greenslade Jr. He is in his last
semester of a master's degree program in
electrical and computer engineering at Case
Western Reserve University. George lives in
Chagrin Falls, Ohio.
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John "Chip" Riegel Jr.
Westminster School
995 Hopmeadow Street
Simsbury, Connecticut 06070
CRIEGEL101.AOL.COM
Co-Agents: Kathryn L. Dell, Gwydolyn E.
Evans, Susan B. Grossman, Stephanie Y. Liu,
Julie A. Parsons, Meredith L. Patterson,
Jonathon D. Paul, P. McNeil Penick III
Robert T. Giardinelli tells us he enrolled in a
weekend M.B.A. program at the University of
Chicago in October. He is a consultant with
Andersen Consulting in Columbus, Ohio,
where he continues to live. Katherine M.

Larson informs us she is an editorial assistant at
Penny Press, "the nation's leading publisher of
high-quality crossword and variety' puzzles and
logic problems." She says she continues to be
active at her childluxxl parish, St. Luke's
Episcopal Church, where she is an adult
sponsor for the middle-school youth group,
directed by Peter B. Gudaitis '88. Kate is also
the founder and director of a small, local,
fiction-writing group. She lives in Darien,
Connecticut. Robert T. Rogers has been
appointed editor of the Abington-Rockland
Mariner newspaper in Massachusetts. He
previously worked as a stringer and full-time
reporter for several other newspapers in the
South Shore area. Rob lives in Quincy,
Massachusetts. Florian T. Ufer writes, "1
would be happy to hear from anybody 1 met
during my stay at Kenyon." Horian, who is
studying law at the University of Munich in
Germany, lives in Munich. Patricia F.
Vriesendorp reports she is working toward a
diKtorate in psychology at Wright State
University. Patricia lives in Yellow Springs,
Ohio.

'95

Carla R. Ainsworth
7115 Horner Avenue, Apt. E
St. Louis, Missouri 63117
CARL A_ AINSWORTH®WUSTL.EDU
Co-Agents: Maria Elena Cepeda, Kathleen M.
Comerford, Thomas R. Frick, James A. Murray,
Adam F. Tucker
Carla R. Ainsworth was profiled in College
Sports magazine last summer as a "Female
Athlete of the Year." She was also the first
woman from the National Collegiate Athletic
Association (NCAA) Division III to win the
Byers Award, the highest honor the NCAA
bestows on its student-athletes. Carla, who is
attending medical school at Washington
University, lives in St. Louis, Missouri.
Michael P. Mooney has been selected for a
thirteen-month internship by the Ohio
Legislative Service Commission. As an intern,
he works as a staff assistant to members of the
Ohio House and Senate. Michael lives in
Cincinnati, Ohio. Mark A. Phillips tells us he
is playing soccer for Boston United, a team
based on the east coast of England. He enjoys
"getting a free tour of the country" when his
team plays away games. Mark lives in Sheffield,
England, with his flat-mate David A.
Deschryver, who is also trying to get a place on
a soccer team, according to Mark. Elizabeth R.
Souers was awarded a Fulbright Scholarship
last spring. She is using the scholarship for a
teaching assistantship in Gennany. Elizabeth
can be contacted at her home address in
Simsbury, Connecticut. Professor of Physics
Thomas B. Greenslade Jr. reports that Ben
jamin B. Williams spent last summer conduct
ing research at Harvard University. He is
currently pursuing graduate work in medical
physics at the University of Chicago. Ben is
living in the Hyde Park area of Chicago,
Illinois.
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Deaths
Russell E. Francis '25 B'26 on May 2, 1991.
He was ninety-two and a resident of Orange
City, Florida.
A history major at Kenyon, Russell took a
degree from Bexley Hall before being ordained
as an Episcopal priest. He went on to earn a
Ph.D. in history at the University of Pennsyl
vania, where he had a graduate assistantship.
Following graduate schixil, Russell worked as a
curate at St. John's Episcopal Church in
Youngstown, Ohio. He then pursued an
academic career, retiring as professor of history
in 1963 from the South Jersey Division of
Rutgers University.
Russell is survived by a daughter, Faith F.
Sealy, and a son, Peter S. Francis.
W. Sumner "Chuck" Lawrence 1925 on
August 5, 1995. He was ninety-one and a
resident of Warren, Ohio.
Chuck spent two years at Kenyon and then
transferred to the University of Michigan,
where he took his bachelor of science degree in
architecture. An architect with Warren
Engineering and with Campbell Construction
Company, he served as consulting architect for
the vestry during construction of Christ
Episcopal Church in Warren.
Chuck is survived by his wife of sixty-two
years, Ruth Wildman Lawrence; a daughter,
Josephine Lawrence; a son, Michael Lawrence;
and seven grandchildren. Memorial contribu
tions may be made to the memorial fund at
Christ Episcopal Church, 2627 Atlantic Street
N.E., Warren 44483-4498
Edmund W. Westland '27 on November 28,
1995. He was ninety-three and a resident of
Jacksonville, Horida.
At Kenyon, Ed joined Sigma Pi, managed
the freshman football team, and sang as a soloist
in both the choir and Glee Club. A career
businessman, he was in charge of national sales,
first for American Stove Company of St. Louis,
Missouri (Magic Chef) and subsequently for
Western Holly Corporation. Ed later formed
his own manufacturers' representative agency,
from which he retired.
Ed is survived by a sister, Edna McCarter.
Memorial contributions may be made to the
Kenyon Fund Endowment's memorial fund for
Mary Hutchinson, Office of Development,
College Relations Center, Kenyon College,
Gambier, Ohio43022-9623.
Louis F.W. Samotus '28 on November 17,
1995. He was eighty-eight and a resident of
Rye Brook, New York.
A classics major at Kenyon, Louis was a
member of Phi Kappa Sigma and the Philomathesian Society. He worked for AT&T from
1928 until his retirement in July 1972 as vice
president in the long-line department.
Louis is survived by his wife, Kathryn Pearl; a
daughter, Sara Samotus Carson; a son, Dickson
G. Samotus; two stepdaughters, Lynda
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Karanikolas and Kathy Bailey; two stepsons,
David and Thomas Bailey; a sister, Helen
Rhum; a brother, Sam Samotus; eight grand
children, including Peter D.A. Carson '87;
and two great-grandchildren. Memorial
contributions may be made to St. Peter's
Episcopal Church, Westchester Avenue, Port
Chester, New York 10573, or to the Juvenile
Diabetes Foundation, 297 King Street,
Chappaqua, New York 10514.
Reverend Louis M. Brereton '34 B'38 on
November 4, 1995, of cancer. He was eightyfour years old and a resident of Cleveland,
Ohio.
At Kenyon, Louis was an English major and
a member of Phi Kappa Sigma. Following
graduation from Bexley Hall, he conducted his
early ministry in churches in Akron and
Canton, Ohio. Louis retired as an archdeacon
of the Episcopal Diocese of Ohio, a post he held
from 1963 to 1976. After his retirement, he
served as associate pastor of Christ Episcopal
Church in Shaker Heights, Ohio. Louis was a
member of the Alumni Council from 1949 to
1951 and a trustee of Bexley Hall from 1974 to
1978. He was also a director of the Cleveland
Church Federation, a trustee of Cleveland
Children's Services, and a president of the
Lakewood Ministerial Association.
Louis is survived by his wife, Helen Gable
Brereton; a daughter, Judith H. Brereton; a son,
Joel P. Brereton '70; and a sister.
Paul L. Griffiths Jr. '37 on November 3, 1995.
He was eighty-one and a resident of Wellesley,
Massachusetts.
A psychology major and member of Psi
Upsilon at Kenyon, Paul participated in the
Forensic Society, polo, and track. During
World War II, he served as a lieutenant
commander in the U.S. Naval Reserves as an
aviation specialist. Paul, who retired from QSI
Systems in 1976, had previously held positions
in sales and marketing with Scott Paper,
United Shoe Machinery Corporation, and
Acorn Structures. He was active in the Alumni
Association of New England for a number of
years, including service as president, and as an
interviewer and recruiter of students for
Kenyon.
Paul is survived by his wife, Mary Elizabeth
"Biz" Craig Griffiths; two daughters, Priscilla
Clark and Elizabeth Hahl; a son, Paul L.
Griffiths III '67; and eight grandchildren.
John A. Dickson 1941 on July 28, 1995. He
was seventy-five and a resident of Ennis, Texas.
At Kenyon, John was a member of Alpha
Delta Phi. He served with the U.S. Army Air
Force during World War II. Following the war,
John worked as a salesman for Lone Star Gas.
In 1972, having completed treatment for alco
holism, he founded The Samaritans, a halfwayhouse ministry dedicated to helping others
recover and abstain from excessive drinking.
John is survived by his wife, Annie Lee
Dickson; a daughter, Allison Dickson Slaugh
ter; three grandchildren; three stepchildren;
five stepgrandchildren; and six step-great-

grandchildren. Memorial contributions may be
made to The Samaritans, c/o Ennis State Bank,
P.O. Box 370, 815 West Ennis Avenue, Ennis,
Texas 75119.
William O. VandenBerg '43 on November 28,
1995, of pancreatic cancer. He was seventythree and a resident of Grand Rapids, Michi
gan, and Palm City, Florida.
A biology major at Kenyon, Bill was a
member of Alpha Delta Phi. He took his
medical degree from the University of Michigan
in 1945. Bill practiced obstetrics and gynecol
ogy in Western Michigan for forty-four years,
retiring in 1989. A former vice chief of staff at
Blodgett Memorial Medical Center and
department head of obstetrics and gynecology,
he was a member of the Kent County Medical
Society for fifty years. Bill served two years
(1954-56) in the U.S. Navy, as a lieutenant in
the Medical Corps.
Survivors include his wife, Shirley Anderson
VandenBerg; two daughters, Susan and Juliana
VandenBerg; two sons, W. Christian Vanden
Berg '78 and Peter H. Vandenberg '80; a
brother, Henry J. VandenBerg; two sisters, Jill
VandenBerg Leckie and Jean VandenBerg
Himes; and eight grandchildren. Memorial
contributions may be made to the East Grand
Rapids Schools Foundation, 2211 Lake Drive
S.E., East Grand Rapids, Michigan 49506.
Richard C. Shell '46 on November 25, 1995,
of diabetes. He was seventy-two and a resident
of Cincinnati, Ohio.
A mathematics major at Kenyon, Richard
was a member of Beta Theta Pi. During World
War II, he served as an ensign in the U.S.
Naval Reserve and received the Pacific Theater
Medal and the Philippine Liberation Medal in
recognition of his service in the South Pacific.
Richard spent his entire business career in the
insurance industry as a general agent and
agency manager. He retired as senior vice
president of Schiff, Kreidler, Shell, Cincinnati's
largest agency.
Richard is survived by two brothers, Robert
W. and West Shell Jr., and a sister, Virginia
Gardner. Memorial contributions may be made
to the American Diabetes Association, Ohio
Affiliate, 937 North High Street, Worthington,
Ohio 43085.
Gordon Rowe Jr. '47 on January 1, 1996, after
a long illness. He was seventy-six years old and
a resident of Harwich, Massachusetts.
Gordon entered Kenyon after service in
World War II, during which he served on a
U.S. Navy destroyer in the Pacific. Immediately
after the war, he settled in Brewster, Massachu
setts, where he worked in the family business
before attending Kenyon. Gordon worked as a
teacher in the West Hampton, Massachusetts,
school system for two years. He joined Procter
and Gamble in Quincy, Massachusetts, in 1950,
retiring in 1978.
Gordon is survived by his wife, Dorothy
Gemma Rowe; a daughter, Martha Rowe
Fairhurst; a brother, William Rowe; a sister,
Priscilla Holt; and two grandchildren. Memo-
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rial contributions may be made to Cape Cod
Hospital Auxiliary, c/o Cape Cod Hospital
Office of Community Affairs, 26 Bayview
Street, Hyannis, Massachusetts 02601.
Britton E. Balzerit '49 on January 23, 1996.
He was seventy years old and a resident of
Menlo Park, California.
Britton entered Kenyon in 1943 but
withdrew in 1944 to enlist in the U.S. Army
Air Force. After serving in China, Burma,
India, and the African-Middle East Theater, he
was discharged in 1946 with the rank of ser
geant. Britton then returned to the College to
complete his education, majoring in economics,
joining Psi Upsilon, participating in the Chess
Cluh, and serving as business manager of The
Advocate. He went on to earn a master's degree
in business administration from Harvard Uni
versity in 1951. Britton's career was spent in
sales and marketing relating to export and
import activity, first with W. R. Grace and
Company in Lima, Peru. He later held man
agement positions with Coron Products
Company and Reeves Brothers. At the time of
his retirement, Britton was with Find, S.V.P., a
New York City firm specializing in providing
marketing reports to industry. In retirement,
he was active in helping recent immigrants
establish businesses in the United States.
Britton is survived by his wife, Jean Katt
Balzerit; two daughters, Ann Balzerit and
Catherine Balzerit Davis; a son, Andrew
Balzerit; and two grandsons.
Donald G. Rappaport 1950 on December 6,
1995. He was sixty-six years old and a resident
of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
Donald attended Kenyon for two years and
completed his education at Case Western
Reserve University. He did post-graduate study
at the University of Pennsylvania. A full-time
faculty member at Philadelphia's Settlement
Music School since 1965, Donald maintained a
teaching load of more than one hundred
students of all ages in composition, ear training,
musicianship, and theory. He also taught sightreading to advanced students at the Academy of
Vocal Arts. Donald was an adjunct faculty
member of the Curtis Institute in the 1960s.
Donald is survived by two sons, Felix and
Eric Rappaport; two grandchildren; and an
uncle, Samuel Gilbert.
John M. Barnes '52 on November 25, 1995.
He was sixty-seven and a resident of Fair
Haven, New Jersey.
Prior to entering college, John served in the
U.S. Army from 1946 to 1948. At Kenyon, he
majored in history and joined Delta Phi. John
pursued a career in banking and finance,
working in the municipal-bond business with
Harris Trust and Savings Bank in Chicago,
Illinois, for many years. At the time of his
death, he was vice president of First Montauk
Securities in Red Bank, New Jersey.
John is survived by his wife, Alice Timson
Barnes; a daughter, Susan Barnes Carras; two
sons, Stuart T. and John M. Barnes Jr.; and
four grandchildren.
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Robie Macauley '41, former Kenyon Review editor,
dies at seventy-six
Robie Macauley '41 H'86, a major figure on the
Kenyon and national literary scenes for four
decades, died on November 20, 1995, of nonHodgkin's lymphoma. He was seventy-six and a
resident of Boston and South Wellfleet,
Massachusetts.
An English major at Kenyon, Robie was
editor of Hika, a writer for the Collegian, and a
member of the fencing team. He earned a
master of fine arts degree at the University of
Iowa in 1950. Robie served in the U.S. Army
Counterintelligence Corps from 1942 to 1946
and received the Order of Merit.
Robie was senior editor and then executive
editor at the Boston-based Houghton Mifflin
publishing company from 1977 to 1988, follow
ing a stint as senior editor at Playboy magazine,
where he edited fiction from 1966 to 1977. He
served as editor of The Kenyon Review from
1959 to 1966. From 1946 to 1953, he taught
successively at Bard College, the Universityof
Iowa, and the University of North Carolina.
His writings include the novels The Disguises
of Love (1952) and A Secret History of Time to
Come (1979); a book of short stories, The End
of Pity (1957); and contributions to the New
York Times Book Review and to magazines.
In 1986, Robie was awarded an honorary
doctorate in literature by Kenyon. He was
recognized not only for the practice of his craft
"but also for the patient, generous encourage
ment of writers throughout the world." That
same year, he was awarded Fulbright and
Guggenheim fellowships.
Robie was active in alumni affairs, serving as a
career counselor and, with his wife, Pamela
Painter, as a member of the Kenyon Review
advisory board.
He was a founder in 1990 and a codirector of
the Ploughshares International Writing
Seminar, a summer program of the Emerson
College European Center in the Netherlands.
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Robie Macauley

William A. Cheney '49 writes, "The mem
orial service for Robie at the First and Second
Church on Marlborough Street in Boston was
truly a tribute. The regard in which he was
held by those eminent in his profession and in
American literature was manifested by their
presence and in the number of eulogies and
spontaneous remembrances from the congrega
tion. The service opened with a gracious 'Word
of Welcome' by novelist James Carroll, cofounder with Robie of the Ploughshares Inter
national Fiction Writing Seminar held every
year at Castle Well in the Netherlands. Among
the moving tributes, which added intimacy to
the eloquence of the occasion, were those of
Robie's son, Cameron, and his stepdaughter,
Kate Painter, both graduates of Kenyon.
"The writers present at the service included
several whom Robie had edited or encouraged,
such as Megan Marshall, Robert Taylor, Jane
Anne Phillips, John Updike, RossTerrill,
Theodore Vrettos, and Mike Lee, as well as
many writers who were friends, among them
Alice Hoffman, Sharon Sheehe Stark, Kate
Wheeler, David Rivard, Sue Miller, Samuel
Shem, Leslie Epstein, Susan Quinn, Sue
Standing, Anne Bernays, Justin Kaplan, Joy
Nolan, Chris Noel, and Gail Mazur.
"One of the eulogies was given by Austin
Olney, the retired publisher of Houghton
Mifflin, who said that Robie 'brought the broad
lens of the literary scene to Boston publishing.
He knew all the agents in New York, he knew
what all the major literary talents were up to,
and he was an author himself. What better
ingredients to bring to an old-line distinguished
publishing house.'
"Another graceful tribute was given by
novelist Alexandra Marshall, director of the
Writing Seminar at Castle Well. She recalled
Robie's pleasure in discovering a plaque on a
bridge in the Netherlands, an expression of
gratitude, in English, from the people of Maas
tricht to the American forces who had liberated
the city on September 13 and 14, 1944, when
Robie's division, 'Old Hickory,' scored a
decisive breakthrough of the German lines.
"Robie's wife, Pamela Painter, a short-story
writer and professor of creative writing at
Emerson and Vermont colleges, regaled the
congregation with heartwarming reminiscences
of Robie's mischievous sense of humor, his
fondness tor Clint Eastwood and cats, his
admiration for humorist Dave Barry, and his
love of the Chicago Bears. She said, 'Robie
gave us a model for combining the life of the
mind, the funny bone, and the heart.'
"The service included a communal reading of
'Epilogue' by Robert Lowell '40, who was
Robie's roommate at Kenyon and lifelong
friend, and Robie's favorite music—from Bach
and Mozart, to the haunting Scottish ballad
"Loch Lomand," beautifully sung a cappella by
(Continued on page 66)
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Tony M. Reisberg '91 on November 5, 1995.
He was twenty-six and a resident of Cincinnati,
Ohio.
An English major at Kenyon, Tony gradu
ated cum laude and passed his senior exercise
with distinction. At the time of his death, he
was employed by the Epilepsy Council of
GreaterCincinnati.
Tony is survived by his parents, Lynne G.
and Irwin R. Reisberg; a sister, Julie Reisberg;
two brothers, Scott and David Reisberg; two
nieces; and a nephew. Memorial contributions
may be made to Hospice of the Miami Valley,
930 Laurel Avenue, Hamilton, Ohio 45015.
Barbara Jordan H'89 on January 17, 1996, of
pneumonia, believed to be a complication of
leukemia. She was fifty-nine years old and a
resident of Austin, Texas.
Jordan delivered the G)mmencement address
at Kenyon on May 21, 1989, when the College
awarded her an honorary degree. She addressed
the students on "The Obligations of InterGenerational Justice" and reminded them that
"a part of your legacy should be a society in
which people count more than money."
Jordan, who earned a bachelor's degree from
Texas Southern University and a law degree
from Boston University, entered politics in
1966, becoming the Texas legislature's first
black member since Reconstruction and the
first black woman ever. In 1972, she was
elected to the U.S. House of Representatives,
the first black woman voted into the U.S.
Congress from the South. Jordan won a
national reputation during the House Judiciary
Committee's 1974 hearings on whether to
impeach President Richard Nixon. She left
politics after three terms in the House to teach
in the School of Public Affairs at the University
of Texas. Her political influence never wained,
however, and she was the keynote speaker at
the Democratic National Convention in 1992.
Jordan's survivors include her mother,
Arlyne Jordan, and two sisters.
Other deaths. We have been notified of the
deaths of the following alumni for whom no
further information was available. Readers who
can supply details are encouraged to send the
information to the attention of Linda Michaels,
Office of Public Affairs, Kenyon College,
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623.
Bruce S. Crittenden '43, date of death
unknown
David S. Stein 1995, January 28, 1994
Robie Macauley
(Continued from page 65)
Emily Browder, afamily friend, to Gershwin
and Cole Porter, played by the well-known
pianist John Ross.
"It was an eloquent service befitting an elo
quent and generous man. 'We will miss you,'
said Kate Painter, 'gentle giant full of stories.'"
In addition to his wife, Pamela Painter, son,
Cameron R. Macauley '79, and stepdaughter,
Katherine S Painter '94, Robie is survived by
two stepsons, Wayne Skeen and Derek Painter,
and a brother, C. Cameron Macauley '49.
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Coaches, Tutors, Friends
(Continued from page 26)
kids after school, walk them to the book-store
for a treat, take them home, and even drive
them to their after-school activities. For years,
a number of parents among the faculty have
argued that such arrangements shouldn't be
necessary; Kenyon, they say, should provide or
subsidize a full-service child-care facility. (The
College does currently subsidize The Gazebo
School Park, in addition to providing a
building for the preschool's use.) But in the
absence of a comprehensive child-care center in
Gambier, Kenyon families value the bonds they
forge with students.
And the students, busy as they are, value the
bonds as well. "When 1 had a lot of schoolwork, I'd sometimes turn down other baby
sitting jobs," Emily Yukich recalls. "But 1 never
turned down the Kleins. It had gotten beyond
a money-making thing. It was part of my life."
Kai Schoenhals
(Ccmtinued from page 42)
everything. All his letters, Valentines, and
Christmas cards were opened and copied.
Every argument and disagreement was recorded.
"My girlfriend would complain about the glue
they used to reseal the letters because it ruined
the photographs," says Schoenhals. "But the
most astonishing thing was that it made me
realize just how much of our daily lives we
forget. I couldn't remember half this stuff, and
it wasn't all that long ago. 1 have great
sympathy for those people being questioned
about Whitewater and trying to remember
anything they did eleven years ago."
Although he knew he was under surveil
lance, that his apartment was bugged and his
papers were rifled, Schoenhals says he still was
shocked at the enormous detail in the files. "I
couldn't sleep for a couple of nights," he says.
"I found it so despicable. It really upset me."
These days, Schoenhals's visits to Berlin are
unimpeded by the "anti-fascist protective harri
er" (known to Westerners as the Berlin Wall).
He is researching a fxxik about the secret police
and its relationship with the intelligentsia. It's
a subject he knows firsthand.
—L.M.
Faculty news
(Continued from page 43)
Causation" and "The Origins of Analytic
Philosophy."
Physics
Paula Turner plans to spend time this summer
upgrading the telescope drive and working on
software and hardware improvements to
instruments at the Miller Observatory.
Religion
Miriam Dean-Otting is planning to attend the
conference of the International Society for the
Study of European Ideas in August in Utrecht,
The Netherlands. She will present a paper
entitled "Assimilation and Teshuvah in Two
Generations of Czech Jewish Women: Berta
Fanta and Else Fanta Bergmann" at the work-

shop on Jewish identity. The paper will he
published in an edited volume. Mary Suydam
presented a paper entitled "Envisioning Hadewijch of Antwerp's Visions" at the January
conference of the American Historical Associa
tion in Atlanta, Georgia. She has two forth
coming articles, "The Politics of Authorship:
Hadewijch of Antwerp and the Mengeldichten" for Mystics Quarterly and "The Touch of
Satisfaction: Visions and the Religious Experi
ence according to Hadewijch of Antwerp" for
the Journal of Feminist Studies in Religion.
Suydam will present a paper, "Enfolded in the
Wings: Seraphim as Angelic Guides in
Hadewijch of Antwerp's Vision 13," in May at
the Medieval Institute in Kalamazoo, Michigan.
She is working on an article on translation and
women's religious texts, "Changing Voices,
Elusive Pronouns: Translating Hadewijch of
Antwerp's Mengeldichten," and an article on
the performance aspects of visionary writings,
"Audience, Interaction, and Intertextuality in
the Visions of Hadewijch of Antwerp."
Noteworthy
(Continued from page 44)
his many other contributions, in addition to his
regular church duties, included founding a
mental-health counseling center in Studio
City, California, and a day-care center for
working mothers in Burbank, California, and
working with troubled youths in anti-gang and
anti-drug activities in Parma, Ohio.
In a letter we recently received from
Katherine Riebs, she writes, "He was very active
in a large variety of domestic and international
issues
The wide scope of his lifelong work
was distinguished, and he received numerous
citations, honorary mentions, official letters
from two presidents, three mayors, (and so on)."
A life so notable and selfless certainly
deserves recognition. In May, Kenyon will
begin the important work of celebrating the
accomplishments of Raymond Riebs and others
who work tirelessly for the good of others.
When Katherine Riebs comes to the podium
on May 25, it will be Kith a culminating
moment and a beginning. It will be the
culmination of a year when the Alumni
Council formalized the Alumni Association's
recognition of the importance of good works in
expressing the value of a liberal education. It
will also be the beginning of celebrating gixxl
works performed in their communities by the
College's alumni, yet another important legacy
of the Reverend Canon Raymond K. Riebs.
Charles Thomas
(Continued from page 51)
"I've always enjoyed working in different
environments and with different people," says
Thomas. "I'm still able to do that through my
work on these boards. 1 find that very
satisfying, particularly with the nonprofits."

—J.B.

Brian Wilbert
(Continued from page 59)
words of English. "As he hugs me on the day
we were to leave," says Wilbert, "he says in very

KCAB

broken English, 'You are my friend for life.'"
The Kenyon alumnus gained more than
friends from his visit to Cuba. He learned not
to take for granted life's little pleasures—a hot
shower, a cold soda—and saw that Cuba's
Episcopalians, although despairingly poor in
worldly goods, have a rich faith in God.
"We have things to learn from them," he
says, "especially in engaging people to discuss
their faith and in living their faith every day,
instead of just on Sundays."

L

....
*•

—J.B.

Doug Campbell
(Continued from page 62)
"The role the church plays in the states is
often the role the government plays here in
Scotland," notes Campbell. That is to say,
"There are moresocial-relief programs offered
through the Presbyterian Church U.S.A.,
whereas there are more government programs—
the welfare system is much better, for example
—in Scotland."
There are other differences as well. In the
United States, there is a separation of church
and state. Hence, no prayer in public schools.
In most of Scotland, church and state are
intertwined, he says. Fundamentally, there are
differences between the churches but theologi
cally they're the same.
Because of these distinctions, which he finds
fascinating (and no doubt because his ancestors
hail from there), Doug Campbell feels at home
in Scotland. It seems he's found his place, at
least for awhile. The return address on his
letter—21 Douglas Place—makes one wonder if
it wasn't predestiny.
—T.B.
Fatherhood
(Continued from page 68)
concert for St. Alban's. Can 1 get you
anything.' Metamucil?"
"Cigars! I've got this young doctor who thinks
he's going to keep me alive. Wrap them up to look
like toothpaste."
"All right, Father. I'll call you when.
"Son? You won't forget those cigars, will you?"
Fatherhood brings about the erudite aspirations
and the primal emotions like protectiveness or
ambition, as well as the Lear-like sense that
some day a child will carry one through one's
dotage. Like the answer to the Sphinx's riddle,
fathers and sons crawl together in infancy, walk
into manhood, and carry a jaunty walking stick
into old age. The best part of being a dad is
turning up the hi-fi and twisting away on the
hardwood floor with him and Mom to "What'd
I Say." Or standing behind the altar at Mass,
watching Laura chase Willie up the aisle as he
yells, "Hey Dad! Hey Dad!"
My Walter Mitty fantasies might some time
get me into trouble, I suppose. But, as the poet
once wrote, "In dreams begin responsibilities."
Bill March!, rector of Trinity Episcopal Church in
Coshocton, Ohio, recently completed a pilgrimage
to Israel. Marchl is a graduate of Yale Divinity
School.
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Fatherhood:
The Secret Life of William Henry
by Rev. William H. Marchl III '86

y wife, Laura, calls it "The
Scrotum Story."
I was certain she was expecting a
little girl. When our son, Willie,
was born, I was more than a little surprised.
For several months afterward, I began this
stupid sentence to friends: "And when I
saw that little scrotum come out, 1 was the
happiest
"
Fatherhood has everything to do with
surprises, and with love and pride. Along
with dirty diapers, a son brings to a father
emotions he hardly knew he had. Unlike
my approach to dirty diapers, I actually try
to deal with these paternal specters like
protectiveness, ambition, and vanity. Or
at least I do in my fantasies.
A tall, strong-jawed man chops wood while
smoke comes from the chimney of a nearby
cabin. The snow-capped Rockies stand in the
distance. A green-eyed beauty puts pies on
the sill.
"Paw! Come quick! Them cattlemen ran
the herd through the Weirs north forty!"
"Those cattlemen,Willie. Get me my
Winchester 70, son. Men like those will not
stop until every sodbuster in this valley is run
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off."

"I want to go with you, Paw."
"No, son. Bar the door and say your
psalms."
Striding out like Chuck Connors in "The
Rifleman," the good father protects hearth and
home.

I

A

friend who studies Judaica told me
that somewhere in the Mishnah it says,
"Without aggression there is no family."
Meaning, fatherhtxxl makes one vigilant
Father and son at Trinity Church in Coshocton, Ohio
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in securing the well-being and boundaries
of the family. This might account for the
various barriers to young William in our
bungalow and the Maginot line of
trenches and fences toward Ohio Route
541 I plan to build at the first thaw. Of
course, someday Willie will leave
Coshocton, if only for Gambier.
A well-muscled man in a Speedo limbers up in
a large natatorium. While he stretches, he
talks to an older man of equal height and
greater girth who has eluded the security
guards.
"Son, you dtm't owe nobody nothin!"
"Anybody anything, Dad. And yes, I do."
"Look, Will, after all those national
championships for Coach Steen, you should be
proud just to be here. Just standing on those
blocks and hearing our national anthem
should be the thrill of a lifetime. Just do your
best!"
"You know I will, Dad. And thanks for
blessing the water in the pool."
"We're Episcopalians, son. It's what we
do."
"Dad—I love you, man!"

T

he Swiss psychiatrist Alice Miller
describes what she calls "narcissistic
introjects." A father has the natural but
annoying tendency to see a son as the
embodiment of things he could never be,
like a champion swimmer—or a Deke. A
good father recognized his introjects and
tried not to make his son into himself or
what he thought he wanted to be.
When Laura and I went to sign our wills,
one of the law partners came out to play
with Willie. "William Henry Marchl the
Fourth!" he said. "With a name like that,
he belongs in the State Department!" My
stupor was instantaneous.
A distinguished man sits in a high-backed
wooden wheelchair, more old than ill, looking
like Joseph Cotten in Citizen Kane except for
his clerical garb. With him is a trim, patrician
gentleman who, like the older man, has not
lost a single hair on his gray head.
"Thank you for coming down, son. I know
it's a long drive to the Old Bishops' Home."
"That's all right, Father. Charlottesville is
a nice change of pace from work."
"About work, son. Remember what I told
you when you were at the Court of St. James:
learn to temper mercy with justice! Middle
East peace lies within your grasp. As Winston
Churchill used to say about British naval
tradition. ..."
"Father—I have to get back to Foggy
Bottom. Young Henry the Fifth has a choir
(Continued on page 67)

What are Marriott
Park Associates ?
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arriott Park Associates are people, members
of a donor-recognition society established in
1990 for alumni and friends of Kenyon
College who have provided for the College through a
bequest or a deferred gift.
The society was created in memory of George
Wharton Marriott, a devoted early friend of Kenyon.
In gratitude, the original campus of the College was
named Marriott Park in 1826. For one hundred
seventy years, Marriott Park has been Kenyon's
"Grove of Academe." It has been a landmark for
every generation of students passing through the
majestic stone entrance gates.
The support of those who have remembered to
provide for the College through bequests or deferred
gifts has been—and will continue to be—a significant
factor in preserving the excellence of Kenyon's past
and present for future generations.
Commitments or gifts that qualify you for member
ship as a Marriott Park Associate are as follows:
•Providing for the College in a will or living trust.
•Establishing a Kenyon charitable gift annuity.
•Contributing to the College's pooled-income fund.
•Naming Kenyon as the beneficiary of a charitable
remainder trust.
•Naming the College as the beneficiary of a chari
table lead trust.
•Naming Kenyon as the owner and/or beneficiary of
a life-insurance policy.
•Naming the College as the beneficiary of a retire
ment plan.
•Giving Kenyon your personal residence or farm
while you retain a lifetime interest in it.
Since the society's inception in 1990, the number of
living Marriott Park Associates has grown to more
than two hundred members. For those of you who
are already Marriott Park Associates, we thank you
for helping to ensure the College's future. If you have
already made one of these commitments or gifts to
Kenyon but have not informed us, please let us know
so we can welcome you as a Marriott Park Associate.
If you would like further information about any of
the deferred-gift plans or arranging a bequest, please
call W. Philip Irwin '74, director of planned giving, at
1-800-KENYONC. We would like to hear from you.
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For information on Reunion Weekend
1996, see page 45.
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