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The Editor's Page
Individualism

M

y older son Greg needed to
take the test to get his
learner's permit. So, on a
recent Saturday we went to
the license bureau—we and the rest of
humanity.
Is there a more demoralizing place in
the public realm? You wait on the plastic
chairs with the pimpled, the pock-marked,
and the paunch-laden. Skinny teenage
girls holding infants. Gaunt bikers with
ponytails and scraggly beards. Greatfleshed limbs in sweatpants. Flesh: creased
beneath baseball caps, unshaven on gray
cheeks, gaping free at the midriff, sagging
from the arm . .. flesh by the swollen yard.
A guy with tattooed biceps is telling a
guy with cowboy boots about a friend's
younger brother. "You know, Andy?
Randy? He killed a mailman. Went over
a hill and just plowed into him." The
radio promises "continuous country, all
day." You wonder if you're the only one
who's different, who feels vaguely scared,
selfconsciously delicate, out of place; and
you sir there, trapped, waiting that slow
wait for your number to come up.
It's enough to test your belief in the
sacredness of the individual.
I suppose it's a sign of how fully I've
always accepted this idea—the sacredness
of the individual—that I've hardly ever
thought about it. My parents taught it,
fervently. Mrs. Azair, my fifth-grade
teacher, who stood for everything smart
and beautiful, taught it. Religion teaches
it. And it's our civic religion, too, the
premise underlying the country, isn't it?
But like so many premises, it lies buried
until something disturbs the earth and there
it is, visible, troubling. For me, the trouble
came with the enormity of September 11.
Soon after the attack, the New York
Times began publishing "Portraits of
Grief," a full page or two—every day, at
first—with short, unofficial profiles of the
victims. The series instantly won a devout
following, readers who visited those pages
like pilgrims to a shrine made of words.
During those wrenching, fragile weeks of
the fall, the portraits of grief filled me
with awe: at the remarkable ambition of
the project, which was to remember every
single person who died, the secretaries
along with the stock brokers, the dish-
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washers along with the consultants; and at
the anecdotal specificity of each brief
piece, the way they shunned the bloodless
formula of obituary for the living presence
of voice and story—the real stuff, sour as
well as sweet, of a life lived.
Even as I followed the fluctuating count
of those who perished, I faced this daily
assertion that each of those people
counted. "News value" was not the issue
here. All were significant, all worthy of
witness.

I would begin to read the "Por
traits of Grief' and start shaking,
unable to continue. In what
way was I touched? Was I
merely wallowing in sentimen
tality over "the tragedy," indulg
ing in the luxury of emotion in
safety and at a distance? And
wasn't it a kind of luxury, in our
pampered country, to have a
newspaper lavish such poignant
attention on this single day's tide
of victims, in a world that
washes up victims neverending?
And this assertion, rather than bringing
solace, disturbed me on levels that
multiplied and spread. I found myself
questioning my capacity for true care. Did
I really treat people, in my everyday life, as
sacred individuals? In the car, at work, in
stores, on the phone, didn't I see people
more as bothersome obstacles in my busy
day? Did I manage to dismiss them by
categorizing—the gaunt biker, the teenage
mom? Beyond my immediate circle, was
everyone else merely "them?"
I would begin to read the "Portraits of
Grief" and start shaking, unable to
continue. In what way was I touched?
Was I merely wallowing in sentimentality
over "the tragedy," indulging in the luxury
of emotion in safety and at a distance?
And wasn't it a kind of luxury, in our
pampered country, to have a newspaper
lavish such poignant attention on this
single day's tide of victims, in a world that
washes up victims neverending? The

landslide in Mexico, the plane crash in
Russia, the killings in Indonesia or India or
Israel, or in Afghanistan for that matter:
Were those victims given, for the sake of
their countrymen, let alone our sake, their
own portraits of grief?
Or do they not matter as much? Is
individualism a cultural construct, so that
people in other societies don't feel the
same intimate sense of loss that we do? And
to what extent is this sense of loss bound
up with the elaborate material trappings
and possibilities for self-fulfillment in
American life? Defining ourselves by our
jobs, possessions, accomplishments, and
experiences, do we assume that for poorer
people life is actually cheaper? It seems a
crass question, but I wonder about "sense
of self' and "the value of each life"—our
claim on these notions, our assumptions
about how others may claim them.
Really, how far can grief extend? Is it
possible for me to care about the fillerarticle victims in Indonesia as I care about
the Portraits-of-Grief victims in New York,
people with whom I can identify? But I
never would have identified with the dish
washers, or the stock brokers for that matter,
had it not been for those few paragraphs
that transformed them from "stock brokers"
and "dishwashers' into individuals who
were, so many of them, creative and loving
in surprising ways. They would have
remained versions of "them."
I wonder, finally, whether we can ever
expect to connect with people as indi
viduals beyond those most close to us. We
value individualism, but can we really, on
a societal scale, treat people as individuals?
It's hard enough in families, in friendships.
Perhaps those deepest bonds can never
translate into an "ism" at all.
We view the world through categories.
We need to, I guess; they bolster us
somehow. But they trap us as well. I
wonder if I can look at other people free of
category. I wonder if they, too, each of
them, feels different, vaguely scared,
delicate, self-conscious. Even as they sit
waiting on those plastic chairs.
My son did get his learner's permit, and
we left the license bureau with relief,
emerging from that common-denominator
of a room where everyone is thrown in
together, denim and chino, dropout and
prof, shoulder to shoulder, each one
holding a slip with his number. So Greg
has his very first photo ID, a laminated,
wallet-sized card with a picture that makes
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him look—the way we all look on those
cards—like a lowlife.
Now I'll have to teach him to drive.

-D.L.

On June 9, 2002, many of us at Kenyon
experienced a great loss with the death of
Tom Bigelow, a cherished colleague and
friend for more than a decade. Diagnosed
with cancer just a month before his death,
he moved with astonishing speed, and
even more astonishing bravery, toward his
untimely end, which came quietly on a
Sunday evening at the home of a friend.
Tom was just forty-seven.
Tom began his career at the College in
1991 as publications director in the Office
of Public Affairs. In that capacity, he also
served as managing editor of the Bulletin,
for which he wrote numerous articles over
the years. In 1998, Tom accepted the
managing editor's job at the Kenyon
Review, the same position he held at the
time of his death. Even after joining the
Review's staff, he stayed involved in the
Bulletin's operations as an active member
of the Contributing Writers Group.
After the College's students return to
campus in August, Tom's friends—tellow
administrators, faculty and staff members,
Kenyon Review student associates, writers
of every stripe—will host a gathering in his
memory. On September 6, at the College's
Brown Family Environmental Center, we'll
plant a tree that we can watch as it grows—
a buckeye, in fitting tribute to a loyal son
of Ohio and graduate of Ohio State
University—and we'll tell stories about his
obsessive neatness (which sometimes drove
us up the nearest wall), his love of flea
markets and Softball, and his passion for
good writing. And we'll all remember his
unfailing kindness to all of us.
A memorial scholarship fund has been
established at the Kenyon Review, which
will offer a scholarship in Tom's name to a
participant in its "Young Writers at Kenyon"
summer program beginning next year.
Watch for a complete obituary in an
upcoming issue of the Bulletin.

Letters
Editor's note: The following letter, while not typi
cal fare for the letters that appear on these pages,
struck the editors as a particularly moving summa
tion of the life of a Kenyon graduate, one who had
numerous ties to the College, written by a fellow
alumnus, his son.

KCAB

Remembering Ed Southworth
In keeping with the very best Southworth family
tradition of giving more information than is
ever needed (my sisters and I have always joked
about the fact that even the simplest question
posed to my father resulted in a looong answer) I
am sure 1 have written more—far more—than
you will ever need. One ot the only sadnesses
of Dad's last years was that the degenerative
arthritis in his hips prevented him from any
kind of travel, making impossible his muchloved trips to Gambier. I have no doubt at all
that at the moment of his death, when his
spirit was freed, his very first stop was Kenyon.
The facts of my father's life are the easiest to
write about, so I'll do those first, leaving some
more personal remembrances till last. I'll use
some quotes from my father's memoirs, or what
he called his "recollections." (When quoting
from those I have inserted some bracketed
comments of my own when 1 thought they
might help explain something.) He and his
twin sister, Elizabeth Anne Southworth, were
born October 2, 1907, in the Cincinnati
suburb of Glendale to Rufus and Alice Williams
Southworth. He was Kenyon right from the
start. From his recollections: "The Southworth
and Williams families came together at Kenyon
College. George C.S. Southworth came to
Kenyon as professor of English in 1880 and
sent his sons there. Constant was in the class
of'1898, Rufus '1900, Melvin '1907, and so on.
[Yes, there were others, but because my memory
isn't like my father's, I can't remember them
all.) Ben Williams '1893 [Mary's brotherl went
to Kenyon because the family was stronglyEpiscopalian, and his mother's relatives, the
Aveses, had gone there. Ben was followed by
his brothers Herb 1896, Dayton 1899, and
Hal '1905. Alice was in the Class of 1900 at
Harcourt Place School in Gambier. Rufus
Southworth married Alice Frances Williams in
Monroeville, Ohio, on October 2, 1906."
Dad grew up in Glendale, attending elemen
tary school there. When the rime for high
school arrived, he made the daily round trip
into Cincinnati to attend Hugbts High School,
from which he graduated in 1925. That fall, he
would enroll at Kenyon, where he majored in
English literature, followed the family tradition
by becoming a member of Delta Tau Delta, and
continued to develop his life-long interest in
drawing. Some of his drawings can be found in
the Reveille for his graduation year, 1929.
That year, as my father would often say, "was
not a great year to be fresh out of college and
looking for a job." He was fortunate enough to
land a job on a Procter and Gamble sales pro
motion crew working in Michigan. Following a
short stint in that business, he moved to Cleve
land, where he worked tor several agencies that
had been formed during the Depression years—
the Civil Works Administration, the Works
Progress Administration, and the National
Youth Administration. In 1936 he went to work
in sales for Towmotor Company, which was
pioneering the gasoline-powered fork-lift truck.
Forklifts became his business for the rest of his
working life. He remained with Towmotor in a
variety of capacities until the early 1950s, when

he left the corporate world and started his own
business, Southworth Equipment Company in
Norwalk, Ohio. He would run this one man
operation until his retirement in the mid-1970s.
Dad married Barbara Anne Eberth in
December 1938. If there wasn't enough Kenyon
in this man's life already, my mother surely added
more. Again, from his recollections "Barbara
Anne Eberth, born April 25, 1910, was the
daughter of Henry Jacob and Halcyon Bradbury
Eberrh. But more important to the point here
is the close association of our (Southworth and
Eberth) families, many of whose members had
known each other since college years at Kenyon,
beginning in the 1880s. Henry Eberth entered
Kenyon in 1884, studied under Professor George
C.S. Southworth, joined the recently formed
Chi Chapter of Delta Tau Delta, and helped it
through some early crucial years, making him a
legendary figure in th fraternity. Some of that
success came from having pledged to member
ship Ben Williams, whose brothers, Herbert
and Dayton, soon followed. Their friendships
with Constant and Rufus Southworth helped to
bring that family into Chi Chapter, eventually
adding four more in the early 1900's. Consider
ing how closely tied both sides ot my family were
to the Eberths, how it happened that Anne
[my mother never liked the name Barbara] and I
did not meet until my first year at Kenyon was
something about which we often speculated.
Our first meeting happened when she came
with her parents to visit her brother, Kenyon.
|Henry Eberth was as loyal a Kenyon alumnus
as there ever was, naming his first born child
after the college and then making sure he went
nowhere else!) He asked it 1 would entertain
his sister while he and his parents went on
some errand."
The rest, as they say, is history. My parents
produced four children: Anne Southworth
McFarland, a law librarian who lives in
Cleveland Heights; Jennifer Lee Southworth,
who died of illness in very early childhood;
Alice Southworth, a systems analyst who lives
in Richmond, Virginia; and me—Thomas
Dayton Southworth '71, an educator living in
Windsor, Connecticut. There are four
grandchildren. My mother died in 1958.
So, those are the details of his life; the
essence is a bit harder to capture. There wasn't
much that he was not interested in. He was
very mechanically inclined; there wasn't an
engine he couldn |t fix, nor little else for that
matter. He loved working with his hands. If
something in our home broke, he fixed it. If we
needed something, he built it. I remember
when I was in about the fourth grade, I wanted
a kicking tee for my fixrtball. So, down into the
basement workshop we went, and a couple of
hours later I had an "Ed Southworth designed
and built" kicking tee.
Dad was also a gifted artist who could draw
virtually anything. He put these talents to good
use by designing an engagement brooch for my
mother, as well as the dining tahle and chairs
that were his wedding gift to her. He loved to
read, and I swear he never forgot anything he
ever read. He was fascinated by history, by
(Continued on page 62)
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Left to right. Drew Kalnow, Jeb Breece, end Oliver Benes

From New York City, Kenyon
firefighters hear the call to serve

I

'm a very reflective person; I
don't do most things
without thinking about
them first," says Kenyon
junior Andrew "Drew" Kalnow,
a history major from Wilmette,
Illinois. "But, in firefighting
mode, behavior becomes
automatic and routine; you just
step up and do it."
Kalnow was still in reflective
mode on Tuesday, September
11, when the members of the
Gambier Volunteer Fire
Department gathered for their
regularly scheduled meeting.
Also attending the meeting
were Oliver Benes, a junior
biology major from Pepper
Pike, Ohio, and James "Jeb"
Breece IV, a sophomore
political science major from
Chicago, Illinois.
"I'm a more spontaneous
person than Drew," says Breece.
"We were talking at the
meeting about going to New
York, and I just really thought
we should go. I confess that, at
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first, it sounded like a cool
adventure."
But the three young men, all
of whom have completed more
than one hundred fifty hours of
training and responded to
numerous emergencies in
Gambier and College Town
ship, were motivated by their
desire to help people in need.
Benes's uncle is a firefighter
with Ladder 17, Engine 60,
located in the South Bronx
borough of New York City.
His company was to be their
contact.
"Driving into the city late on
Wednesday night was shock
ing," says Benes. "The air was
full of smoke, dust, and ash."
After spending the remaining
few hours of the night at the
Bronx fire station, Benes,
Breece, and Kalnow went on
Thursday morning to the Shea
Stadium staging area.
"We encountered a very nice
man there who was quite taken
with the tact that we had come

all the way from Ohio," says
Breece. "He explained that we
could report to the Office of
Emergency Management, where
we would likely be turned away
as unneeded, or we could just
get on a bus that was leaving
for Ground Zero in half an
hour. We got on the bus."
With a police escort, the bus
first traveled to Chelsea Peers
to unload supplies that would
then be transported to the
disaster area by boat. Arriving
at the site, the men walked up a
path cut deep in the dust.
"That was when it hit us,"
says Breece. "The dust was so
thick and there were papers
everywhere. A fire truck stood
buried in dust and other
emergency vehicles were
strewn around.'
"We thought of turning
back," admits Benes, but then
they heard a command out of
the smoke: "Grab your flash
lights, we're going this way."
The men tramped through
one of the adjacent buildings,
which was on the verge of
collapse. Windows were

obscured by dust, and two
inches of water covered the
marble floors. Random
messages were scrawled
everywhere in the omnipresent
dust. Down a hall and through
a side door they marched. And
then they were there.
"Our whole bodies just
emptied of emotion," say
Kalnow and Breece, talking in
unison. "Until that moment, I
never truly understood the
meaning of the phrase 'deafen
ing silence, " says Breece. "A
thousand people and machines
were working, but it was still
silent. And I could understand
why. 1 probably did not utter
ten words for the entire time we
were there. I was speechless."
Climbing over the rubble
were teams of handlers and
search-and-rescue dogs. If a
dog gave a signal, firefighters
lined up at the site and began
to dig. They passed the
buckets of rubble along to
where it was dumped on an
already searched area. "You
couldn't really identify
anything," says Kalnow. "The
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Ground Zero, as photographed by one of the students
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rubble was ten stories high in
places, and periodically smoke
would billow out and a fire
would flare up. The only
remains we could see were
shoes, handbags, pictures, files,
the base of a laptop computer
with two keys left on it. We
just kept at it; we had no
awareness of time passing. We
stopped being persons and
became part of a mission."
Night fell, and the exhausted
crews were replaced by fresh
ones. The three young men sat
down and ate cheese sand
wiches and drank water. "I'll
bet there were three or four
Red Cross volunteers for every
firefighter," says Breece.
"There was every imaginable
kind of supply."
Back at Shea Stadium, they
called their mothers. "We told
our moms we had been in no
danger," says Breece with a
laugh.
"I feared for my life and the
lives of thousands of rescue
workers," admits Benes. "But in
situations like that, you just do
it, no matter what the risks are."
The ride back to the College
was solemn. The giddy sense of
adventure was gone. "We were
all just thinking our own
thoughts and feeling over
whelmed," says Kalnow.
"When 1 thought about being
down in some of those bizarre
cracks in the rubble I wondered
just why I did that, but
something else just takes over."
Reentry into the ordinariness
of daily life was difficult.
Suddenly, friends talking about
relationship problems or even
classroom activities seemed
somehow out of touch with a
new kind of reality.
"Going to New York City in
the aftermath of September 11
was a life-changing experi
ence," says Benes. "Nothing I
had done in the past could ever
prepare me for what 1 saw,
smelled, heard, and experi
enced there."
"We were there to serve,"
says Breece. "We knew that if
we found even one person, or
even if we didn't but we tried,
that justified our going."
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orative research starting as early
as the student's first year. The
adjacent Higley Hall, home of
the biology department, has
gained new molecular biology
<,
facilities in its Fischman Wing,
4
as well as a new green house.
"The flow between disci
plines is apparent in the flow of
f the buildings," says Keller. "This
I is what happens naturally in
| research. Now it can happen in
| teaching as well." The juncture
where disciplines meet, he likes
to point out, is where science
happens, where progress is made.
"Kenyon is a place where stu
dents find they have no limits,"
* \*
Keller asserts. "Rather than
becoming narrow specialists,
TTfi
they keep expanding, finding
*1
more and more ways to express
themselves. I see it not only in
the sciences but also in the arts,
A
in athletics, everywhere."
Keller arrived at the College
in the fall of 2000, after eight
Jamie Keller with senior Allison Ogilvie of San Diego,
years as a faculty member at the
California
University of Notre Dame. Last
summer, he served as a mentor
to three students, including a
Summer Science Scholar.
Recalling his own college years
as a high point, he's happy to
be back in a small liberal-arts
college environment, working
spectroscopy, has been working
he race is on. The
closely with undergraduates.
at the juncture of physics and
stakes are high. And
chemistry since his undergradu Even with the intensive teach
Associate Professor of
ing requirements at Kenyon, he
ate days at Williams College.
Chemistry James
says he has more time to do
"1 love making connections,"
"Jamie" Keller thinks he may
research than he did at Notre
says Keller, "connections
have found a shortcut to the
Dame, where other responsi
between sciences, and connec
finish line.
bilities kept him from his lab.
tions 'Between science and
The contest in question is
Keller says he has found his
everything else. Students at
the quest to make light-driven
niche at the College, where he
Kenyon are so good at doing
computers. Keller has teamed
teaches introductory chemistry,
that. Since 1 work at the inter
up with Frank Peiris, the first
quantum chemistry, instrumen
face of two sciences, connec
occupant of Kenyon's Harvey
tal analysis, and advanced
tions arise naturally."
Lodish Faculty Development
The buildings in the College's spectroscopy labs. Holder of a
Chair in the Natural Sciences
doctorate from the University
brand-new natural-sciences
and an assistant professor of
of Chicago, where the chemis
quadrangle reflect this interconphysics, to find the right film for
try and physics are famous for
nectedness, Keller points out.
the optical switches on which
cooperating, he says he enjoys
Tomsich Hall, which houses
the computers will depend.
Keller and the rest of the chem observing physicists' surprise to
"Everyone's in a race to come
learn how much chemists can
istry department, opened in the
up with the best material to act
do, and how much they can ask.
spring of 2001. Tomsich, along
as the main device component
Chemists, too, he notes, are
with the adjoining Hayes Hall
for these," says Keller, who
amazed at what they see when
works with his student assistants (mathematics and physics), were
they cross the border between
to characterize thin films manu designed to support the way
the two sciences. "I've lived at
sciences are taught at Kenyon,
factured by Peiris and his
that boundary," says Keller, "so
fostering close interaction
student research group.
it dcK'sn't surprise me much any
between faculty members and
Keller, a physical chemist
more. Rut it does please me."
students, mentoring, and collabwith a specialization in laser

Jamie Keller works at the juncture
of chemistry and physics
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Explaining "Eureka!": Poster
sessions highlight research

I

n the world of scientific
research today, "Eureka!"
doesn't count for much
unless you can explain it
on a 32-by-40-inch poster in
the form of charts, graphs,
bulleted points, succinct
paragraphs coherently ar
ranged, and maybe an eye
catching color photograph.
The poster session has
become an integral part of the
process of disseminating
scientific knowledge, and thus
an important part of Kenyon's
prestigious Summer Science
Scholar program. Every
summer the students "do" real
science by collaborating with
faculty mentors on cuttingedge projects, and every tall,
like real scientists, they present
their work in carefully crafted
posters that summarize not only
the experimentation but also
its larger significance.
The 2001 edition of the
Summer Science poster session,
held in late October, featured
thirty-three students whose
topics ranged from the genetics
of pollution resistance to the
mathematics of the infinite.
While scores of visitors milled

about, the students discovered
that presentation could be no
less challenging than research.
X? /
"The main thing is to gauge
the audience," says Associate
Professor of Mathematics Carol
Schumacher, head of the science
division and a summer-science
A/
mentor. The poster must serve
as a clear, engaging summary
and a point of departure for
people with widely varying
backgrounds and levels of
sophistication. Because research
t'w
is so specialized, a scientist
from one subfield may not be
;
able fully to understand a
*
project in another subfield
unless the poster exhibitor can
explain the question under
Ansley Scott '02 with biology professor Harry Itagaki
study and how that question
fits into a broader context.
And this is true for profes
deciding what to leave out. "1
summer science scholars have
sional scientists at conferences,
attempted to synthesize about a
learned to use the PowerPoint
as well as for students explain
dozen different compounds this program to design their posters,
ing their work to an audience
which they can have printed
summer," says senior Emily Cole
of professors, fellow students,
of Smithfield, Rhode Island,
on a single sheet using a largeproud parents, and, this year,
who worked on light-emitting
format printer in the library.
Kenyon trustees, who were on
chemicals with Assistant
"It's so much easier and looks
campus for meetings.
Professor of Chemistry Scott
so much more professional,"
For a student who spent nine
Cummings. "For the poster, I
says Cole.
or ten weeks working full-time
had to choose just a few that
And professionalism is very
in the lab, the hardest part of
illustrated basic principles. I
much to the point: the poster
creating a poster can be
needed to make sure that the
exercise is a key part of the
poster wasn't too busy. I had to
keep things very concise."
RS*1.
The process complements, as
<r
-3
it culminates, the lab experi
ence. "I had done all this work,
Iff,
tW
but it was scattered throughout
*9
my lab notebook," says senior
•i.
John
DePowell of Cincinnati,
fc. £»: IM
Ohio, who worked under
If*
Assistant Professor of Biology
\
Wade Powell, cloning a gene
/
linked to the biochemical
L
mechanism by which verte
Jon
DePowell
'02
brates resist the pollutant
dioxin. "When I had to put my
work in sequential order on the students' apprenticeship in the
poster, everything clicked."
practice of science. "Increas
Posters used to be something
ingly, posters are the way presen
of an arts-and-crafts project,
tations are done at conferences,"
testing scientists' proficiency
says Powell. "The poster
with glue sticks, scissors, double- session here is conducted in the
faced tape, and push pins.
fashion of a national meeting.
Emily Cole '02 (right) explains her poster to chemistry
That's still the case some places,
We hold our students to pretty
professor Rosemary Marusak.
but at Kenyon most of the
high standards."
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Siobhan Fennessy (left) and Abby Rokosch '02

Ecologist Siobhan Fennessy
seeks to save Ohio's wetlands

A

nice paradox can
be glimpsed in
Siobhan Fennessy's
research, career, and
even her home:she's a romantic
in the first instance and a
pragmatist on the rebound.
An assistant professor of
biology specializing in botany
and ecosystem ecology at
Kenyon, Fennessy has made it
her mission to save what
remains of Ohio's decimated
wetlands, like a female knight
rescuing fens in distress. At
first, she says, "I was, like a lot
of scientists, somewhat naive
about the ferocity with which
people will fight" environmen
tal crusaders who would
encroach on their property
rights. During five years
working at the Ohio Environ
mental Protection Agency
(EPA), though, she gained an
inside understanding of public
policy and laws restricting the
rescue effort. "It's hopeless,
politically and economically,
to just try and protect the
wetlands. Often we know a lot

KCAB

about what is needed ecologi
cally, but putting that in place
is just impossible," she says.
At the Ohio EPA, Fennessy
developed a program for re
storing and replacing wetlands
lost to property development,
which has since become a model
for other states. Ohio has lost
90 percent of its wetlands,
along with the biological
diversity those sites used to
support.
"A lot of those plant species
are on the threatened and
endangered species list, so we
had to come up with ways to
improve the situation that
could actually be put into
effect. That's a very challeng
ing and interesting task, because
it's so subjective and there are
all kinds of constituencies out
there trying to protect their bit
of turf." It's also a challenge to
gain public support for
endangered plants. People
rally to rescue "big, glamorous
animals—save the bald eagle,
save the cheetah, sure. But
save the liverworts? No."

Co-author of Wetland Plants:
Biology and Ecology, a reference
work for advanced undergraduates, graduate students, and
professionals, Fennessy says the
lessons she learned at EPA still
shape her research interests. "I
find most satisfying those
projects that I know can have
some real-world applications
pretty quickly," she says.
"Restoration ecology is this
exciting blend of basic research
and applied work. Research
discovers how ecosystems work,
so we can figure out how to
recreate them and put them
back on the landscape, and so
do some real environmental
good."
Fennessy mentored four
Summer Science scholars last
year, two of whom are doing
honors work with her this year,
pursuing research projects that
contribute to her overall vision
for wetlands restoration
ecology. She and senior Abby
Rokosch traveled this fall to a
conference at the University of
Sheffield, England, to present
the results of their summer
research. Caught in London on
September 11, 2001, with all
flights to the United States
canceled, they were delayed by
several days in returning to
Gambier.
Prior to her stint with the
EPA, Fennessy held what many
would consider a dream job.
With a freshly minted doctor
ate frdfia Ohio State University,
where she also earned her
bachelor's degree, she landed a
position at University College,
London, with a simultaneous
research appointment at a
biology station in Provence.
Dividing her time between the
heady excitement of London
and the glorious golden
landscapes of southern France,
she soaked up an intoxicating
blend of British and Gallic
culture, all the while doing
work impressive enough that
both the university and the
biology station urged her to
stay on.
But family reasons com
pelled Fennessy and her
husband, photographer Ted

Rice, to return to central Ohio,
so Fennessy revised her career
plans. "It was a wonderful job,
but you have to do what's best
for the family," she notes
pragmatically. She hopes in
the future to spend a sabbatical
year back in London and
Provence. Meanwhile, she
cherishes memories of going on
pink flamingo-banding
expeditions in the Camargue,
south of Aries.
Born and raised in Spring
field, Ohio, Fennessy considers
Columbus her hometown. Her
husband grew up in Gambier,
the son of Chuck Rice,
professor emeritus of psychol
ogy, and Jo Rice, a Kenyon
graduate who formerly held
several administrative positions
at the College. It was just
coincidence, says Fennessy,
that when she decided to leave
the EPA for an academic
position, she ended up at
Kenyon.
A couple of years ago,
Fennessy and Rice bought "a
gigantic, semi-dilapidated,
overwhelming (as it turned
out) kind of house" on Main
Street in Mount Vernon. This
dream house demanded endless
upkeep and was a monster to
heat. Cutting their losses, they
traded in the "castle" for a nice
old house on Vine Street, a
neighborhood with more
children and less traffic. It's a
better environment for their
own kids, four-year-old
Thomas, who attends the
Gazebo School, and Nora, a
second-grader at Wiggin Street
School, in whose classroom
Fennessy volunteers weekly.
At the moment, Fennessy has
a grant to compare natural
wetlands with restored ones, in
terms of ecosystem processes as
well as biological diversity.
"The big assumption has been
that you're getting ecologically
a fair trade," she says, "but more
and more research is showing
you're not."
As she and her students
collect samples from a wetland
up on Bishop's Back-bone,
Fennessy dreams big, then does
what can be done.
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McKnight trial
still months
away

D

ue to a indefinite
continuance filed
by Gregory's
McKnight's attor
neys, it will be at least several
months before he is brought to
trail on murder charges for the
death of Kenyon student Emily
Murray and Chillicothe resi
dent Gregory Julious. Accord
ing to Johnna Rose, a legal
assistant for the Vinton County
prosecutor's office, it could
take a year or more before
McKnight's murder trial begins.
The Columbus Dispatch
reported last week that State
crime-scene investigators used
a metal detector and shovels
while slogging through the
muck of a drained pond near
the trailer where the KxJies of
Murray and Julious were found
in December. Investigators
were seeking evidence that
might be connected to the
slayings. Agents of the Ohio
Bureau of Criminal Identifica
tion and Investigation assisted
Vinton County officials, who
said the daylong search did not
turn up anything.
During thesummer months,
Rose says it's difficult to tell if
any new developments will
transpire. "We don't expect
drastic news to surface, but
there's no way to tell what
McKnight's attorneys will bring
forward," she says. "We might
expect to see issues surface in
regard to a change of venue for
the trial or issues of mental
competency." In an effort to
keep the Kenyon community
informed as accurately as pos
sible during the summer break,
the College's web site (www.
kenyon.edu) will continue to
contain links to pertinent news
stories under the homepage
heading of "current news."
Rose says she encourages
people who have any informa
tion regarding the case to
contact the Knox County
Sheriffs Department.
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An illustration from the exhibition

Historic display of children's
books comes to Olin Art Gallery

o

nee Upon a Time:
Victorian Illus
trated Children's
Books" was among
the featured displays during the
fall semester at Kenyon's Olin
Art Gallery. Running from
November 8 through Decem
ber 18, the exhibit included
alphabet books, fables, fairy
tales, nursery rhymes, and
poetry for children, or the child
in every adult.
The historical exhibition
showcased examples of chil
dren's book illustration and
graphic production between
1850 and 1890, an era that
brought dramatic growth in the
pictorial development of fairy
lore and fantasy, and the intro
duction of the modern chil-

dren's picture book. Accompa
nied by explanatory text and a
brochure, "Once Upon a Time"
featured more than fifty illus
trated volumes, among them
such favorites as Five Little Pigs,
Little Boy Blue, Mother Goose,
and Sing a Song for Sixpence.
With publication centered
largely in Great Britain,
significant innovations in the
latter half of the nineteenth
century in book design, color
block printing, illustration, and
wood engraving gave new
visual form to the folk-based
literary traditions of the fairy
tale, influenced chiefly by the
Brothers Grimm, Charles
Perrault, and Hans Christian
Andersen. "Once Upon a
Time" also examined the

influence of the Aesthetic
Movement and Japanese art on
children's books produced in
the 1880s.
Other books on display
included such classics as Lewis
Carroll's The Hunting of the
Snark (1876), Andrew Lang's
In Fairyland (1875), Paul de
Musset's Mr. Wind and Madame
Rain (1864), Christina Rossetti's Sing-Song (1872), John
Ruskin's The King of the Golden
River (1860), Robert Louis
Stevenson's A Child's Garden of
Verses (1895), and William
Makepeace Thackeray's The
Rose and the Ring.
Among the prominently
featured illustrators of the
period were Walter Crane,
George Cruikshank, Richard
Doyle, Kate Greenaway, Arthur
Hughes, Charles Robinson, and
Eleanor Vere Boyle.
"Once Upon a Time" con
tained books on loan from a
number of private collections.
Daniel P. Younger, director of
the Olin Art Gallery, served as
the curator of the exhibit,
which was dedicated to the
memory of Herbert Hosmer
(1913-95), an expert in children's books. A color brochure
with an essay by Younger
accompanied the exhibit.
Other exhibits during the
2001-02 academic year, all
supervised by Younger, were
September's "Multiple Narra
tives," featuring work by mixedmedia painter Paul Gardere;
October-November's "Round
about: Sculptures and Prints,"
with a pieces by printmaker
and sculptor Isabel Farnsworth;
and January-February's "Spectral
Images," by camera obscura artist
and photographer Abelardo
Morell. Late March and early
April found the gallery hosting
the annual shows of senior
exercises by studio-art majors.
The year's final exhibition
was the biennial art-depart
ment faculty show. Faculty
members displaying their
recent work included Read
Baldwin '84, Claudia Esslinger,
Barry Gunderson, Marcella
Hackbardt, Karen Snouffer,
and Shari Wasson.
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Display at new BFEC education
center honors artist Ruth Bemis

F

or many years, Ruth T.
Bemis has been
admired at Kenyon as
a generous supporter
of the arts as well as an artist in
her own right, whose paintings
reflect a love of the natural
world that surrounds and
nurtures the domestic scene.
This winter, in celebration of
her ninety-sixth birthday,
Bemis organized an exhibit of
her work in a fittingly natureoriented locale, the College's
Brown Family Environmental
Center (BFEC).
Entitled "Fun in the Herb
Garden," the show featured
twenty-four oils and pastels
along with three sculptures
from an artistic career that has
spanned more than half a
century. The exhibit, in the
BFEC's new education center
on Laymon Road, just south of
Gambier, across the Kokosing
River, opened on February 24
and ran through March 8.

"Ever since Mrs. Bemis
joined our advisory board, it's
been in the back ot my mind to
exhibit her work properly," says
Inese B. Sharp, codirector of
the BFEC with E. Raymond
Heithaus '68, Jordan Professor
of Environmental Science and
Biology.
"I love the bright colors and
nature themes in her work,"
Sharp adds. "But the farm
house, our old visitor's center,
was so cramped. As soon as we
opened the new building, I
asked Ruth if she would be
willing to show her work there.
She immediately agreed?'
The paintings' titles—for
example, Summer's Glory, Roses
and Apples, Pond at Twilight,
The Bees Have Been Busysuggest Bemis's sensitivity to
and affection for nature. A
number of the works depict
scenes at Halcyon Hill, her
historic home on Gambier
Road in Mount Vernon. She
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A detail of Mrs. Bemis's Fun in the Herb Garden,
featuring her late husband. Jack
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Ruth Bemis, center, with Teresa Oden and President
Robert Oden Jr.

and her husband, the late John
H. Bemis '26, moved there in
1969 to spend their retirement
after many years in Cleveland,
Ohio, and Chicago, Illinois.
Jack Bemis, who had been an
executive with Pickands
Mather and Company in
Cleveland, received a honorary
doctor of laws degree from
Kenyon in 1979.
Ruth Bemis graduated from
Ohio Wesleyan University
with a degree in sociology and
I music. She went on to earn a
K Kp master's degree in social work
bom Simmons College in
TO Massachusetts. Painting,
which she discovered in an art
Unf
class in 1950, "captured me
BBi', completely and became my
dominant interest," she wrote
in the exhibit program. She
enjoys "the delightful act of
creating a painting, with all the
tantalizing problems along the
way ... and the surprise of the
result."
Mrs. Bemis has exhibited her
work at Ohio Wesleyan and at
the Semple-Upham Culture
and Arts Center in Mount
f
Vernon. At Kenyon, she has
Hj exhibited in the former gallery
• in Colburn Hall, at the Red
Door Cafe, and, in 1996, in a
ninetieth-birthday show in the
Olin Art Gallery.

I

As a couple, the Bemises
were generous supporters of
Kenyon, and Ruth Bemis has
continued her support since
Jack died in 1981. The
Kenyon Review, the Bolton
Theater, and a number of art
and music programs have all
benefited from the Bemises'
gifts, not to mention many gifts
for general purposes. Mrs.
Bemis is perhaps best known on
campus for a donation, in
1986, that enabled the College
to create the Bemis Music
Room, a music classroom and
recital space, in Peirce Hall.
Mrs. Bemis has also sup
ported the environmental
center through gifts as well as
through her active participa
tion on the BFEC advisory
board. "She t<x>k particular
interest in the design of the
new education center," says
Sharp. "When she heard that
we wanted to incorporate barn
like architectural elements to
reflect the local farmscape, she
and her assistant drove all over
Knox County taking pictures
of barns, to show us what the
possibilities were.
"Anyone who knows Mrs.
Bemis," Sharp adds, "knows
what a wonderful inspiration
she is on how to live life to the
fullest."
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Carrying a torch: Kenyon men
take part in an Olympic event

T

wo men with close
ties to Kenyon
received the honor of
running with the
torch in the 2002 Olympic
Winter Games relay, which
covered more than thirteen
thousand miles and forty-six
states. Tim Bridgham, a 1979
graduate, and Andy Mills, a
senior at the College, were
both selected to be among the
Games'estimated 11,500
torchhearers. Both ran in
Columbus, Ohio.
"Before we got started, 1 was
told that I would be one of
more than eleven thousand
torchhearers, which seemed
like a lot at first," Mills says.
"But then 1 was told that the
number represented just one
four-thousandth of the world's
population. That made the
magnitude of this experience
really hit home."

Bridgham grabbed hold of
the three-pound torch around
4:00 p.m. on Wednesday, Janu
ary 2. He ran his portion of the
relay along Columbus's DublinGranville Road (Route 161),
beginning at Ambleside Drive.
"There were close to a
thousand people around the
starting spot," Bridgham recalls.
"There was just so much
enthusiasm and an overwhelm
ing patriotic feeling with
people cheering and waving
flags. It was a huge adrenaline
rush the minute I got started."
Even though Mills didn't
have the opportunity to run in
front of a big crowd, he shared
Bridgham's feeling.
"It was amazing," Mills says.
"It was the biggest adrenaline
rush I've ever had, and it was
something that I will remember
for the rest of my life. It went
by so fast, but I still clearly
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remember bits and pieces. I
even went back later in the day
to retrace my route."
Mills ran through downtown
Columbus at 6:00 a.m. on
Thursday, January 3. He kicked
off the twenty-ninth day of the
sixty-five-day relay when his
torch was ignited in front of the
Ohio Statehouse on Broad
Street. His initial route of twotenths of a mile was doubled,
and he got to carry the torch
over the Broad Street Bridge to
Belle Street, where he passed
the flame to the next torchbearer.
Although Mills's early time
slot kept most spectators away,
a group a family members and
friends gave him boisterous
support.
"When I got on the bus after
carrying the torch, one of the
officials said it was one of the
loudest group of people he'd
heard anywhere," Mills says.
"And he'd traveled with the
torch all the way from Greece."
Bridgham, who is now a
teacher and swimming coach at
Upper Arlington High School,
said his run was also high
lighted by family members' and
friends' support.
"It was amazing," he says.
"Every ten steps or so, I saw
friends or family members.
Then, at the end of the run, my
swim team was there for me."
Mills, a native of Upper
Arlington, was nominated to
carry the torch by his older
sister, Laura. Bridgham, who
now lives in Powell, Ohio, was
nominated by Christopher D.
Barr '78, a close friend and
former teammate on the Lords'
swimming team.
The relay came to an end on
February 8, when the Olympic
flame arrived in Salt Lake City
for the Opening Ceremonies
and the start of the 2002
Winter Olympic Games.
Over the last four years, Mills
has been extremely active on
and off the Kenyon campus.
He was a senior interviewer
and tour guide for the College's
admissions office and the vice
president of the Kenyon Student
Athletes. He was involved in

i
Fall and winter teams'
final records
Men's basketball: 6-18,
4-12 NCAC
Women's basketball: 12-12,
8-8 NCAC
Men's cross country: Won NCAC
championship
Women's cross country: Won
NCAC championship
Field hockey: 6-12, 3-9 NCAC
Football: 1-9, 1-6 NCAC
Men's indoor track: Fourth at
NCAC Relays
Women's indoor track: Ninth at
NCAC Relays
Men's soccer: 8-6-3, 6-2-1 NCAC
Women's soccer: 6-8-1,
2-5-1 NCAC
Men's swimming: Won NCAC
and NCAA championships
Women's swimming: Won NCAC
and NCAA championships
Volleyball: 3-21, 2-6 NCAC
NCAA-National Collegiate
Athletic Association
NCAC-North Coast Athletic
Conference
several volunteer programs,
including Mentors in Violence
Prevention, the Assistants to
Kenyon Admissions, and the
Alcohol and Drug Education
Programming Board. Mills
earned six varsity letters as a
member of the College's foot
ball, lacrosse, and track teams.
Away from campus, the
twenty-two-year-old spent time
with the Big Brothers/Big
Sisters Program of Knox
County and worked as both a
day care leader and a camp
counselor near his hometown.
Bridgham graduated from
Kenyon with a degree in
biology and twenty-two AllAmerica awards for his efforts
in the pool. The College's
first-ever four-year AllAmerica n, he was named
Kenyon s "Senior Athlete of
the Year" in 1979.
Bridgham, who set several
records during his career, also
won the College's Daniel G.
Ray Trophy as the team's most
valuable player in 1978 and
1979. In 1999, he was inducted
into the Kenyon Athletic
Association Hall of Fame.
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The Lords cheer for their brethren at the NCAA
championship meet at Miami University (Ohio).

Men's and women's swim teams
take NCAA Division III titles

F

or the eighteenth time
in the last nineteen
seasons, Kenyon's
men's and women's
swim teams made a clean sweep
of the National Collegiate
Athletic Association (NCAA)
Division III Championship
titles. The Ladies claimed their
eighteenth national title on
March 16, while the Lords
added to the NCAA's longest
championship win streak by
capturing their twenty-third
straight national title on March
23. The Lords and Ladies have
now taken a combined forty-one
national championship titles in
the last twenty-three years.
Of the eighteen swimming
events contested in the cham
pionship, the Lords won six
individual titles, set four
NCAA records, and swept all
five relay titles for the second
straight season. They posted a
team score of 589 points.
Runner-up Johns Hopkins
University totaled 382 points,
and Emory University claimed
third place with 358 points.
Sophomore Marc CourtneyBrooks emerged as the strongest
swimmer for Kenyon. He was
named the NCAA Division III
Swimmer of the Year after
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setting two national records
and collecting titles in two
individual events and four relay
events. Courtney-Brooks won
the 100-yard freestyle and the
100-yard butterfly. He also
swam a leg on the winning 200yard freestyle, the 400-yard
medley, the 800-yard freestyle
and the 400-yard freestyle relay
teams. He joined Leandro
Monterio, Read Boon, and
Carlos Vega to win the 400yard medley relay in an NCAA
Division III record time of
3:19.31, then teamed with
Gabriel Rodrigues, Monteiro,
and Boon to swim the 800-yard
freestyle relay in a record time
of 6:36.26.
Boon, a junior, kept pace
with Courtney-Brooks by
claiming one individual title
(200-yard freestyle) and five
relay titles. Boon, who won
seven titles last season, now has
a career total of seventeen
national titles.
Other individual winners for
Kenyon included Vega, a
junior, who captured the 100yard butterfly title. He was also
a part of three winning relay
teams. Monteiro and senior
Michael Bonomo went on to
establish a couple more records

before the championship came
to a close. A freshman, Mon
teiro clocked in at 1:47.21 in
the 200-yard backstroke, while
Bonomo, a senior, smashed his
own record in the 1,650-yard
freestyle by turning in a
winning time of 15:25.73.
One week earlier, the Ladies
tallied 577 team points to earn
their eighteenth title in the last
nineteen seasons. They held
off challenges from runner-up
Denison University (418) and
third-place Emory University
(368). Three individual titles,
four relay titles, and two
NCAA records highlighted the
Ladies' cruise through the
championship.
Beth Galloway, a sopho
more, got thing started for the
Ladies by winning the 100-yard
backstroke in an NCAA
Division 111 record time of
55.70. She also helped to
power the Ladies' 200-yard
freestyle, the 200-yard medley,
and the 400-yard freestyle relay
teams to victory.
The other Kenyon record in

Swim teams honored at
Statehouse
This spring, Kenyon's Lords and
Ladies swimming and diving teams
received an invitation from State
Representative Thom Collier to be
honored with a resolution for their
accomplishments this season.
The Kenyon teams met Collier
at the Statehouse on April 24.
During an afternoon session, the
Lords and Ladies were handed, on
the floor of the Statehouse, the
resolution. The teams were then
invited to appear on the Senate
floor as well.

event. Brethauer had to settle
for second place with a finals
time of 2:03.13.
Junior Ashley Rowatt added
to Kenyon's title total with a
win in the 400-yard individual
medley. She also was a part of
the winning 800-yard freestyle
relay team.
Sophomore Agnese Ozolina
swam a leg on all four winning
relay teams, while senior
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Madeleine Courtney-Brooks
the meet came from senior
Abby Brethauer, who clocked
in at 2:03.07 in the 200 butter
fly, breaking the fourteen-yearold NCAA record of 2:03.74
set by Amy Heasley Williams
'88, now the College's assistant
swim coach. Unfortunately for
Brethauer, her record didn't last
long; Grove City College's
Peggy Whitbeck turned in a
time of 2:03.03 in the finals to
set the record and win the

Madeleine Courtney-Brooks
was a part of two of those relay
teams.
The team titles were the first
for the Lords and Ladies under
the direction of head coach
Peter Casares, who will be at
Wabash College next season.
An assistant coach during the
2001 season, Casares n>ok over
the program this season in
place of Jim Steen, who is on
sabbatical.

From die Hill
s:

Kenyons Response to

I

t was a brilliantly sunny late summer
morning in Gambier, just as it was in
New York City, when the news first
reached us that there was something
unimaginable happening there.
For many of at the College, in class
rooms, laboratories, studios, and offices
across campus, there were no televisions or
radios, only the achingly slow-to-load
online accounts of what was happening.
One Kenyon employee drove to the WalMart in Mount Vernon at lunchtime,
purchased a television, and brought it into
her office for the afternoon, reasoning all
along that she needed a new television at
home. The radios, when we tracked them
down, presented us with simile after
simile—like a banana peeling, like a
candle burning down at warp speed—but
none of them were adequate to the job.
Who could be expected to describe, on
the spot, how two 110-story buildings,
filled with thousands of people, could be
reduced to an achingly small pile of rubble
in a matter of seconds? Or how the
Pentagon, that potent symbol of American
invincibility, had been breached?
By Wednesday morning, the images of
destruction—now seemingly everywhere—
were seared into our memories. So was the

fear we felt for those we knew, or sus
pected, were in the buildings or on the
planes. A list of alumni whose safety had
been confirmed was quickly posted at the

"I've heard people say that the
world changed on September
11," says Patrick Gilligan,
Kenyon's director of counseling
services. "It's not so much that
the world has changed, though,
but rather our beliefs and illu
sions. Many people were under
the illusion that America was a
safe haven before September 11.
That illusion has been stripped
away."
College's web site, but, in the end, it
would come up two names short.
The Kenyon community, like most in
the nation, was not spared. Lee Adler of
the Class of 1975, a systems programmer at

eSpeed with an office on the one hundred
third floor of One World Trade Center,
was among the dead (see the obituary on
page 14). So was Jonathan Connors, a
broker with Cantor Fitzgerald with an
office on the one hundred fourth floor of
One World Trade Center and the father of
senior Jonathan Connors. Almost every
one at Kenyon knew, either directly or
indirectly, someone who was in or near the
World Trade Center.
"Even on this hilltop in Ohio, geo
graphically far from the horrors of the
terrorist attacks on the World Trade
Center and the Pentagon and the airliner
crash in Pennsylvania, our world was
shaken on Tuesday, September 11," said
President Robert A. Oden Jr. in a Septem
ber letter to New York City area alumni.
"We want you to know that you are very
much in our thoughts at this unprec
edented time of both fear and resolve."
On campus, the community found
solace, and the beginnings of understand
ing, in prayer meetings, candlelight vigils,
and quiet reflection. On Friday, Septem
ber 14, Kenyon observed the national day
of prayer and remembrance called for by
President George W. Bush with ringing of
the College bells and an ecumenical

Can we go back to "normal?
The campus copes with national tragedy
WW

by Amy Blumenthal, Shawn Presley, and Tom Stamp '73
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"I'm seeing students struggle with their views on war. People who
have considered themselves to be pacifists are trying to redefine how
they feel about things,"
service in the chapel. At a symposium on
Monday, September 17, several faculty
members joined Oden in front of more
than five hundred students and other com
munity members in Rosse Hall to deliver
talks on topics ranging from religious
fundamentalism to the social psychology
of terrorist groups, from the cultural and
political implications to economic and
security concerns. The symposium was
followed by discussion groups led by each
of the presenters, as well as many informal
discussions of the talks throughout the
campus, all attempting to come to grips
with the enormity of the situation in which
the nation found itself.
Kenyon students showed their concern
for others in myriad ways in the face of the
crisis. They organized blood drives and
fundraising efforts. They worked with the
teachers at Gambier's Wiggin Street
School to help explain the events to the
elementary-school children. And they
comforted each other in gatherings large
and small as the news continued to worsen.
In the most dramatic response, three
students members of the College Township
Fire Department—juniors Oliver Benes of
Pepper Pike, Ohio, and Andrew Kalnow of
Wilmette, Illinois, and sophomore James
"Jeb" Breece IV of Evanston, Illinoisheaded to New York City on Wednesday,
September 12, to help with the rescue and
recovery effort at "Ground Zero." (See the
article on page 4.)

I

n the wake of the September 11 attacks,
students and members of the administra
tion, faculty, and staff at Kenyon have
been attempting to conduct business as
usual. But some are asking if life will ever
be the same.
"I've heard people say that the world
changed on September 11," says Patrick
Gilligan, the College's director of counsel
ing services. "It's not so much that the
world has changed, though, but rather our
beliefs and illusions. Many people were
under the illusion that America was a safe
haven before September 11. That illusion
has been stripped away."
Soon after the attacks, classes resumed,
following a one-day suspension on
September 11, and athletic events settled
back into their regular schedules after a
five-day hiatus. A handful of speakers
canceled their engagements, but most
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others proceeded as planned. Aramark,
Kenyon's food service, reported a brief but
insignificant interruption in food deliver
ies. And Assistant Professor of Biology
Siobhan Fennessy returned to the class
room after being stranded in England for
four days.
Other than a smattering of American
flags dotted across the Gambier landscape,
life on the surface seemed to be normal
again after just a few days. Appearances,
however, cannot mask the physical
changes in the world around us or the
emotions that run among us.
"What is normal?," asked Jennie
Bruening, then the College's physical
education director and head women's
volleyball coach. (She accepted a faculty
position at the University of Connecticut
in December.) "I can't say that life feels
normal for me right now. I'm holding
practice for the team and conducting daily
business, but this has hit so close to home."
Of the eleven members of the 2001
women's volleyball team, two were from
Manhattan and one from New Jersey.
"I'm seeing students struggle with their
views on war. People who have considered
themselves to be pacifists are trying to
redefine how they feel about things," said
Bruening.
Fennessy, who was making a presenta
tion at a conference with senior Abby
Rokosch, said she learned of the events on
September 11 during a tea break, shortly
after she had finished giving her presenta
tion. "Someone came in to btfeak the
news, and I thought he was joking," says
Fennessy. "People seemed very concerned
about us as Americans. People were
supportive, which helped, but 1 was glad to
get home. In light of what happened, my
being stuck in England was really of the
smallest concern."
While the resource center the College
established on September 11 to provide
community support was in operation only
for a short time, some people still find
themselves in need of consoling—and may
feel that way for some time. A week after
the attacks, USA Today reported thousands
of Americans, stricken by anxiety and pain
after the attacks, were asking for mental
health help, many of them for the first time.
According to Gilligan, though, people
may benefit simply from talking with
family members or friends about their fears.

"People at Kenyon are reacting to this in
ways that reflect awareness, understanding,
and compassion," says Gilligan. "Some
tempers have flared, but it's been very
limited. For the most part, people are
exhibiting the kind of respect we don't see
in our culture these days. Comedians like
Jay Leno and David Letterman are twid
dling their thumbs because so much of
their humor is based on disrespect."
The televisions and radios that hummed
across offices, lounges, and residence-hall
rooms all over campus on the day of the
terrorist attacks quickly became less
audible. People found themselves trying
to balance their need to know with the
weariness brought on by the relentless
media coverage.

I

f it's true, as a September 17 article in
Canada's National Post suggested, that
"it's not what we do, but what we are, that
makes Islamic fundamentalists hate us,"
how do we address that in the context of a
liberal-arts education? Some faculty
members, including Fred Baumann in
political science and Melissa Dabakis in
art history, are already incorporating the
September 11 events, and the issues they
raise, into their courses. According to the
College's Course of Study for 2002-03,
Baumann will treat the subject in "Trans
formations in the Relations of Nations,"
Dabakis in "Memory and Commemoration
in American Culture."
Of course, many more faculty members
will address the topic, directly or indi
rectly, in their classrcxims in the coming
year. As the events of September 11
become part of the American psyche, and
as terrorist threats become a more common
part of our lives, it's inevitable that the
curriculum will be influenced in ways
both obvious and subtle, and in ways that
we might or might not expect What, for
instance, will be the impact on foreignlanguage study? Will there be more
interest in the recently intnxluced Arabic
courses? And what about religious studies?
Will the already popular courses in Islam
be filled to overflowing?
Kenyon's people have attempted to
return to normal, but that normalcy is
tempered by the thought that our world
may, indeed, have been forever altered on
September 11. As to the specifics of those
alterations, only time will tell.
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Lee Adler '75 perished
in the World Trade Center

L

ee Adler, a resident of Spring
field, New Jersey, and a systems
programmer with the eSpeed
division of Cantor Fitzgerald, was
last seen in his office on the one hundred
third floor of the World Trade Center on
September 11, 2001. He was forty-eight.
A chemistry major at Kenyon, Lee was a
member of Psi Upsilon, he served as
chapter president in his senior year. His
family recalls the joy in the household the
day he received his acceptance letter from
Kenyon, and how genuinely happy he was
during his years at the College.
"I remember how beautiful the campus
was as he showed me around," says his
younger sister, Randi Adler, reminiscing
about a visit to see her brother at Kenyon.
"I thought that this was exactly how a
college should be, with ivy growing on the
buildings and beautiful trees everywhere.
And I remember how my brother looked
when I went to visit. He looked so happy.
He really loved it there! We all remember
it was a great time for him."
No college career would be complete or
quite real without its wrinkles, though.
Lee s mother remembers the term in which
Lee was underperforming in his economics
class. (To be perfectly accurate, he was
failing.) His father paid him a visit to look
into the matter. He and Lee met with Dean
of Student Thomas J. Edwards, who ttx>k
out Lee's record and reviewed it. As Adler's
sister retells the story, "A smile came across
the dean's face when he saw Lee's other
grades. He had straight A's in everything
else, including Quantum Physics. The
dean told my dad not to worry, and he
advised Lee to work a little harder in his
economics class. It seemed that Lee spent
all of his time on the classes he loved—in
math and science—and economics fell by
the wayside because it interested him less
than Quantitative Analysis and such."

Although Lee wrote the summer before
entering Kenyon that he planned to go
into medicine, he went on to earn a
doctorate in nuclear chemistry in 1984
from Texas A&.M University, where he
met his wife, Alice. For the next four years

*r-~if

he was employed as a research scientist and
computer systems manager at the chemistry
department of Washington University in
St. Louis, Missouri. From 1988 to 2000,
he held various positions in the computer
industry in the greater New York area,
including two years as president of
Contingency Planning Research, a
consulting company, in Livingston, New
Jersey. Lee joined eSpeed in 2000.
A memorial service, held on September
20, was attended by eleven hundred people
("a number that would have surprised even
Lee," according to his sister). He had
recently attended his thirty-year high-school
reunion, where he revived many old friend
ships. In addition, Lee, who was deeply

involved in his community, served as a
trustee of his synagogue. He had moved
back to his hometown, residing within
blocks of his parents, his two younger
brothers, and the best friend who'd been
considered practically a fourth Adler son,
having spent so much time at their home
during high-school years. An animal
lover, Lee was also active in coaching the
basketball, soccer, and softball teams of his
twelve-year-old daughter, Lauren.
"Having come from a long line of
procrastinators, Lee turned procrastination
into an art form," said Randi Adler in a
sketch of her brother that she read at the
memorial service. "But he was also levelheaded, and you could count on him to be
there if you needed help. He liked 'Dilbert'
and The Far Side.' He hated to wear a tie,
and he always wore short sleeves, even in
the winter. He wasn't a big talker, and you
could usually read his mood by the look
on his face. He could cook and bake. Lee
enjoyed a good meal, and he knew every
fine restaurant from New Jersey to Texas.
He loved classic rock, and he probably saw
the Moody Blues in concert more times
than you can count. He loved the Giants,
even when they played lousy. He loved to
watch sports, but even more, he loved to
coach his daughter, Lauren, through all of
her sports."
Lee is survived by his wife, Alice Doerge
Adler; his daughter, Lauren; his mother,
Isabell; a sister, Randi Adler; two brothers,
Jay and Aaron Adler; and three nephews
and three nieces. He was preceded in
death by his father, David, in 1994. The
family requests that contributions be sent
to the Lee Adler Memorial Fund, c/o
Howard Alexander, 128 Briar Hills Circle,
Springfield, New Jersey 07081. They plan
to build a small memorial park in Spring
field in his name with flowers, trees,
benches, and a gazebo.

"Lee enjoyed a good mealy and he knew every fine restaurant from
New Jersey to Texas. He loved classic rock, and he probably saw
the Moody Blues in concert more times than you can count. He
loved the Giants, even when they played lousy. He loved to watch
sports, but even more, he loved to coach his daughter, Lauren,
through all of her sports."
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The impact of September 11
on college admissions

B

rendan Eisner, a senior at Ohio's
Solon High School, was
considering about ten colleges
prior to September 11, but after
the terrorists attacks his list changed.
Places like Tulane University were axed
from the list, while institutions that were
closer to home, such as Bucknell Univer
sity, Pennsylvania State University, and
the University of Michigan were added.
"Kenyon was the school that was closest
to home on my list; a lot of the other
schools were on the West Coast or in the
South," says Eisner. "I decided that 1 didn't
want to attend a college that wasn't within
driving distance of my family."
In early October, the Wall Street Journal
led the pack of publications looking at
what effect September 11 might have on
this year's college recruiting season. The
predicted wisdom surmised that safety,
distance from home, and financial
concerns would change the landscape,
with rural colleges poised to benefit from
their remote location. Kenyon's early
admissions numbers showed that numbers
were up significantly, particularly in Ohio
and the Midwest, where the numbers were
down last year.
"It's hard to make direct correlations in
the admissions business since so many
factors come into play," says Dean of
Admissions John W. Anderson. "But we'd
like to think that our enhanced recruiting
efforts, particularly those we made after
September 11, have paid off. Our applica
tions up about 40 percent, which is a
dramatic increase."
"If we were to look at only our Ohio
applications, there's an increase of 50
percent," says Anderson. "In the Midwest
overall, we've seen an increase of 60
percent."
In anticipation of possible shifts in
attitudes after the terrorists attacks, the
admissions office began highlighting the
College's rural location, concentrating cm

students within driving distance of
campus, and conducting interviews on the
East Coast for students who didn't want to
travel to campus. When anthrax became a
public threat, Kenyon waived its $45
application fee for students who applied
on line. By encouraging electronic
applications, the College hoped to prevent
possible delays in receiving applications—
and reduce the amount of mail the
admissions office staff had to handle.
Eisner's tale reflects what people in the
media call a "trend story," but Kenyon's
Office of Admissions reports seeing
students who are more thoughtful about
their search process, rather than seeing
those who've made drastic changes. The
story of Jessica Freeman-Slade, a senior at
Massachusetts Concord Academy, is one
example.
After visiting the College last summer,
Freeman-Slade says she fell in love with
Kenyon, which quickly rose to the top of
her list. Of the institutions she had
considered, the College was the farthest
from home. Shortly after September 1 1,
Kenyon took a back seat to a group ot
colleges and universities that were closer
to Freeman-Slade's family. Late in the tall,
however, she decided to apply to the
College as part ot the second round of
early-decision applicants.
"I think that September 11 made me
take a really hard look at my college
choices," says Freeman-Slade. • FFor a
while, 1 didn't want to fly, and I didn't
want to be so far away from my family.
What I found, and I think this is true for
many kids my age, is that September 1 1
may have made me reevaluate some things
about my life, but it didn't change my
convictions about what I want to do with
life. The terrorist attacks made me rhink
twice about a lot of things, and because 1
really had to take a hard lcx>k at some of
my decisions, I'm more sure than ever that I
want to attend Kenyon."

There's a great deal ot uncertainty in
the admissions office, though. "We're
navigating unchartered territory here," says
Anderson. "No one is sure how things will
play out, but I think a lot of the original
speculation was more of a momentary
reaction as opposed to a real change."
While the media have fixated on how
September 11 is affecting the economy,
Anderson says it's important to remember
that the economy had begun to suffer even
before September 11. "We don't know
what the economic stress will mean for us,"
says Anderson. "It's still a wild card."
Anderson recalls the recession of the late
1980s as a difficult time for private
colleges, Kenyon being no exception.
"What's different about the recession we're
in now is that people's wealth had grown
so much that 1 think some ot the perceived
loss today is more psychological than
anything else," he says. "We don't antici
pate a decline in the number of applica
tions, but we do anticipate more students
applying for financial aid."
Carolyn Kingston, an associate director
of admissions, says it's hard to gauge how
people are reacting to the sliding economy
since they aren't always forthcoming about
issues involving money. "Sometimes
people will say, 'Our situation has
changed,' or something like that," says
Kingston. "I often think that's a subtle way
of saying that they are looking at less
expensive options."
Ed Hu, dean of juniors and seniors at the
Harvard-Westlake School, an independent
school in Studio City, California, that has
sent a number of students to Kenyon, says
he doesn't think September 11 is playing
much of a role in his students' college
decisions. While he says he's seen some
parents who are skittish about sending
their children to New York City, he notes
that most of his students are applying to
the same institutions they were looking at
prior to September 11.

Will uneasiness about travel and uncertainty
about the future keep students closer to home?
KCAB
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Tidings
by Franklin G. Burroughs

Editor's note: The following essay is
adapted from a column by Franklin G.
Burroughs, father of Hannah M. Burroughs
'01, that appeared in the Friends of
Merrymeeting Bay Newsletter. A professor
of English at Bowdoin College, Franklin
Burroughs is a graduate of the University
of the South (Sewanee) with a doctorate
from Harvard University.

H

annah, our youngest daughter,
had boarded the subway as usual
on the morning of September 11,
gotten out at her regular stop on
Canal Street, and started walking west. At
the first corner, she had seen a small knot of
people standing, looking down Broadway.
She was new to the city, new to the
business of being a college graduate, a
commuter, a person with a serious job. But
she had learned enough to know that while
small gatherings of spectators are usual in
New York City, they are not usual at rush
hour. She got to the corner, looked, and
saw what we have all now seen so many
times. Seen down the canyon of a city
avenue, huge buildings, like mountains,
appear to be both closer and smaller than
they are. When she reached her office, she
found it empty. She went to the window,
raised the blinds, and saw that now each
tower had a black hole in it and more and
more smoke billowing out of it. It still
looked both closer and smaller than it was,
and, in the beautiful clarity of a perfect

autumn morning, egregiously unreal. The
desks and computers and files; the coffee
machine and cups and saucers; the memos,
telephones, and framed photographs at
each work station; the Venetian blinds she
had raised and the big plate glass window
itself—all those things were real and reassur
ing. What she saw outside seemed in
another dimension, as though the window
were a flat-screened television, one with
brilliant optical resolution and no sound.
Her workplace got closed down for the
rest of the week, and so on Friday she came
home for a long weekend. I met her at the
Portland bus station. Dark was just falling
by the time we turned off 1-95 and onto
upper Main Street, in Bowdoinham. For
both of us, there was more emotion than
usual about leaving the highway and enter
ing this unselfconsciously pretty street. We
drove by leafy, disheveled yards and houses
that have a pleasant, unfussy, lived-in look,
some occupied by people we know and the
others so familiar to us that we feel almost
acquainted with the strangers who inhabit
them. Just before the street curves past the
Church of the Nazarene and runs down hill
to the village and the river, Hannah said,
Oh. Look. Sitting cross-legged at the very
edge of a yard were three teenaged girls.
Each held a candle and huddled mater
nally over it, to shelter its wavering flame
from the wind, the darkness, and the big
world itself. We did not recognize the
girls. Their anonymity linked them more

powerfully than familiarity would have to
the revelation of human solidarity, human
fragility, awe, and selfless grieving that is
the brief, sacred aftermath of tragedy.

A

nd so we are at war. You would
expect some translation into domestic
policy of the willingness, and even the
yearning, to share the burden of the calamity
that was so evident in this country after
September 11. In the Second World War,
those who did not go off to fight understood
that sacrifices and inconveniences were in
order. National policies created a kind of
civilian morale; they insisted that we forego
our luxuries and reminded us that the
shadow of war, like the shadow of death,
was no respecter of persons; that we were all
in it together. Whatever their shortcom
ings, those policies did at least foster and
sustain the idea of a common good and a
common goal, and people who remember
that rime remember it with a certain pride.
We are told that the current struggle
resembles the Second World War; that it is
a struggle of good against evil, of civiliza
tion against barbarism. But we are also
told that those of us not directly involved
in military operations can best serve the
nation by resolutely spending money, on
both essential and inessential things. We are
to act as though any reduction in our stan
dard of living—in even the superfluous
amenities enjoyed by the most fortunate
among us, in even our consumption of those

From Bowdoinham, Maine,
a father reflects on the uncertainties
rippling from Ground Zero
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resources (petroleum, for example) that are
most essential to our national security and
our military operations—were a symptom of
weakness, a partial victory for our enemies.
Over the course of my lifetime, which
began in the early days ot the Second World
War, there has been a semantic shift that
no one seems to have noticed. Through my
boyhood and into my young adulthood,
we who inhabit this country and elect its
officials were typically described as citizens.
Now we hear that term much less often, and
in its place we hear ourselves described as
the American taxpayer or the American
consumer. "Taxpayer" suggests that we
have no interest in government except the
negative one of how much it costs us.
"Consumer" suggests that we are addicted
to acquisition, incapable of looking beyond
the next trip to the mall, the next day's fix.
In a time of crisis and sacrifice, our govern
ment seems intent only on deflecting the
resentment of the taxpayer and perpetuat
ing the consumer's habit.

morning—how their ordinary reality had
been a consolation, so much so that, when
the order came for the building to be
evacuated, she felt a powerful reluctance
to leave them behind her.
Of all the American anthems that have
been played over and over this past tall,
the one that sounded right to me was
"America the Beautiful," with its celebra
tion of our astonishing geography, and of
the redemptive power we have so often
ascribed to it. Sitting in the boat through
all the moment-by-moment alterations of
morning light and driftings of mist, I thought
of the New England luminists, painting in
the mid-nineteenth century, in the context

BMS ar or no war, the duck season opened
W on the first of October. The moon
was full on the second, and the first week of
the season was fair and unseasonably mild.
I went out under the big moon, motoring
down to where I intended to hunt when
dawn came. Motoring by moonlight on a
still October night often means motoring
in a silver mist, one that is sometimes thick
enough to reduce you to groping around at
half-throttle, hoping to find the loom of a
familiar shoreline and so to get your
bearings. But sometimes it means that a
chilly little breeze stirs, dissipates the mist,
and there is the moon above the black
silhouette of the shore, its light a broad and
glittering path across the water to you. The
bow wake of the boat, reflecting and
scattering this light across the water, is
mesmerizing, and you can watch it until
you feel that you are not moving at all, but
are like a man seated beside a fountain,
watching its spume surging and subsiding,
surging and subsiding.
The old timers said that the combination
of warm weather, the full moon, and an
exceptionally heavy rice crop was good for
the ducks and bad for the hunters. The birds
fed at night, cleared out of the marshes an
hour or so before sunrise, and sat out in
open water, where they were safe as houses.
In any event, I did not have much shooting.
I had a lot of time to think, if you can call
it that, about how a huge and horrific event,
even while it seems in one sense unreal,
nevertheless affects the reality of the scene
around you. I thought of what Hannah had
said about the objects in her office that

down to New York and walk
around lower Manhattan
without feeling the same thing.
That cantankerous, hyper
kinetic welter of egos, cultures,
neighborhoods, races, lan
guages, and antipathies has
somehow improvised an
impressive human solidarity
of compassion and fortitude
and lit candles as far away as
Bowdoinham.
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It is impossible for me to spend
time on the bay and not feel
lucky to be an American.

And even now, weeks later, it
,

r

is impossible tor me to go

it

of a country that was developing a new
kind of imperial arrogance—and was
pretty clearly headed toward either civil
war or dissolution.
The light that suffuses their work still
shines on our October mornings—serene,
delicate, and, although ephemeral, sugges
tive of that final and enduring peace that
the Koran, the Talmud, and the Christian
Bible all promise to their believers. To my
eye, at least, the luminists did not conceive
of that light as something that lay ahead ot
them, "at the end of the runnel," but as
something that lay behind them, an after
glow. It is very far indeed behind us now,
and our own light, however beautiful, is
simply the light of another ordinary day.
And suddenly we would gladly settle for
that—another ordinary day. The small,
familiar objects in Hannah's office were

more or less the same objects that, in the
World Trade Center, were hurled outward
by explosion or inhaled upward by thermal
convection, and that would continue for
days to drift down on the city like snow or
ash, fragments of transactions, records,
lives, and memories.
he new war threatens all things, and
I so we see them in a new light. Love
of country embraces many things, and
often the things are not loved until they
are lost. War requires sacrifices; democ
racy requires that those sacrifices be shared.
Those of us concerned with conservation
need to be more concerned than ever. It
seems clear that we shall not be asked to
sacrifice our SUVs but our Arctic Wildlife
Refuge; to jeopardize not global capitalism
but the global environment. And we will
emphatically not be asked whether, given
the choice, we would prefer to drill in

Alaska or to tighten our belts at home, to
accelerate the depletion of our natural

resources or to utilize them in more thrifty

and considered ways.
It is impossible for me to spend time on
the bay and not feel lucky to be an
American. And even now, weeks later, it
is impossible for me to go down to New
York and walk around lower Manhattan
without feeling the same thing. That
cantankerous, hyperkinetic welter of egos,
cultures, neighborhoods, races, languages,
and antipathies has somehow improvised
an impressive human solidarity of compas
sion and fortitude and lit candles as far
away as Bowdoinham.
We are taxpayers and consumers, an odd
combination of cynical suspicion and
childish gullibility. But we have from
time to time been called upon to show that
we are also more than that, and we have
done so and can do so again.
As you motor up back up the Andro
scoggin after a morning of hunting, you
pass Cow Island, go under the new high
way bridge connecting Route 1 to 1-95,
and then under the old iron railway bridge,
with its dark, rusting girders and its granite
piers. If, in these very strange times, you
are looking for a sign to guide you, you
will find it here. Toward the Brunswick
end of the bridge, on the downstream side,
there is some lettering in white paint. It is
chipped and faded, and it has been there
for a long time. It seems to tell us as much
as any of our officials can, and perhaps we
should apply it to them, as well as to the
amorphous shadows of death and danger
that hang over us.
BE ADVISED, it says. Just that—nothing
more.
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Negro Leagues veterans, a former Major League
Baseball commissioner, and a noted journalist
bring history to life
Above: Larry Doby, Claire Smith, and Slick Surratt
Facing page (left to right): Joe Black, Doby,and Surratt
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by Dan Laskin

T

here are Hall of Fame players,
and there are Hall of Fame
people.
Sports writer Claire Smith
makes this distinction as a way of pointing
out that baseball can transcend the
diamond, offering stories of decency,
courage, and honor—individual stories
which sometimes intersect with, and
influence, the course of history.
Some of the most compelling of such
stories came to life at Kenyon last April,
when three veterans of baseball's Negro
Leagues visited campus, along with Smith
and former baseball commissioner Fay
Vincent Jr., to talk about segregation and
the struggle for integration in the national
pastime. During three days of meetings
with classes and student groups, culminat
ing in a crowded public panel discussion
in Bolton Theater, the visitors gave the
College community first-hand accounts of
an era that ended not so long ago.
Entitled "The Integration of Baseball:
The Players' Stories," the visit proved
compelling for students. "It was one of my
most memorable experiences at Kenyon so
far," wxote Peter Malanchuk 02, one of
more than a dozen students who volun
teered to guide the visitors from session to
session. "Being able to talk to these men
enabled me to better understand what they
had to go through to play the game they

loved so much. It was as if I was reliving a
piece of U.S. history."
That sentiment was widely shared.
"These veterans of the Negro Leagues were
real heroes," President Robert A. Oden Jr.
said, "heroes whose stories we need to hear,
and to hear them personally."
Best-known among the ball players was
Larry Doby, who broke the color barrier in
the American League when he took the
field for the Cleveland Indians on July 5,
1947, just eleven weeks after Jackie
Robinson integrated baseball with the
National League's Brooklyn Dodgers.
(The Dodgers had signed Robinson in
1945 but until 1947 he played on their
minor-league team.) Doby, who was
elected to the Hall of Fame in 1998,
originally played for the Newark Eagles in
the Negro League.
With Doby were Joe Black, a standout
pitcher for the Baltimore Elite Giants
whose first year with the Dodgers in 1952
led to a rookie-of-the-year award, and
Alfred "Slick" Surratt, an outfielder with
the fabled Kansas City Monarchs who
helped found the Negro Leagues Baseball
Museum in Kansas City, Missouri.
The visit was organized by Vincent,
who, as commissioner of Majof League
Baseball from 1989 to 1992, extended
medical benefits and pensions to former
Negro Leagues players, even those who

never moved over to the majors. A friend
of Oden, Vincent received an honorary
degree from Kenyon in 1999, when he
served as the Commencement speaker.
Smith, a sports columnist for the
Philadelphia Inquirer, provided historical
perspective on the wrenching change that
integration represented in a society whose
institutionalized racism amounted to an
American form of apartheid. During the
1940s, baseball was "the true national
pastime," Smith noted. "It was as big as
baseball, football, and basketball are,
taken all together, today." Integration was
bound to be a highly charged move.
Jackie Robinson was chosen to break the
barrier in part because he offered "an
acceptable middle-class image," according
to Professor of American Studies Peter
Rutkoff, who has written extensively
about baseball and who gave a lecture
about the Negro Leagues to introduce the
visit. Emphazing the ways in which black
baseball developed its own style and was
very much rooted in African-American
cultural life, Rutkoff distributed copies of
articles from African-American newspa
pers showing that the black community
was very much aware of Robinson's
selection as a political act.
"Jackie was not the best black player,"
Joe Black told Roy Wortman's American
history class. "He was not right at the top
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Left: President Oden
and Fay Vincent.
Below: Students pack
Peirce Lounge for an
informal session with
the visitors.
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"The toughest part was spring training, in the
South," Doby recalled. "When you have your
kids with you and they can't go to the play
ground, that's hard."

4

it

with Satchel Paige and Josh Gibson. He
was chosen because he was collegeeducated, he had played integrated sports,
and he had good social habits."
In response to a student's question, Black
acknowledged that among other black
players there was a little resentment of
Robinson at first. But it was short-lived.
"We would read the paper every day to see
what Jackie did. We saw all the abuse he
took. We thought Jackie would deck
somebody, and then nobody else would
have a chance. Because of his success and
his cool head, the rest of us got a chance
sooner; he took years off for us."
Black, who would later room with
Robinson as a Dtxlger, recalled his own
bitter disillusionment as a talented highschool athlete when a major-league agent
told him, "Colored guys don't play base
ball." Black noticed for the first time that
all of the players in his baseball scrapbooks
were white. He tore up the books, saving
only a picture ot his hero, Hank Greenberg
(father of Alva Greenberg '74 and grand
father of Benjamin Gahagan '02 and
William Gahagan '03).
"1 started to hate; I hated white people,
and I stopped talking to my white friends,"
Black said. "My mother told me, 'You
can't be mad with them, it's not their
fault.'" Black credits his professors and
fellow students at Morgan State University
in Baltimore with introducing him to an
independent black culture in which he
could take pride. "My professors made me
believe I could be somebody," he said.
Doby endured the same indignities as
Robinson. A league-leading hitter with
the Newark Eagles, Doby had high praise
for Indians owner Bill Veeck, who hired
him. (William Veeck Jr. had been a
member of Kenyon's Class of 1936, but he
left the College during his sophomore year,
after his father died.)
But Doby's first day with the team was
mortifying: introduced to his teammates,
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he made his way around the locker room,
passing ten players before one would shake
his hand. On the field it was the same. At
first, nobody would throw the ball around
with him to warm up.
Even as the numbers of African-American
players in the major leagues began to rise,
the persistence of segregation in society
created hardships for them. Traveling with
their teams, in some cities the black players
were not allowed to eat at the same restau
rants or stay at the same hotels as their
white teammates. "In Washington, D.C., in
Baltimore, and in St. Louis, we stayed with
families," Doby recalled. "The toughest
part was spring training, in the South. We
had to live with families the whole time.
When you have your kids with you and they
can't go to the playground, that's hard."
As late as the 1960s, according to Smith,
the St. Louis Cardinals couldn't find
accommodations for their integrated team
during spring training in St. Petersburg,
Florida. "So they bought their own
motel," she said. "It became a curiosity.

m

te ---

Floridians would pull up in their cars to
watch Cardinals families having barbe
cues, swimming, and sitting together."
The most common question for the
players was: How could you stand it? How
did you manage to put up with the taunts,
belittling, and pressure?
"They wanted to deal with your mind,"
said Doby of the name-calling and provo
cation. "You can't let that happen, because
it will distract you. You can't function if
you're bitter and you hate—there's no
way." He added: "The intimidation made
us better people and better players."
Black said, "You turned the other cheek."
The black players were aware that if they
let themselves be provoked, the progress of
integration might suffer. "If you fought, you
would hurt the opportunities for others."
In addition, the players controlled their
own emotions because they recognized
that hatred was corrosive. "I was taught by
my parents," said Doby, "that you can't be
successful and you can't be happy if you had
hate and bitterness inside. You have to
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The men who integrated baseball were differ
ent [from today's athletes], said Claire Smith.
Tested deeply, free of bitterness, they are "a
generation of true honor."
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make the negative positive, it's that simple."
For many at Kenyon, the striking lack of
bitterness was best exemplified by Surratt,
whose good humor and comic anecdotes
suggested a temperament seemingly immune
to discouragement. After growing up in
segregated Arkansas, Surratt served in the
Pacific during World War II but returned
to an America in which it was taboo for a
black baseball player to join the big leagues.
"I could bunt, man; I could put the ball
in a teacup," Surratt laughed. "I was so
fast, I could hit one up the middle and get
hit in the head with the ball sliding into
second base." He added, more seriously,
"With my speed and my bat, I just wanted
an opportunity."
From 1949 to 1951, Surratt played out
field for the Kansas City Monarchs, a famous
black baseball franchise that operated
from 1915 to 1960. Some of his anecdotes
were about the great pitcher Satchel Paige,
who was his roommate for a time. Paige
was so well known that once, when he and
Surratt were stopped for speeding by a
white policeman in Louisiana, the police
man ended up asking for Paige's autograph
instead of handing out a ticket.
Surratt, who went on to a career with
Ford Motor Company, joined with other
veterans of the Monarchs to create the
Negro Leagues Baseball Museum in 1991.
At first, he recalled, the organization was
so poorly funded that the founders took
turns paying the rent for the building that
housed the museum. Surratt now serves as
assistant secretary of the museum.
Over the course of the three-day visit,
the players met with four history classes,
with members of the baseball and softball
teams, and with the Black Student Union.
In addition, Smith discussed race and
gender issues with students in a course on
African-American women's fiction and
talked about newspaper reporting with
students who were interested in careers in
journalism. Special lunches and dinners
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Left: Claire Smithand
Theodore O. Mason
Jr., Kenyon's John B.
McCoy-Bank One
Distinguished
Teaching Professor of
English. Below: Black
signs an autograph
for a student.

were organized so that the visitors could
interact with faculty members, other
students, and Kenyon trustees, who were
on campus for their spring meeting.
The culmination of the visit was the
panel discussion in Bolton Theater, filled
nearly to capacity with members of the
campus community as well as residents of
the Mount Vernon area and people who
had come from the Columbus and Cleve
land areas. It was an audience that broke
into spontaneous applause at the first
mention of Doby's name. And an audi
ence reluctant to leave: after the last
question was answered, fans and families
crowded the stage to ask for autographs.
"People were extraordinarily generous
and receptive and gracious," said Vincent
of the Kenyon visit. Noting that he had
organized similiar visits at both Carleton
and Williams colleges, he said, "This is the
best experience the players had."
Kenyon students were equally enthusias
tic. "They had such an intimate under
standing of what the integration of

baseball meant at the time it was happen
ing," wrote Adam Sapp '02, reflecting on
the visit. "Not often do you meet people
who are so utterly aware of their historic
importance without the benefit of looking
back. They understood it then just as well
as we understand it now."
"It's difficult enough to understand that
this type of blatant racism took place, and
not too long ago," wrote Jessica Bellama
'02. "But that they harbor no ill will and
have been able to forgive and move past
this horrible history is awe-inspiring."
Awe, a word overused in recent years,
seems apt here. Ttnlay, athletes inspire
wonder for their feats on the field or court,
but in the larger realm of society their
stories often are entwined with money or
with the seamier aspects of celebrity. "It's a
generation of privilege," as Claire Smith
put it during the Bolton Theater session.
The men who integrated baseball were
different, she said. Tested deeply, free of
bitterness, they are "a generation of true
honor."
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Allen Ballard '52 reflects history
through a novelist's lens
22
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by Amy Blumenthal

A

s a student at Kenyon fifty
years ago and more, Allen
Ballard missed "the music"—
which to him meant gospel.
He'd grown up on it, listened to his grand
mother sing it while she did the ironing,
knew it as a force binding together the
close-knit community in central Philadel
phia that raised him. Every radio on his
boyhood block was tuned to one station.
Walking to church, he could hear the same
song pouring out the front doors and over
the porches of every home he passed. "You
could get all the way to church and never
miss a bar," he remembers.
The music that shaped him continues to
shape much of what he does. As a profes
sor of history, as a member of his church,
and lately as a novelist, Ballard lives the
music, teaching others how to hear its
themes of freedom and faith. His seminar
classes always begin with song, because, he
says, "if you want to hear African-Ameri
can history, listen to the music. If you
want to hear what slavery was like, then
you have to know the music."
So it is fitting that when Ballard, in his
sixth decade, turned to novel-writing,
music played a part in the project from its
initial conception. Inspired by an actual
regiment of black soldiers from Mississippi
and Louisiana who fought for the Union
during the Civil War, Where I'm Bound
(Simon and Schuster, 2000; see "Books" in
this issue) draws on the poetry of gospel—
at once haunting, mournful, and yet
hopeful—both as a structural device and
to evoke the emotional landscape inhab
ited by its characters. Ballard, who also
discovered the title of his novel in a
beloved song, worked to incorporate
gospel rhythms into the texture of his
prose. "I found that if you want music in a
book, you have to find the music in your
own language," he says.
Ballard's life includes a number of firsts.
One of the first two students to integrate
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Kenyon, he graduated magna cum laude
and as president of the student body. At
City College of New York (CCNY), he
devised and implemented the open
admissions program in the late 1960s, the
first program of its kind to make higher
education available to black and Hispanic
students in great numbers. The publica
tion of his first novel at the age of sixtynine is the sweet achievement of a longheld ambition.
A professor of political science for many
years at CCNY and for the past fifteen
years a professor of history and AfricanAmerican studies at the State University of
New York at Albany, Ballard is steeped in
the period that provides the setting for his
novel. He drew on slave narratives and
other historical sources in order to give
voice to the illiterate Southern black
soldiers who fought in the Third United
States Colored Cavalry, "because these
folks left no diaries, no historical record
behind them."
Ballard sees in his own family tree an
image of that era of American history. "My
parents' marriage represented a real clash
of cultures," a union of North and South.
His mother was descended from a welleducated and long-established "Philadelphia
family, while his father was born in South
Carolina, where his forebears had been
slaves. Like half the black people leaving
South Carolina between 1910 and 1930,
Ballard's father and his family wound up in
Philadelphia as part of the "Great Migra
tion." Although his parents divorced
when he was young—a rare event at that
time—and Ballard lived with his mother,
he maintained a close relationship with his
father and the South Carolina relatives,
thus gaining the benefit of both sides of
this dual heritage. Ballard's 1984 book
entitled One More Day's Journey provides
an account of his father's family's "great
migration" from Greenville, South Carolina,
to Philadelphia. In the book, he explores

life in both cities prior to the migration,
and the culture that emerged from the
blending of North and South.
To his father's family he owes his bred-inthe-bone love of music. An aunt and uncle,
children of the grandmother who sang
while she ironed, melded their classical
training as pianists with the southern roots
of black music, a combination that exerted
a powerful influence on Ballard. His
paternal history provided inspiration for
Ballard's novel in another sense as well. To
depict the central character of Where I'm
Bound, he drew on details from the life of
his paternal great-great-grandfather, John
Ballard, an enslaved blacksmith on the
Aiken plantation in South Carolina. Passed
down as part of the family legacy, the craft
of blacksmithing was taught to Ballard at
his grandfather's knee. One may even detect
the rhythms of the forge in his fiction.
Where his father's relatives were artisans,
his mother's family had entered the pro
fessional class. It was from this side that
Ballard inherited his love of literature and
the writer's knack. One of his maternal
great-great-great-grandfathers was the
editor of a Philadelphia newspaper in the
1840s, while another relative—a reporter
for a Philadelphia newspaper—wrote a
novel in the 1870s. Active in the begin
nings of African-American religious
organizations, this ancient Philadelphia
family traces its American roots back
beyond the Revolutionary War. One of
Ballard's relatives was at Valley Forge with
George Washington.

I

t is nearly true to say that what Jackie
Robinson was to baseball, Allen Ballard
was to Kenyon, in that Ballard was one of
two African-Americans (along with friend
and classmate Stanley L. Jackson) to
integrate the College in the fall of 1948.
He had attended Central High School in
Philadelphia, where the principal, a great
proponent of the liberal arts, knew Kenyon's
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president, Gordon Keith Chalmers. Chal
mers sent an admissions recruiter to Central
High in search of a black student who
would be a good match for the College.
Fifty years after graduation, Ballard's
recollection of his time at Kenyon is both
crisp and nuanced. Academic life, he
recalls, exceeded his expectations, espe
cially in the small size of the classes and the
brilliance of the faculty. He developed
particularly close relationships with Ray
mond English and Ralph Braibanti, pro
fessors in the political-science department,
and with the historian Richard Salomon.
English taught him how to approach an
intellectual problem. "He was a conserva
tive person in his own writing and for his
own part, but he could teach Karl Marx
better than anybody I've ever had. He
would approach Marx as if he were a
Marxist, even though he was 180 degrees
from Marx. It it was Hegel, Hegel came
alive, because he would teach as if he were
actually in Hegel's mind and seeing the
world the way Hegel saw it."
Braibanti, a specialist on Pakistan who
went on to a distinguished career at Duke
University, introduced Ballard to the field
of public administration, which would
prove invaluable during his years at City
College. "He had such insight into the ways
of bureaucracies," recalls Ballard, who put
those insights into practice when formulat
ing the open admissions policy for CCNY.
"He would never take an easy answer from
a student; he always pushed back."
A German emigre, Salomon had come
to America to escape persecution by the
Nazis in his homeland. This great medi
evalist inspired Ballard's love of history.
He absorbed Salomon's passion for detail,
along with his insistence on order and
structure in looking at any period of history.
"Students would be waiting on the edge of
their seats to see which historical figure his
next lecture would bring to life," Ballard
remembers. "He was a warm, generous,
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wonderful person." Later, as a graduate
student at Harvard University, Ballard
prepared for his doctoral examination in
Russian history out of his notes from
Salomon's lectures. "They were so clear
and brilliant."
"After Kenyon," Ballard says, "you really
never felt that you weren't capable of
operating on the same intellectual level
with anybody, anywhere in the world.
That's how good the education was."
And when Ballard says "anybody,
anywhere," he knows what he is saying.
Take Mikhail Gorbachev, for example. In
1959-60, while Ballard was researching his
dissertation in Moscow at the Agricultural
Academy, he was given the opportunity to
spend a month living on a farm in the area
known as the Kuban. His hosts turned out
to be none other than the future premier
and his young wife, Raisa, both fresh from
university studies at Moscow State and
leading the Communist Youth League in
the Kuban. "We had a very good time,"
recalls Ballard. "I played the guitar, and
we'd sing Russian folk music and drink
that wonderful wine, and we argued all the
time about politics. Gorbachev loves to
argue. He's a terribly insistent guy. We'd
go at it all night long, until two o'clock in
the morning. And the next morning, he'd
start all over again."
By chance, that month in the spring of
1960 turned out to be a signal one in the
history of U.S.-Soviet relations, as the U-2
incident took place in which an American
spy plane was shot down over the Soviet
Union. That evening, Ballard and
Gorbachev together watched Khrushchev's
two-hour televised speech. "Every time
Khrushchev in his beautiful Russian would
refer sarcastically to 'my friend Eisenhower,'
Gorbachev would push me on my shoulder
and say, 'See, Allen, see! "—as though the
sarcasm were not intended or might have
eluded Ballard's American ear. Ballard
laughs heartily at the memory.

I

While Kenyon's intellectual life outfitted
Ballard admirably for a distinguished
career in academia, the College's social
atmosphere left more to be desired. At the
time Kenyon made its offer, Ballard had
been set to go to a historically black
college, a plan his family urged him to
stick with in the belief that he would be
happier socially. But Ballard chose
Kenyon, in part to meet Stan Jackson, with
whom he had been corresponding, partly
in response to pressure from local black
Episcopal priests, partly because the idea
of being a pioneer tempted him. Like
earlier American pioneers who made
westward journeys, though, he found life
on the edge could be cutting at times.
Although he made some wonderful
friends at Kenyon, Ballard also suffered
hurts directly related to his race. A football
player, he was sorely disappointed at being
rejected by the fraternity that pledged his
white teammates. Worse than that, he'd
been led to expect otherwise. "Somebody
told me it was all right, and then it wasn't
all right. Frats were the center of every
thing at Kenyon at the time. We all came
in together as freshmen, and then every
body else was getting pledged and I wasn't,
and I really felt bad," he recalls.
Flash forward some forty years to this
episode's happier postscript. When
Ballard returned to Kenyon for a reunion
in the 1990s, Robert H. Eggert '52, a friend
and former teammate, invited Ballard back
to the Delta Tau Delta quarters with him.
"Al," said Eggert, " 1 just want you to see
this." What Ballard saw, to his surprise,
were black Delts. Eggert and his friends
had been so upset by the fraternity's
rejection of their teammate that they
began to press for change within the
organization. "They pushed right up to the
national level," says Ballard, "and change
did eventually come. It took a long time,
but it happened. I find it touching. I
didn't know about this at the time."
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"A place like Kenyon really opens up the world and opens up a
student's mind to the vast variety of experiences that people have had
and are having and to different places, and thoughts, and ideas,"
Ballard observes. "And African-American and Hispanic students can
benefit so much from that kind of immersion."

Ballard and Stan Jackson found alterna
tive social opportunities in Mount
Vernon, where the local black community
welcomed the two young men for dinners
("that was real cooking"), in Columbus,
where they attended parties hosted by
historically black fraternities at Ohio State
University, and on occasional weekend
jaunts to Oberlin, where one of Ballard's
cousins was a student at Oberlin College.
He also remembers going to the movies in
Mount Vernon with football buddies like
Robert McOwen '52.
After spending a year at the University of
Bordeaux in France on a Fulbright Fellow
ship and two years in the Army headquar
tered in Paris, Ballard earned his doctorate
in government with a specialization in
Soviet politics from Harvard in 1961, then
began his career in higher education. He
taught at Boston University, Dartmouth
College, and Cornell University before
joining the faculty of CCNY, then consid
ered the jewel in the crown of the City
University system. A professor of political
science on a campus surrounded by black
and Hispanic neighborhoods, Ballard
noticed that among the hundreds of students
he taught in his first few years, not even
five were minority students. "And this was
right in the middle of Harlem!" he exclaims.
"The contradiction was hard to believe."
It was to redress this disparity that Ballard
helped devise the open admissions program
at CCNY in the late 1960s, during which
time he published his first book, The
Education of Black Folk (1973). He became
dean for academic development and
director of CCNY's program for minority
students. "It was the very first program, I
think, that in a formal way admitted under
achieving hlack and Hispanic students to
four-year institutions."
In retrospect, Ballard believes his vision
for the open admissions program grew out
of his childhood experiences in a segre
gated elementary school. By the time he
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graduated from that school, he had seen
many of his classmates die ot tuberculosis,
because the only health care available to
them was so poor. Ot those who survived—
"some smarter than me, or as smart as me"—
many were destroyed by alcoholism or
substance abuse. "I had a great love for my
classmates," Ballard recalls. "I always
thought, 'If I can end up being a Phi Beta
Kappa from Kenyon, what would they
have been, and what would they have
done?' I always had a very democratic
attitude towards ability. I've found it in
all kinds of people in all kinds ot places.
That's what propelled me."
The open admissions program was
Ballard's way of paying back a debt he felt
he owed to the kids who hadn't made it in
Philadelphia. He is keenly aware ot the
mentors who helped him along the way
and the opportunities they secured tor him.
"Kenyon played a role, too, because I had
a way out through affirmative action,
although I was academically in the top 10
percent ot my high-school class. But in a
way I was a beneficiary of affirmative
action, because had not the College come
looking for me and Stan IJacksonJ, we
wouldn't have gone to Kenyon."
Returning to the College in the 1990s,
he was pleased to see the number of black
and Hispanic students on the campus. "A
place like Kenyon really opens up the world
and opens up a student's mind to the vast
variety of experiences that people have
had and are having and to different places,
and thoughts, and ideas. And AfricanAmerican and Hispanic snidents can benefit
so much from that kind ot immersion.
"Even in bigger numbers, they still have
to deal with social isolation, and that's
painful. But when all's said and done,
from my own point of view, the immersion
in the wider culture was more important
for me, more beneficial for me, than the
hurt from the social isolation."
Fifteen years ago, around the time Ballard

moved to Albany, he began teaching
himself how to write novels. He had long
nursed this ambition, first in the reading
room of his boyhood Philadelphia library
and later in Alumni Library (now Ransom
Hall). One of his Harvard professors,
Michael Karpovich, stressed the role of
literature in history. Ballard was inspired by
the many Russian novels he read as a grad
uate student, which helped him visualize
battles, soldiers on horses, and "the clash
between a feudal system and a revolution
ary kind of uprising." With several
unpublished manuscripts and publishers'
rejection slips behind him, he poured
everything he had learned about the art
and craft of fiction into Where I'm Bound.
"With writing fiction, you have to settle
down and learn how. It's always a learning
process. No page is ever the way that you
want it to be. I always feel like I'm in an
English class again, like I'm still always
trying to get it right. Sometimes I feel like
I'm back in my elementary school and the
teacher is saying to me, 'How dare you
write something as bad as that.'' Writing is
this act of self-exposure."
Ballard says he revised Where I'm Bound
a good fifteen times, but that he actually
loves the revision process more than the
initial writing. "The way in which the
dialogue is broken up, all the little points
of stoppage. It's a craft, and everything has
to be totally right. Any mistakes in your
dialogue, or putting too much narrative in,
wrecks the whole."
Currently working on his next novel,
ahout a black soldier in Europe during
World War II, Ballard continues to teach
and to sing in the gospel choir at his
church. If all goes as planned, he'll return
to Kenyon this spring, and this time he'll
hear the campus resound with the music he
loves. Ballard has agreed to read from
Where I'm Bound, accompanied by student
vocal groups singing the sounds of what
slavery was like.
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Broadcast
news
Kris Osborn
'92 aims for
academics
but lands at
CNN

by Shawn Presley
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ince his days as a high-school
student at Connecticut's Suffield
Academy, CNN Headline News
Anchor Kris Osborn '92 has
drawn upon the poetry and philosophy of
William Wordsworth. Osborn's highprofile job, new BMW, and apartment in
the fashionable Buckhead section of
Atlanta, Georgia, don't exactly evoke
Wordsworthian images of nature and
simplicity. But there are similarities. Like
the English romantic poet, Osborn is an
earnest and sincere thinker.
Osborn can articulately discuss the
tenets of philosophers such as Hobbes,
Locke, and Rousseau, and then, without
missing a beat, segue into reflections on his
love for "heavy metal" bands. An avid
reader, stellar athlete, sports fan, and
driven professional, Osborn is a man of
diverse interests whose memories of
Kenyon center more on the classroom than
the social scene.
"It doesn't surprise me that Kris can
remember so much of what he learned
here," says Harry Clor Professor of Political
Science Pamela Jensen, who introduced
Osborn to some of the political philoso
phies he cites. "He was the kind of person
who allowed what he learned to alter his
personal outlook. Kris is multitalented,
with multiple sides, and he brings a sense
of moral integrity and dignity to his job
that I think is rare. He's an authentically
profound thinker who's able to combine
things that you would never think go
together."
Nearing the top of his game as a primetime general assignment anchor at CNN,
Osborn says his life hasn't always been
sunny, but he frames his recollections of
the good and the bad times in life in
philosophical terms, synthesizing the past
and present through the writings of some of
the greatest minds in history. "I know that
some of this sounds self aggrandizing, but

some of the things I learned about romanti
cism are things that I've clung to and
philosophically speaking, those things
have comforted me in the hard times in my
life," says the thirty-twoyear-old Osborn.
Osborn originally aspired to become a
college professor, hence his master's degree
in comparative literature from Columbia
University, for which his thesis topic was
none other than the poetry of Wordsworth.
"It sounds silly, but it's a life dream of mine
to be a professor," he says. "I moved to
New York City after graduation in order to
attend Columbia. I made the decision to
get my master's degree, to enter the field of
education, based on some of the philoso
phies I learned at Kenyon."
During graduate school, Osborn landed
a job as a reporter for Channel One News
in Los Angeles, California. For several
months, he traveled between New York
City and California in order to juggle his
career and his academic schedule. "The
Oklahoma City bombing was one of the
first stories I covered," Osborn recalls.
"Talk about a way to learn the ropes. That
was no small way to get into things."
During his four years at Channel One,
Osborn traveled to ten countries, inter
viewed such political heavyweights as Bill
Clinton and Bob Dole, and covered the
death of Princess Diana. Prior to his job at
CNN, Osborn worked at Fox News
Channel in Atlanta.
Osborn works the early shift at CNN.
He can be seen on air Monday through
Friday between 6:00 and 9:00 a.m. A
typical day finds him up at 2:00 a.m. and
arriving back home around noon.
There was nothing typical about his
routine on September 11, however. "I had
covered wars before," says Osborn, who
was in Lima, Peru, in 1997 when Peruvian
soldiers stormed the Japanese ambassador's
mansion to free hostages. "But nothing can
even come close to the events of Septem-
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ber 11. It was beyond description. I don't
know that any tragedy that relates to my
work has ever been this close to home."
With scores of friends working at the
World Trade Center, Osborn was moved
on a very personal level. He lost a close
friend who was on his swim team at the
New York Athletic Club.
While early on in his job at CNN
Osborn covered mostly technology, he
focuses on the military now with his main
emphasis on the war in Afghanistan.
Osborn also writes a weekly column for
CNN's web site. The subject matter is a
nice fit with his Kenyon education, which
included a double major in English and
political science.
"I get to synthesize and paraphrase a lot
of material in my job, and it really calls on
what I did in the academic world," says
Osborn. "When breaking news comes in, I
have very little prep time before I'm on the
air. My academic background really helps."
Life's darkest moment for Osborn was
the 1991 murder of his mother during his
junior year at Kenyon. His parents
divorced while Osborn was young, and he
and his brother spent most of his child
hood living with his father and step
mother. "We had a tough time growing
up," Osborn recalls of his parents divorce
and the sometimes rocky family situation
that followed. "When I heard that my
mother was murdered, it was like a nuclear
bomb went off in my soul. I was in the
basement of Rosse Hall on the telephone
when 1 found out. The only reason I stood
a chance was because of the support I
received from my friends and teachers at
Kenyon. 1 know this sounds like some
kind of advertisement for the College, but
I often tell people that part of my soul will
always be in a cornfield in Ohio. That's
where I learned how to hold on."
Osborn speaks often of informed
optimism, which according to Jensen is
sound political thinking, rooted some
where between idealism and cynicism.
Osborn clings to the theory as a middle
ground to provide a safe harbor from the
adversity of the world. It encouraged him
in his life to never give up, serving almost
as a religious value.
Patrick Kearney '92, a close friend of
Osborn's since high school, who along
with Osborn was a member of the Lords
swimming team, recalls the death of
Osborn's mother and the impact it had on
Osborn's life. "I still remember where I was
when I heard the news," says Kearney.
"Kris has had some hard times, but he's a
survivor. His love of philosophy is very
genuine and real. He's a brilliant person
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and when he's alone, I think there's a
philosophical place inside him that he
retreats to. I think he came into that while
he was at Kenyon."
Given his all-American good looks and
his political and literary awarerjess, it's not
without irony that behind the news anchor
persona lurks a metalhead. Bands such as
Judas Priest, Ozzy Osborn, Saxon, and
Queensryche are among his favorites. "I
went to a Metallica concert last summer,"
he says. "I don't exactly fit that profile, but
I've always loved eighties heavy metal. It's
electrifying. I tell my friends that they
haven't been to a concert until they've
attended a heavy metal concert. It's so
much fun."
As a member of Kenyon's swim team,
Osborn was a vital part of the Lords'
legacy. He earned three NCAA champi
onships and ten All-American honors. He
still swims today, competing last May in a
master's national swim meet in Santa

Clara, California. "The training you get in
the pool at Kenyon, it really toughens you
up and teaches you things that metaphori
cally apply in other areas of your life," says
Osborn.
Born in Cincinnati, Ohio, Osborn grew
up in Gloucester, Massachusetts, with two
sisters from his father's second marriage,
one of whom, Rebecca Osborn, is a senior
at Kenyon. His time in Massachusetts
turned him into a diehard fan of the New
England Patriots. Osborn maintains an
active social life, despite his long work
hours, sometimes playing pick-up football
with friends.
His plans to become a professor are on
hold for the moment, but he says his news
background may lend itself to teaching
broadcast journalism some day. "I love
news, and I'm very happy at CNN," says
Osborn. "But my experience in television
news won't stop me from getting my Ph.D.
one day. That will always be my goal."

27

-

Looking for
shelter

•&\

<•

iwm
!li§fiflHifftefiiwllSi

g1

~;l£:

tt'i'-'# ilHr
iM
!i

»r

E<g
K>r-A3
r '/-V' ""

;•

' \j^L

H15?

©i

V,\

etw

#;

r>pc

^ri#-

:Av"

mm
^V

<^2;

3K

V*

SR

-y

KV

£

u*: r_M> .

-Cj

esssr^f**>^1® •-

*V

C^*- *
MH M

'' V .

J>L

•

: ::rj&imKBi

B&i

7/fftr

:iiii
53

Kenyon's nineteenth-century fraternities
shared the ideals—and the failings—of their
counterparts on other American campuses
28
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by Teresa J. Oden

F

or all his wisdom and native
ability, Philander Chase may not
have understood very much about
the needs of a college man. He
seems to have expected the Kenyon-bound
student to welcome the cloistered life of
Gambier where he could pursue his studies
without distraction, and to find in whole
some activities, such as chopping wood, all
the recreation he could desire.
Before long, though, the students
showed Bishop Chase that boredom might
lead even the best of them to defy his
authority. They regularly sneaked away in
search of a bit of fun, and with woods and
night offering good cover, they were
seldom caught. Sometimes, when they
were as brazen as Edwin Stanton, of the
College's Class of 1834, who borrowed
Chase's horse for one evening's escapade,
they were forced to throw themselves at
the mighty feet and plead for mercy. If
they were lucky, or particularly eloquent,
the bishop would forgive them for their
youthful recklessness.
The American college fraternity arose
out of students' desire for more social
outlets and a bit of control over their own
lives. When Kenyon was founded, the first
Greek letter society was almost fifty years
old. It was inevitable that these organiza
tions would invade the isolated campus,
where rules were strict and diversions were
few. Perhaps the only surprise is that they
were nearly thirty years in coming.
The country's first college fraternity was
founded »n December 1776 in Williams
burg, Virginia. Discussing politics was a
dangerous business at a time when everyone
was on the kx>kout for traitors, and students
at the College of William and Mary were
warned to steer clear of such discussions.
But there, so near the seat of the colonial
government, temptation was great. It was in
this atmosphere that a small group of stu
dents formed a society in which they could
freely converse and enjoy each other's fel-
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lowship without fear of repercussions—and
without faculty knowledge or interference.
The students allied their society Phi Beta
Kappa. The organization exists to this day,
but now as an honor society rather than a
social fraternity. From the start, this group
had most of the manifestations of modernday fraternities: an oath of fidelity, Latin
and Greek mottos, a special handshake, and
prescribed rites for initiation, all secret.
Within a couple of years, the society began
chartering chapters at other institutions.
One of the founders of Phi Beta Kappa,
Thomas Smith, was already a member of
the Freemasons, a grand old society that
took its modern form in London early in
the eighteenth century but dated back to
medieval guilds. Smith's knowledge of the
rites and rituals of Freemasonry probably
explains how the first American college
fraternity emerged with such a complex
and sophisticated shape. But if the college
fraternity benefited initially from a kinship
with the Freemasons, before long it was to
suffer from that same association.
In 1826, as Philander Chase was taking
possession of the College's land in Knox
County, Ohio, a man in upstate New York
was preparing to divulge the secrets of the
Freemasons. Though some of hfs brothers
from the order tried to dissuade him,
William Morgan persisted. Shortly after
his article was published, Morgan disap
peared. The case remains a mystery to this
day, but the popular consensus at the time
was that Morgan was kidnaped and
murdered by Masons, and that other
Masons used their influence to cover up or
otherwise hinder the investigation.
There was such an uproar over this case
that, for the first time, a third party, the
Antimasons, entered American politics.
Antimasons were interested primarily in
destroying the Masonic Order, but any sort
of clandestine activity was suspect. At the
college level, Phi Beta Kappa was singled
out for scrutiny. Here was a group that

gathered to itself the elite, the future
leaders of the country. And furthermore,
someone claimed to have discovered a
link between one chapter of the fraternity
and the Freemasons. In 1831, under
pressure from John Quincy Adams among
others, first one and then another of the
fraternity's eastern chapters voted to reveal
their secrets to try to salvage their reputa
tion. Antimason fever died out after about
ten years, but it left a legacy of fear and
suspicion of secrecy.
Many colleges founded in the nineteenth
century were, like Kenyon, sponsored by a
Christian denomination, and the church
had a special antipathy to secrecy because
of its association with the devil. Further
more, any clandestine activity was a
challenge to authority, and higher educa
tion in America was still extremely
paternalistic. There was a general feeling
that undergraduates could not be trusted if
left to their own devices for more than a
few moments, and the faculty kept sharp
eyes on their charges. Thus at Kenyon, and
at many another college, secret societies
were, from the first, banned outright.
Nevertheless, in 1852 some students at
the College managed to obtain a charter
from the Delta Kappa Epsilon fraternity at
Yale University, using a Deke from Miami
University as a go-between. The students
began to hold regular meetings, in the bell
room of Old Kenyon or in a distant barn or
deserted cabin, stealing off one by one to
avoid suspicion. After about a year and a
half, the Dekes came out into the open at
the Commencement ceremonies of 1853,
brazenly displaying showy fraternity pins
on their lapels. That was perhaps the true
moment when Kenyon entered the fraternity
world, for it was then that the stand-off
between fraternity and authority began.
The Dekes were immediately presented
with a choice: dissolve the chapter or
petition the faculty for recognitionrecognition that would surely come with
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strings attached. The brothers could, of
course, have chosen to go underground
again. But it was something of a miracle
that they had managed to keep their
association secret for so long, and now that
the faculty was on the alert, trying to
continue in secrecy would have been all
but impossible. And so, in July 1853, the
young men presented their petition.
The faculty was willing to grant recogni
tion to the new society with two condi
tions. They wanted assurances that the
fraternity was being formed for a "moral
and purely literary" purpose and, in order
that the professors might keep tabs on the
group, that a faculty member would be
given access to the meetings. There was
nothing immoral in the Dekes' charter, and
"literary purpose" at the time was so broadly
conceived that any sort of civilized discus
sion at their meetings would satisfy that
stipulation. But the chief reason to have a
fraternity was to exercise a bit of indepen
dence, to choose their own associates and
enjoy their meetings in private. If a faculty
member had to be present, so they must
have asked themselves, why bother.7
There is a lengthy hiatus in the faculty
minutes before the next mention of the
Delta Kappa Epsilon Society. Then, in
May 1854, a second petition was presented
to the faculty. Signed by a different roster
of students (for by that time some of the
original petitioners had graduated), it
included the following assurance: "The
objects of this society are of a purely
literary character and strictly moral in their
tendency in proof of which we are willing
to admit a member of the faculty to our
meetings whenever desired."
The request was granted; the faculty
appeared to have regained the upper hand.
But the students had a trick up their
sleeves. By the time this second petition
was approved, the Dekes already had
representation on the faculty, in the person
of Henry D. Lathrop, a newly appointed
tutor who was also a charter member of the
Lambda Chapter of Delta Kappa Epsilon.
They had their cake and could eat it, too,
because Lathrop would never divulge the
secrets of their society.
In addition to introducing the Greek
letter society to Kenyon, the Dekes are
widely credited with another first—that of
constructing the earliest purpose-built
fraternity lodge in the nation. (As with all
"firsts," it is important to be specific about
what is being claimed. In the 1840s, a
fraternity at the University of Michigan
had taken over an existing log cabin for its
meetings.) According to Will Tunnard,
one of Kenyon's earliest Dekes, the
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members had grown weary of meeting
amidst dust and cobwebs, and so they
"bethought them of erecting a permanent
hall in some snug and unfrequented spot."
The administration approved of the
students' enterprise and resourcefulness
when they asked permission to build a
lodge with their own hands and at their
own expense. The College donated both
the lumber and the site, which was north
west of the main campus in an undevel
oped area. The twenty-by-forty-foot log
cabin had a rough exterior, but inside it
was "a model of elegance" with plank
ceiling, plastered walls, a carpeted floor,
and comfortable chairs. The total expense

The three national fraterni
ties were not the only secret
societies on campus. They
were far outnumbered by
home-grown (and usually
short-lived) secret societies
that devised fancy names for
themselves and mysterious
mottos, such as Algonquin
words that purportedly trans
lated as "I love chickens."
to the Dekes was less than fifty dollars, not
including "the genuine cooking stove,
with oven, skillet, griddles, and pots
complete, which cost $20." The proud
members held an initiatory feast and
recounted their "hide and seek" days of
roasting potatoes in the ashes of a campfire
and cooking chickens on forked sticks.
A few months after the faculty granted
recognition to Delta Kappa Epsilon, peti
tions were presented on behalf of Theta
Delta Chi and Sigma Phi. The attempt to
establish a chapter of Theta Delta Chi
succeeded, but the Sigma Phi hopefuls
apparently never received a charter, perhaps
because that particular fraternity had from
the first maintained a distinctively con
servative policy of expansion. Four years
passed before another fraternity sought
recognition. Although Kenyon had
doubled in size during those years, moving
from an enrollment of sixty-three to one
hundred twenty-seven, the faculty was not
particularly friendly to the idea that the
fraternity presence should similarly expand.
When Alpha Delta Phi requested recogni
tion in November 1858, a faculty member
moved "that it is inexpedient to extend

any official sanction to any new secret
society and that the sanction to those now
in existence be withdrawn."
This resolution failed by a single vote,
but the faculty did pass a different resolu
tion that would deal a death blow to
similar groups that had been popping up at
the College's grammar school. In the
future every grammar school applicant
would be required to sign a pledge that he
would not join a secret society. Reading
between the lines, it seems that the faculty
was most displeased with these organizations
tor holding their meetings during posted
study hours. In order to make their position
clear, the professors passed a resolution
stating that attendance at secret society
meetings was not an acceptable excuse for
absence from rooms during study hours.
They then extended the Saturday night
study hours until 10:00 p.m.!
It might appear that the faculty's
extension of study hours unfairly punished
the whole student body for the transgres
sions of a few. However, the three
national fraternities were not the only
secret societies on campus. They were far
outnumbered by home-grown (and usually
short-lived) secret societies that devised
fancy names for themselves and mysterious
mottos, such as Algonquin words that
purportedly translated as "I love chickens."
By June 1860, Theta Delta Chi was in
deep trouble with the faculty for disregard
ing study hours. When the members went
home at the end of that academic year, the
faculty requested their parents to keep them
there, unless they were willing to promise
to obey the rules upon their return. In 1861,
Theta Delta Chi withdrew from Kenyon,
apparently due to lack of members.
When Psi Upsilon asked permission to
form a chapter at the College in January
1861, the faculty granted it with the usual
provisos. With the outbreak of the Civil
War, the size of the student body fluctuated
wildly for a decade. In 1870, as numbers
stagnated at an uncomfortably low level of
about fifty students, the fraternity presence
began to grow again when Theta Delta Chi
reestablished a chapter. Rivalry between
fraternities started to heat up. The brothers
of Psi Upsilon tried to knock the oldest
fraternity down a peg by raiding Delta
Kappa Epsilon's lodge and stealing their
charter papers. Realizing the now decrepit
log cabin could never be made strong
enough to fend off such incursions, the
members razed the historic structure in
1873 so that they could build a better one.
Beta Theta Pi was chartered in 1879,
and afterward competition between the
Greeks grew even more fierce. Faculty
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minutes for June 1880 report the reading
of "a petition from the several Greek letter
societies, asking that no other association
of a literary nature be allowed to be estab
lished." There was much discussion when
a group of students sought to establish a
chapter of Delta Tau Delta in November
of that year. The faculty debated the
wisdom of allowing this sixth fraternity on
campus and decided to deny the request.
The students asked the faculty to recon
sider their petition, and this time Prof.
George S.C. Southworth carried the day by
arguing that if there were too many frater
nities on campus the problem would solve
itself, because only the worthiest would
survive. The students got their wish, but
Delta Tau Delta was handled roughly by
the other Greeks. In those days it was not
unheard of for a man to "jump" from one
fraternity to another, and it appears that
the older societies ganged up on Delta Tau
Delta, trying to convince its members that
they had pledged an inferior fraternity and
should jump to another. It was many years
before the hard feelings subsided.
The small number of undergraduates
had its positive side: it fostered studentfaculty relationships that helped speed
paternalism to its end. "There is probably
no college in the country where there is
more harmony between the faculty and
students than at Kenyon," the editors of the
student newspaper wrote in 1881. "Were
anyone to ask the reason the answer would
probably be, because the students are
governed to a great extent by their own
sense of honor." The larger question of the
College's survival no doubt helped the
professors keep lesser issues in perspective.
Otherwise they might have been moved,
by the recurring interfraternity battles, to
abolish the societies.
The Greek societies became the hub of
extracurricular life in the last decades of
the nineteenth century. Most of them had
vocal groups, quartets or quintets, that
offered performances. In 1887, Theta
Delta Chi completed a new and different
sort of lodge, a two-story building in which
the upper floor would remain private but
the lower floor could be used for dances
and other social gatherings.
Kenyon continued to limp along with
well under a hundred students. Most of
the fraternities experienced frightening
lows in their memberships; several suffered
through years during which a single man
carried the torch. Henry J. Eberth, a
member of Delta Tau Delta in the Class of
1889, held one-man chapter meetings in
his room and sent glowing reports to the
mother chapter of the harmony and good
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will that existed at the College, where all
dues were paid up and there was 100
percent membership in Phi Beta Kappa!
The various societies tried to guarantee
a steady flow of new initiates by setting up
junior chapters at the Kenyon Military
Academy (KMA), the successor to the
Kenyon Grammar School. The numbers at
KMA waxed strong, but tew of the gradu
ating cadets chose to enroll at the College.
In the country as a whole, the Greek
societies were struggling more than ever for
acceptance. Institutions that allowed
fraternity members to live in separate
lodges found the policy fostered division
and resentment. Kenyon had avoided this

Fraternities remain controver
sial on many campuses today,
with issues both old and new
engendering debates about
their value. Should the
Greek system be abolished?
What would be lost? What
would be gained?
particular difficulty by refusing to let stu
dents live off campus in fraternity groups.
Instead, the administration assigned a
section of a dormitory to each fraternity.
Unhappily, the College would not
escape a different sort of curse that was
following the growth of fraternities. Most
societies had initiation rites designed to
thoroughly frighten and intimidate candi
dates for admission. Although no real
harm was ever intended, these ceremonies
sometimes went horribly wrong, and the
list of accidents around the country was
growing. On an awful night in the 1870s,
the initiation rites of a fraternity at Cornell
University led to a student's death and a
trial that made national news. A blind
folded initiate had been led by two of the
fraternity's brothers to stand on a precipice
above a stream. Somehow all three of the
men fell over the cliff. The initiate died,
but this was not the end of the horror. The
two survivors, when testifying about the
night's events, seemed confused about
whether they should break their vow of
secrecy and reveal what transpired.
The days of antimasonry were long gone
by this time, but the wisdom of allowing
secret societies on college campuses was
still much debated. Those who cam
paigned against them had, in the Cornell
tragedy, a powerful example of the way in

which the fraternal bond could warp an
immature mind. Some predicted that the
end of college fraternities was at hand.
Kenyon suffered its own tragedy early in
the twentieth century. On Saturday, Octiv
her 28, 1905, freshman Stuart L. Pierson of
Cincinnati, Ohio, who was being initiated
into Delta Kappa Epsilon, was spending
the night, alone, on or near the railroad
track at the bottom of Gambier Hill.
Sometime during the night, an unsched
uled locomotive struck and killed Pierson.
In the ensuing popular frenzy, it was
suggested, in newspapers and from pulpits,
that Pierson had been tied to the tracks in
a hazing ritual. The fraternity maintained
that Pierson was not tied down, that he was
a heavy sleeper who was startled by the
locomotive and fell into its path. What
ever the real explanation, enrollment at
the College fell off immediately, and it did
not recover until a decade had passed.
But long before that event, it was clear
that, no matter what, the Greek system was
to be a persistent feature of higher educa
tion. With fraternities still hanging on
after a hundred years of outright discour
agement, college administrators were
recognizing that such organizations met a
simple human need for fellowship. Some
even ventured to argue that national
fraternities, compared to the more fly-bynight organizations students might organize
in their stead, had a couple of advantages.
They were anxious to make and maintain
good reputations for themselves, and their
alumni exerted a certain pressure to keep
up the standards. And the old bugaboo,
secrecy, was actually rather illusory, since
at most colleges the administration had a
good idea of what was going on after a
group had been around for a few years.
Fraternities remain controversial on
many campuses today, with issues both old
and new engendering debates about their
value. Should the Greek system be
abolished? What would be lost? What
would be gained?
The questions are not easy ones. Nor
were they easy a hundred years ago. In 1887,
Andrew Dickson White, a past president of
Cornell, wrote: "A bitter enemy of the great
secret benevolent societies of the country
Isuch as the Freemasons! once compared
them to the small-pox; if this be just,
entrance into the college fraternities might
be considered, perhaps, as a vaccination."
For the college fraternity, never in its
history warmly embraced, such grudging
acceptance might be as good as it ever gets.
Teresa Oden is a member of the Bulletin's
Contributing Writers Group.
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Kenyon and Lifelong
Learning
by Robert A. Oden Jr.

A

lmost seven years ago now,
during my initial weeks on the
hill and just as I was satisfying
my own curiosity about the
origin of the "Cromwell" in "Cromwell
House" (given the College's origins, I knew
the Cromwell in question could not be
Oliver), I met with Dean of Admissions
John W. Anderson to talk about the criteria
by which we assess applicants to Kenyon.
Long before my move to the College, I
knew John by reputation as one of the
finest admission deans in the country.
During our first hours together, I said to
John, as 1 have said most years since 1995,
that what we most want at Kenyon are
students who are hungry to learn. "Throw
out," I said to John, "all the national test
scores and other quantitative data for any
applicant it you have discovered in speak
ing with her or him that here is a student
consumed by intellectual curiosity."
Naturally, we welcome and consider
with care other evidence on the behalf of
the more than two thousand high school
seniors who annually apply to the College,
and especially evidence of character traits
such as integrity and a commitment to

others. Still, Kenyon is centrally about the
life of the mind, and we want to welcome
to the hill each autumn those whose
hunger to learn can never be fully satisfied.
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As intellectual curiosity characterizes
those whom we admit to the College, this
same hunger to learn characterizes as well
Kenyon students throughout their time at
the College. And this same hunger

describes, I believe, Kenyon graduates.
This is the chief reason why I have longed,
again since my earliest weeks on campus,
to make life-long learning the chief focus
of most gatherings of the College's
graduates, and certainly of those gatherings
that Kenyon sponsors.
The successful—and successful beyond
all reasonable hopes—end of our "Claim
ing Our Place" campaign gives us now the
opportunity to concentrate on this issue.
Beginning last autumn—in Chicago,
whose regional association is unusually
vibrant and committed—we have offered
seminars for our graduates, days and, in the
future, weekends devoted to learning and
led by faculty members from the College.
Though our models for these seminars
will vary with the topics and with the
schedules of graduates in different loca
tions, here is what we have in mind.
Kenyon faculty members possess them
selves the passion to learn, accompanied
by a passion to share their learning and to
learn with and from others. They possess as
well an expertise and an engagement with
the wider world of scholarship in any
number of areas of potential interest to our

President Oden offers a prescription
for continuing the Kenyon experience
in our own hometowns

32

*

KCAB

As curiosity is the chief attribute <we seek in
applicants, such hunger to learn hardly ceases
when those we admit to the College graduate.
And if Kenyon is, as I have come to describe the
magic on the hill, ulearning in the company of
friends," then gatherings of graduates after they
depart from the hill ought to be "continuing to
learn in the company of friends."

graduates. Though any list of these topics
would be less than exhaustive, some which
come to mind include:
"Recent developments in Mexican
politics, including the dramatic switch in
the ruling party following seventy-five
years of the same party's time in power;
"Central Asia, and especially archaeo
logical discoveries that long ante-date the
Silk Route, and the results of the collapse
of the Soviet Union;
"The history of the Negro Leagues
and the integration of Major League
Baseball—at once the topic of a memo
rable week's visit to campus in April 2001
of former Major League Baseball Commis
sioner Fay Vincent and several veterans of
the Negro Leagues, and also the topic of
our first seminar in Chicago, led by Pro
fessor of American Studies Peter Rutkoff;
"The Ancient Near East, its religions
and histories (which happens to be my
own academic discipline), and the modern
Middle East, alive again with tragedy;
"The Federal Reserve and the U.S.
economy, a topic of renewed interest in
recent years, and one on which the
College's faculty includes special exper
tise, especially that of Professor Will
Melick, who came to Kenyon following
ten years with the Fed, and who was last
spring appointed to a one-year term on the
President's Council of Economic Advisors;
"Legal, historical, political reflections
on the presidential election of 2000, on
which several College's professors have
spoken during riveting Common Hour
discussions and in lectures;
"Art history and current exhibits at
area museum;
"Continuing developments in technol
ogy and in information access, their
promise or threat to liberal-arts colleges.
Again, any such list is but a beginning,
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but 1 hope even this provisional list indi
cates something of what Kenyon faculty
members will be eager to share with
alumni and parents.
The format of these sessions might
normally include some reading suggestions
sent out well in advance to area alumni,
and then much of a day, typically a week
end day, devoted to lectures and discussions.
However the format of these seminars may
differ, the chief reasons for our renewed
accent on continuing learning remain the
same. First, and as noted above, as
curiosity is the chief attribute we seek in
applicants, such hunger to learn hardly
ceases when those we admit to the College
graduate. Second, if Kenyon is, as I have
come to describe the magic on the hill,
"learning in the company of friends," then
gatherings of graduates after they depart
from the hill ought to be "continuing to
learn in the company of friends."
Further, we hope that through the kinds
of seminars described above, alumni and
parents will learn firsthand what the
College's faculty members are at work
upon, what their interests and passions are.
Among the great privileges of my own
position is that of interviewing finalists for
tenure-track faculty positions. In addition
to whatever these applicants may learn of
our vision for Kenyon through my time with
them, I learn the key questions of liveliest
debate today in any number of disciplines
—in art history, in chemistry, in classics,
and much more. These wonderfully
fulfilling moments are those alumni and
parents can come to share in learning with
and from current faculty members. And
what our faculty members learn from the
College's graduates can and does make a
difference. For example, in May 2000, the
Kenyon faculty approved, by a wide
margin, new general-educatiort require-

ments in quantitative reasoning and in
foreign-language study. From the Alumni
Council and wider consultation, these
were precisely the areas in which many of
the College's graduates noted their wish to
have studied more while at Kenyon.
And concentrating College-sponsored
alumni and parent gatherings on continu
ing learning carries additional benefits as
well. Thus, a recent survey of programs for
college and university alumni throughout
the country concluded that "institutions of
all types reported that educational pro
grams draw the highest average attendance
and attract many alumni who don't go to
reunions, club meetings, or other alumni
events" (Currents, the magazine of the
Council for Advancement and Support of
Education, February 2001).
If, as I have repeatedly insisted, the
future of Kenyon is in the hands of our
graduates, if it is our graduates who are the
stewards of the College's future, then we
need wider alumni participation in the life
of Kenyon, and there may be no surer way
to gain such participation than through
educational programs.
To return to where this article began, it
was William Nelson Cromwell, founder of
the New York City law firm of Sullivan
and Cromwell, who gave the funds for and
the name to Cromwell House. Satisfying
that curiosity was important to my wife,
Teresa, and to me as the fortunate inhabit
ants of this lovely home. And just such a
hunger to learn is what we know character
izes both our students today and those of
you who graduated from Kenyon. We aim
to begin to redirect our programs for the
College's alumni in the same direction,
and we will welcome and be grateful for the
support of so many whose loyalty to and
love for Kenyon have made our campaign
the stunning success is has been.
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Where I'm Bound

by Allen B. Ballard '52
Simon and Schuster

T

he need to recognize the contributions of
African Americans to American history has
become an ever insistent part of our national
self-awareness. Allen B. Ballard's Where I'm
Bound plays a role in answering this need by
representing the contributions of ex-slaves to
the Union war effort during the Civil War.
Ballard's engaging historical novel follows the
life of Joe Duckett, an escaped slave turned
scout and soldier in the Third U.S. Colored
Cavalry. The quickly paced novel relies on
action for a g<xxl deal of its power, action
frequently carried our by the heroic Duckett.
But as in any good fiction, Ballard's representa
tion of action has larger purposes. Principal
among these is his intention to convey the inner
psychological life of a character such as Duckett.
What were the feelings and thoughts of an exslave turned soldier? How did he imagine himself
and his fellow ex-slaves? What were his attitudes
toward Southern soldiers and slaveholders?
What did he think about Northern soldiers,
whose view of blacks was often little more
charitable than that of slaveholders?
Where I'm Bound answers these and other
questions by following Joe Duckett's life from
mid-1863 to the close of the Civil War in 1865.
In doing so, Ballard shows how Duckett and his
fellow soldiers grow from ex-slaves into citizens.
Throughout the novel, their humanity and
dignity shine through. Where I'm Bound makes
clear that these qualities had always been
inherent in the men when they were slaves, but
they come more powerfully to the fore when
the men fully realize their status as freed men
and (as Ballard points out) when they fight for
their freedom. Throughout, the novel is clearly
sustained by the author's thorough understand
ing of the relevant military history, but also his
desire to represent the psychologies of those
under the extreme stress of combat.
Though it focuses primarily on Duckett's life
as a military hero, WheTe I'm Bound is equally a
family saga. Ballard intertwines the military sec
tions with the story of Duckett's wife, Zenobia,
from whom he has been separated. These
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passages not only explore Zenobia's sense of
herself as a woman, a wife, and a mother, hut
also represent the communal and social aspects
of slave life. One of the strengths of this novel
is its ability to offer an intimate fictional portrait
of the slave community in a time of historical
change. With the impending end of slavery,
how was a woman such as Zenobia to think of
herself? What responsibilities does she owe to
an absent husband? What might freedom mean?
In what ways would freedom be potentially
more dangerous, at least in the short run, than
slavery? The chaos of slavery's end, especially
set in the context of warfare, provides Ballard
with ample chance to dramatize the difficulties
of Zenobia Duckett's life and reveal it as no less
heroic than that of her husband, Joe.
The novel also gives serious attention to
relations between races, by following the
fortunes of Richard Kenworthy and his wife,
Susan. Kenworthy is a major in the Confeder
ate Army, attached to the command of the
notorious General Nathan Bedford Forrest.
The sections of the novel treating Kenworthy's
military exploits and his relations with his wife
and other family members give the reader a
glimpse into the world of the white South that
parallels the other plot lines.
Ballard gives these matters a special twist
because Kenworthy is the former master of Joe
and Zenobia Duckett. In fact, Richard and Joe
are depicted as having been childhood com
panions. By the time of the novel's action,
though, these companions have become antag
onists and battlefield enemies. The central
conflict between Richard and Joe unfolds
against the general backdrop of changing racial
relations, where former masters find themselves
on equal footing with former slaves. Ballard
takes pains to depict how the concluding
moments of slavery powerfully transform the
day-to-day relations between black and white.
The novel dramatically demonstrates the
important truth that slavery, far from being
simply an economic system, depended on a
complex system of human relations.
Throughout the novel, Ballard skillfully
manages a complicated mixture of plot lines,
genres, and subgenres, including military
history, historical fiction, domestic drama,
adventure, and romance. Where I'm Bound
speaks to an important part of American history
in ways sure to reward the reader's effort.
-Theodore O. Mason Jr., John B. McCoyBank One Distinguished Teaching Professor of
English

American Vintage: The Rise
of American Wine
by Paul Lukacs '78
Houghton Mifflin

T

wenty-five years ago, a young Frenchman
named Steven Spurrier invited France's

most prominent wine personalities to judge a
blind tasting of French and American wines at
his small wine shop in Paris. While confident
that the French wines would win, Spurrier still
hoped to show that American wines were much
better than the French wine press and trade—a
notoriously chauvinistic bunch—had given
them credit for. During the tasting, several of
the judges mused aloud about the shortcomings
of what they thought were the American wines
and the greatness of the French (one spoke of
the "magnificence of France" showing in a glass
of what turned out to be Napa Cabernet).
To everyone's shock, when the scores were
tallied and the bottles revealed, the top rated
red and white wines hailed from California's
Napa Valley. "What can they say now," asked
Frank Prial of the Neu1 York Times. "California
defeated all Gaul," declared Time. American
wine had arrived.
Paul Lukacs uses this celebrated event to
begin his fascinating new book, American
Vintage: The Rise of American Wine, which traces
the sometimes glorious, often rocky history of
wine in American, from its humble beginnings
in Cincinnati to the $100 Cabernets of today.
Along the way, he visits the trials, triumphs,
and follies of some of wine's more notorious
personalities, who, whether cranky, greedy,
benevolent, or even crazy, break far from the
stodgy image in which the industry is often cast.
Rather than steadily rising in quality and
acclaim, as the title suggests, Lukacs shows
American wine as enjoying an initial lift during
the nineteenth century, a precipitous fall during
and after the years of Prohibition, and another
ascent that still continues today. Lukacs traces
the first serious attempts at producing palatable
wine back to the early 1800s, a time when
Thomas Jefferson declared that "We in America
lean produce winel doubtless as good" as the
great wines in Europe.
Though Jefferson's statement was eventually
shown to be accurate, virtually no good wine
had been produced in America yet. But a Cin
cinnati businessman named Henry Longworth
soon took a special interest in the industry. He
believed wine was, as Jefferson said, "the only
antidote" to the nation's "bane of whiskey," as
he noted that wine-producing countries such as
Italy and France had far lower levels of public
drunkenness than America. His attempts at
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making a quality wine were eventually borne
out in the 1840s by way of a sparkling wine
made from the Catawba grape, a drink so good
that it inspired "Ode to Catawba Wine" by
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.
Longworth's success led others into the wine
industry, from New York to Missouri and, even
tually, California, whose wines were winning
competitions all over the world by the late nine
teenth century. Unfortunately, many of the
grape varieties used were especially susceptible
to weather, disease, and insects. While these
nuisances were overcome, a more serious threat,
the temperance movement, gained in popularity
and political power. Henry Longworth's hope
of using wine to combat drunkeness had given
way to the notion of temperance as absolute
abstinence from alcohol, and by the time
Prohibition was voted into law in 1920, wine
was thought of as no different from whiskey.
Although it lasted only thirteen years,
Prohibition devastated the wine industry for
much of the twentieth century, and it was not
until the 1960s that world-class wines were
again being produced in America. It took
Spurrier's tasting to spread the word through
out America and beyond. Today no one is
surprised when an American wine is judged to
be superior to a French one, nor is there
surprise if the wine comes from Washington or
Oregon rather than California. And Lukacs
sees a bright future for wine in other states,
including Virginia and New York.
While Lukacs covers improvements in
winemaking and grape-growing techniques, he
obviously relishes writing about the colorful cast
of characters that shaped American wine. He
visits some of the more unusual mavericks of
the twentieth century, such as Martin Ray,
who was given to dismissing guests from his
property when they had "the gall to express
their own opinions." When people suggested,
correctly, that winemakers in Bordeaux used
several different grape varieties to make a single
bottle of wine, Ray declared them "liars and
infidels" and refused to sell them his wine.
Lukacs's wonderfully entertaining chapter
"First Families" contrasts the successes of two
great names in American wine, Gallo and
Mondavi. The brothers Ernest and Julio Gallo
built an empire on the back of large production
and inexpensive wines, while Robert Mondavi
made high-end wines in his eponymous Napa
Valley winery, which he started after a disagree
ment with his brother resulted in a left to his
brother's jaw and Robert's dismissal from the
family winery. Mondavi saw wine as essential to
a life lived with taste, and he spared little expense
in making his wines, which were far greater in
price and quality from the jug wines being pro
duced by the Gallos. Both wineries continue to
thrive today, and while Gallo is still the world's
largest winery, its best wines are now on par with
those of Mondavi. Unlike Robert Mondavi
Winery, Gallo remains a family-owned business.
American Vintage recently won the unofficial
"triple crown" of the wine-book awards circuit:
best-book prizes from the James Beard Founda
tion, the International Association of CulinaryProfessionals, and Veuve Clicquot. It certainly
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deserves the praise. Lukacs's story is gripping,
the personalities unusual, the narrative lively.
Most importantly, it is easy to understand why
he feels such a passion for the American wine
industry.
-Eben Gillette '95. Gillette worked in the
wine industry in San Francisco for four years
before relocating to New York City, where he is a
vice president at DeVries Public Relations.
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Bluegrass Odyssey: A
Documentary in Pictures
and Words, 1966-86
by Carl Fleischhauer '62 and Neil
V. Rosenberg
University of Illinois Press

B

luegrass Odyssey brings to life a community
of musicians, fans, scholars, merchants,
and families joined by their love of bluegrass
music. One of the few truly American art forms,
bluegrass is also a fairly recent one. In the mid1940s, the "greats" of this music—notably Bill
and Charlie Monroe, Ralph and Carter Stanley,
Lester Flatt, and Earl Scruggs—refashioned the
old-time acoustic music of the South, particu
larly its fiddle band repertoire and vocal styles.
The newly energized music, propelled by the
innovative, sparkling style of Earl Scruggs on the
banjo, was once favored chiefly by rural America
but now has a worldwide following.
Ohio has always been part of the bluegrass
"odyssey," quite literally. In the years following
World War II, a wave of emigrants from
Kentucky and y^est Virginia moved north and
west, many of tnem settling in the Columbus
area. The "three R's" of eastern Kentuckians
hoping to improve their lives were "readin",
'ritin', and Route 23," referring to the main
road north from Kentucky to Columbus.
Columbus-born country star Dwight Yoakam
turned that slogan into a song of his own
family's struggle; likewise, Monroe titled an
instrumental piece "Road to Columbus."
Many of the photographs in this btx>k were
taken in and around Columbus. Gambier, too,
has a special connection to this music scene:
Thanks to the Gambier Folk Festival (which
ended in its twenty-fifth year, in 1997), many
in the Kenyon community have had the
opportunity to meet and hear bluegrass greats in
person, including Ralph Stanley and the
Clinch Mountain Boys, Kenny Baker, Josh
Graves, and Del McCoury.
Photographer Carl Fleischhauer and writer

Neil Rosenberg were bluegrass musicians when
they first met in the early 1960s, and, as with
many others of their generation, the folk revival
shaped their professional careers as well as their
personal lives. They are ideal collaborators:
each is recognized as preeminent in his field.
Fleischhauer, a well-published documentary
photographer, spent many years with the
American Folklife Center at the Library of
Congress. Today, he is involved in the library s
National Digital Library Program, an effort to
preserve sound and video recording. Rosenberg,
a professor at Memorial University of New
foundland, is a leading writer on bluegrass. His
text provides an abbreviated history of countrymusic's makers and promoters in the twentieth
century, while giving the flavor of bluegrass's
themes and values.
What I enjoy most, though, is his candid
recollection of his own experiences in bluegrass.
Consider this vignette about working for Bill
Monroe: "The first time I sat in as a Blue Grass
Boy (Monroe's band). Bill stood beside me
pounding a frightening rhythm on the mandolin
right into my ear. Liter I came to believe that
he was working to instill in me a proper respect
and visceral understanding of what he called
'timing,' a crucial aspect of his music."
Fleischhauer's photographs reflect a similar
gift for the telling detail. Describing his tech
nique in the afterword, Fleischhauer deliberately
moves fully around and beyond his subject in
hopes of finding the unusual angle and the
untold story. The result here is that his camera
frames some of the great personalities of Ameri
can music and a fascinating musical subculture.
One photo, for example, shows Monroe
loosening up to buckdance onstage during a set
with Flart and Scruggs. But perhaps most
revealing is a 1970 photo of the bluegrass
legend at a late-night jam session. Monroe
appears bathed in white light, interrupting the
dark of night as he plays his mandolin under
the gaze of his "disciples." More than a
technical success in terms of the..use of light and
contrast, the scene is outstanding for its drama
and psychological authenticity.
Among my favorite images are the unguarded,
offbeat moments Fleischhauer captures at
outdoor music festivals. Here is Ralph Stanley
with his wife and small daughters, taking it easy
at their trailer in 1972. Here are the hippie
entrepreneurs Ken Irwin and Marian Leighton
in 1973, founders of the fledgling (and now
well-established) Rounder Records, hawking
records in front of their VW bus. At close
range we may peek at the exceptionallycontrolled, baroque hairstyles of singers Sonny
and Bobby Osborne as they turn toward each
other to harmonize. The knee-high white
lxx>ts of Donna, Roni, and Patsy Stoneman
gleam from a Pennsylvania stage in 1970. And
there's legendary fiddler Kenny Baker entertain
ing a young Army sergeant who has brought
him a birthday cake—shaped like a guitar.
Bluegrass Odyssey also takes us into the world
of those who make bluegrass happen: the people
who produce, sell, and write about this music,
as well as the stage crews and the radio and
recording engineers. The late Ralph Rinzler,
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consummate fieldworker in American folk culture
and director of the Smithsonian Institution's
folklife program, appears in an utterly character
istic mode, vintage 1972. From aKive eye level,
we view him tilted back in a rocking chair with
a foot poised on his desk, a phone cradled in
one hand and the other hand raised in gesture
to his caller, amid stacks of file folders, cabinets
crammed with southern folk pottery, and a fltxir
littered with split-oak baskets.
It is a comfort to note that the real odyssey of
bluegrass people is ongoing. Young and old
continue to plan their summer trips to bluegrass
festivals; there are still great songs being written
and played; and, every once in a while, bluegrass pops out of its niche into the mainstream
of American popular culture. (Who could have
predicted that a little movie about old-time
musicians on an odyssey, O Brother Where Art
Thou, would become a hit and sell a ton of
recordings?)
Without stereotypes, without condescension,
and with the respect and affection that come
from deep, longtime involvement in the
project, Bluegrass Odyssey opens the window to
a musical fellowship that in today's world seems
especially precious.
-Judy Sacks, affiliated scholar in American
studies
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Raising the Shades
by Doug Wilhelm '74
Farrar, Straus, and Giroux

c

asey Butterfield is an average seventhgrader. He screws around with his friend,
eats ice cream, and gets nervous around pretty
girls. What Casey has to do every day,
however, isn't so average. After school, Casey
has to hurry home to clean up his house, do the
dishes, and pick up the beer Kittles littering his
kitchen and living room. He does all this in an
attempt to pacify his father before he returns
home from work.
In Doug Wilhelm's Kxik Raising the Shades,
the effects of alcoholism serve as a background
to the relationship between Casey and his
father, David. The Butterfield family has been
split in half since Casey's mother tvxik his
prodigiously talented sister with her to Maine,
leaving Casey to take care of his father, literally.
Casey makes breakfast, does all the cleaning,
and when his father starts dinner but then
leaves to smoke marijuana in the garage, Casey
finishes that, too.
Casey and his father never speak or even
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acknowledge these problems, so the situation
continues to worsen, until one day Casey and
his father are offered a way out. Casey's aunt,
Julie, explains to him that there is a way to help
his father. Julie introduces him to a man
named Joe who is a professional interventionist.
The two of them convince Casey that his
father does need help, in the form of an
intervention in which all his friends and loved
ones tell him what he has become.
Raising the Shades is not a terribly complex
novel from an adult perspective. The plot is
straightforward, and the book's meaning is no
deeper than what is apparent. However, all this
is not very important because the book is not
really meant for an audience that could under
stand much complexity. Shades best belongs in
an elementary-school library. The language
becomes a little colorful at times, but nothing
kids that age won't already know from South
Park. Younger children, who do not yet know
much about alcohol, drug use, and its effects,
will be experts after reading this informative
novel. The story does a superb job of displaying
how such things can influence a person and a
family and all in a way that a young mind can
easily grasp.
Like any book, though, Shades has its flaws.
Despite the fact that Wilhelm crafts some very
realistic dialogue, he slips up a few times. The
book opens with Casey and his best friend,
Oscar, exchanging awful jokes: "Gas Attack by
Mustafa Binyu," "Yellow River by LP. Freely,"
"Cliffs Edge by Hugo Furst." Not only are
these ridiculous, but I've never known a
seventh-grader who would actually think "We
Raced a Tiger by Claude Bunz" was funny. The
story is best when it steers clear of Oscar, who,
as a character, tries a little too hard to provide
comic relief when the book needs none.
Raising the Shades works well when it shows
Casey trying not to screw up around Tara, the
girl he likes. It works flawlessly when it centers
around David Butterfield. David is two com
pletely different people. When he comes home
from work, normally sober, he is cheerful and
pleasant. It is apparent that he wants desper
ately to be a good father, but when he starts to
drink he transforms into something entirely
different. He screams at Tara, he smashes a
faucet apart, he drags Casey out of a football
stadium by his arm, ranting the whole time.
Wilhelm does an excellent job of crafting
David's personality, so the reader can see both
sides of him. The final scene between Casey
and his father is superb in the sense that we see
all of David and we can feel both angry and
sorry for him at the same time.
Casey and his father are both tragedies of
alcohol. In the end, the book leaves us hopeful
for Kith of them, but not completely satisfied
about how things will turn out. This works
well, because once an addiction is gone there is
nothing in the world that can guarantee it
won't come back. In this manner, Wilhelm has
written a book that describes the impact of
alcohol abuse in a manner that third, fourth, and
fifth graders will find easy to follow, frightening,
and informative all at the same time.
-Stephen Markley

Excerpt
In Bushville: Life and Time in Amateur Baseball
(McFarland, 2001), Jerry Kelly '96 writes with
insight and lyricism about a life entwined with
baseball at levels that, though well below the big
leagues, reflect a finely nuanced knowledge of the
game. A technical UTitet who lives in Gamhier
and sometimes works as a consultant for the
Kenyon Review, he has played, watched, and
coached baseball his entire life. Kelly is a keenly
observant writer, uith an ability to move smoothly
from seriousness to humor and-since he is a
baseball writer-a philosophical, often elegiac bent.
At press time, Bushville had been named one of
ten finalists for the 2001 Casey Award, given by
the literary baseball magazine Spitball to the best
baseball book of the year. (The prize was won by
Professor of History Reed Browning in 2000.)
Here Kelly reflects on the fears suffered by little
leaguers, in a section about his experience
coaching the Gamhier Village Market Indians, and
gives an affectionate nod to the Market itself.

F

rom the high ledge of so-called adulthood
it's easy to get sentimental about kids
finding their way into the game and discovering
their own abilities. Bur it's a fallacy to mistake
youthful experience for something tinged by a
soft, warm glow. Parents may settle into a
maudlin revery while watching their kids, but
the kids themselves battle tears and flight
instincts in those moments, edging ever closer
to the courage that keeps them in front of a
Kiunding grounder or sends them winging after
a sinking linedrive, putting body and soul on
the line. Young play is full of willful, hopeful
sacrifice, of knowing how much a hardball can
hurt but learning from experience that the
hurting stops, that pain can be shaken off and
that true effort more often results in success.
What can't be shaken off is cowardice, the
memory of a grounder passing under your legs
because you flinched, because you pulled your
head up our of the way. A black eye or broken
teeth may result from staying down on the ball;
but better that than a broken soul. The world is
harsh in the face of such dilemmas. So mothers
cringe on the sidelines, and fathers grit their
teeth and wince at the memories of their own
trials reenacted by their sons; but the sons earn
some dignity- in risk, taking the leap to overcome
fear. The world demands such courage, raising
the stakes again and again to test it.
.... The market is a genial place, locally
famous for its 50-cent hot dogs. These Market
Dogs provide sustenance for hungry farmers in
town on errands and Kenyon students heading
to the library for study. The saintly market
mother Marianne alternates her time between
the front checkout and the deli counter at the
back of the store, where she wraps Market Dogs
in waxed paper with a sly eye and a knowing
smile. It's all wrapped up with the fact of con
stancy in this little village; students and faculty
come and go, farmers live and die with the
vagaries of the weather, and the world suffers
under fire and ice; but even now, in this day and
age, if you're nearly broke and famished you can
get a Marker Dog and live to do what you must.
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John Anderson and Bev Morse

Record-setting tide of applications floods in
for the Class of 2006

H

ere's a statistic you're likely to remem
ber. According to Dean of Admissions
John W. Anderson, "This year, it is
easier to be admitted to Harvard than
it is to get an academic scholarship at Kenyon."
This is so because the number of applicants for
scholarships, like the volume of applications for
admission generally, has gone through the roof.
Applications for admission have spiked an
astounding 40 percent, with a record 2,809
applications received, compared with 2,002 last
year. The previous record, established in 1999,
was 2,420 applications. The intervening two
years recorded successive declines.
"After the experience of the last two years,
this is a gratifying leap," says Anderson.
The record-setting numbers for Kenyon
occur against a national picture that ranges
from flat college admissions to small increases.
Sixty to 70 percent of Kenyon's peer institu
tions, according to Anderson, have reported
applications even with last year or down a little.
The remaining 30 to 40 percent have shown
increases of 5 to 10 percent.
The growth in Kenyon's applicant pool has
occurred across all regions and among virtually
all applicant groups. Applications from Ohio
students grew by a whopping 57 percent, with
even greater growth in other Midwestern states.
Applications from New England rose by 20
percent, from the Middle Atlantic states by 38
percent, in the South by 44 percent, and in the
West and Southwest by a remarkable 50
percent.

KCAR

Minority applications have climbed dramati
cally, with applications from Asian-Americans
increasing by 70 percent, applications from
African-Americans by 75 percent, and from
Latinos by about 45 percent.
The only group showing a decline from last
year is international snidents. Anderson
attributes that drop to a reluctance by interna
tional students to come to America following
the events of September 11.
Countering speculation by national media
that because of the terrorists attacks students
would apply to colleges closer to home,
Anderson belieyes that the terrorist aggression
had very little effect on American students'
college choices. "If the predictions were true,
we would not have seen the increases we've
had in states like California, where students do
need to board a plane in order to get here," says
Anderson. (See the article on page 15.)
Instead, Anderson attributes the steep rise in
applications to four factors: the College's new
science complex; the quality and quantity- of
admissions publications; extremely hard work
by the admissions staff; and changes in the
application process.
Prospective students report that they are
impressed by the investment Kenyon has made
in science education. Applications have
increased from students wanting to study
science, while even students with little or no
interest in science say that the new facilities
demonstrate an important commitment to
education on the part of the College. Ander-

son cites a student-produced CD-rom as a
powerful new recruiting tool, mailed by the
Office of Admissions to all applicants indicating
an interest in science.
Anderson lauded the extra effort that went
into publications this year, in particular a new
introductory brochure produced in two
versions, one addressed to the Ohio audience,
the second for national distribution. He also
gave credit to a dramatically increased number
of fall publications, including a series of
informational postcards targeted to eight
different geographic markets. "Targeted
mailings require more effort, bur they clearly
produce results," Anderson notes.
Anderson also credits the positive influence
of the College's web site. In a change from the
pattern just two or three years ago, many
students now report visiting the web site as
their first step after hearing of Kenyon.
Previously, prospective students would contact
the admissions office for information before
visiting the web site. Anderson believes the
importance of the web will continue to grow in
the future.
"The efforts of the admissions staff this year,
following the worrisome dip of the past two
years, were nothing short of inspired," says
Anderson. "They worked hard to find students
who are good matches for the College and to
provide even stronger encouragement to those
students."
The well-focused efforts of the admissions
staff are evidenced by the growing quality of the
applicant pool. Applications from students
with grade-point averages of 3.7 or higher
increased 42 percent, while those scoring 700
or higher on the verbal SAT rose by 53
percent. Students scoring 700 or higher on the
math SAT increased by 50 percent. Growth of
40 percent in the number of applicants for
academic scholarships provides an additional
index of quality.
Finally, changes in application procedures
helped increase the applicant pool. This year
Kenyon changed to a twopart application, a
process that makes it easier for students to apply
to the College and brings Kenyon's procedures
in line with other selective institutions.
A move to the exclusive use of the "Com
mon Application," so called because it is
accepted by a sizeable number of colleges, also
made it easier for students to initiate and
complete the application process. The Internet
was a factor here as well, with more than half
the total number of applications completed
online, compared with less than 20 percent last
year. Anderson attributes this rise in part to a
decision to waive the application fee online and
in part to the ease of applying online.
"I'm convinced the fluke was last year, not
this year," says Anderson. "We've bounced
back, and I believe that Kenyon will continue
to attract applicants in the mid to upper two
thousands in the foreseeable future."
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Faculty news
Anthropology
In May 2001, Rita Kipp presented the
commencement address for the ninety-second
Eastern Oklahoma State College graduation
exercises. Kipp is a graduate ot the college,
which is located in Wilburton, her hometown;
in 1989, she was inducted into the Eastern
Alumni Hall of Fame. Edward Schortman and
Patricia Urban spent roughly two and a halt
months in Honduras last summer. They say it
seemed like a good place to go to escape the
heat waves in Ohio. Schortman and Urban
worked with Marcela Esqueda '02, Ana
Novotny '02, and Lauren Schwartz '01 on
analyzing artifacts recovered by students from
the site of El Coyote during the Spring 2000
semester of the Kenyon-Honduras Program.
That effort yielded roughly 750,000 artifacts
dating to between 100 BC and AD 1300. It's
still too early to say anything definitive about
the findings, but the work greatly enhanced
their understanding of local prehistory and
external connections. Student research during
the Spring 2002 semester ot the program will
provide additional valuable information.

Art and Art History
Sarah Blick taught two one-day courses on
Chinese an history at the Minneapolis
Institute of Arts last summer. She and Rita
Tekippe, who taught at Kenyon in 1999 as an
adjunct, are coediting a book entitled Art and
Architecture of Late Medieval Pilgrimage, due
out in 2004 from Brill Press in Holland. They
are also co-organizers of a session on "Visual
Experience at Medieval Pilgrimage Sites in
Northern Europe and the British Isles" for
presentation at the May 2002 International
Congress on Medieval Studies in Kalamazoo,
Michigan. Along with Assistant Professor of
Music Dane Heuchemer, Blick organized and
presided over the meeting of the Ohio Medieval
Colloquium held at Kenyon in October 2001.
Also in October, she lectured to the Rowfant
Club in Cleveland, Ohio, on "The Magic of
Medieval Pilgrim Souvenirs." Last summer,
Eugene Dwyer spent two weeks doing research
in Pompeii, Italy, and attended a six^week
National Endowment for the Humanities
Summer Seminar held at the American
Academy in Rome. The seminar's subject was
collecting, with topics ranging from private
collections of sculpture and literature to
museum collections. At the seminar, Dwyer
reported on certain aspects of archaeological
collections from Pompeii. While on sabbatical
this year, he is working on a project entitled
"Pompeii as Intellectual Property," which he is
currently writing as a hook. Dwyer's article
"The Unity of the Plan of the House ot the
Faun" appeared in the September issue ot the
Journal of the Society of Architectural Historians.
Over the summer of 2001, Claudia Esslinger
went to Seoul, South Korea, to work on a
collaborative project with composer Yungi Lee.
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She also attended a web-design conference in
Seattle, Washington, and developed a web site
with her Mellon Grant collaborator, Ron
Abram of Denison University, based on the
product of their class collaboration last year,
"Printmaking in a Digital World." In late
September, Martin Garhart conducted a threeday drawing workshop in Yellowstone National
Park for Northwest Community College in
Powell, Wyoming. On sabbatical for the 200102 academic year, Garhart was serving as a guest
artist at Northwest, where John S. Giarrizzo
'77 is a member of the art department.
Marcella Hackbardt presented a solo exhibi
tion at the Moreau Art Gallery of St. Mary's
College in Notre Dame, Indiana. The
exhibition, entitled "Home Fires Burning" ran
from August 31 to September 21. Professor
Emeritus of Art Joseph Slate received the
Association for Childhood Education
International's 2001 Outstanding Maryland
Author Award on May 5, 2001, in Silver
Spring, Maryland. The award citation honored
Slate for his "commitment and outstanding
contributions to the field of children's
literature." The fourth of Slate's Miss
Bindergarten series came out this past July, and
two of his Christmas books were reissued by
HarperCollins and Putnam last tall. His new
web site is www.josephslate.com.

Biology
Christopher Gillen reports that he had the
gixxl fortune of working with three Kenyon
Summer Science Scholars last summer, Neal R.
Heilman '02, Brandon J. Lute '02, and Anne
E. Mayer '03. Gillen learned that an article
from the work of previous Summer Science
Scholars in his lab will be published in
Physiological and Biochemical Zoology. Kenyon
students Nora Colburn '02 and Sara Gage '00
were coauthors with him. In March 2001,
Wade Powell attended the annual meeting of
the Society of Toxicology in San Francisco,
California, and while there gave a talk on "The
aryl hydrocarbon receptor and bHLH-PAS
protein family." In July 2001, he attended the
Eleventh International Symposium on
Pollution Responses in Marine Organisms
(PRIMOll), held in Plymouth, England,
where he gave a talk on the interactive effects
of hypoxia and dioxin during development in
Fundulus heteroclitus, a saltwater fish.

Chemistry
Scott Cummings has been working on a new
research project using fluorescence spectroscopy
to investigate the microstructure of catanionic
surfactant micelles. He is working in collabora
tion with Jack Zakin, a faculty member in the
Ohio State University Department of Chemical
Engineering. The project is supported by a
grant from the Petroleum Research Fund of the
American Chemical Society. In May 2001,
Cummings attended a National Science
Foundation workshop on "Retention of
Underrepresented Students in Science" held in
Dayton, Ohio, and returned with plans to
introduce new teaching and mentoring
methods into his classes.

Classics
Carolin Hahnemann spent last summer getting
ready for her junior research leave this fall.
After traveling to Germany for her sister's
wedding, she spent the rest of the summer at
the Center for Hellenic Studies in Washington,
D.C., where she had a summer fellowship,
constructing an argument that will further
reduce the role of Greek literature in the tradi
tional canon. Her goal was to prove that the
last scene of Aeschylus's Seven Against Thebes
was, in fact, not written by Aeschylus himself.
As this argument will make lighter the load of
scores of students who are assigned this play
every semester, she expected to be greeted with
cheers when she returned to campus in January.

Dance and Drama
Last June, Balinda Craig-Quijada attended a
computer workshop at the Ohio State
University Department of Dance's Technolo
gies Division, to learn how to use the dance
documentation software DanceCodes. Using
the DanceCodes template, she created a
teaching-tool CDrom entitled "Introduction to
Les Ballets Russes," the first in what she hopes
will become a series of CDroms to use in
reaching Dance 105, "Introduction to the
Dance." Maggie Patton, professor emerita,
directed and choreographed The Gondoliers, by
Gilbert and Sullivan, for Opera Columbus at
the Southern Theater in June 2001. In July
2001, she choreographed The Merry Widou, by
Franz Lehar, for Opera Columbus, taught a
week-long opera workshop for high-school
students at Capital University, taught for Opera
Columbus's Education program, and staged a
production of Pinocchio for an Opera Columbus
school tour beginning in September. She also
worked on staging an opera, premiered in
March 2002, entitled Somebody's Children, a
story about the children of the orphan train.
Patton also tells us that last summer she and
her husband, David, had a collision with a
black bear near Hazelton, Pennsylvania.
Luckily, they were not severely injured, though
her face was bruised and abraded by the air bag,
the hear was killed, and the car's front end was
badly damaged. Her advice? "If you're a short
person, please keep your sear as tar back from
the dashboard as possible to avoid getting
punched out by the air bag!" Martha
Penaranda created the scene design for the
January 2001 presentation of Another Round, by
Adam Russell, at the City Theater in Pitts
burgh, Pennsylvania. She followed this in June
2001 with the scene design for Tartuffe, by
Moliere, again at the City Theater in Pitts
burgh. She a1st) worked on the design of
costumes and props for a December 2001
production of The Nutcracker, presented by
Ballet San Antonio at the Lila Cockrell
Theater in San Antonio, Texas.

English
Erin Bclieu, a visiting instructor ot English at
Kenyon from 1998 to 2000, received the 2001
Ohioana Book Award in the poetry category for
her second hook of pt>ems, One Aboiv and One
Below, published in May 2000. Belieu is
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currently an assistant professor of English and
creative writing at Ohio University. "How 1
Fell and How it Felt," a poem by Jennifer
Clarvoe, was posted Tuesday, October 2, on
the e-magazine Slate.com. In addition to the
printed text, the site offered audio of Clarvoe
reading the poem. The 2001 Ohioana Citation
for Distinguished Service in the Field of
Literature has been awarded to Fred Kluge "for
his considerable accomplishments as a writer of
international reputation." In early October,
Kluge spent several days at the College of
William and Mary in Williamsburg, Virginia,
where he lectured on the strengths of American
liberal-arts colleges, and the tensions and
dangers confronting them, and taught a
creative-writing class and a first-year seminar on
World War II. During his lecture, he read from
his current project, a crime novel set at a
liberal-arts college, tentatively titled "Final
Exam." In March 2001, Ronald Sharp was an
invited participant in an international poetry
conference in Athens and Delphi, Greece,
sponsored by the United Nations Educational,
Scientific and Cultural Organization
(UNESCO) and the European Cultural
Center. He has also been working on a British
edition of Michael Harper's selected poetry for
Ark. An article by Timothy Shutt entitled
"Cultural Transmissions: Electronic Orality and
Ergonomics of the Mind" appears in a volume
entitled Culture, Politics, and Nationalism in the
Age of Globalization, edited by Reneo Likic and
Michael Brint.

History
The Politics of Evil in South Africa, written by
Clifton Crais, is due out this year from Cam
bridge University Press. A second book by Crais,
The Culture of Power in Southern Africa, will
also appear soon, as part of Heinemann's "Social
History of Africa" series. He continues to work
on a book provisionally titled "A Cenniry of
Sadness: Power and Poverty in South Africa."
Crais spent part of last summer preparing for a
new seminar on the comparative history of
poverty, and he also continued work on the
NorthEast Workshop on Southern Africa, of
which he was an organizer. The workshop was
held in April in Burlington, Vermont. The
first novel by Peter Rutkoff, Shadou Ball: A
Novel of Baseball and Chicago, was published in
April 2001 by McFarland and Company. He is
now Kenyon's first professor of American
studies. In the wake of his endowed professor
ship, Roy Wortman received a certificate of
appreciation and a gift celebrating civil liberties
from members of the Class of 1969,including
two current trustees and one former trustee, as
well as other friends, citing his "determined . . .
defense of the principles of intellectual diversity
and uninhibited inquiry so essential to liberal
education." On May 10, 2001, as invited
speaker for the Norman Thomas Memorial
Lecture at Ohio State University in Marion,
Wortman spoke on "Major Turning Points in
American Indian History." He spent July and
early August at the Saskatchewan Indian
Federated College researching North American
Native historiography and autobiography.
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A tortoise tale: Balinda Craig-Quijada
matures into an academic career in dance

A

ssistant Professor of Dance Balinda
CraigQuijada has been dancing
since she was a child, but she was
never blinded by dreams of
Broadway or Juilliard. Instead, the pace of her
career has been more akin to that of her five
South American red-footed tortoises. Arriving
at Kenyon in a tenure-track position in the tall
of 2000, CraigQuijada has won the race.
"I kind of matured into the idea of dance as
an academic career," says CraigQuijada. "My
interest in performance wasn't enough to
sustain me. I've never been enamored by the
stage lights and the audience. I'm more in love
with the craft of choreography."
The native of Oklahoma, who spent eight
years of her childhood in Venezuela, has found
her niche in Ohio, living in Gambier and
thriving on the arts scene in Columbus. The
energetic (not to be contused with perky)
CraigQuijada recently became a first-time
home owner along with her husband of nine
years, Philip Brooks. Life is good for this selfdescribed optimist who handles a teaching load
of as many as four-courses, serves on Campus
Senate, performs in productions around the
state, takes dance classes, and, according to her
colleagues, makes it all seem effortless.
A 1987 graduate of the University of Iowa,
thirty-five-year-old CraigQuijada majored in
religion with plans to obtain an advanced
degree in that field after graduation.
"I wanted to do it, not study it," she says of
her involvement in dance during her college
days. After a five-year stint in Chicago, Illinois,
CraigQuijada had "matured" into the idea of
studying dance and moved to Ohio, where she
earned an M.F.A. in choreography and dance
from Ohio State University. Not long after,
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Balinda Craig-Quijada

Craig-Quijada was asked to join the faculty there,
in one of the country's top-rated programs.
CraigQuijada, who specializes in post
modern dance, says she first thought she might
be serious about dance at the age of elev en
when she began taking ballet lessons. "Eventu
ally, I realized that being five-two and squatty
probably wouldn't cut it," she says with a laugh
at her diminished childhood dream of becoming
a ballerina.
CraigQuijada's introduction to Kenyon was
as a visiting professor of dance from 1995 to
1997. That positive experience led her to apply
for the position she holds now as head of the
dance program. Her drive and energy come
through in her classes, where her occasional
whiK>ps electrify the atmosphere.
Since purchasing a large house in Gambier
previously owned by Professor Emerinis of
Religious Studies Donald Rogan and his wife,
Sally, CraigQuijada says she's been developing
her skills as a homeowner. The house, known
to most Gambier residents as the Rogan House,
has served as a bed-and-breakfast for manyyears, and CraigQuijada and Brooks maycontinue the tradition by opening their home
to visiting artists or students' parents. "The
house will always be the Rogan House to me,"
she says. "1 still feel like I'm house sitting.
The five pet tortoises CraigQuijada nurtures
are part of her Venezuelan heritage. She grew
up playing with them before moving back to
Oklahoma with her mother after her parents'
divorce. The tortoises, which CraigQuijada
says will outlive her, have been collected over
the years on return trips to Venezuela, where
her father still lives. "The turtles are like my
children," quips CraigQuijada, whose surname
is a combination of her parents' last names.
During a brief stint living in Seattle, Wash
ington, not long before her return to Kenyon
in the fall of 2000, CraigQuijada says she
realized her heart belongs to the Midwest.
Affectionately referring to herself as an "Okie,"
CraigQuijada considers the arts scene in
Columbus to be cutting edge. "Most of what I
saw in Seattle, I'd already seen in Columbus,"
she says. "I'm probably biased, but there's so
much happening in Columbus. I have to live
near a thriving dance community, and what
I've found in Columbus is wonderful."
CraigQuijada doesn't worry about aging as a
dancer. "You can have a lifelong relationship
with dance," she says. "To me, it's so inspiring
to see how a person's passion and relationship
to their career changes." Just as CraigQuijada
ti>ok a low-key approach to establishing her
own career, even waiting as long as she could to
declare a major in college, she encourages her
students to be open to many possibilities, No
practical parent encourages their child to dance.
My mother still thinks I'm going to turn into
an English major," she says.
-Shau-n Presley
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Mathematics
Brian Jones will be honored by the Section on
Statistical Education at JSM (Joint Statistical
Meetings) 2002 for presenting the Best
Contributed Paper at JSM 2001, held in
Atlanta, Georgia, last August. The paper
addressed the results of a joint project by Jones,
Bradley Hartlaub, and Zavien Karian ot
Denison University. For a short description of
the work see www.amstat.org/meetings/jsm/
2001/. The abstract is #301479.

Music
Cary Dachtyl, an adjunct instructor specializ
ing in percussion, performed with the progres
sive rock group "Yes" as a member of the "Yes
Symphonic Orchestra," playing marimba and
other percussion during their August 11, 2001,
concert in Columbus, Ohio. He was timpanist
and percussionist in the pit orchestra tor Opera
Columbus's Light Opera Season in their June
2001 production of Gilbert and Sullivan's The
Gondoliers and July 2001 production ot Franz
Lehar's The Merry Widow. Dachtyl serves as a
production staff member during Opera Colum
bus's regular season. His jazz trio, QED, per
formed at the Columbus "Rhythm on the River"
series concert in late June, and he and his wife,
Linda, started a new Hammond Organ quartet,
LDB3, that played several of the jazz clubs in
Columbus over the summer. Beginning in
January 2002, rhe quarter will be playing every
second Thursday at the 5:01 Jazz Club in
Columbus's Arena District. In the studio,
Dachtyl engineered and mastered several
projects for Columbus artists over the summer.
In July 2001, Adjunct Instructor Jane
Ellsworth spent two weeks on the faculty of a
music festival at Tunghai University in
Taichung, Taiwan. In addition to teaching
clarinet, she played concerts in the cities of
Taichung and Douliu. In August, Ellsworth
performed for a fourth year at the Eisenstadter
Sommerakademie, a music festival in Eisenstadt,
Austria. She played co-principal clarinet in the
orchestra there, and also performed the
Schubert Octet and rhe Mozart C minor Wind
Serenade. An article by Ellsworth entitled
"Haydn Clarinet Concertos: A Case of Wishful
Thinking" appeared in the December 2001
issue of The Clarinet, the journal of the Inter
national Clarinet Association. In addition,
Ellsworth regularly writes book reviews for
Fontes Artis Musicae, the journal of rhe Inter
national Association of Music Libraries,
Archives, and Documentation Centres. In
June 2001, Dane Heuchemer served on rhe
faculty of the North Central Ohio Adult Music
Camp, which was hosted by Ashland Univer
sity. He directed the brass ensemble, coached
sectionals, made a presentation on historical
instruments and performance practice issues,
and performed with the band in their final
concert. For the first three weeks of July 2001,
he worked at the Sachsische Universitat und
Landesbibliothek in Dresden, Germany, con
tinuing his three-year project of inventorying
the institution's collection of sixteenth- and
seventeenth-century prints and manuscripts.
He also visited the Sachsische Staatsarchive
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and the town and church archives of a number
of Saxon villages, looking for information on
court and village Renaissance music establish
ments. His trip was funded by a Whiting
Summer Scholarship Stipend, awarded by
Kenyon, and the results were presented at the
national meeting of the Renaissance Society of
America in Tempe, Arizona, this spring. For
the rest of July and the first week of August
2001, Heuchemer conducted the Mount
Vernon Players' production of Cinderella. He
has also been busy on the book-review front,
with four in progress or already completed since
May 2001. Last but not least, he has started
working as a volunteer for the Knox County
Humane Society Canine Program.

Philosophy
Andrew Pessin spent last summer preparing
several new courses that he taught during his
fall sabbatical, spent on Semester at Sea, a
college on a ship that travels around the world.
(For details, see www.semesteratsea.com.) The
courses included "Introduction to World
Philosophy," "Eastern Philosophy," and
"Relativism and Multiculturalism." Having
greatly enjoyed learning these new subjects, he
looks forward to introducing one or more of the
courses into the Kenyon curriculum at some
point after his return.

Physics
Benjamin Schumacher spent four weeks last
summer researching quantum information
theory at the University of Queensland in
Brisbane, Australia. He reports that while he
did not see any kangaroos during his stay, he
did have part of one for dinner once and found
it to be delicious. He also presented papers at
conferences in Rochester, New York, and in
Vaxjo, Sweden.

Psychology
Mikhail Lyubansky spent ten weeks last
summer as a fellow at the Solomon Asch Center
tor the Study of Ethnopolitical Conflict at the
University of Pennsylvania. (For information
on the center, go to www.psych.upenn.edu/
sacsec/.) Linda Smolak coedited two books
that were published in April 2001. The first,
coedited with J. Kevin Thompson of the
University of South Horida, is entitled Body
Image, Eating Disorders, and Obesity in Youth:
Assessment, Prevention, and Treatment. She coedited the second book, Eating Disorders:
Innovative Directions in Research and Practice,
with Ruth Stricgel-Moore of Wesleyan Univer
sity in Connecticut.

Religious Studies
With Ellen Kittell, associate professor of history
at the University of Idaho, Mary Suydam has
coedited a volume of essays entitled The Texture
of Society: Women in Medieval Flanders. The
volume has been published by Palgrave, the
scholarly and reference division of St. Martin's
Press. Suydam is on the editorial board of
Medieval Feminist Forum (published by the
Society for Medieval Feminist Scholarship),
and she is serving as general editor for 2001-02.

For fall 2001, she planned a special issue,
entitled "Gender, the Academy, and the Arts
in Medieval Studies." Suydam continues to
work on "Seraphic Glory: Angelic Guides in
Hadewijch of Antwerp's Visions," an ongoing
research project into the use of angelic guides in
medieval visionary writings.

Sociology
John Macionis and his family spent last
summer at their farm in upstate New York.
When not at work on his textbooks, Macionis
found time to improve his skill as skipper of a
Thistle class sailboat with his wife, Amy, often
serving as his crew. The sixth edition of
Macionis's Society: The Basics was published
last summer, and this October his new book,
Social Problems, appeared. The product of ten
years' work, Social Problems represents a new,
"social-construction ist" approach to the basic
course dealing with social problems and policy,
asking why certain situations or conditions
become defined as problems in the first place
and by whom. In October, Macionis received
word that the U.S. Justice Foundation cited
materials from Society: The Basics in a brief
before the U.S. Supreme Court. The material
was cited in support of the importance of
schooling to upward social mobility in the
United States. In July 2001, George "Mac"
McCarthy participated in a National Endow
ment for the Humanities Summer Institute at
the Diplomatic Academy in Vienna, Austria,
on "The People of Vienna in a Century of
Turmoil, 1848-1955." McCarthy's latest book.
Classical Horizons: The Origins of Sociology in
Ancient Greece: Marx, Weber, and Durkheim,
has been accepted for publication.

Former faculty members
William Frame, a former member ot the
political-science faculty at Kenyon, is now the
president of Augsburg College, a Lutheranaffiliated institution in Minneapolis, Minne
sota. He was recently among a group of college
and university presidents asked by the Chronicle
of Education what they would do with a $1-billion
gift. Frame made his old colleagues proud by
starting his list with scholarships, a perennial
list-topper for liberal-arts colleges. Joan
StraumanLs, a former member of the philoso
phy faculty and academic dean at Kenyon, was
recently named president of Antioch College in
Yellow Springs, Ohio. A graduate ot Antioch,
Straumanis had most recently been at the Fund
for Improvement of Post-Secondary Education
(FIPSE), a branch of the U.S. Department of
Education, in Washington, D.C. Frame and
Straumanis are following in rhe footsteps of
John Agresto, also a former member of the
political-science faculty at Kenyon, who served
for a number of years as president of St. John's
College in Sante Fe, New Mexico. Now
president emeritus there, he is also president of
John Agresto and Associations, an organization
dedicated to educational reform. Next year, he
will he affiliated with the Center of Inquiry in
the Liberal Arts at Wabash College in Crawfordsville, Indiana. Agresto was awarded an
honorary doctorate at Kenyon in 1989.
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Class of '51 enjoys a remarkable
fiftieth reunion

A

forecast of rain did nothing to
dampen the spirits of the Class of
1951 and their wives, gathered at
the Kenyon Inn for their fiftieth
anniversary celebration on Friday, May 25, 2001.
Seeking to ensure a successful reunion
experience, the Reunion Committee, led by
Will Pilcher, began planning the event in the
fall of 2000. The Rev. K. Darr Briggs, Paul K.
Conn, Douglas W. Downey, Edward E. Karkow,
Robert V. Vallera, and Lewis E. Weingard
overcame the difficulties of distance by doing
the bulk of the planning via e-mail. "I believe
this must be the first time a fiftieth was planned
using the Internet," says Downey.
The reunion classes gathered under threaten
ing skies in front of Rosse Hall for the annual
parade of classes preceding the Alumni Awards
Luncheon. Proudly wearing their Fiftieth
Reunion medals, hung from grosgrain ribbon,
and their purple caps imprinted with Kenyon
1951, the seventy-five attendees and their
spouses, representing about a third of the class,
fell in behind a bag piper leading the reunion
classes down the path from Rosse to the Peirce
Great Hall for the luncheon.
The Great Hall was packed and humming
with conversation as lunch was enjoyed. During
the awards presentation, there was generous
applause and warm congratulations as the Class
of 1951 received the William H. Thomas Award
for the greatest dollar amount donated to the
Kenyon Fund, a handsome $104,272. The class
also earned the Class of '62 Award for greatest
percentage of donors to the Kenyon Fund (59
percent); and the Peirce Cup for greatest
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percentage of the class attending the reunion
(43 percent). The D. Morgan Smith Award,
for best class agent, was presented to Pilcher.
Following the luncheon, the class gathered
in the television lounge of Peirce to view a
videotape made by Lee Schermerhorn '51, who
created the video from films he had made
during his years on the hill. Among the most
memorable scenes was dramatic footage of the fire
that consumed Old Kenyon in 1949. Adding
to the theatricality of the moment, the video
was accompanied by music provided by Myron
"Mike" Schiffer '51 on piano.
The rain held off as the class gathered on the
lawn in front of Old Kenyon for the dedication
of a memorial brpch in honor of the nine men
from the College who died in the Old Kenyon
fire. As the result of a fundraising effort led by
Vallera, members of the class donated $5,000
for the bench and its plaque, which reads "The
Class of 1951 dedicates this bench to the
memory of our friends and classmates who lost
their lives in the Old Kenyon fire of 1949."
Following the list of names, Ernest Anwajee,
Edward Hyman Brout, Albert John Lewis,
Martin Elliot Mangel, Jack Boland McDonald,
Marc Spencer Peck, George Leon Pincus,
Stephen Mahlon Shepard, and Colin Macrae
Woodworth, is a quotation, "Heaven gives its
favourites early death," from George Gordon,
Lord Byron. Ahwajee, Lewis, Peck, and Woodworth were all members of the Class of 1951.
The day concluded with a pre-dinner recep
tion hosted by President Robert A. Oden Jr.
and his wife, Teresa Oden, at Cromwell House,
and the class dinner in Lower Dempsey Hall.

ith the introduction of "Learning
in the Company of Friends: The
Kenyon Lifelong Learning
Program," the College's regional
association gatherings took on a new look and
feel during the 2001-02 year.
President Robert A. Oden Jr.—a driving
force, along with the Alumni Council, behind
the new initiative—delivered the first "Learning in the Company of Friends" presentation in
New York City on October 3, 2002. In this
and later talks before regional association
gatherings in Boston, Massachusetts, Pitts
burgh, Pennsylvania, San Francisco, California,
Seattle, Washington, and Washington, D.C.,
Oden spoke on "Making Sense of Ancient
Near Eastern Myths." (See Oden's article on
"Kenyon and Lifelong Learning" on page 32.)
"This program addresses a need we've faced
for some time, that of introducing a taste ot the
Kenyon classroom experience into regional
events," says Lisa Dowd Schott '80, executive
director of alumni and parent relations and
annual funds.
The regional associations taking part in the
program during 2001-02, its inaugural year,
were New York City, Chicago, Illinois, and
Boston in October; San Francisco and Seattle
in November; Atlanta, Georgia, Los Angeles
and San Diego, California, Phoenix, Arizona,
and Richmond, Virginia, in January; Cincin
nati, Cleveland, and Columbus, Ohio, Detroit,
Michigan, and Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, in
February; Nashville, Tennessee, and Washing
ton, D.C., in March; and Denver, Colorado,
and Pittsburgh in April.
In addition to Oden, the faculty members
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President Oden in San Francisco
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Mieke Bomann '77, Susan Butterfield Waits '78, and Charles "Chad" Waits Jr.
'77 at the Seattle gathering
who participated in "Learning in the Company
of Friends" in its inaugural year were Assistant
Professor of Political Science Pamela CameraRowe, Associate Professor of English Sergei
Lobanov-Rostovsky, Professor of American
Studies Peter Rutkoff, Professor of History
William B. Scott, Associate Professor of English
Timothy B. Shutt, and Associate Professor of
History Wendy F. Singer.
Camerra-Rowe, who addressed the Denser
gathering, has also been a popular lecturer to
alumni groups on campus as an Alumni College
faculty member during Reunion Weekend. She
spoke on "The Future of Europe."
Lobanov-Rostovsky, who is also a noted
writer under the pen name Kenneth Abel,
addressed the gatherings in Los Angeles,
Phoenix, and San Diego. His topic was
"Stealing the Books."
Rutkoff, who recently published his first
novel, Shadow Ball: A Novel of Baseball and
Chicago, appeared this year, delivered a talk
entitled "Shadow Ball: The Origins ot the
Negro Leagues" in Chicago, Cincinnati, and
Philadelphia. In each case, he tailored his talk
to the city's own experience with the Negro
Leagues, which faded after the integration of
Major League baseball.
Scott, who teaches in American studies as
well as history, addressed the gatherings in
Cleveland and Detroit. His topic was "The
African American Great Migration," the
subject of the noted year-long course he teaches
with Rutkoff.
Shutt, a talented lecturer who also teaches in
the College's Integrated Program in Humane
Snidies, spoke on "Dante's Beatrice: HowDante Reconceives the Process of Christian
Revelation." He delivered the talk in Atlanta,
Nashville, and Richmond.
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Singer, whose area of research is South Asia,
addressed the gathering in Columbus. Her
topic was "The Journey to Visit the Dalai
Lima: Traveling through Different Sites of
Tibetan Culture," based on her own recent
visit to the spiritual leader.
Another "Learning in the Company of
Friends" event went outside the Kenyon faculty
and administration for its speaker. Paul
Goldberger, the acclaimed architecture critic of
The New Yorker (and the father of Benjamin
Goldberger '04), spoke on "New York City
Architecture after September 11" at a New York
Regional Association gathering in March.
Goldberger delivered his remarks in the
penthouse apartment of Elizabeth Hutchins '80
and Alastair Short, which offered views of the
city from the George Washington Bridge to the
north to the site of the former World Trade
Center to the south.
In the years ahead, the Office of Alumni and
Parent Relations and Annual Funds (soon to
be renamed the Office of Alumni and Parent
Programs) will offer many more faculty members
and other members of the Kenyon family to the
regional associations as speakers in the Kenyon
Lifelong Learing Program.
Reaction to the initiative has been over
whelmingly positive, so much so that Oden
considers it one of the signal achievements of
his presidency. In almost every case, much
larger than usual numbers of alumni, parents,
and friends turned out for the "Learning in the
Company of Friends" events. And the high
level of the discussions, both during and
following the presentations, has made it clear
that "Learning in the Company of Friends" can
take place among members of the Kenyon
community no matter how far removed in time
or distance from Gambier Hill.

An abbreviated year
still brings new
initiatives
by John "Jack" Buckley Jr. '66
President, Alumni Council
The 2001-02 Alumni Council year has been an
abbreviated one. Our tall meeting was canceled
due to our national tragedy of September 11.
Our concerns were for the victims, their care
givers, and their families.
The response of the College has been note
worthy, with the establishment of a scholarship
fund to assist the children of victims of the
September 11, 2001, terrorist attacks in New
York City and Washington, D.C., and of the
airline crashes that day in those locations and
in Western Pennsylvania. This special fund
guarantees that Kenyon will provide a scholar
ship to attend the College equal to the full
demonstrated need of any child who lost a
parent or whose family financial circumstances
were dramatically altered as a result of the attacks.
The fund, which is named for Lee Adler, a
1975 Kenyon graduate who was a victim of the
attack on the World Trade Center, will be
supported by annual-fund gifts.
Council members have conducted the
business of your Alumni Association using
technology and alternative communications
techniques to conduct their essential duties.
My thanks go to Council members for their
willingness to utilize these new capabilities.
This year, we have settled on three major
initiatives for the Council: development of an •
action plan for a student and young alumni
relations project (to be chaired by Megan
O'Donnell Patton '74); improvement of
communications with and programs tor alumni
with a focus on online communications
(chaired by Scott Baker '94); and increasing
the number of admissions referrals from alumni
(chaired by Hutch Hodgson '61). At the
spring Council meeting, we will hear reports on
these activities.
One of last year's projects has come to full
fruition: the Council reviewed regional
association leaders' thoughts about what could
be done to improve the interaction with and
for the 70-plus percent of the alumni who live
in geographical areas covered by the regional
associations of the Kenyon Alumni Associa
tion. President Robert A. Oden Jr. got in front
on this and encouraged a major restructuring of
the regional events. Now, instead of just
"learning in the company of friends" while in
Gambier, we are able to offer "lifelong learning
in the company of friends" with the educational
and interactive focus of the regional association
events. The first few sessions have been held,
and the response has been overwhelmingly
(Continued on page 62)
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George Hallock and his wife, Nancy

George Hallock '56 gives back to Kenyon
by creating a Charitable Remainder Unitrust

A

few years ago, George B. Hallock
'56 decided to do something that
Director of Major Gifts Russell P.
Geiger, the College's chief plannedg \ ing officer, would like to see more alumni
and friends of Kenyon doing. Hallock created a
C
ritable Remainder Unitrust, which provides
1
n with an annual income and names the
( liege as the ultimate beneficiary.
"Kenyon was very good to me, and I want to
c e something back to the College," says
h '.lock, who credits Geiger with a "lot of hard
v. rk" in setting up his Charitable Remainder
I nitrust. "This seemed an ideal way to do that."
Hallock set up his Charitable Remainder
I litrust in 1998 with a stock gift that was valued
at $432,166. The unitrust provides for a 6
percent income payout to him for the rest of his
life, based on the annual value of that principal.
In addition, Hallock received a charitable deduc
tion of approximately $190,000 in the year of
the gift. Because the marker value of the initial
gift has fluctuated, the annual income has
v aried from about $25,000 to about $22,000.
One thing that is very appealing about the
Charitable Remainder Unitrust is that it results
in no taxes paid to the federal government,"
says Hallock. "1 don't think the government
would spend the money as wisely as Kenyon
does. I don't have to worry about investing the
money myself; that's taken care of by the
College's investment advisors, and 1 receive a
lot of income that is not taxable to me. And it
is flexible and I can add to it.
"Another particular benefit from my perspec
tive is it is something I can do while I'm still
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alive," Hallock adds. "1 don't have to wait to
die for Kenyon to benefit. The downside tor
the College is that 1 might live too long!"
Halltxrk was called to active duty while in his
first year at Kenyon. During the three years he
was gone, he took some courses though various
military programs. The College gave him full
credit for those, allowing him to graduate in just
two and a half years. Hallock received financial
aid in addition to his G.I. benefits, and he held
work-study jobs in the president's office and in
the dining hall.
"I believe I received an outstanding educa
tion," Hallock says. "And the value of my edu
cation coupled with the wonderful treatment I
received cemented the relationship for me."
An English major at Kenyon, Hallock says he
believes a strong foundation in the humanities
is an asset in every aspect of life. "It helps with
interpersonal skills," he said, "and it also give
you perspective. You can see that the things
that are happening to you happened to other
people throughout history, and you can learn
from the way that those people handled them."
Hallock earned an M.B.A. at Rutgers
University in 1962. He began his career as a
Dun and Bradsrreet credit reporter, a job that
offered the opportunity to use both his skills in
English and his background in finance. It had
the added attraction of minimal supervision and
a lot of rime out of the office. He says it was
one of his favorite jobs ever.
Now retired from ASEA Brown Boveri Inc.,
where he was manager of corporate credit,
Hallock and his wife, Nancy Littlewtnxl
Hallock, live in Bloomfield, New Jersey.

Stamp and Presley
join the great Kenyon
job shift of 2002

V

ice President for Development
Kimberlee A. Klesner has announced that Thomas P. Stamp '73,
executive director of public affairs,
has agreed to serve as acting director of
development for fifteen months, beginning
April 1. His position in public affairs will be
filled during that time by Director of Media
Relations Shawn Presley, who will be acting
director of public affairs.
"Working with a new colleague on corporate
and foundation proposals, Tom will be
identifying new sources of funding and using his
writing skills and knowledge of Kenyon to bring
in new gifts in a variety of areas, including the
new center for fitness, recreation, and athlet
ics," said Klesner, who noted that conducting a
search for a grants and reports writer will be
among Stamp's first duties. "He will also have
responsibility tor the areas of special funds and
stewardship, working with Alice Straus and
Kris Caldwell."
"I've been hoping to find an opportunity to
do something like this since the now-defunct
Administrative Advisory Council proposed
'administrative sabbaticals' several years ago,"
said Stamp. "I'm grateful to Kimberlee and
everyone else involved in the College's
development operation for their enthusiastic
response to the idea. I'm also grateful to my
colleagues in the public affairs office, without
whose support this wouldn't be possible."
Presley and the rest of the public affairs staff
will be assisted during Stamp's absence by
Philip Bnx>ks, a freelance writer who will take a
part-time position in the office, with a salary
paid from unexpended funds from vacant
positions in the College Relations Division. A
graduate of Lake Forest College, Brooks attended
the famed Writers' Workshop at the University
of Iowa, where he earned a master's degree.
"Shawm's many skills and successes with
media relations, writing and editing, crisis
management, and much more will serve
Kenyon well as he works with the talented staff
in public affairs to provide news about the
College to all our constituents and, especially,
to develop and implement new plans to
enhance Kenyon's image," said Klesner.
"The transition to my new position will l>e
made easier by the seasoned staff already
working in public affairs," said Presley. "I'll
continue to uphold the high standards of our
office while bringing a fresh perspective to the
job of director."
Stamp, a 1975 alumnus of Kenyon with a
master's degree in English from Northwestern
(Continued on page 62)
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F

James W. Newcomer
1100 Elizabeth Boulevard
Fort Worth, Texas 76110

F

William A. Wright
201 East Howard Street, Apt. 58
Tryon, North Carolina 28782

Thomas F. Hudgins tells us he and his wife,
Vivian, have recently moved to a retirement
apartment complex in Greenville, South
Carolina.

38

F

Jay C. Ehle
8945 Random Road
Fort Worth, Texas 76179

George S. Clarke writes, "I'm O.K., you're
O.K." George is currently living in Boulder,
Colorado.
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F

Mason Hooker Lytle Jr.
1212 Laurelwood Road
Dayton, Ohio 45409

Eric A. Hawke reports he and his wife, Margot,
have recently moved to a retirement commu
nity in Brunswick, Maine.
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F

Raymond A. Ioanes
107 Poplar Drive
Falls Church, Virginia 22046

F

George T. Lvtle
14 Lonsdale Avenue
Dayton, Ohio 45419
gtlytle@juno.com
CivAgent: Richard H. Stevens
F. Sheppard "Shep" Holt writes that he is
enjoying retirement. He says, "I had my fiftieth
wedding anniversary on June 11, 1999. In
April 2001, my wife, Emily, and I will appear in
our fifty-third consecutive Skating Club of
Boston ice show." Shep and Emily live in
Winchester, Massachusetts.
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John A. Goldsmith
7446 Spring Village Drive,
Apt. 309
Springfield, Virginia 22150
jaggold@aol.com
Maier M. Driver
17896 Captain's Cove
Lakewood, Ohio 44107
jsdmmd@webtv.net

Philip T. Doughten reports, "I recently
celebrated my eightieth birthday. I was
surprised by the presence of all my family, six
children and eleven grandchildren. This was
the first time in seventeen years they have all
gotten together!" Philip and his wife, Mary,
live in New Philadelphia, Ohio.

44

45

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

John A. Lewis writes, "I have been retired
since '85. I keep busy with local civic organiza
tions and World War II veterans' groups. I edit
newsletters for my U.S. Navy Seabee shipmates
from the war years, and my wife, Ruth, and I do
much reading in these senior years. I would
enjoy hearing from alums in the class of '45."
John and Ruth live in Indianapolis, Indiana.
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Kenyon College
Office of Public Affairs
College Relations Center
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623

Dick Decker tells us, "I'm now living in
Bellingham, Washington, and I've just recently
published a science-fiction novel, The Lexitator,
on line. The main character attends Kenyon
from 1938 to 1942. It has many campus
descriptions of that time period."
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William H. McOwen
101 Prices Switch Road
Warwick, New York 10990

F

Theodore K. Thomas
5361 Pearl Drive
Chincoteague, Virginia 23336

Donald S. Rothchild writes, "I have published
two new books in recent years: Managing Ethnic
Conflict in Africa: Pressures and Incentives for
Cooperation and The International Spread of Ethnic
Conflict: Fear, Diffusion, and Escalation." Donald
and his wife, Edith, live in Davis, California.
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Louis S. Whitaker
Principio Recess
RD 1,41 McColloch Drive
Wheeling, West Virginia 26003

Wayne M. Carver represented Kenyon at the
inauguration of St. Olaf College's tenth
president on April 29, 2001. Wayne and his
wife, Marilyn, live in Northfield, Minnesota.
John A. Horner Jr. has recently received the
Minureman Award, the highest award granted
from the Sons of the American Revolution. He
has also been included in the Legendary Coaches
of the Cleveland Area Hall of Fame. Jack and
his wife, M'ckey, live in Shaker Heights, Ohio.
Robert M. Kastner writes, "I continue with
the manufacturing of pet products. In my
leisure I garden, jog, hike, and pester my
friends!" Robert lives in New York City.
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F

Will Pilcher
1248 North Street
Santa Rosa, California 95404
7572 l.34l7@compuserve.com
Robert L. Hesse
2439 Springview Trail
Chapel Hill, North Carolina 27514
Co-Agent: Robert E. Stein

Donald C. Jones reports he continues to
contribute to charities and political causes.
Donald lives in Fort Wayne, Indiana.
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F

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

Robert C. Dean writes that his wife, Nancy,
died March 7, 2001. Robert lives in Stafford,
Virginia. Edward G. Koran tells us, "Since I
retired, I've been puttering around the house,
dithering aimlessly while thinking deep, if not
quite coherent, thoughts!" Ed and his wife,
Ann, live in Phoenix, Arizona.
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#

Richard R. Tryon
474 East Crystal Downs Drive
Frankfort, Michigan 49635
mobyd ick i@aol.com

Joseph F. Culp announces the birth of his
third granddaughter, born April 10, 2001. He
tells us his actor son, Steven Culp, who
appeared in the movie Thirteen Days, has been
working on an HBO project, to be shown this
fall, that is billed as a spoof on old horror and
monster movies. Steven will follow this with a
movie project starring Kevin Kline. Joseph
lives in Maitland, Florida.
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Lewis C. Leach
3908 Versailles Drive
Tampa, Florida 33634
lcleach@aol.com

Arthur L. Johnson tells us he still teaches part
time at the State University of New York
(SUNY) at Potsdam and acts in community
theater and drama-department productions. He
also lectures occasionally on cruises for the
American Canadian Caribbean Line. Arthur
and his wife, Anne, live in Potsdam, New York.

56

F

George B. Hallock
9 Arcadia Court
Bloomfield, New Jersey 07003

Michael E. Goriansky writes, "On election day,
November 7, 2000, I made a move from ten
years in a North Andover condo to a ridge top
ranch, where from my bed I can watch the stars
and the moon march across the sky." Michael
lives in Boxford, Massachusetts. Robert C.
Stewart reports, "I'm privately printing a
volume of some one hundred-plus poems in
substantial hardcover copies. The book is
called That Time of Year, and among other
subjects there are many poems that may be of
interest to older couples who are still devoted
each other. If any of my Kenyon colleagues
would like a copy, please send me a postcard
saying so, and I will mail the btx>k to you for
free and postage paid. The card should be
addressed to Robert C. Stewart, 46 Filbert
Street, Hamden, Connecticut 06517. I hope
some of you will be kind enough to take me up
on this offer for old rime's sake!"
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Henry J. Steck
36 West Court Street
Cortland, New York 13045
steckh@cortland.edu
Co-Agent: Donald A. Fischman

Ronald E. Kendrick tells us, "Believe it or not,
I still enjoy the practice and challenges of
orthopedic surgery, and my physical and mental
vigor are still sufficient for the task. Participa
tion in residency training is likewise stimulat
ing. My wife prefers that I stay 'employed.' I
hope to see many of you at our next reunion!"
Ron and his wife, Suzanne, live in Columbus,
Ohio. Douglas W. Lawder writes, "I've
recently retired as professor emeritus from
Michigan State University, and I've received a
Colorado Council on the Arts grand for
$4,700. My book, Binoculars, a collection of
poetry, won the Stevens Award, and it has now
been published." Douglas and his wife, Carvel,
live in Denver, Colorado, and Cozumel,
Mexico. James W. Montgomery reports he is
close to completing his definitive biography of
scientist and financier Nathaniel Bowditch after
tw o decades of research. He hopes to complete
th book by 2002, the two-hundredth
ai niversary of Bowditch's most enduring work,
TH. New American Practical Navigator. Jim has
abo written the entries on Nathaniel Bowditch
a .1 John Farrar in The History of Science in the
L lited States: An Encyclopedia, edited by Marc
F thenberg, and he is helping to plan some of
the events of the Bowditch Bicentennial to be
V d in Salem, Massachusetts, in 2002. Jim
1 ves in Gambier, Ohio.
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Adolph Faller III
6889 Columbia Road
Olmsted Falls, Ohio 44138
fallerdolph@email.msn.com

• rton Hoexter writes, "I've been named in
the book Outstanding M.D.S in the USA, and I
v. • also named in Tou-n and Country as one of
•".e best M.D.s in the New York City metro*!itan area for 2001" Bart and his wife, Nadya,
I've in Great Neck, New York. Robert A.
Holstein reports, "My girlfriend, Marilyn Paul,
•tnd I had dinner in January with William E.
Lowry '56 and his wife, Terri. Terri is gorgeous
and, if you can believe it, sweeter than Bill, who
is still the nicest guy I have ever met." Bob
lives in Chicago, Illinois. Joseph M. Topor
Jr., president of Topor Dodge in Chicopee,
Massachusetts, and the head of the National
Dodge Dealership Advertising Association, has
been credited with negotiating the Dodge line
of vehicles back into NASCAR racing after a
twenty-five year hiatus. In celebration, Joe and
two thousand other Dodge dealers and
association members from across the country
were in the pits for the start of the Winston
Cup Dayrona 500 in February. He and his wife,
Carolyn, live in South Hadley, Massachusetts.
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F
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Donald Bomann Jr.
73 Weaver Street Unit #15
Greenwich, Connecticut 06831
realty3@aol.com

Robert W. Chapin Jr. reports, "My wife, Ellen,
and 1 bought a forty-seven-foot ketch in April,
1997. We worked on it for a year and then
moved aboard in July 1998." In October 1999,
they started sailing down the Inland Waterway,
and since then have sojourned in the Bahamas,
the British Virgin Islands, and Puerto Rico. As
of March 2001 they were preparing to "head up
the islands for home." When not out sailing
the seven seas, Bob and Ellen live in Islamorada,
Florida. Frank M. Coleman writes, "I retired
from the U.S. Environmental Protection
Agency in September 1999. In September
2001, I will be presenting two papers at the
national meeting of the American Political
Science Association in San Francisco." Frank
lives in Parlin, Colorado. Thomas H. King Sr.
tells us, "Our five children are spread out from
Boston to Dallas, although we have one son
and two grandsons locally." Tom and his wife,
Marilyn, live in Ballsron Spa, New York.
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Robert G. Heasley
205 Kokosing Drive
Gambier, Ohio 43022
hpheas@ecr.net

Richard M. Schori writes, "My wife, Katherine,
is the new Episcopal bishop of Nevada. In
March, I attended a Bishops' Spouses Confer
ence; I was one of three males among seventyfive females! In June 2001,1 retired from
Oregon State University and joined my wife in
Las Vegas. Our daughter is a sophomore at the
University of Portland on an Air Force ROTC
scholarship." Richard and Katherine previously
lived in Corvallis, Oregon.
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F

David C. Brown
539 Barberry Lane
Louisville, Kentucky 40206
dbrown@stites.com
Co-Agent: R. Hutchins Hodgson Jr.
John A. Hazelton tells us, "My modest com
mercial web site, www.originalbirdart.com, is not
one of those dot corns to go out of businessyet!" John's web site deals in original wildlife
art from award-winning artists. He and his
wife, Barrie, live in Dousman, Wisconsin.
Robert T. Riker reports, "I've retired from my
position as assistant supervisor of elections in
Sarasota County. I look forward to more sailing
trips and travel. I also plan on looking for a
'fun' part-time job—perhaps at a boat or
hardware store!" Robert and his wife, Lucretia,
live in Sarasota, Florida.
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Paul C. Heintz
269 Booth Lane
Haverford, Pennsylvania 19041
pcheintz@ix.netcom.com
Co-Agents: Patrick R. Edwards, Thomas J.
Hoffmann, William P. Russell
Stephan M. Chaplin tells us, "I retired from the
Foreign Service in November 1999. I currently
chair a course for diplomats in training at the
Department of State's Foreign Service Institute."
Steve and his wife, Carol, live in McLean,

Virginia. John V. Coupland writes, "1 will
retire in two years, and at that time I will have
practiced for thirty-five years in family medicine.
I feel well after a four-vessel bypass two years
ago. I should have had it done fifteen years
ago!" John and his wife, Barbara, live in
Sharpsville, Pennsylvania. Byron S. Dunham
was presented with a 2001 National Magazine
Award ("Maggie") in Best Fiction for a gothic
short story. Published under his nom de plume,
Steve Dunham, it appeared in the October
2000 issue of Genre. Byron and his partner,
Dick Hannah, live in Savannah, Georgia.
John R. Knepper tells us he is in the process of
moving back to Gambier, Ohio, to four acres on
Quarry Chapel Road. He is currently living in
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
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Neal M. Mayer
8305 Burdette Road
Bethesda, Maryland 20817
n mayer@m i ndspring.com

David R. Shollenbarger writes, "I'm retired and
living in Carmel, California. I'm spending
three months a year in Europe indulging in my
love of history, languages, and probing the
secrets of the golf swing. My wife, Sherry, and I
are waiting impatiently for our kids to do the
right thing and present us with grandchildren!"
Theodore L. Walch continues to chair the
performing-arts department at HarvardWestlake School in Los Angeles, California,
and to urge his students to attend Kenyon.
"And many of them do," he notes. Ted lives in
Studio City, California.
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David A. Schmid
237 Brigantine Circle
Norwell, Massachusetts 02061
jdsch m id@webtv. net

Peter Scarlet has been named director general
of the Cinematheque Francaise. Peter, who has
dedicated his life to cinema, has programmed
the San Francisco International Film Festival
for the past eighteen years. He and his wife,
Graziella, live in San Rafael, California. J.
Christopher Scott tells us, "After a thirty-year
banking career, I retired from Huntington Bank
in Columbus, Ohio, and joined several former
colleagues to start Continental Auto Receivables,
Inc., an independent indirect auto finance
company, where I am executive vice president.
My wife, Susan, and I are now empty nesters,
with both children out of college and launched
on careers in banking and teaching respec
tively." Chris and Susan live in Columbus.
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James L. Miller
12091 Eagleville Road
North Baltimore, Ohio 45872
Co-Agent: Frederick J. McGavran
Denis B. Pierce
1231 Oak Avenue
Evanston, Illinois 60202

William E. Campbell represented Kenyon at
the University of Wisconsin-River Falls for the
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Racing enthusiast Reed Andrews '52
speeds through retirement

w

ho says retirement must be
boring, or even sedate? F. Reed
Andrews 111 *52 of Moreland
Hills, Ohio, is seventy-one, has
been racing sports cars as a hobby since 1956,
and has just completed another season. Like
his rather-more-famous fellow Kenyon graduate
Paul Newman '49, he sees no reason to hang up
his helmet as long as he can pass the physical.
"It's really not a dangerous sport," he says.
Over the years there have been scarcely any
fatalities. For me, the thrill is in the competi
tion not in the danger. 1 just like to compete
and have a good rime."
It was a chance visit to the races at Watkins
Glenn, New York, on the way home from a vaca
tion in Massachusetts that ignited Andrews's
passion. Just a year later, he was behind the
wheel of a Triumph. Over the years, he has
pushed some classic cars—a Sunbeam Alpine, a
Fraser Nash, a Bristol, a "bathtub" Porsche, and
an Elva Mark VI—around the track.
His current vehicle, a scrappy Honda Chic,
includes the engine and transmission of a
Honda CRX that he crashed during a race in
1997. "I was fighting for the lead on the last
lap of a race at Nelson Ledges, my home track,
and I touched the car of my closest competitor,"
Andrews recalls. "He managed to go on, and I
lost control and hit a tire barrier at over one
hundred miles per hour, traveling backwards."
It was the first time he had ever been hurt in
a crash. Luckily, the injury was not serious and
he was treated and released the same day. "I've
had worse injuries on the tennis court," he
laughs, saying he can be found there five days a
week. "Once, I was hit in the head by my
partner's racquet and needed stitches."
Andrews has twice won the North American
Touring Car Series (NACTS) in the IT-A
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class, once in the CRX and, previously, in a
Volkswagon Golf GTI. The series consists of
six endurance races at Watkins Glen, Mosport
in Toronto, Ontario, Canada, Summit Point in
Washington, D.C., and Nelson Ledges.
Oft the track, Andrews has led a conventional,
though not boring, life. He has been married to
Barbara Cotesworth, a Denison University coed
he met at a fraternity party in 1950 who claims
he proposed thirty times before she said yes, for
fifty years. Andrews joined the old Cleveland
Trust in 1952 and later moved to Bache and
Company, now part of Prudential, and then to
Singer, Dean, and Scribner. He retired in
1995, but he continues to operate a financialconsulting business from his home under the
umbrella of Securities America. He and Barbara
have two daughters, a son, and four grandchil
dren, and they enjoy visiting them in Seattle,
Washington, Milwaukee, Wisconsin, and
Oneonta, New York. "We like to travel," says
Andrews. "In recent years we've cruised
through the Panama Canal and visited Alaska.
Andrews is in his fourth year of a four-year
term as a Moreland Hills councilman, a job he
approaches with the same enthusiasm he brings
to racing. It's the second time he has held the
position, having served for five years in the early
1980s. "I decided to run again because the
village was having troubles with lawsuits, and I
though I could be of help," he says. The six
council members generally change committee
assignments yearly, but Andrews served as chair
of the finance committee for two years in order
to see the legal matters to their conclusion.
The veteran of more than five hundred races
estimates he has won about one hundred fifty.
Held under the jurisdiction of the Northeast
Ohio region of the Sports Car Club of America
(SCCA), races begin in early May and continue
until the end of October. Race weekends, which
for Andrews number about ten, often include a
round of golf and dinner out with friends.
SCCA was originally established to provide
racing inexpensively for amateurs. Many of the
background functions on the day of the race are
performed by volunteers and Andrews has
logged his share of hours behind the scenes.
Interestingly, because of insurance costs, most
of the races don't permit spectators.
"These days, I race in the Show Room Stock
Sedan division, which is for small unmodified
cars, Andrews explains. "You can't change the
car except to add safety features so it is relativelyinexpensive. The Volkswagon Golf GTI in
which I won the NACTS transported me every
day to work." The races vary from thirty to
forty miles on a 2.0- or 2.5-mile course.
The rocking-chair life is not something even
dimly considered by Andrews. With the pedal
to the metal, he plans to continue enjoying life
at full speed.

-L.M.

inauguration of its fourteenth president on
April 28, 2001. Bill and his wife, Susan, live in
River Falls. James C. Hazlett Jr. writes, "In
January 2001, 1 was appointed head assistant for
basic sciences at Wayne State University Schix>l
of Medicine. 1 also serve as the director of
human gross anatomy and as a senior member of
the School of Medicine's admissions commit
tee. Wayne State is the largest single medical
school in the United States." Jim lives with his
wife, Linda, in Grosse Pointe Park, Michigan.
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Alan T. Radnor
400 South Columbia Avenue
Bexley, Ohio 43209
atradnor@vssp.com

Stephen W. Carmichael reports he has been
selected as the new editor-in-chief of clinical
anatomy for the journal of the American
Association of Clinical Anatomists. He
jokingly tells us this solves the problem of what
to do with all of his spare time! Steve contin
ues to be the chair of the Department of
Anatomy at the Mayo Clinic in Rochester,
Minnesota, where he lives with his wife, Susan.
Philip G. Cerny writes, "I got an e-mail out of
the blue from James M. Grandillo, whom I had
not seen since graduation. On a recent trip to
Chicago, I made a detour to his home in Holly,
Michigan. His rock band was playing in a
roadhouse outside Detroir the night I got there,
and the next day we talked our heads off and
got out the guitars. The years melted away! I
hope Jim and his wife, Ethel, will come and visit
me in Manchester next year!" Philip lives in
Manchester, England. Charles Schvvarzbeck
III tells us, "My wife, Chandra, and I are
increasingly involved in ocean-kayaking in the
Canadian Northwest. We love the surf and
wildlife. My newspaper column, 'Children
Today,' recently celebrated its eighteenth
birthday, and soon I will begin a weekly
television program about kids and parenting.
Chandra and I invite all our friends to come
paddle with us!" Charles and Chandra live in
Seattle, Washington.
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Howard B. Edelstein
48 Lyman Circle
Shaker Heights, Ohio 44122
hedelstei n@toddclev.com
Co-Agent: William E. Bennett
Raymond S. Pfeiffer writes, "I've recently
published the second edition of Ethics on the
Job, co-authored with Ralph P. Forsberg,
published by Wadsworth Publishing Com
pany." Raymond and his wife, Jelica, live in
Bay City, Michigan.

#

69

Barry P. Gtxnle
615 Cypress Point Road
Richmond, California 94801
bgtKxle@mdbe.com
Co-Agent: Christopher H. Marty
Richard Baker Jr. represented Kenyon at the
inauguration of Lourdes College's sixth
president on March 3, 2001. Richard and his
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wife, Lynn, live in Maumee, Ohio. Barry P.
Goode has recently been named California's
secretary of legal affairs. He reports he views
this new job as an opportunity for "valuable
public service." Barry and his wife, Erica, live in
Richmond, California. Walter B. Robinson
recently published a story entitled "Hitting to
Right" in Fiction, volume 9, number 3. He lives
in Albany, New York.
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Stephen T. Scott
6310 Darby Way
Spring, Texas 77389
stevet@freewwweb.com
Co-Agent: Eric B. Herr
M

Paul G. Keiner writes that, in continuation of
a thirty-one-year-old tradition, "Kokosingers
James E. Nininger, James S. Hecox '69,
Timothy J. Wildman '68, E. Robert Plunkett,
Eric B. Herr, Jeffrey A. Walker '74, and their
families celebrated New Years 2001 at my home.
The Kokes were joined by five members of the
Skidmore Sonnetteers, one of whom is my
daughter, Dana (twenty-one). It was great fun
for all!" Paul and his wife, Deborah, live in New
Boston, New Hampshire. Stephen T. Scott
tells us his daughter, Andrea Scott (eighteen),
is a first-year student at Kenyon this fall. Steve
lives in Spring, Texas, with his wife, Amy.
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Richard E. Yorde Jr.
19660 Baker Road
Gambier, Ohio 43022

Stephen F. Christy Jr. says, "I have completed
sixteen years directing the Lake Forest Open
Lands Association, preserving about $20 million
worth of land in the area. I look forward to
helping Kenyon in its new efforts to preserve
the rural landscape around Gambier." Steve
lives with his wife, Jennifer, in Lake Forest,
Illinois. W. Peter Holloway represented Kenyon
at the inauguration of George F. Lundy as the
sixth president of Wheeling Jesuit University
on March 16, 2001. Pete and his wife, Jean,
live in Wheeling, West Virginia. Paul D. Kahn
writes, "I'm happy to announce the publication
ot Mapping Web Sites, co-authored with Krzystof
Leuk. The book, published in the United
States and the United Kingdom by Rotovision,
is also available in French, Spanish, and Dutch
editions. Ending my ten years as president of
Dynamic Diagrams, I'm moving to Paris, where
I'll continue to teach and practice information
architecture and design." Paul has been living
in Providence, Rhode Island. Sante Matteo, a
professor of Italian at Miami University in
Oxford, Ohio, has been named editor of Italian
Culture, the journal of the American Associa
tion of Italian Studies. Sante lives in Oxford,
with his wife, Susan Bennett.
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Douglas G. Holbrook
111 East 7th Street, #52
New York, New York 10009
Co-Agent: James H. Dunning

Mark W. Hofmaier writes that his latest
theatrical outing tixvk him to Buffalo's Studio
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Arena Theatre, where he was in Breaking Legs,
playing an English professor/playwright getting
financing for his new play from an ex-student's
mob family. Mark lives in New York City with
his wife, Susanna Frazer.
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R. Benton Gray
1606 Compton Road
Cleveland Heights, Ohio 44118
bgray@stratos.net
Co-Agent: James T. Elliott Jr.

Jeffrey L. Bennett writes, "I've made the
transition from automobile dealership owner to
college instructor. Life is good." Now an
instructor of English and automotive marketing
at Northwood University, Jeff lives with his
wife, Susan, in Midland, Michigan. Ulysses B.
Hammond reports, "I'm working as the vice
president for administration at Connecticut
College in New London. I invite all Kenyon
friends and graduates to stop by; I'll leave the
light on." Ulysses and his wife, Christine, live
in Waterford, Connecticut. Katherine J.
Hanson tells us, "I'm a very proud grandmother
of a beautiful little girl, Akasha Corrine (one).
I'm fortunate to have both my daughter, Josie,
and Akasha pearby so 1 can suppliment my
landscape business with babysitting!" Kitsy and
her husband, Arthur Abbott, live in Rye, New
Hampshire. Zoltan A. Karpathy writes, "Life is
good! I have a four-year-old son, a loving wife,
and an eighty-year-old mother—each a priceless
treasure. I'm lucky enough to have a fulfilling
job, a Caribbean home, time to scuba dive, fly,
and captain a boat." Zoltan lives with his wife,
Kathleen, in Sarasota, Florida. David C. Wright
Jr. informs us, "Two-year old Dominic Dempsey
Wright is attending a nearby Montessori school
several mornings a week. His teacher reports he
is doing well academically. Does this mean he is
Kenyon bound?" David lives in Dallas,
Pennsylvania.
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Alice C. Fleming
8395 Dell Oak Cove
Germantown, Tennessee 38139
alice3252@aol.com
Co-Agent: Martha Blazer Smith
Roger H. Medoff writes that lie is a real estate
and land conservation lawyer for the Office of
the Attorney General in Maryland. Roger lives
with his wife, Juliet, in Ellicort City, Maryland.
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Thomas W. Wilson
904 North Bird Road
Springfield, Ohio 45503
wi lso n.tom@usa. net

Constance Chapman Dillon informs us she is
enjoying the challenge of her new job as
assistant director of corporate relations at the
University of Notre Dame. Connie lives with
her husband, Michael Dillon, in South Bend,
Indiana. Edward D. Havman writes, "I recently
sold my business, Rockwell Title Agency, but I
remained on as president through the end of
2001. After that, all options are open. Anyone
have any ideas what I should do for the rest of

my life?" Edward lives in Chagrin Falls, Ohio.
M

76

Michael W. Young
1331 Savannah Lane
Carlsbad, California 92009
myoung@ligand.com

Pamoja Burrell Pagnotta has been appointed
vice president and underwriting counsel for the
Atlanta National Commercial Services (NCS)
office. Pam and her husband, Lee Pagnotta,
live in Atlanta, Georgia. Janet Heckman writes,
"Our family, including my husband, Dermot
Vaughn, and children, Amelia (eleven) and
Sorcha (eight), is still in Bucharest—but with
the change of government in Yugoslavia, I'm
spending a lot of time in Belgrade. I'm now on
the Business Advisory Council ot the Stability
Pact." Peter S. Herzberg and his wife, Caren
Golden, are pleased to announce the adoption
of a five year-old girl, Alayla, in April 2000.
Peter says, "She's bright, beautiful, energetic,
and thriving. Within one month of the
adoption, I changed jobs, becoming head of the
upper school in a Connecticut independent
school, and we sold our apartment and moved
to another part of Manhattan. Talk about
stress (though positive)! I still keep in touch
with Corbin D. Riemer and read the article on
Steven J. Agoston '77 in the Bulletin with
fascination." Stephanie D. Kaplan informs us
she is practicing acupuncture and teaching yoga
on Emerald Isle, North Carolina. "I live at the
beach and welcome visitors. E-mail me at
stephanie@acupuncnire4you.com." Stephanie's
home is in Pine Knoll Shores, North Carolina.
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Patrick J. Edwards
4 Cornell
Lincolnshire, Illinois 60069
Co-Agents: Sarah S. Allen, John

R. Layton
Peter L. Gray writes, "Greetings. Life in my
new home in Pound Ridge, New York, is great;
I'm looking forward to summer anxiously. I'll
be making my annual pilgrimage to New
Orleans for Jazzfest. If you're in the area, call
me any time."
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Lisa Coney Shively
6 Peartree Lane
Wayland, Massachusetts 01778
lisa_s_coney@fleet.com

Michael H. Idoyaga writes that he is practicing
general litigation with an emphasis on criminal
law with the firm of Yates and Idoyaga. He
recently wrote a novel, Right to Silence, which is
available at amazon.com. Michael, who lives in
New Orleans, Louisiana, teaches law at Tulane
University on a part-time basis. John B. Kryder
tells us, "Teaching high-school students is
exhilarating and uplifting. Working with the
connections between music and poetry creates
part of that excitement, as composer Stephen
Shewan and I created and direct a poetry and
music celebration that annually features a
nationally prominent poet and original student
musical compositions." John lives in Williams-
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ville, New York. George R. Zadigian repre
sented Kenyon at the inauguration of John L.
Ewing Jr. as the tenth president of Mount
Union College on April 28, 2001. George lives
with his wife, Miranda, in Alliance, Ohio.
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Mary Ann Duff Gulino
8 York Drive
Athens, Ohio 45701
gulino@ohio.edu
Co-Agents: Daniel A. Gulino, David M. Troup
Leslie Jones Goodall tells us she is working as
an occupational therapist with at-risk infants
and children. She is also sheep farming and
printmaking in her home studio, as well as
raising her four-year old son, Miles. "I'm still
not taking life too seriously!" Leslie, her
husband, Pendleton Goodall, and Miles live in
Monterey, Virginia. James J. Gutbrod writes,
"I have been trying to love and follow Christ
since I left Kenyon twenty-two years ago." James
lives with his wife, Loren Marie, and their six
children in Akron, Ohio. Sarah Ayres Haugen
reports, "Thatcher (four), Annabelle (two),
and I are enjoying the snow in Minnesota.
Hello to old friends; please e-mail at bphsah@
blackhole.com." Sarah, her husband, Barry
Haugen, and their children live in St. Paul,
Minnesota. Therese Jiganti Stewart informs
us, "We must be getting older. My oldest
daughter is looking at colleges. It's time to make
a trip to Gambier!" Terri and her husband,
Jack Stewart, live in Gig Harbor, Washington.
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Lisa Dowd Schott
10584 Jacobs Drive
Mount Vernon, Ohio 43050
schottI@kenyon.edu
CivAgent: Thomas R. Parker
Brian P. Reilly and his wife, Alice, announce
the birth of a son, Logan Walker Reilly, on
February 11, 2001. The Reilly family, which
also includes Megan (four), lives in Princeton
Junction, New Jersey. Amy Guy Shorey '87
reports she and her husband, J. Duncan Shorey.
bought a farm last summer near Gambier, just
across the Kokosing River from the village. She
says, "We're restoring the farmhouse, and we
hope to be able to use it as a weekend retreat
very soon with our four children. No more
dorm living on Reunion Weekend!" The
Shoreys live in Cleveland Heights, Ohio.
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Luke J. Feely
329 Central Avenue
Milton, Massachusetts 02186

Robin L. Bennett writes, "It is a small world! I
became friends with Scott Tindall '78 and his
family when our sons became school friends. I
continue to love being a part of the generic
revolution through my work as the genetic
counselor and manager in medical genetics at
the University of Washington Medical Center.
Life with my three kids, Colin (seven), Evan
(five), and Maren (three), keeps me busy!"
Robin, her husband, Scott MacDonald, and
their children live in Bcllevue, Washington.
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Kerry- Hall tells us, "At the Bat Mitzvah ot the
daughter of Peter W. Flanzer '80, I had a
chance to visit with Peter H. VandenBerg '80,
his wife, Nancy Todd VandenBerg, and James
F. Parker." Kerry and his wife, Shauna, live in
Wilmette, Illinois. Susan Jones Oakes writes,
"After fifteen years of practice with a law firm, I
joined a client as general counsel and helped
increase the company's average age (twentyeight) significantly. I then had the horrifying
experience of laying off all sixty-five employees
last summer in one of the early dot-com failures.
Following that, I played it safe and joined a
strong, well-financed business-to-business com
pany as general counsel, and I'm now one of
the youngest members of the ream." Susan and
her husband. Randy Oakes, live in Englewood,
Colorado. J. Morris Thorpe tells us he has left
his former employer, Reckitt Benckiser, and has
relocated from Riga, Latvia, to somewhere in
France. Until he has settled once again, he can
be reached at morristhorpe@global.t-bird.edu.
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Brian K. Wilbert
Christ Episcopal Church
162 South Main Street
Oberlin, Ohio 44074
bwilbert@oberlin.net
Co-Agents: James G. Allen, Peter S. Resnik,
Hilary Q. Sparks-Roberts
Sylvia Smith Duggan and her husband, Paul
Duggan, announce the birth of a son, Andrew
Clay Duggan, on January 23, 2001. The Duggan
family, which also includes a daughter, Victoria
(three), lives in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
Bill Edwards writes, "Although I could stand
to be in a larger house, all is well in Alabama.
As TV editor at the newspaper where I work, I
run a story about The West Wing whenever I
can. Yay, Allison Janney!" Ellen Gillespie
Purdv reports her marriage to Fred Oakes, and
she and Fred announce the birth of their son,
Austin Jacob Oakes, on February 12, 2001.
The Oakes family, which also includes "four
adolescent brothers and sisters," lives in Exton,
Pennsylvania. Julia F. Williams married Paul
Martin Schlegel (Grinnell College) on
December 24, 2000. They are living in St.
Louis, Missouri.
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lan B. Lane
455 East 14th Street, Apt. 8A
New York, New York 10009
ianlane@hotmail.com
Co-Agents: Anne Opre Carroll, George H.
Carroll, Reid W. Click, Birgitta I. Sutter
Frederik S. Barends, who coaches track and
field at Ohio Wesleyan University, was named
the North Coast Athletic Conference Division
III Great Lakes Regional Coach of the Year by
the U.S. Track Coaches Association. Fred and
his wife, Lisa, live in Bexley, Ohio. Anne O. Jay
and her husband, Erich Vieth, announce the
adoption of their second daughter, Charlotte
Anne Vieth, in March 2001. Charlotte was
born on June 6, 2000, in China. Anne tells us
she is "staying home to play" and is "particularly
fond of nap time." The Vieth family, which

also includes adopted daughter Cynthia (Ju-ju,
two), lives in St. Louis, Missouri. G. Taylor
Johnson tells us he spent two weeks during the
summer of 2000 working as a volunteer for
Habitat for Humanity in Hungary, just outside
of Budapest. He spent the rest of the summer
in Italy, practicing Italian. During the academic
year, Taylor teaches European history at the
Hint Hill School in Oakton, Virginia. He lives
in Washington, D.C. David F. Stone and his
wife, Melinda, announce the birth of a daughter,
Hannah Rose Stone, on March 17, 2001. The
Stones live in New Fairfield, Connecticut.
William B. Talpey reports he has finished his
medical residency. Will moved to Peterborough,
New Hampshire, this summer. Lauren H.
Tribbv married Ken Pruett (East Carolina
University) on November 25, 2000, at the
North Carolina School for the Arts in
Winston-Salem, North Carolina. Lauren tells
us, "I work from a home office for Language
Matters, Inc., training language translators
across the country, and I keep my foot in the
theater door with a local costume studio." The
Pruetts live in King, North Carolina.
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Lynn Travers Pritchard
1660 North Prospect Avenue,
Apt. 811
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53202
lintee@aol.com
Co-Agents: Susan Opatrny Althans, Beverly S.
Balger, Lyn Crozier Langbein, Susan Miller
Lloyd, Paul W. McCartney, Minnirn S.
Osborne, Megan O'Donnell Patton, Zali Win
Christopher W.D. Adams married Ann D.
Charlton '89 on October 14, 2000, in Hudson,
Ohio. Chris and Annie live in Chicago,
Illinois, where Annie is co-general manager for
Cohn and Wolfe. Chris is employed as a pilot
for Federal Express. In the last issue of the
Bulletin, volume 22, number 4, Kristen
Richardson's former employer was erroneously
reported to be "Christian Relief Services,"
while it was actually "Catholic Relief Services."
(These are two quire distinct organizations.)
Sandra Hachmann Simic writes, "Hello from
Venezuela! We are alive and well (husband,
Dan, and two daughters, Daniela, thirreen, and
Alexandra, six), enjoying life in the tropics
despite total political chaos (you get used to if,
believe me). We just finished our house, with
lots of space for guests. I would love to hear
from old friends." The Simics live in Valencia,
Venezuela. Kristin E. Sorenson married Eric
Stark on November 18, 2000, in Stockbridge,
Massachusetts. Kristin and Eric are living in
New York City.
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Susan B. Berger
2205 Cottage Grove Road
Cleveland Heights, Ohio 44118
berger@pepcleve.org
Co-Agent: Harvey M. Stephens
John P. Callinan reports he is living with his
wife, Christy, and their four children, Eleanor
(seven), Charlie (six), Audrey (four), and
Stuart (two), in Westfield, New Jersey. James
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Cravens and his wife, Alexandria, announce
the birth of their second son, Dalton James
Cravens, on March 30, 2001. Jim is a senior
vice president with ACNielsen in Stamford,
Connecticut. The Cravens family, which also
includes Jackson (four), lives in Ridgefield,
Connecticut. Alexander Roper Jennings and
her husband, David, announce the birth of a
son, Charles M. Jennings, on May 19, 1999.
The Jennings family, which also includes son lan
(three), lives in Cumming, Georgia. Marjorie
A. Loughlin and her husband, Frank Costigan,
announce the birth of a son, Kyran Edward
Cosrigan, on January 30, 2001. Marjorie, Frank,
and Kyran live in Middletown, Connecticut.
Kathleen Fulmer Waller tells us, "Our new
house will be complete at the end of January
2002. We will lie living on five acres west of
Hilliard, Ohio, and close to the Darby Creek
"hotbed" (should be both a politically and
environmentally interesting move). We will
miss Circleville's small-town community, but
we look forward to being closer to family, old
friends, and Chris's job as a police officer for
Upper Arlington. Our daughter, Laurel, is now
four and keeps us busy. We welcome all visitors
to our new neck of rhe woods."
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Douglas R. Vahey
2921 North Pine Grove, # 1
Chicago, Illinois 60657
dvahey@chubb.com

Richard K. Black and his wife, Diane, announce
the birth of a son, Jackson Cunningham Black,
on January 1, 2001. Richard writes, "Young
Mr. Black is already forging Kenyon connec
tions, as he recently had lunch with a fellow
prospective of the Class of 2023, Ellie Vahey,
daughter of Douglas R. Vahey and Lisa
Valerian Vahey." The Blacks live in Chicago,
Illinois, as do the Vaheys. Bradley D. Hazelrigg
informs us he was recently promoted to vice
president and director of client service at Miller/
Huber Relationship Marketing. Bradley and his
wife, Myrick Tantiato, live in San Francisco,
California. Tanya Gray Miller reports her
family has moved back to Colorado after living
in Reno, Nevada, for the past ten years. She
writes, "It's good to be near family again."
Tanya, her husband, Ron Miller, and their
children, Ryan (six) and Tess (four), live in
Fort Collins, Colorado. Cordelia Hodges
Tilghman and her husband, Henry Tilghman,
announce rhe birth of a daughter, Sarah Lesley
Tilghman, on September 15, 2000. Cordelia
tells us she is practicing juvenile law in Portland,
Oregon. The Tilghman family, which also
includes Fletcher (three), lives in Portland.
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Doug Wilhelm '74 discovers his voice
while raising the shades

w

titers speak in many voices.
Sometimes, as Douglas Wilhelm
'74 has discovered, it can take
considerable time to find the one
that brings the most personal satisfaction.
A freelance writer and former Vermont
correspondent for the Boston Globe, Wilhelm,
who now lives in Rutland Town, began writing
for young people in 1992, when he was asked to
create a paperback for Bantam, Doubleday,
Dell's popular "Choose Your Own Adventure"
series. Between 1992 and 1996, he wrote eight
"Adventure" books about a wide range of
subjects, from King Arthur and British
mythology to the Battle ot Gettysburg, to an
eco-mystery set in the present-day Amazon. "I
found I really liked writing for young adults,
maybe partly because 1 was such a passionate
reader when I was growing up," he says.
In 1996, Wilhelm began writing Raising the
Shades (see review in this issue), his first work of
fiction in which the ideas and characters are
entirely his own.
For most of his career, Wilhelm has worked
as a journalist, a profession that he found
uncomfortable. "Journalism is always about the
ideas of someone else, what someone else
chooses to find important in a given day," he
says. "I understood this early on but lacked the
confidence in my ability to be a creative writer."
As a Kenyon student and for a short time
after graduation, Wilhelm had a business, the
Square Deal Painting Company, in the
suburban New Jersey town ot Milburn, where
he grew up. After saving enough money, he
traveled for six months to London, England,
and from there overland to India and Nepal.
Upon his return, he went to work as a
newspaper reporter tor the weekly Bernardsville
News in Bernardsville, New Jersey. In 1978, he
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Stephanie L. Abbajay
3121 Adams Mill Road, N.W.
Washington, D.C. 20010
sabbajay@aol.com
Co-Agents: Lilly J. Goren, Robert G. Ix, David
H. Rosenthal, Amy Guy Shorey
Dana Baker-Williams and her husband, David,
announce the birth of a daughter, Kylie
Michelle Baker-Williams, on June 26, 2000.
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moved on to become the founding editor ot the
weekly Randolph Reporter, which was honored
with three state and three national writing
awards in its first two years of publication.
Still searching for his inner voice, Wilhelm
packed up his Olivetti portable typewriter and a
notebook and struck out on a journey from the
Arabian coast of the Persian Gulf into Pakistan
and thence to Indian Kashmir and Nepal.
Living and working lor a year and a halt in
Karhmandu as an English teacher, magazine
writer, and editor of Nepalese government and
U. N. publications, Wilhelm chronicaled his
experience in a book called The Heart of the
Bazaar-A Journey into Islamic Asia. "Tire book
did not sell," says Wilhelm. "it came close once
or twice but 1 think it was rejected about
seventy-five times."
With Raising the Shades, Wilhelm believes he
has found his metier as a writer of young-adult
fiction. The book, written in the voice of
Casey, a thirteen-year old boy who lives with
his alcoholic father, is not autobiographical but
does draw on Wilhelm's experiences growing up
in a family beset with alcohol problems. "My
parents were both alcoholics, and my brother,
sister, and I all struggled with chemical
dependency in our lives though we never spoke
about it," Wilhelm says. "It was after my sister
organized a family intervention on our mother
that I realized it might make a good novel."
The challenge for Wilhelm was to write a
suspenseful story about a touchy subject
without falling into rhe trap of writing a
"message book."
According to statistics compiled by the
National Association for Children of Alcohol
ics, seventy-six million Americans or about 43
percent of the U.S. adult population, report
having been exposed to alcoholism in the
family. "The effect of parental substance abuse
on kids is not a welcome subject," Wilhelm
observes. "And, if kids smell a lesson coming,
they walk away. But, it matters to me and I
have tried to portray it in a realistic way."
The divorced parent of a fourteen-year-old
son, Bradley, Wilhelm treasures their relation
ship and strives to provide him with the
emotional security that he did not have himself
as a youngster. When he is not writing fiction
for young readers, he writes and edits publica
tions for such organizations as Ben and Jerry's,
that quintessential Vermont business,
Dartmouth College, Fletcher Allen Health
Care, and the Vermont Land Trust.
Wilhelm recently completed a second young
adult novel, which will be published by Farrar,
Straus, and Giroux in 2003. He describes the
hook as "more fun, with more characters. It's a
much better story."
Now that Wilhelm has found his voice, this
part of his life is a better story, too.
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The family, which also includes Tyler (rhree),
lives in Tiburon, California. Laura VanGinkel
Dunworth and her husband, Kevin Dunworth,
announce the birth of a daughter, McKenna
Elizabeth Dunworth, on July 14, 2000. The
Dunworths, whose family also includes
Alessandra (four), live in Dripping Springs,
Texas. David F. Hanson writes, "I'm still an
attorney with the Stare Public Defender's
Office. I'm doing some trials, and I'm involved
in my first death-penalty trial, but I'm still
doing mainly appeals and habeas corpus cases.
I'm also an adjunct professor at Wilmington
College, teaching a literature class." David lives
in Columbus, Ohio. James A. Hinkle and his
wife, Lynn, announce the birth of a daughter,
Claire Elizabeth Hinkle, on November 4, 1999.
Jim writes, "Things are going very well. Alliance
Mortgage Group, a company I own with three
partners, is experiencing incredible growth."
Jim and his family, which also includes daughters
Jennifer Lynn Sell (fifteen) and Kostas Ann
Hinkle (eight), live in Tipp City, Ohio. Philip
D. Junglas tells us he is practicing internal
medicine on the east side of Cleveland, Ohio.
Philip lives with his wife, Lynn, and their
children, Alexander (five), Hillary (three), and
Hannah (one), in Novelty, Ohio. Amy Guy
Shorey reports she and her husband, J. Duncan
Shorey '80, bought a farm this summer near
Gambier, just across the Kokosing River from
the village and Kenyon. She says "We're
restoring the farmhouse, and we hope to be able
to use it as a weekend retreat very soon with
our four children. No more dorm living on
Reunion Weekend!" The Shoreys live in
Cleveland Heights, Ohio.

i

88

P. Kelly Surrick
1919 19th Street, N.W., Apt. 103
Washington, D.C. 20009
kellysurrick@yahoo.com
Co-Agents: Donald M. Dowd III, Meredith C.
Moore
E. Larson Gunness and his wife. Liana,
announce the birth of a son, Jamie Gunness,
on May 2, 2000. Larson tells us that living in
Barrington, Rhode Island, enables them to see
W. Parish Lentz and Katherine Davis Lentz,
who also live in Barrington, and James C.
Bush and his wife, Julia, who live in Providence.
Christine Movies Kovan and her husband,
Kenneth Kovan, announce the birth of a son,
Mathew Philip Kovan, on November 10, 2000.
Christine writes, "At ten pounds, fifteen
ounces, he is quite an addition to our family!
After almost three years in the litigation section
ot Morgan, Lewis, and Bockius in Philadelphia,
I've switched to the suburban firm of Rubin
and Associates to have more time for motherhood." The Kovans live in Wayne, Pennsylva
nia. Andrew W. McCabe married Lisa M.
Volpe on February 10, 2001, in Cleveland,
Ohio. Nina Butrick James, Meredith Moore
Rabbe, and P. Kelly Surrick participated in
the ceremony, and about thirty Kenyon alumni
attended the event. Lisa works as the manager
of spectrum policy and regulatory compliance
tor AT&T Wireless Services in Washington,
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D.C.; Andrew is the vice president for realestate investment banking at Friedman, Billings,
Ramsey, and Company in Arlington, Virginia.
They are living at 5425 Connecticut Avenue,
N.W., #519, Washington, D.C. 20015.
Meredith C. Moore married Steven Rabbe
(Purdue University) on March 2, 2001, in Los
Angeles, California. Lisa Volpe McCabe served
as Meredith's matron of honor. Meredith works
as media-relations manager tor NRG Energy,
and Steven is the information technology
manager for American Express Financial
Managers. They are living at 5454 Clinton
Avenue, Minneapolis, Minnesota 55419.
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Susan Bloom Hudgins
1620 Claremont Avenue
Richmond, Virginia 23227
shudgl 1477@aol.com
Co-Agents: Christopher K. Eaton, Joan D.
O'Hanlon, Lisa Betson Resnik, Andrea Bucey
Tikkanen, Christopher P. Toft
Kristen Herrick Anderson and her husband,
Clay Anderson, announce the birth of a son,
Reid Herrick Anderson, on May 15, 2000.
Kristen tells us she left her kindergarten-reaching
job of seven years to raise Reid, and she is
enjoying motherhood, although she finds it a
difficult and demanding job. She says she stays in
close touch with Grace Gardner Schoelkopf,
who will be Reid's godmother, and communi
cates regularly with Jean Kindred Wilmerding.
The Anderson family lives in Chagrin Falls,
Ohio. Ann D. Charlton married Christopher
W.D. Adams '84 on October 14, 2000, in
Hudson, Ohio. Annie and Chris live in
Chicago, Illinois, where Annie is co-general
manager for Cohn and Wolfe. Chris is employed
as a pilot for Federal Express. Timothy P.
Finneran reports he is married to Laura Ennis
Finneran and they have two "wonderful"
daughters, Georgina (tour) and Kathleen (three).
Tim, who is with Scotia Capital, can be reached
at tfinnera@scotiacapital.com. He says he'd
love to hear from Kenyon people. Lawrence C.
Grimm tells us he spent the spring living in NewYork City pursuing acting and arts education
teaching opportunities. He reports, "My half
sister, Emily Grimm, is a freshman at Kenyon,
so I'm sure I'll be visiting Gambier often." Larry
is now back at his home base in Chicago,
Illinois, where he is currently performing.
Elizabeth Englander Howie telLs us that, with
two children, Emma (three) and Jamie (one),
she and her husband, Keith Howie, are very
busy. She writes, "I do lactation consulting and
teach prenatal education/Lamaze; classes at
Aspen Valley Hospital, where I'm the director
ot the childbirth-education department. I also
work as an R.N. in labor and delivery, but I still
manage only to work half time." Liz and her
family live in Aspen, Colorado. Susan Bloom
Hudgins writes, "My husband, Will Hudgins,
and I live in Richmond, Virginia, and we're
enjoying our sons, Houlder (five), Dell (four),
and Frazer (one). I stay at home with them to
manage the chaos, which is great fun, albeit
exhausting. Lite at night, I've been working
with other Richmond educators and parents to

found a new independent middle school just for
boys. It has been a fascinating and inspiring
venture." Christopher W. Hyde and
Veronique Cornanguer Hyde '92 baptized
their daughter, Charlotte Louise Hyde (four),
in July 2000 at the North American Martyrs
Church in Lanesboro, Massachusetts. Chris
writes, "That morning, we were treated to a rare
visitation, that of a tour-hundred-pound bear
lumbering through my parents' backyard,
probably in search of blueberry pancakes and
sausage!" The Hydes live in Ameshury, Massa
chusetts. Jane W. Reilly married Gerald K.
Mount Jr. (University of South Carolina) on
October 14, 2000, in New York City. Jane,
who is keeping her maiden name, is the director
of Internet content development tor the
magazine and Internet division of Primedia, a
media company in New York City. Jerry is the
Northeast regional director of Aprisma Man
agement Technologies, a software development
company, also in New York City. The couple
lives in New York City as well. Ronald E.
Seibel married Betsey Bingham (Denison
University) in May 2000. Ron reports that,
while vacationing on Georgian Bay, he
exchanged stories with J. Duncan Muir '60,
uncle ot Elizabeth D. Rambeau '88, and with
Virginia C. McBride '99, daughter of John H.
McBride '61. He also says that, in August, he
"dropped out ot the professional world to
become a law student." The Seibels live in
Cincinnati, Ohio.
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William J. O'Hearn Jr.
20 Short Hill Road
North Haven, Connecticut 06473
bill.ohearn@yale.edu
Co-Agents: Elizabeth Jennings
Lockwood, Scott R. Sporte
Susan North Ein and her husband, Gabriel
Ein, announce the birth of their daughter,
Lillian Hyde Ein, on March 20, 2001. Suzy
writes, "Lillian's two happy parents are doing
their best to try to get some sleep at this point.
I very much enjoyed taking four months off to
be with her during the first part of the summer."
The Eins live in Downers Grove, Illinois. John
D. Hirsh reports he has completed his bachelor
of fine arts degree in photography at the Art
Institute of Boston. Dan is now working as a
photographer in Boulder, Colorado, where he
lives with his wife, Marisa, and their daughter,
Anna (one). Scott T. Johnson married Maria
Stone (Pomona College) on March 10, 2001,
in New York City. Scott is a deputy federal
public defender in the Capital Habeas Unit of
the Office of the Federal Public Defender in Los
Angeles, California, while Maria is an associate
professor and chair of the Department of History
at Occidental College, also in Los Angeles.
They are living at 1351 Hill Street, Santa
Monica, California 90405. Tonia M. Lessani
writes, "I welcome my Kenyon friends to visit in
the San Francisco Bay area!" Tonia lives in
Menlo Park, California. Eric B. Seaver tell us,
"My wife, Gwen, and I find managed care is
making both of our practices less and less
rewarding, but it is hard to leave Santa Rosa,
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California. Our daughter, Annika, turned two
in March 2001." Brooke Sissman married
James Roseberry (Kansas State University) on
January 13, 2001, in St. Louis, Missouri. Jane
M. Cohn served as Brooke's maid of honor.
The new couple lives in St. Louis, where
Brooke is an attorney with the firm of Luther
and Associates and James is an architect with
Fox Architects. Brooke can be reached at
broseberry@mail.bitmail.net. Marc N.
Turenne and Monica Wolf Turenne announce
the birth of their daughter, Mattea Maria
Turenne, on January 23, 2001. The Turennes
live in Ann Arbor, Michigan, where Marc is
working toward his Ph.D. in health economics
at die University of Michigan and Monica is a
veterinarian at the Washtenaw Veterinary
Hosptal. Thomas A. Witherspoon married
Elizabeth P. Nash (College of William and
Mary) on March 24, 2001, in Arlington,
Virginia. Christopher J. Labudde and Alison
M. Furlong participated in the ceremony. Tom
is a technical writer with QuadraMed, Inc.,
while Elizabeth is a public policy associate with
the Alan Guttmacher Institute, a nonprofit
organization that researches issues in areas such
as reproductive health and public education.
They are living at 2508 North 20th Road,
#303, Arlington, Virginia 22201.
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Edward C. Benyon
2630 Bissonnett, #142
Houston, Texas 77005
benyon@briarwoodschool.org
Co-Agents: Alison J. Black, Paula J. Cush,
Judith Hruska Shook, Jennifer Pryor Taylor
Jason S. Breemen reports he is in the M.B.A.
program at the Wharton School at the
University of Pennsylvania and "enjoying it
immensely." He is planning to work in London
this summer for Goldman Sachs Equities
Division. Jason lives in Philadelphia, Pennsyl
vania. Cate Fcllowes writes, "I am thoroughly
enjoying the California lifestyle. My weekends
consist of biking, hiking, and beach activities.
During the week, I do interior design, and I've
been doing some painting and drawing for fun."
Cate lives in Culver City, California. Debora
L Green tells us she was transferred from Aon
Consulring's Hershey, Pennsylvania, office to
the Philadelphia branch office. Debora now
lives in Valley Forge, Pennsylvania. Anthony
H. Jones writes, "After six years of litigation, I
have left the law. I'm now a senior producer at
MonsterDaata Inc., in charge of technical
operations. My wife, Jessica Dorfman Jones,
has recently started a position as vice president
of business affairs at Bishop Books, a bookpackaging firm. Anthony and Jessica live in
New York City. Camille A. LaCroix married
Stephen Burgos (Duke University) in Sun
Valley, Idaho, on September 11, 1999. Janet C.
Myers participated in the ceremony. Camille
writes, "In June 2000 we attended Janet's
wedding to Alan Moran in Dublin, Ireland with
Anne 'Shelly' Webb and Maureen M. Carr.
I've finished my psychiatry residency at the
University of Washington, and I'm now paying
back the navy as a staff psychiatrist in San
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Diego, California, until August 2003." Camille
and Stephen live in San Diego. Anne Dawes
Laws and her husband, Michael Laws, announce
the birth of their first child, Hannah Mae Laws,
on July 20, 2000. Anne works for Vanderbilt
University as a computer systems administrator.
The Laws family lives in Nashville, Tennessee.
Janet C. Myers married Alan Moran on June
24, 2000, in Dublin, Ireland, Alan's home
town. Jan is an assistant professor of English at
Elon College, and Alan is a cabinet maker.
Their new address is 937 Brentwood Drive,
Burlington, North Carolina 27215. Kelly L
Schneider writes, "I'm in the midst of finishing
up my last year at the Wharton School at the
University' of Pennsylvania, where I'm getting
my M.B.A. Following graduation, I'll head to
London to work for AOL Europe. Any
Kenyonite interested in sharing a pint while in
London can contact me at yllek3@aol.com."
Kelly lives in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
Megan Lewis Shurter tells us, "As of June 22,
2001, I will finally be Dr. Lewis! I'm finishing
the writing of my dissertation as I write. I'm the
creative director for the Minnesota Department
of Transportation, applying my theater experi
ence to the public sector, of all things." Megan
lives with her husband, Michael Shurter, in
Minneapolis. Yiji Shen Starr tells us that, after
living in New York City for five years, she and
her husband, David H. Starr, have moved to
Wayland, Massachusetts, twenty miles west of
Boston. David has cofounded an Internet
company, and Yiji has joined John Hancock
International as their chief actuary. They
welcome Kenyon friends to visit them when in
Boston. Ann Farrell Thoroman and her
husband, Eric Thoroman, announce the birth
of their daughter, Lucy Meriwether Thoroman,
on May 20, 1999. Ann says she left her job as a
senior editor at Avon Books after Lucy was
born, and she loves being at home with her
daughter. She invites Kenyon friends to
contact her at thoromane@home.com. The
Thoromans live in Maplewood, New Jersey.
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Heather S. Ahlburn
36 Woodbury Street
Providence, Rhode Island 02906
mtwilighr@earthlink.net
Co-Agents: Andrew T. Cope, Melissa Del Bene
Olson, Kathryn Evans Smith, Franklin E. Staley
Meredith Harper Bonham and her husband,
Jay Bonham, announce the birth of their son,
Charles Harper Bonham, on November 24,
2000. Meredith says, "Charlie weighed in at a
whopping ten pounds six ounces, and he grows
bigger by the day!" The Bonhams live in
Clinton, New York. Sarah Frank tells us she
works on feature films as a freelance graphic
designer. Sarah lives in New York City. Amy
E. Haid tells us she will graduate from Ohio
State University's College of Liw in May. She
will begin working as an associate attorney in
corporate and securities law at Schottenstein,
Zox, and Dunn in Columbus, Ohio, in the fall.
Amy lives in Columbus. Veronique
Cornanguer Hyde and Christopher W. Hyde
'89 baptized their daughter, Charlotte Lniise

Hyde (four), in July 2000 at the North
American Martyrs Church in Lanesboro,
Massachusetts. Chris writes, "That morning,
we were treated to a rare visitation, that of a
four-hundred-pound hear lumbering through
my parents' backyard, probably in search of
blueberry pancakes and sausage!" The Hydes
live in Amesbury, Massachusetts. Douglas D.
Mott and Tina Lipmanowicz Mott '93
announce the birth of their daughter, Tessa
Mott, on September 11, 2000. In November,
the Motrs moved from their former home in
New York City to Chatham, New Jersey.
Johanna Myers married Chris McChesney
(Middlebury College) on September 23, 2000,
at Martha's Vineyard in an outdoor ceremony
on the water. Jo is a management consultant
with Accenture, and Chris is director of product
marketing at the online media company
Engage. The McChesneys live in Cambridge,
Massachusetts. Johanna Kreider Yurak writes,
"We have been very busy looking after our two
boys, Silas (two) and Sam (one). We recently
relocated back to Ohio, and we're enjoying the
warmer weather after a long winter." The
Yuraks live in Huron, Ohio.
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Kevin C. Kropf
309A East Erie Street
Albion, Michigan 49224
kkropf@albion.edu
Co-Agents: William T. Comar, Tricia Tropp
Hayes, Amy King Schindler, Rosemary Torrisi
Turgeon
Ann Rittenbaum Allain writes, "I'm working
as a family counselor and I recently received my
license, so now I have letters behind my name.
My husband, Steve Allain, and I are planning a
trip to Europe this summer. Please contact me
at annallain@yahoo.com." The Allains live in
St. Louis, Missouri. Robert F. Gluck and his
wife, Ann, announce the birth of a daughter,
Martha Grace Gluck, on October 6, 2000. The
Glucks live in Washington, D.C. Erin
Heintzelman Herbruck and her husband. Trip
Herbruck, announce the birth of a daughter.
Meredith Aull Herbruck, on July 24, 2000.
Erin reports she continues to work on her
Ph.D. while teaching full time in Shaker
Heights, Ohio. The Herbruck family lives in
Cleveland Heights, Ohio. Heather L Jones
tells us she earned her law degree from Ohio
State University's College of Law and now lives
near Portland, Oregon. She is clerking for a law
firm specializing in pro bono work while looking
for a position to work on reforming stare
juvenile law. Heather lives in Like Oswego,
Oregon. Alexandra S. Manias reports her band
has launched a web site, www.alexlynne.com.
Alex lives in Buffalo, New York. In a news
release received from the Northern Trust
Company in Chicago, Illinois, it was announced
that Kristen Weaver Matschkc has been
named a second vice president at the company.
She is an administrator in the Guardianship
Division of the Personal Fiduciary Client
Services Group. Kristen and her husband,
Merrill Matschke, live in Chicago. Tina
Lipmanowicz Mott and Douglas D. Mott '92
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Carla Birnberg '91 makes a long-term
commitment—to bodybuilding
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y her own admission, Carla Birnberg
'91 was the kind of high-schix>l
student who was always coming up
with a note to get out of gym class.
"I was completely unarhletic," she confesses.
"I only nx>k a class in liteguarding because it was
marginally more appealing than co-ed ultimate
frisbee. Not only was I not an athlete, I was
not even particularly body-focused. When I
gained the typical fifteen pounds in my first year
at Kenyon, l absolutely did not care about it."
So, it's rather astonishing to find Birnberg in
her current occupation of freelance writer . . .
and bodybuilder. Although she continued in
her apathy toward organized sports while at
Kenyon, Birnberg did teach an aerobics class.
Then, in 1991, the vision of Linda Hamilton's
arms in the movie Terminator 2 inspired her to
begin lifting weights.
In the academic realm, Birnberg was led by
her interactions with College administrators
and her experiences as a resident advisor toward
the idea of a career in counseling and student
personnel services. After graduating as an
English major, she enrolled in a master of edu
cation program at the University of Pittsburgh,
where she earned her degree in 1994.
Birnberg crackles with energy; you can almost
see the electrical pulses as her nimble mind leaps
from idea to idea. While it's easy to picture her
relating well to college students, it's less easy to
imagine her sitting patiently, day after day,
listening to students complain about roommates
or food or rhe unfairness of a disciplinary action.
Birnberg met her husband, Christopher
Harrison, in Pittsburgh and moved with him to
Chapel Hill, North Carolina, where he was a
doctoral candidate in law. Scanning the
horizon for job opportunities and finding none
to her liking, she began working as a personal
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announce rhe birth of their daughter, Tessa
Mott, on September 11, 2000. In November,
the Motts moved from their former home in
New York City to Chatham, New Jersey.
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trainer. "I'm one of those people who likes
credentials," she says, "so I got certified by rhe
Aerobics and Fitness Association of America."
After three years, and a steady growth in the
number of clients, Birnberg and her husband
decided it would be fun to open their own
personal-training facility. "I found that I
related to my clients very well because I wasn't
an athlete and they, for the most part, were not
athletes either. They were mostly middle-aged
women who really needed to start from rhe very
beginning and learn the basic techniques of
breathing and arm placement."
But, despite the emphasis on the basics,
Birnberg was interested in being more than just
a "repetition counter." "I found, to my surprise,
that my liberal-arts background was a useful tool
in relating to my clients," she says. "Chapel
Hill is an extremely educated community, and
they love a trainer who has actually read Ibsen's
plays or studied Nietzsche."
Eventually, Chris finished his Ph.D., and the
couple had to make some hard decisions. Chris
had been thinking of teaching, but in the end
he chose to pursue a career in trademark law
with a firm. They narrowed their list of
potential homes to Atlanta, Georgia, Austin,
Texas, and Charlotte, South Carolina, finally
choosing Austin.
By then, Birnberg had been lifting weights
for close to ten years and the bloom was off the
rose. "I needed a new challenge," she says. "I
still went to the gym regularly, but my enthusi
asm had begun to wain." Flipping through a
fitness magazine, inspiration struck. "Body
building! I would enter a bodybuilding compe
tition," she recalls. "It seemed like fate that
there would be a competition in San Antonio
just a few weeks later." Undaunted, by the
name. The Texas House of Pain, she entered.
If you've seen photographs of bodybuilders
who compete in events like the Arnold
Schwartenegger Classic, those people are not
like Birnberg. "The shows I compete in are
supposed to be all natural," she explains. "You
have to take a lie-detector test and offer a urine
sample, and steroidal drugs are not permitted."
Birnberg is in the bodybuilding game strictly
for fun. "It's very hard to earn a living as a
bodybuilder," she says. "The women's prize
money is small compared to the men's, and, in
addition to that, there simply isn't the interest
in the 'large' muscular women."
One of the things that adds to the enjoyment
of the sport for Birnberg, aside from the fact
that it requires no hand-eye coordination or
speed, is that her husband shares her interest.
"Although Chris has trained with me for quite
a while," she says, "he has only recently entered
his first competition, scheduled for mid-June in
Dallas." They will perform together in a compe
tition later in June in Austin. "Bodybuilding is
(Continued on page 62)
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Neil Penick 111
705 West Nevada Street, Apr. I
Urbana, Illinois 61801
penick@uiuc.edu
Co-Agents: Scott R. Baker, William R. Enloe,
Sarah E. Hall, Chad J. Withers
Julian L. Boxenbaum tells us he earned his
master's degree in industrial design from the
Pratt Institute in 1999 and followed that with
an internship in Milan, Italy, a leading center
for furniture and product design. Now he is
working there full time for a well-known
designer and plans to remain for one more year.
Julian's home base is Brooklyn, New York.
Michael H. Clapper tells us he is currently
enrolled in the Southern Evangelical Seminary
in Charlotte, North Carolina, where he is
working on a master's degree. Michael lives in
Waxhaw, North Carolina. Kathrvn Cooper
Daley and her husband, Patrick Daley, announce
the birth of their son. Cooper Neil Daley, on
January 24, 2001. Scott C. Sherman is one of
Cooper's godparents. The Daleys live in North
Barrington, Illinois. According to a news
release received from Berry College in Mount
Berry,Georgia, William R. Enloe has been
named the senior planned giving officer for the
college. Previously, Will was the assistant vice
president and marketing director for SunTrust
Bank. Will lives in Rome, Georgia. Gwyndolyn
E. Evans was named the Colonial Athletic
Association Division I Women's Swimming
Coach of the Year. Gwynn is in her third year
as head women's swimming and diving coach at
James Madison University in Harrisonburg,
Virginia. She lives in Harrisonburg. Kathrvn
Dell Frickel writes that she and her husband,
Peter Frickel, recently bought their first home,
in Gahanna, Ohio, and that they are happy to
be back in the Columbus area. Katy is now
working at Ohio State University through the
university's Department of Extension Educa
tion. Martina Faulkner Florwitz tells us she is
working at the Medical College of Wisconsin as
a development officer. She ran and walked in a
half-marathon in Dublin, Ireland, in October
2001 as a member of Team Diabetes, walking
on behalf of the American Diabetes Asstxriarion.
Martina and her husband, Glenn Horwitz, live
in Brookfield, Wisconsin. Amy R. Kover
writes, "Things are going pretty well. I recently
bought an apartment in New York City with
my boyfriend. We're busily decorating now,
and I'm still hacking away as a writer at Fortune.
Sorry to see rhe Giants lose in the Super Bowl,
but I enjoyed a world-class trash-talking session
with Theodore J. Holder. He put me to
shame!" Amy lives in New York City, while
Ted lives in Baltimore, Maryland, home of the
Super Bowl-champion Ravens. Sheila H.
Pierce tells us, "After graduating last May from
Columbia University's School of Journalism, I
moved to Rome, Italy, to work at the Asstxriared
Press. I recently left rhe AP to work at Business
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Week magazine in Rome, where we wrote an
awful lot about the mad cow scare! I miss a good
ol' American burger!" Sheila lives in Rome.
Greta M. Wenzinger and Chet C. Insolia '96
announce the birth of their son, Maxwell
Charles Insolia, on December 12, 2001. Chet
reports, "What an incredible experience!" The
Insolia family lives in Chagrin Falls, Ohio.
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Edward B. Bierhaus
755 39th Street
Boulder, Colorado 80303
bierhaus@ucsu.colorado.edu
Co-Agent: Margaret E. Darrow
James G. Barham has completed his master's
degree in anthropology at the University of
Florida. He tells us he was in Egypt until August
2001, and when he returned, he began working
toward his doctorate at Florida's Gainesville
campus. Jim's home base is San Clemente,
California. Eben G.R. Gillette writes, "I'm
coming up on my fifth year in San Francisco,
California, and I've spent the last three years
with a small public-relations firm that focuses
on wineries. Despite my best intentions to
grow up and move on, 1 still live with Thomas
P. Clossey and Daniel J. Walker." Jason D.
Hann writes, "I'm living, working, and having
a good time in San Francisco, California. I'm
trying to stay out of Sean T. Fitzgerald's and
Morgan Hudson's way as they take the city by
storm." Michael H. Hickcox tells us he is
"happy and healthy" in Palo Alto, California.
Angelique J. Holmes reports she is in her sixth
year of teaching high-school mathematics in
Minneapolis, Minnesota. Angelique lives in
Minneapolis. Nancy J. Johnson tells us she
continues to teach special-education students,
grades four through six, in the Cincinnati
(Ohio) Public School District. Though she
says she's enjoying it, she also says she looks
forward to summer vacations. Nancy lives in
Cincinnati. Alexa D. O'Brien writes, "During
1995-1996, I traveled to Cambodia, Thailand,
and Australia, where I found my grandfather
who emigrated to Australia from Germany after
World War II. Since coming back in 1997, I've
worked in motion-picture lighting and photog
raphy. Some of the projects I've worked on
include Todd Solonz's Happiness, music videos
from Little Kim to the Ramones, and some
special projects like a job I "gaffed" for the U.N.
Conference on World Population. In April, I
was part of a four-women's artist show at the
Far Rockaway Alliance." Alexa lives in Astoria,
New York. Katharine B. Rucker tells us she
moved from Longmont, Colorado, to the
Washington, D.C., area. She is still working
for Marriott, but she is now located at the
corporate headquarters, doing training for
people in the field.
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Catherine L. Broadhead
416 Commonwealth Avenue
Apt. 114
Boston, Massachusetts 02115
catlee 16 3@aol.com
Co-Agents: Kevin H. Aepli, Elizabeth G.
Bennett, Michael J. Stern, Claire M. Washburn
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Felicia A. Bonnani married Taylor M. Wray
Jr. on July 8, 2000, in Rochester, New York.
Kenyon alumni in the wedding party included
Howard "Trey" Dobson III, Sloan McMullin
Magliery, and Thomas J. Magliery. Felicia
teaches Spanish at an independent school, and
Taylor works for Houghton Mifflin, the
publishing company. They are living at 338
Harvard Street, Apt. 6, Cambridge, Massachu
setts 02139. Courtney A. Carlson married
David Yarkin (Harvard University) on May 5,
2001, in Washington, D.C. Kenyon partici
pants in the ceremony were maid of honor Kate
Hosey McCoy '97 and bridesmaids Keisha
McKenzie '97 and Sarah P. Raymond '97.
Courtney is vice president for public relations
and marketing for the Fund for the Capitol
Visitor Center, a nonprofit organization in
Washington that is raising money to build a
museum and visitor space beneath the Capitol
building. David is senior advisor to Ed Rendell,
former mayor of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.
The April 30, 2001, issue of Time magazine
carried a humorous article written by Courtney
entitled "The Child Bride," which describes the
trials and rewards of her wedding-planning
experience. Courtney and David live at 1930
Waverly Street, Philadelphia 19146. Joseph F.
Herban tells us he and Joshua H. ComehLsen
spent ten days in Belize and Guatemala over the
winter in an effort to further their proficiency
in Spanish. Joe lives in Columbus, Ohio. Julia
R. Hermann writes, "1 attend Dartmouth
Medical School as part of the Brown-Dartmouth
Program in Medical Education. I will transfer
to Brown after my second year of medical school
and receive my medical degree from Brown."
Julie lives in Lebanon, New Hampshire. Chet C.
Insolia and Greta M. Wenzinger '94 announce
the birth of their son, Maxwell Charles Insolia,
on December 12, 2001. Chet reports, "What
an incredible experience!" The Insolia family
lives in Chagrin Falls, Ohio. Songwriter
Andrew H. Kincade reports his second album,
"Lost and Found," will be our this summer.
Andrew lives in New York City. Megan K.
O'Dowd writes, "In November, I moved from
Chicago, Illinois, to Raleigh, North Carolina. I
now work for a local real-estate company as the
marketing coordinator." Angela M. Otero
writes, "Last year, I finished my hiaster's degree
in social work. I'm currently working as a
community organizer with parents trying to
achieve education reform for schools in New
York City. In addition, I do clinical work, where
1 provide therapy to children, adolescents and
women." Angy lives in Corona, New York.
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Elizabeth A. Pannill
1641 Hawthorne Street
Houston, Texas 77006
epannill@hotmail.com
Co-Agents: Karin M. Boerger, Derrick E.
Johnson, Elizabeth A. Palomaki, Dwight K.
Schultheis
F

Kathryn A. Cunin reports she is living in
Columbus, Ohio, where she has started medical
school at Ohio State University. A press
release from the law offices of Bricker and Eckler

in Columbus, Ohio, tells us John F. Furniss
III received his law degree from the University
of Virginia School of Law, where he served as
managing editor of the Journal of Law and
Politics. John now works at Bricker and Eckler
as an associate. He lives in Lancaster, Ohio.
Julianna E. Herrick is working toward a law
degree at the Case Western Reserve University
School of Law. She lives in Cleveland, Ohio.
L. Elliott Holt reports she recently traveled to
Mysore, India, to study ashtanga yoga. Eliott
lives in Haan, Germany. Susannah M.
Horwitz tells us she that, after completing two
years of reaching experiential education at Joy
Outdoor Education Center in Ohio and
teaching in the classroom at Baltimore (Ohio)
City Public Schools, she has decided to go back
to schix>l. She began a master's degree program
in expressive therapies at Lesley University in
Cambridge, Massachusetts, last fall. Susannah,
who had been living in Clarksville, Ohio, has
moved to Boston, Massachusetts. Adam H.
Howard writes, "I've appeared in a production
of A Midsummer Night's Dream, and 1 played
the role of Octavius Caesar in Antony and
Cleopatra at the Knightsbridge Theatre in
California." Adam, who holds an M.F.A. in
acting from the University of Texas, lives in
Burhank, California. Daniel A. Hughes reports
he is living in Columbus, Ohio, and applying to
graduate schools in business. After receiving
his M.B.A., Dan says he wants to work for an
"environmentally-geared company. Barbara
L. Kakiris tells us that she was included in the
2001 edition of International Who's Who of
Professionals and that she was chosen regional
runner-up in the Federation of Business
Professional Women (BPW) "Young Careerist"
Award competition. She holds the post of
second vice president in her local BPW chapter.
Barbara lives in Lakewood, Ohio. Benjamin A.
Kleinerman reports he is attending graduate
school at Michigan State University-. He says
he hopes to complete his dissertation in the
next year or two and then begin praying for a
tenure-track job somewhere in academia. Ben
lives in Haslett, Michigan. Amanda J. Mason
tells us she is living just south of Boston, Massa
chusetts, and working as a quality-assurance
engineer at a small software company in
Cambridge. She is also singing with the Boston
Symphony Orchestra's Tanglewood Festival
Chorus. Amanda lives in Dedham, Massachu
setts. Kathleen Hosey McCoy writes, "I love
reaching, and I'm enjoying married life." Kate
and her husband, Scott McCoy, live in Portland,
Connecticut. Kenvon D. Ogburn tells us he is
living in New York City and pursuing his
doctorate in biomedical sciences at the Mount
Sinai School of Medicine. Kenyon is specializ
ing in immunology and virology. Kristin E.
Oliver tells us she moved from Akron, Ohio, to
Hawaii in July to begin a predoctoral internship
in psychology. Regan S. Shipman writes, "I
graduated from Andrews University in Berrien
Springs, Michigan in October 2000 with a
master's degree in physical therapy. Now, I'm
working as a pediatric physical therapist in
Georgia." Regan lives on Georgia's St. Simons
Island.
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J. Brooks Martin
18 Lynnwixxl Lane
Nashville, Tennessee 37205
jbnmksmartin@hotmail.com
Co-Agents: Alicia R. Baker, Aaron M.
Czechowski, Kate E. Masley, Elizabeth N.
Pendleton
Anne B. Goes writes, "I'm in a master's degree
program at the University of Kentucky in
agricultural economics, researching conserva
tion programs in agriculture." Anne lives in
Lexington, Kentucky. Marjory G. Grannis
tells us she moved to Chicago, Illinois, in
October 2000 after living in Detroit, Michigan,
for two years. She writes, "I'm so excited to be
here!" Justin N. Henderson tells us he
graduated from the University of Denver with a
master's degree in anthropology. He now works
at the College Football Hall of Fame in South
Bend, Indiana, where he weekend manager and
assistant curator. Justin lives in South Bend.
McClain L. Howarth reports she is a consult
ant in Washington, D.C., for Accenture,
formerly known as Andersen Consulting. She
is working at the Department of Housing and
Urban Development. Macy lives in Washing
ton. Patricia A. Kappaz writes, "I'm back in
Washington, D.C., after living in wonderful
Portland, Oregon. I'm having fun being back
in school for a master's degree in environmental
sciences and policy, and I'm also working at the
National Renewable Energy Lab. It's been an
adventure!" Patty lives in Potomac, Maryland.
Jenine N. Lewis writes, "I'm completing my
third year of law school in Minnesota. I
worked for a Minneapolis firm last summer."
Jenine lives in St. Paul, Minnesota. Brian S.
Mason was appointed to the position of press
secretary for California congressman Pete Stark
in February 2001. Prior to this appointment,
Brian worked as a legislative assistant in the
Office of Management and Budget, and he later
served in the White House Office of Legislative
Affairs. In the White House position, Brian's
responsibilities included monitoring the daily
proceedings of the House of Representatives
and writing weekly legislative reports to the
president. Brian lives in Washington, D.C.
Torsten Seifert writes, "I'm living in the
Cleveland, Ohio, area working as a consultant.
I'm contemplating a transfer to Europe, and I'm
also starting to evaluate options for business
school." Torsten lives in Cleveland Heights,
Ohio. Jascha 1. Smilack married Lindsey A.
Maurer '99 on August 5, 2000, at the Church
of the Holy Spirit in Gambier, Ohio. Jascha's
brother, Solomon E. Smilack '02, participated
in the wedding ceremony. Jascha is completing
his master's degree at Harvard University, and
Lindsey is an underwriter analyst for AIG in
Boston, Massachusetts. Jascha and Lindsey are
living in Cambridge, Massachusetts. Amy
Teitelman writes, "I'm a case manager at Queen
City/Mitchell, a mental-health agency that
provides advocacy and outreach for adults with
mental illness. I'm also teaching a peace and
tolerance class for Jewish teenagers. I'm hoping
I can help it evolve into an intercultural dialogue
for students from different backgrounds. I'm
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sure I'll be drawing on my Brief stint represent
ing Hillel on Kenyon's Multicultural Council."
Amy lives in Cincinnati, Ohio. Benjamin W.
Viccellio tells us, "I recently sold my first
screenplay, an adaptation of the novel Men in
Trouble. It's been purchased by Paige Simpson
Productions, which did Leaving Las Vegas. My
original play House of Judgement was nominated
for a Valley Theatre League Award for best
author. 1 recently opened Dash Tantrum
Productions." Ben lives in Encino, California.
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Rebecca M. Hoyt-Luce
793 High Street
Bedford, Ohio 44146
hoytr99@hormail.com
Co-Agents: C. Craig Jackson III, Kamille A.
Johnson, William B. Kaplan, Ashley E. Zinser
Robert B. Corpuz writes, "I'm working with
Royal Caribbean Cruise Lines as a youthactivities manager, running the entertainment
program for all the kids on board. I've been
with Royal Caribbean for over a year now, and
I'm having a blast, traveling the globe by sea
and meeting people from all over the world. I'll
be heading to my fourth ship, the Voyager of the
Seas, in June. Before I joined Royal Caribbean,
I was working as a youth counselor and then as
shift leader for troubled teens in a boys' correc
tional home in Hawaii. Robert's home port is
Honolulu, Hawaii. Christopher J. Hall tells us
he is working for a cinematographer in New
York City, but feeling colder there than he did
in Ohio. He writes, "Greetings from the Big
Apple." Chris lives in Astoria, New York.
Carolyn E. Hande reports she is one year away
from completing her master's degree program in
higher education administration at the Peabody
College of Vanderbilt University. She says she
is currently working with international students
and the study-abroad program in the Office of
International Services. This spring, she plans
to run her third marathon, the Nashville Music
City Marathon. Carolyn lives in Nashville,
Tennessee. Trisha M. Heatherman writes,
"I'm living in Bethesda, Maryland, and working
for a charitable foundation in Washington,
D.C., called the Summit Foundation. Our
grantmaking focuses on conservation in Latin
America and population/reproductive health
issues in developing countries. I've taken up
singing and running in my spare time, and 1
enjoy volunteering and spending time with
friends." Kari A. Hennigan writes, "I'm
finishing the second year of my master's degree
program in transpersonal counseling psychology
at Naropa University in Boulder, Colorado. I'm
in the process of applying tor my internship and
doing my master's paper. Ecopsychology is my
big interest these days." Kari lives in Boulder.
Lindsay M. Irvin writes, "I'm home from
Scotland tor the year, and I'm working in the
music department at the local Borders. This
summer I will be at the University of Toronto
studying Medieval Latin, and I will spend next
year there working on a second master's degree,
this time in medieval studies." Lindsay lives in
Atlanta, Georgia. Martin P. Law tells us he is
currently working with Neal F. Viemeister at the

University of Minnesota Psychoacoustics Lab
oratory. Martin presented a paper, "Monaural
Phase Effects: Timing versus Level Cues," based
on his work, at the annual meeting of the
Acoustical Society of America. Martin lives in
Minneapolis, Minnesota. Lindsey A. Maurer
married Jascha I. Smilack '98 on August 5,
2000, at the Church of the Holy Spirit in
Gambier. Jascha's brother, Solomon E. Smilack
'02, participated in the wedding ceremony.
Lindsey is an underwriter analyst for AIG in
Boston, Massachusetts, and Jascha is complet
ing his master's degree at Harvard University.
Lindsey and Jascha live in Cambridge, Massa
chusetts. Ari N. Rothman reports he is in his
third year of law school at Case Western
Reserve University in Cleveland, Ohio. He has
been working part time at Zashin and Rich,
and last summer he worked first at the
Washington, D.C., office of Howrey, Simon,
Arnold, and White, and then at the Cleveland
office of Kahn, Kleinman, Yahowitz, and
Arnson. In Washington, he participated in the
firm's "boot camp," an intensive two-week
hands-on training program. Ari, whose home
base is Bethesda, Maryland, says he can't wait
until law school is over in 2002.
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Elizabeth N. Roche
91 '/> White Street
Saratoga Springs, New York 12866
eroche@skidmore.edu
Co-Agents: Colby M. Genrich, Peter D.
MacDowell, Joanna L. Radnor, Sara Gage
Rinala
Charles S, Green wTites, "I'm currently
completing my second year at the Graduate
Institute at St. John's College in Annapolis,
Maryland. In the fall, I spent a semester as a
visiting student at Oxford University in
England. Any Kenvonites who find themselves
in or near the Annapolis area are welcome to
look me up. I'm always eager to have visitors."
Charlie lives in Annapolis. Emily E. Huigens
writes, "I live in eastern South Carolina and
work at the Anderson, South Carolina,
Independent-Mail as a reporter in our northeast
Georgia bureau, just across the state border. 1
miss my hometown of Seattle, Washington, but
I'm having a blast at my new job. My favorite
part is driving my 2001 Volkswagen Beetle to
interviews!" Emily lives in Anderson.
Kimberly J. Irion writes, "After spending the
summer and part of the fall leading backpacking
trips and working at a camp in Northern
Wisconsin, I spent the year traveling. 1 com
pleted an amazing National Outdoor Leadership
School (NOLS) sea-kayaking course in Baja
California, and then I backpacked in Patagonia
and traveled through Chile with a friend from
work. Then it was off to San Francisco,
California, for the summer to study acting
before starting my job as an acting apprentice at
Milwaukee Repertory Theatre in the fall."
Kimberly's home base is Nashville, Tennessee.
Molly A. Willow tells us she has been sharing
an apartment with Mary E. Kinner as of
March 15, 2001. They live in Columbus,

Ohio.
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Deaths
Joshua H. Kaneko '27 on January 8, 1997. He
was ninety-six and a resident of Harunamachi,

Japan.
Joshua entered Kenyon in 1926 after having
completed a bachelor of arts degree at St. Paul's
(Rikkyo) University in Tokyo, Japan. He con
tinued his education at Ohio State University,
Columbia University, and Oxford University.
From 1929 until 1966, Joshua was a professor at
St. Paul's University; in 1971, he moved to
Tsuru Bunka College in Yamanashi Prefecture,
where he remained until his retirement in
1978. In addition to his teaching, Joshua was
director of Jomo Airinsha, a private socialwelfare agency in his native city of Maebashi.
Joshua was the author of Manjiro, The Man
Who Discovered America, published in 1956.
The true story recounts the life of Nakahama
Manjiro, a fourteen-year-old Japanese fisher
man's son who was shipwrecked in 1841 and
rescued by the captain of an American whaler.
After becoming the first Japanese to be educated
in the United States, he returned to Japan,
despite the threat of execution, to help bring
his people into the modern world. CompassAmerica Productions has secured exclusive film
and television rights to Joshua's book.
Joshua is survived by his wife of sixty-five
years, Hisako Oizumi Kaneko. Memorial
contributions may be made to the general
scholarship fund of Kenyon College, Gambier,
Ohio 43022-9623.
Robert Scholle 1928 on December 23, 1993.
He was eighty-seven and a resident of Cleve
land, Ohio.
Robert spent his life as a purchasing agent,
working in the steel, aircraft, and nuclear
industries. In 1960, he became a freelance
manufacturer's representative. Robert retired in
1976 and, with one of his sons, purchased a
picture-framing operation. A granddaughter
took over the business in 1991.
Robert is survived by a daughter, Marian
Hong; four sons, Richard, William, Douglas,
and Thomas Scholle; twenty grandchildren;
and fourteen great-grandchildren.
Arthur D. Wolfe 1931 on May 23, 2000. He
was ninety and a resident of Erie, Ohio.
At Kenyon, Art was a member of the golf
team, the Reveille staff, and Sigma Pi. In 1934,
he joined the company that later became the
Bellvue Manufacturing Company as a sales
manager. Art rose through the ranks, becom
ing president in 1950 and finally chairman of
the board in the 1970s. Over the years, Art
was active on the boards of International Metal
Hose Company (which Bellvue Manufacturing
purchased), Union Bank and Savings Com
pany, Yingling Machine Corporation, and 84
Whittlesey Corporation.
Art is survived by his wife, Helen Fisher
Wolfe, a daughter, Monica Mincheff, and a
son, Arthur L. Wolfe.
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Rev. Baird B. Coffin '32 on December 29,
20(30. He was eighty-eight and a resident of
Riverside, California.
A chemistry major at Kenyon, Baird was a
member of Psi Upsilon. He received his law
degree from George Washington University in
1935 and won admission to the bar in Wash
ington, D.C. After service as a government
employee from 1933 to 1936, Baird joined the
Outdoor Advertising Association of America,
where he worked until 1941. During World
War II, he worked in defense plants. After the
war, Baird moved to Laguna Beach, California,
where he was postmaster until 1952. He
opened a private law practice in 1952, which he
operated until his retirement on January 1,
1988. Baird, who was deeply committed to the
Episcopal Church, was ordained to the order of
Perpetual Deacons in 1956 and to the
priesthood in May 1959.
Baird is survived by his wife, Carol Combs
Baird; three daughters, Carol Coffin Kreppel,
Susan Coffin Croll, and Corionna Coffin
Shinen; and four granddaughters.
George G. Gilbert '34 on September 12, 1995.
He was eighty-two and a resident of Greens
boro, North^Carolina.
A biology and chemistry major at Kenyon,
George attended medical school at Johns
Hopkins University, where he earned his M.D.
He went on to complete a residency in genito
urinary surgery at Duke University. After
serving in the U.S. Navy from 1944 to 1946, he
practiced medicine in Asheville, North
Carolina, until his retirement in 1981.
George is survived by two stepsons.
John B. Tritsch '34 on July 11, 2001. He was
eighty-nine and a resident of Jekyll Island,
Georgia.
At Kenyon, John was a member of Beta
Theta Pi and the football team. He worked for
Frigidaire Division of General Motors Corpora
tion (originally Frigidaire Sales Corporation)
from 1945 until his retirement as sales manager
in 1972. John served the College as a class
agent for many years.
John is survived by his wife, Lois Zollinger
Tritsch; two daughters, Patricia A. Trumbull
and Deborah J. White; a son, John P. Tritsch
'66; eight grandchildren; and two great
grandchildren. Memorial contributions may be
made to the American Diabetes Association,
Always and Forever Memorial Honor Program,
Attention: ADA Web, Box 2680, North
Canton, Ohio 44720.
Merrill "Bud" MacNamee '34 on May 15,
2001. He was eighty-eight and a resident of
Brooksville, Florida.
A philosophy major at Kenyon, Bud was a
member of Delta Tau Delta and the football
and track teams. He served in the U.S. Navy
from 1944 to 1946. A representative of the
National Life Insurance Company of Vermont,
Bud was an associate of the H.F. Johnson
National Life general agency in Chicago,
Illinois, for many years until establishing his
own brokerage firm, Merrill W. MacNamee and

Publisher and directmail pioneer Frank
Johnson '34 is dead

F

rank H. Johnson 1934 passed away on
March 9, 2001. He was eighty-eight
and a resident of New York City.
While at Kenyon, Frank was a
memlier of Phi Kappa Sigma. According to the
New York Times, his claim to fame at Kenyon
was that after forgetting to study for an examina
tion in medieval English literature, he made up
a wild story about dragons. The professor gave
him an A+ and wrote, "You write most enter
tainingly on a subject you know nothing
about." Frank left Kenyon in the middle of his
junior year because of financial difficulties
resulting from the Depression and completed
his education at Ohio State University in 1934.
Frank then took a job as an office boy at
Time, Inc., where his responsibilities included
sharpening Henry Luce's pencils. He rose
through the ranks to the position of circulation
director of Life magazine. After four years in
the Army Air Corps, he returned to Time to lie
circulation-promotion manager of Fortune
magazine from 1949 to 1957, the heyday of
direct-mail subscription sales.
Frank, a pioneer in direct-mail advertising,
found novel ways to grab readers' attention.
His correspondence invaded millions of homes,
and because of many people's resentment of this
invasion, he strove to show his readers respect.
Frank assumed that people had dictionaries and
flattered their intelligence by refusing to talk
down to them. Modest about his accomplish
ments in the field, he said, in a 1999 interview
with Boardroom magazine, "Direct mail has been
written for many years before any of us were
born, and we all swiped from whomever the
originators were."
Though Frank wrote thousands of letters
over the signatures of company or organization
heads, he sometimes used the name David
Forrest, a name he made up and never
explained. According to his daughter, Judith
Thorns, while nobody knew who he was, unless
they thought he was David Forrest, he received
a steady stream of tan mail.
In 1957, Frank joined a group of former
executives from Time to start American
Heritage Publishing Company. He wrote and
managed the advertising campaigns tor
American Heritage and its sister magazine,
Horizon, as well as promoting dozens of books
published by the company.
After twenty years with American Heritage,
Frank became a freelance consultant. He
counted among his clients the Audubon
Society, the Bronx Zoo, the Guggenheim and
Metropolitan museums. Harper's, Ms, and
Newsweek.
In addition to his daughter Judith, Frank is
survived by another daughter, Deborah
Johnson; a son, Allan Johnson; and six
grandchildren.
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Associates. He retired to Florida in 1983.
Bud is survived by his wife, Martha Furnell
MacNamee; a daughter, Sandra L. Kahler; a
son, Jeffrey M. MacNamee; and five grandsons.
Robert E. Lawless '35 on November 11, 1996.
He was eighty-three and a resident of
Pensacola, Florida.
Bob was a designated naval aviator who
remained in the naval reserve until he retired as
a captain in 1967. He retired as a captain that
same year from American Airlines. Bob, who
held a master's degree in education, then
taught mathematics at John Tyler Community
College until 1981.
There are no known survivors.
Robert L. Boyd '36 on June 16, 1999. He was
eighty-four and a resident of Newport News,
Virginia.
Bob was a physics major at Kenyon and a
member of Sigma Pi. He also earned membership
in Phi Beta Kappa and Tail Kappa Alpha honor
societies. During World War II, from 1942
until 1946, Bob served as a first lieutenant in
the Army Corps of Engineers. His distinguished
career of more than forty years in the field of
electric heating and air-conditioning technol
ogy included positions as a consultant for the
National Association of Home Builders Research
Foundation and the Climate Control Division
of Singer Company. Bob held three patents
and published many articles on subjects related
to heating, refrigeration, and air conditioning.
From 1971 to 1974, he was associate professor
of air-conditioning technology at the Stare
University of New York at Alfred. In 1975, Bob
started his own firm. Southern Tier Industrial
Consultants, in Olean, New York, from which
he retired in 1978. An American Association
of Heating, Refrigeration and Air Conditioning
Engineers fellow and life member, he was
honored with a Fifty-Year Distinguished
Service Award.
Bob is survived by two daughters, Mary Ellen
Motz and Barbara B. Hall; a son, Robert Lee
Boyd III; five grandchildren; and five great
grandchildren.
Bickford H. Cogswell '36 on September 22,
1995. He was eighty-seven and a resident of
Gurnee, Illinois.
Bickford transferred to Kenyon in 1934 from
Pennsylvania State University. He was a
member of Phi Delta Theta.
Bickford is survived by his wife, Doris
Hazeltine Cogswell, a daughter, Anne R.
Cogswell, and a son, Anthony H. Cogswell.
Rev. John D. Hughes '37 B'49 on April 25,
2001. He was eighty-five and a resident of
Bolton, Connecticut.
John earned highest honors in history at
Kenyon, where he was a member of Middle
Kenyon Society and Tau Kappa Alpha. After
graduation, he went to work for the Curtis
Publishing Company in Youngstown, Ohio.
During World War II, John served as a staff
sergeant with the U.S. Army Engineers in Asia.
At the conclusion of the war, he entered
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Bexley Hall Seminary, where he received a
divinity degree in 1949, and then pursued
further studies at the Oberlin Graduate School
of Theology from 1951 to 1952. He served as
rector of St. James' Episcopal Church in
BUC>TUS until 1952, when he became the first
resident vicar of St. Andrew's Episcopal
Church in Greencastle, Indiana, and chaplain
for the Episcopalian students at DePauw
University. John next moved to Liverpool,
New York, to serve St. Matthew's Church and
then went on to serve various churches within
the Episcopal Diocese of Connecticut for more
than forty years, beginning with St. Paul's
Episcopal in 1959 and concluding with service
as an interim priest from 1967 until his death.
John is survived by his wife of forty-six years,
Helen Slade Hughes; two daughters, Cynthia
Southern and Mary Wright; two sons, William
H. and John D. Hughes; six grandchildren; a
brother, Willard Hughes; and several nieces and
nephews. Memorial contributions may be made
to Sr. George's Episcopal Church Memorial
Fund, Box 9158, Bolton, Connecticut 06043.
Joseph R. Sammon 1937 on February 28,
2001. He was eighty-seven and a resident of
Lyndhurst, Ohio.
At Kenyon, Joe was a member of Beta Theta
Pi. While serving with the Army Aviation
Fire-fighting Platoon in Europe during World
War II, he was awarded the Soldier's Medal, for
risking his life to help rescue four airmen from a
burning, explosives-filled Lancaster bomber
that had crash-landed on the airfield where he
was stationed in England. Following the war,
Joe joined the Cleveland, Ohio, fire depart
ment, which he served for forty-one years.
"Although Joe did not complete his four
years at Kenyon, he could always be counted on
for financial and social support," said his friend
Allen H. Neff '37. Joe and Allen, a member of
Alpha Delta Phi, founded the Rye Bucks
Society, a social club whose descendants
continued the association for many years.
Joe is survived by his wife, Susan Palcisko
Sammon; two daughters, Carolyn Fallara and
Jacqueline Moreno; four grandchildren; a greatgranddaughter; and a brother, John V.
Sammon '38. Memorial contributions may be
made to the Burn Unit, MetroHealth Medical
Center, 2500 MetroHealth Drive, Cleveland,
Ohio 44109.
Robert F. Stamm '37 on April 1, 2001. He
was eighty-six and a resident of Sedona,
Arizona.
At Kenyon, Bob was a chemistry major, with
additional interests in physics and mathematics,
and a member of Sigma Pi. He won election to
Phi Beta Kappa and Sigma Xi and honors in his
major, as well as letters in basketball, football,
and tennis. Bob went on to complete a
doctorate in physical chemistry at Iowa State
University and then spent his professional
career as a research physicist at Cyanamid
Corporation and Clairol, Inc. He published
extensively in his field and held thirty parents.
Upon his retirement in 1982, Bob made all the
energy calculations and designed a passive solar-

energy house, which he had built in Sedona,
and where he spent his retirement years. The
house required almost no heating from the
back-up furnace or wood stove, and it did not
have an air conditioner.
Bob is survived by his wife, Isabel, and a
brother, D. Eugene Stamm '28.
Rev. Ralph H. Weeks 1937 on June 29, 2000.
He was eighty-seven and a resident of Anchor
age, Alaska.
Ralph moved to Alaska in 1938, taking a job
as boy's supervisor, athletic coach, and teacher
at Sheldon Jackson School in Sitka. During
World War II, he and his wife were govern
ment teachers in Noorvik while Ralph served as
captain of the Territorial Guard. In 1947, they
returned to Sitka, helping to establish Mount
Edgecumbe boarding school, where Ralph was a
teacher and later chaplain. He studied theology
at San Francisco Theological Seminary and,
after graduating in 1953, he was ordained a
Presbyterian minister. His first assignment was
as missionary pastor from Delta Junction to
Fairbanks, Alaska. In 1954, Ralph and his
family moved to WexxJland Park Presbyterian
Church in Spenard, and he continued his
ministry to natives, spending hours in ministry
at the Alaska Native Hospital and in evange
lism in native Alaskan villages. In 1970, the
Yukon Presbytery assigned him to the Arctic
Parish, including six village churches in
Gambell, Savoonga, Wainwrighr, Barrow,
Kaktovik, and Anakruvuk Pass. Ralph took his
first retirement in 1978 and spent the next ten
years crisscrossing the lower forty-eight states
raising money to train Alaska-native lay pastors.
In 1981, he was instrumental in establishing
Alaska Presbyterian-Reformed Ministries.
Ralph is survived by his wife of fifty-nine years,
Louise Miley Weeks; three daughters, Caroline
Prosser, Joan White, and Isabella McConnell;
five grandchildren; and a great-granddaughter.
Da\id W. Albee ' 39 on October 8, 2001. He
was eighty-four and a resident of Grand Rapids,
Michigan.
At Kenyon, David was a history major and a
member of Phi Kappa Sigma. He served as a
supply sergeant in the U.S. Army during World
War II. After the war, David was a product
inspector for the General Motors Corporation.
David is survived by his wife of fifty-five
years, Evelyn; two daughters, Margaret "Mikki"
Day and Patricia Price; six grandchildren; two
great-grandchildren; a sister, Elizabeth Frier;
and a number of nieces and nephews.
William T. Alexander '39 on August 5, 2001.
He was eighty-five and a resident of Parma
Heights, Ohio.
A member of Beta Theta Pi at Kenyon, Bill
graduated magna cum laude with honors in
economics and won election to Phi Beta Kappa
in his junior year. After graduation, he worked
for United Airlines and then was drafted into
the U.S. Army in 1941 and sent to Officer
Candidate Schi>ol. Bill then served as a captain
in the field artillery and unit commander with
the 806th Tank Destroyer Battalion in the
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Asia-Pacific Theater and the Philippines from
1945 until the end of the war. He remained
active in the army reserves as the commander of
the 317th Tank Battalion, which was called
back to active duty during the Korean War.
Bill was promoted to major and stationed at
Camp Polk in Louisiana and in Japan. For
many years following that war, he was a sales
manager for Ernest F. Donley and Sons, a
construction equipment company in Cleveland,
Ohio. In 1977, he purchased the automotive
equipment portion of the business and became
president of Ohio Tool Warehouse.
Bill is survived by his wife, Barbara "Bobbie"
Alexander; a daughter, Judith Alexander
Dobbins; and a grandson, William James
Dobbins. Bill was preceded in death by his
brother, James R. Alexander '35. Memorial
contributions may be made to Kenyon College
in care of the Office of Development, Gambier,

Ohio 43022-9623.
Richard C. Kaulback 1939 on August 16,
2000. He was eighty-four and a resident of
Camp Hill, Pennsylvania.
After leaving Kenyon, Richard attended the
University of Pittsburgh. He was a World War
II veteran of the U.S. Army Air Force. Richard
made his career as a U.S. Customs officer.
Richard is survived by his wife, Marian Keefe
Kaulback. Memorial contributions may be
made to the Alzheimer's Association, Building
2, Suite 321, 2001 North Front Street,
Harrisburg, Pennsylvania 17102.
Col. Lino "Mike" Simmonetti 1939 on July
31, 2001, in Tuscaloosa, Alabama. He was
eighty-five and a resident of Tuscaloosa, Follansbee. West Virginia, and Pensacola, Florida.
A physics major at Kenyon, Mike was a
member of Sigma Pi and an outstanding
football player. Col. Lewis F. Treleaven '41
remembers, "Mike was remarkable in that he
immigrated from Italy at the age of twelve,
unable to speak English, yet in seven years
became an Eagle Scout and an all-state football
player for two years, and he graduated from high
school third in his class. He enlisted in the
U.S. Air Force in 1940, and he was commis
sioned a year later. Mike was then assigned to
build air fields in North Eastern India and
Burma early in World War II, when those areas
were under Japanese attack. He served a total
of thirty years in the Air Force, in air control,
intelligence, and security, and he was awarded
the Legion of Merit, the Bronze Star, four
Commendation Medals, and numerous area
and campaign awards. Mike was a dedicated
public servant and volunteer, serving as Boy
Scout Commissioner in several districts as he
moved around the world. After retiring from
the Air Force, he was assistant administrator of
a four-hundred-bed hospital and then executive
vice president of the Raritan Valley Regional
Chamber of Commerce in New Jersey until his
final retirement in the 1980s. In retirement, he
spent fall and spring in Tuscaloosa, Alabama,
winters in Pensacola, Florida, where he could
enjoy fishing and golf, and summers in Follansbee, West Virginia, where he was buried with

KCAB

full military honors provided by WrightPatterson Air Force Base."
Mike is survived by his wife, Elizabeth Lyons
Simonerti; a daughter, Joan Beck; a stepdaugh
ter, Patricia Lyons; a stepson, Robert Lyons;
seven step-grandchildren; and nine step-greatgrandchildren. Contributions in his memory
may be made to the Kenyon Fund, Kenyon
College, Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623.
Robert P. Gray '40 on October 16, 2001, of
emphysema. He was eighty-four and a resident
of Sun City West, Arizona.
A member of Delta Kappa Epsilon at Kenyon,
Robert served as a squadron commander in the
U.S. Army Air Corps in the Pacific during
World War II. He had a distinguished career
with his own advertising agency in Chicago,
Illinois, and later, in semiretirement, in
Colorado Springs, Colorado.
Robert is survived by his wife, Trudy; two
daughters, Virginia Gray and Jennifer Bennett;
two sons, Bradley and Tom Gray; four grand
children; and a sister, Bette Smith.
J. Donald Young '40 on August 24, 2001. He
was eighty-three and a resident of Hickory,
Pennsylvania?
Don, who transferred to Kenyon from
Allegheny College, majored in English, joined
Delta Tau Delta, and earned his degree cum
laude. During World War II, he served in the
U.S. Navy from 1940 to 1945 as a submariner
stationed in the Pacific. After leaving the
service, Don was manager and then president of
the J. H. Young Company in Carnegie, Penn
sylvania, from 1946 until his retirement in
1984. The company, now located in Roches
ter, New York, is managed by his son, Roger H.
Young '77.
Don is survived by his wife, Billy Mitchell
Young; a daughter, Martha Young Bell; two
sons, Roger and James H. Young II; a sister,
Virginia Scarlett; a brother, Richard A. Young;
and six grandchildren.
Rev. Richard R.P. Coombs 1942 on Novem
ber 1, 2000, of a heart attack. He was eighty
and a resident of Spokane, Washington.
Richard attended Kenyon for one year and
went on to receive a bachelor's degree from
Harvard College and a bachelor of divinity
degree from the Episcopal Theological School
in Cambridge, Massachusetts. Following his
ordination, he served parishes in Burlingame
and Salinas, California, and in New York City.
Richard was appointed dean of St. John's
Cathedral in Spokane in 1956 and served that
parish until his retirement in 1985. From 1987
to 1989, he was an administrator of St. George's
College in Jerusalem. Richard served as a
trustee of the church pension hind in New
York City for twelve years. He held an honorary
doctorate in divinity from the Church Divinity
School of the Pacific in Berkeley, California.
Richard is survived by his wife of fifty-one
years, Barbara; two daughters, Catherine Moye
and Margaret Farris; two sons, David and Peter
Coombs; and eight grandchildren. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Cathedral of

St. John the Evangelist, 127 East 12th Avenue,
Spokane, Washington 99202.
Richard W. Stickney '42 on March 16, 2001.
He was eighty-one and a resident of Somers,
New York. Burial was in Arlington National
Cemetery with full military honors.
At Kenyon, Richard was a member of Psi
Upsilon and the riding and polo clubs.
Immediately after graduation, he entered the
U.S. Army, where he saw duty in the Battle of
the Bulge and was one of the first men across
the bridge at Remagen. For his valorous
service, Richard was awarded the Purple Heart,
the Air Medal, and the Bronze Star. After
discharge from the service with the rank of
captain, Richard pursued a career in marketing
with various companies, including Toledo
Scale, American Brake Shoe, Hewitt-Robbins,
and, finally, Union Carbide, retiring in 1976.
Richard is survived by his wife, Margaret
Fallon Stickney; a brother, John T. Stickney
'36; a nephew; and a great-nephew.
Robert L. Costello '43 on June 13, 2001, of
cardiac arrest. He was eighty and a resident of
Milwaukee, Wisconsin.
Robert graduated from Kenyon in December
1942 and went immediately into the U.S.
Army, where he served in the European
Theater. After the war, he enrolled in forestry
school at the University of Michigan, earning
master's degrees in botany and biology and a
doctorate in botany. Robert began his teaching
career at the University of Wisconsin at
Milwaukee in 1956 and taught there until his
retirement in 1986.
Robert, who leaves no survivors, was
preceded in death by six sisters and three
brothers, including Roy C. Costello '27.
James Paton III '44 on September 27, 2001.
He was seventy-eight and a resident of
Louisville, Kentucky.
At Kenyon, Jim was a member of Delta
Kappa Epsilon. His college career was inter
rupted by the war, when he left Kenyon in
1943 to serve in the U.S. Army. Accepted to
Officer Training School, Jim achieved the rank
of lieutenant. After the war, he returned to
Kenyon to complete his degree and then went
on to earn a master's degree and doctorate from
Western Reserve University. Jim spent his
career teaching English at Grove City College
in Pennsylvania and retired as professor and
chairman of the Department of English,
Speech, and Drama.
Jim is survived by his wife, Patrice; a
daughter, Anne Paton; three granddaughters;
and two great-granddaughters. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Cabbage
Patch Settlement House, 1413 South Sixth
Street, Louisville, Kentucky 40208.
Thomas F. Smith '44 on August 1, 2001. He
was seventy-eight and a resident of Omena,
Michigan.
A mathematics major at Kenyon, Tom was a
member of Alpha Delta Phi. He entered the
U.S. Army Air Force in 1943 and served in
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Hawthorne expert
C.E. Frazer Clark '51
dies at seventy-five

c

.E. Frazer Clark Jr. '51 on June 9,
2001. He was seventy-five and a
resident of AuTrain, Michigan.
Frazer initially enrolled at the
University of Michigan but soon left to join the
U.S. Army. He served in the 87th Infantry
Division and fought in the Battle of the Bulge.
After the war, Fraser enrolled at Kenyon, where
he developed an interest in Nathaniel Haw
thorne that continued into graduate school at
Wayne State University.
While writing his thesis on Hawthorne, Frazer
was employed at Charles S. Boesen's antiquar
ian book store in Detroit, where he was trans
formed from a Hawthorne buff into a serious
collector when he found a previously undiscov
ered first edition of The Scarlet Letter, signed by
the author. He amassed the most comprehen
sive research archive of Hawthorne's works
ever, collecting books and other memorabilia
and artifacts about the author. Frazer, who
lectured widely on Hawthorne, was a bibliogra
pher and a friend of libraries, including Kenyon's,
to which he donated the one-hundred-volume
series Dictionary of Literary Biography and the
series companion, the DLB Yearbook.
Frazer, who wrote Nathaniel Hawthorne: A
Descriptive Bibliography, published in 1978,
ultimately owned every separately published
work of Hawthorne, save two. In 1989, he
donated his thirty-thousand-item Hawthorne
collection of books and artifacts, dividing them
between the House of the Seven Gables and
the Pealxxly Essex Institute, both located in
Hawthorne's birthplace, Salem, Massachusetts.
Frazer wrote bibliographical and biographical
articles about the author and catalogued Haw
thorne exhibits that he mounted around the
world. The catalogues were usually designed by
his wife, Margaret Ann Clark, who survives him.
Frazer was cofounder, with Matthew Bruccoli
of the University of South Carolina, of Bruccoli
Clark Publishing, which began as a publisher of
annuals and limited editions of unpublished
writings of authors such as Robert Coover,
James Gould Couzzens, and James Dickey.
"It was Frazer who took me under his wing
the night of the Old Kenyon fire," recalls
classmate Will Pilcher *51. "I went home with
him to 'T barracks. After a sleepless night, I
took the bus home to McArthur, Ohio, where
my father, LeRoy Pilcher '17 was, unknown to
me at the time, dying of pancreatic cancer.
When I got back, I lived with Frazer until the
Alumni House was ready to rake in many of the
fire's survivors for the balance of the year."
In addition to his wife, Frazer is survived by
two sons, Douglas A. and C.E. Frazer Clark III,
a grandson, and a brother and a sister. Memorial
contributions may be made to the House of the
Seven Gables, 54 Turner Street, Salem,
Massachusetts 01970.
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aerial photographic intelligence in England,
France, and Germany. After the war, Tom
earned a master's degree in mathematics at the
University of Cincinnati and then went to work
for Federated Department Stores as a research
director. Upon his retirement, he moved to
Omena to manage the family cherry orchard,
Thomas S. Smith and Sons. Active in that
industry, he received the National Cherry
Festival Cherry Promotion Award in 1997.
Tom is survived by his wife, Mary Aler Smith;
three daughters, Deborah Disch, Josephine
Robertson, and Marian Electa Powell; two
sons, Stewart S. and Thomas F. Smith Jr.; ten
grandchildren; a great-granddaughter; a sister,
Carolin Renz; and a brother, Craig Smith.
Memorial contributions may be made to
Immanuel Lutheran Church, 503 East Pearl
Street, Leland, Michigan 49654 or Sharecare of
Leelanau, Inc., 215 South High Street,
Northport, Michigan 49670.
Thomas D. Schmidt '47 on May 6, 2001. He
was seventy-nine and a resident of Rockford,
Illinois.
During World War II, Tom served in the
U.S. Army. After the war, he completed his
education at Kenyon and then joined Gunite
Foundry and Wagner Casting, where he
worked until his retirement in 1985.
Tom is survived by two sons, Pieter Noble
and Thomas Jackson Schmidt; four grandchil
dren; a brother, John Noble Schmidt '51; and
three nieces. Memorial contributions may be
made to Burpee Museum of Natural History,
737 North Main Street, Rockford, Illinois
61103-6971.
David C. Weller '46 on November 23, 1999.
He was seventy-seven and a resident of Amesbury, Massachusetts.
A physics major at Kenyon, David went on
to earn a master's degree from the University of
Illinois. During World War II, he served in the
U.S. Army Signal Corps. David later pursued a
career as an electrical engineer with Bell Tele
phone Laboratories.
David is survived by his wife, Lucille Gabriel
Weller, a daughter, Whitney Weller, and a son,
David Weller.
William R. Bowman 1946 on September 27,
1998. He was seventy-four and a resident of
Cleveland, Ohio.
Bill served in the U.S. Army during World

War II.

Bill is survived by his wife, Loretta, a daughter,
Gretchen, and a son, Bill.
Bert H. Anderson Jr. 1949 on September 19,
2001. He was seventy-three and a resident of
Grant Park, Illinois.
Bert attended Kenyon for one year. He
served in the U.S. Army from 1946 to 1947,
stationed in Tokyo, Japan, with General
MacArthur. Bert founded an insurance agency
in Oak Park, Illinois, in 1950 and operated
there until 1983, when he sold the agency to
R.N. Crawford and Company. He established
Alpha Trust in 1970, the first Illinois multi-

employer group-insurance trust. Five years
later, Ben founded the Midwest Industrial
League, an insurance buying cooperative for
forty-eight manufacturers and contractors. He
operated as a freelance risk manager from 1988
until his retirement.
Bert is survived by his wife, Lou Berry
Anderson; three daughters, Julie Fishman, Amy
LaFontant, and Sarah Quinn; two sons, Bert
"Knute" Anderson III '70 and Charles
Anderson; fifteen grandchildren; and a great
grandchild. Memorial contributions may be
made to the Salvation Army, 148 North
Harrison Avenue, Kankakee, Illinois 60901.
Kenneth Leith III 1950 on October 10, 2000.
He was seventy-four and a resident of Alpine,
Texas.
Ken began his higher education at HampdenSydney College in Virginia as part of the V-12
program. After serving in the U.S. Navy during
World War II, he attended Kenyon for one year
and then the University of Wisconsin at
Madison. It was there Ken began racing sports
cars. He made racing his career until 1967,
when he retired to pursue various business
interests. An avid historian, Ken was a life
long member of the Sports Car Club of
America and Mensa.
Ken is survived by three daughters, MaryParish, Ann Griess, and Frances Pontasch; a
son, Kenneth Leith IV; nine grandchildren;
nine great-grandchildren; and a sister, Mary
Gordon Rutrough. Memorial contributions
may be made to the Alpine Public Library
Memorial Fund, 203 North Seventh Street,
Alpine, Texas 79830.
Sol Bogen 1952 on September 22, 2001. He
was seventy-one and a resident of East
Hampton, New York.
Sol attended Kenyon for three years,
participating in athletics, student government,
theater, and the Collegian. After earning his
law degree from Columbia University, he was
admitted to the bar in 1954. Sol spent his
entire career in the practice of law, specializing
in labor law.
Sol is survived by four daughters, Claudia
Sullivan and Kimberlee, Melissa, and Kristina
Bogen; three grandchildren; and a sister, Sara
Bogen. Memorial contributions may be made
to the Sol Bogen Classics Studies Scholarship
Fund, Kenyon College, Office of Development,
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623.
Jay H. Gellens '52 on June 28, 2001, of a
stroke. He was seventy-two and a resident of
San Diego, California.
At the urging of one of his professors, Jay
transferred from Brown University to Kenyon,
where he hoped to receive "more concentrated
instruction and encouragement" in his study of
English and in the development of his talents
for writing poetry and critical essays. He went
on to earn a Ph.D. at Yale University, where he
studied under Maynard Mack and other NewCritics. Jay joined the faculty of San Diego
State College, now San Diego State University
(SDSU), in 1961.
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Paul Strand, dean of the College of Arts and
Letters at SDSU said about Jay, "Although Jay
did write critical essays, he did not want to be
known as a critic. He wanted to be known as a
novelist and playwright, what he called 'the real
thing.' However, it was as a teacher that he
truly distinguished himself. Whether he was
teaching King Lear in Shakespeare class or The
Penal Colony in an introductory literature class,
he moved students of all ages and backgrounds
by the force and depth of his teaching."
Another colleague, Harlan Lewin, wrote,
"Jay created his life rather than following lines
laid down by others. At every moment he
challenged his students, himself, and whomever
he encountered, including myself. ... Jay was a
person to be loved and feared at the same time,
a loner who could most intimately get under
one's skin. He made one see how truly personal
the intellectual life can be."
Jay is survived by two daughters, Kathryn
Gellens Reback and Mary Gellens, and three
grandchildren.
Richard C. Quick '52 on March 7, 2001. He
was seventy-four and a resident of Geneseo,
New York.
Dick was drafted while still in high school for
service in the U.S. Navy during World War II.
A self-confessed indifferent student, he dis
covered a passion for archaeology while in the
service and determined to further his education.
Dick earned his degree at Kenyon cum laude
and went on to earn a master's degree in library
science from Case Western Reserve University.
He then joined the staff of the University of
Delaware as assistant director of libraries and
later held the position of director of libraries at
Northern Arizona University in Flagstaff. In
1968, Dick became director of college libraries at
the Stare University of New York at Geneseo,
and he remained there until his retirement in
1992. He was a trustee of the Wadsworth
Library in the Village of Geneseo and a member
of the Advisory Council of Librarians for the
Rochester Regional Research Library Council.
Dick maintained his interest in archaeology and
history throughout his life.
Dick is survived by his wife, Christine, whom
he married when he was a sophomore at Kenyon;
two sons, Jonathon and Andrew Quick; two
grandsons; and two sisters, Catharine Ambos
and Mary Warren.
John S. Ver Nooy '52 on December 1, 2000.
He was seventy and a resident of Fairfield
Glade, Tennessee.
A history major at Kenyon, John was a mem
ber of Delta Tau Delta. Following graduation,
he enlisted in the U.S. Army and served in
Japan. John then attended Mexico City
College of the University of the Americas,
where he earned a master's degree in Latin
American history. He then entered the field of
sales management and spent his career selling
building materials, retiring in May 1991 from
Georgia-Pacific Corporation as regional manager
of the Gypsum Division.
John is survived by his wife, Jean, a daughter,
Jennifer Ver Nooy, and a son, Scott Ver Nooy.
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George H. Gordon 1953 on September 4,
2001. He was sixty-nine and a resident of
Topeka, Kansas.
George attended Kenyon for three semesters.
During that time, he served as business manager
of the Collegian and joined Beta Theta Pi.
George went on to complete his bachelor's
degree at the University- of Kansas. For most of
his working life, he owned and operated his own
property and investment company in Topeka.
George is survived by two sisters, Jean
Gordon Dibble and Betsy Gordon Reinhold.
Memorial contributions may be made to the
Beta Theta Pi Foundation, 5134 Bonham
Road, Box 6277, Oxford, Ohio 45056.
Harold "Bud" Meier 1953 on March 21,
2001, of cancer. He was seventy-seven and a
resident of St. Anthony, Minnesota.
After leaving Kenyon, where he was a member
of Phi Kappa Epsilon, Bud attended the
University of Minnesota, where he earned a
degree in English. He joined KSTP as a
reporter in the early 1950s and worked his way
up to news director before leaving in 1964. Bud
spent the rest of his career in public relations,
first for the 3M Company and later for Carlson
Companies and Champion International. He
retired in 1985 and then wrote an outdoor
column for the Stillwater Gazette for about ten
years. An avid fisherman, Bud was the founder
of Muskies Inc.
Bud is survived by his wife, Melba Meier; a
daughter, Barbara Meier; and a son, Paul Meier.
Robert O. Forsyth '54 on February 10, 2001.
He was sixty-nine and a resident of Monroe,
Connecticut, and Webster, Massachusetts.
An English major at Kenyon, Bob was a
member of the Collegian and Reveille staffs. He
played tennis and baseball and joined Beta
Theta Pi. After serving in the U.S. Army for a
year, Bob joined Perkin-Elmer Corporation,
where he was manager of project and produc
tion control for seventeen years. He was also a
professional tennis player and instructor with
the Four Seasons Tennis Club in Wilton, Con
necticut, and manager of the tennis programs at
the Redding Country Club in Redding, Con
necticut, the Net Tennis Club in Islamorada,
Florida, and the Ocean Reef Club in North Key
Largo, Florida, until his retirement two years ago.
Bob is survived by two daughters, Jennifer H.
Zwicky and Christina Benoit; a son, Timothy
O. Forsyth; and a grandson. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Alzheimer's
Association, 919 North Michigan Avenue,
Suite 1100, Chicago, Illinois 60611-1676.
Arthur R. Bernstein '57 on January 12, 2001,
of non-Hodgkins lymphoma. He was sixty-five
and a resident of Manlius, New York.
At Kenyon, Art was a pre-medical student
and a member of Sigma Pi. He completed his
medical training in 1966 at the State University
of New York Upstate Medical Center. Art
then practiced urology in the Syracuse, New
York, area for more than thirty years.
Art is survived by his wife, Anne "Nancy"
Hewitt Bernstein; a daughter, Jennifer A.

Public relations whiz
Patrick Jackson '54
is dead at sixty-eight

P

atrick J. Jackson 1954 died on March
22, 2001. He was sixty-eight and a
resident of Rye, New Hampshire.
Pat enrolled at Kenyon as a married
student with a newborn son. Despite having to
work nearly full time to support his family, he
played football and joined Delta Kappa Epsilon.
Pat left Kenyon after two years because of
financial difficulties, but he went on to earn a
master's degree in organizational development
from Antioch University in 1979.
John F. Barton '54 was a high-school
acquaintance of Pat and his first wife, Shirley.
"We became good friends at Kenyon, where 1
\isited them in the quonser huts designated for
married-snident housing," said Barton. "I'm so
glad he won recognition for his work in public
relations. News of his death brought back
memories of those Kenyon times, when we were
young and eager to get on with our lives."
Pat founded Jackson Jackson and Wagner
(JJ&W), a behavioral public-relations manage
ment consulting firm in 1956, and became one
of the most widely known and respected
practitioners in the field. Often referred to as
"the public-relations counselor's counsel," he
was respected by his peers for his passion for
advancing the profession and his involvement
in the education of practitioners and students.
Under Pat's leadership in the 1960s and 70s,
JJ&W concentrated on public interest and
activist groups in the civil liberties, civil rights,
consumer, and other movements. It is
considered the first public-relations firm to
practice in the area of environmental issues and
grassroots movements, beginning in 1964.
JJ&W's research subsidiary, Dudley Research,
was founded in 1982 with a philosophy based on
the premise that true public-relations research is
"rooted in what motivates a person to act."
Pat was an editor for pr reporter for more than
three decades. The newsletter is one of the
foremost international public-relations journals,
featuring cutting-edge theories and advice.
Pat was elected in 1980 to serve as president
of the Public Relations Society of America
(PRSA). He served as a trustee on numerous
boards, including those of Antioch University,
the First Amendment Congress, and the Society
for the Protection of New Hampshire Forests.
Pat is survived by his wife, Stacey E. Smith,
and their children, Alexandra and Jeremy, as
well as daughters Pamela Sadler and Roberta
Trefts; sons Richard W. and Kevin S. Jackson;
twenty-one grandchildren; eight great-grandchil
dren; and a brother T. Michael Jackson.
Memorial contributions may be made to the
Patrick Jackson Memorial Fund, PRSA Foun
dation, 33 Irving Place, New York, New York
10003, or the New Hampshire Environmental
Foundation, c/oJJ&W, 14 Front Street, Exeter,
New Hampshire 03833.
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Richard Golumb '67,
baby boomer symbol.
dies at fifty-five

R

ichard Golomb '67 succumbed to
colon cancer on August 14, 2001. He
was fifty-live and a resident of
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.
A biology major at Kenyon, Richard was a
member of Beta Theta Pi fraternity.
Richard had an interest in wildlife from an
early age and after graduation from Kenyon he
took a job as a zoologist for the Pittsburgh
Children's Zix>. Although he was enthusiastic
about the work, he was also a married man with
children and found the job did not provide
enough income to support a family. Richard
tried a stint in his family's glass and paint
business, but found it unfulfilling. When he was
thirty, already divorced and the veteran of two
career attempts, he started dating a woman who
was a photographer. She inspired him to try
photography as a career, and it was as a com
mercial photographer that Richard found
success. He also achieved recognition for his
personal photographic work, which often
included close-up images of the natural world.
Richard never abandoned his passion for wild
life, and he raised boa constrictors, exotic frogs,
lizards, pythons, and tortoises for thirty years.
A natural athlete, he took up tennis at the
age of twenty-five and, without so much as a
lesson, became a nationally ranked amateur.
Also a runner, he ran in Pittsburgh's Great
Race from its inception until he was diagnosed
with colon cancer in early 2000.
His friend Ronald C. Weingrad '67 writes,
"I had enriching and funny experiences with
Richard that are too numerous to mention. His
sense of humor and his love of family and life
made for a person who will be missed by
everyone who crossed his path. He enriched us
all by his presence, sometimes without anyone
even knowing it. During his life, Richard made
many anonymous donations to the poor and
suffering because, as he often said, 'I've been
blessed by my membership in the lucky sperm
club and most people cannot say the same."*
In 1995, Richard was the subject of one of a
series of articles in the Wall Street Journal on
baby boomers turning fifty. Reflecting on the
decline in health of his parents, and the reality
that he had more years behind him than ahead,
he said, "I don't want to lose the capacity to be
amused, joyful, in awe of the world." His regrets
centered on his failed marriages, although his
wives were never bitter and, in fact, provided
care in his last illness. Ironically, Richard was
quoted in the article as saying, "I've seen an
awful lot of people pur things off and then the
Fates intervened." He spent a great deal of time
valuing his family and friends just in case.
Richard is survived by his wife, Sharon Voas;
two daughters, Lisa Golomb Zaretsky and Alice
Golomb; two grandchildren; and a brother,
Louis Golomb.
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Bernsrein; three sons, Michael A., Brian D.,
and Matthew D. Bernstein; a granddaughter; a
brother, Jerry L. Bernstein; and a sister, Donna
Resnick. Memorial contributions may be made
to the Leukemia/Lymphoma Society of Central
New York, 401 North Salina Street, Syracuse,
New York 13203.
Glenn E. Burress 1957 on April 1, 2001, of a
heart attack. He was sixty-five and a resident of
Sacramento, California.
Glenn entered Kenyon intending to pursue a
career in medicine. However, in his sophomore
year, he came under the influence of the late
Professor of Economics Paul Titus and discovered
a new interest. At the end of his sophomore
year, Glenn transferred to the University of
Cincinnati to study with Professor Walter Egle,
whose economic philosophy interested him and
wht) was looking for an assistant. Glenn
graduated from the University of Cincinnati
with high honors and a Phi Beta Kappa key,
and he went on to earn a master's degree there.
After enrolling at Harvard University for his
doctoral work, he was candidly advised by a
professor that he would never succeed there
given his particular economic theories. Glenn
returned to the University of Cincinnati,
completed his Ph.D. there in 1961, and set out
to challenge the conventional wisdom of
economic policy and to offer a remedy that
would further social justice for all people. He
worked for Business Week and the Journal of
Commerce as well as the American Bankers
Association. In 1979, Glenn's career was
interrupted by a disabling accident. Through
out his long recovery, he continued to write
about his economic theories and to push for
their acceptance.
Glenn is survived by his wife, Dorothy
Malcolm; a daughter, Jennifer Kuehnle; a son,
Timothy Burress; two stepdaughters, Cristina
Grile and Debra Dvornik; two stepsons,
Donald and Timothy Malcolm; a granddaugh
ter; five step-grandchildren; and two brothers,
Gene and Philip Burress.
Jon C. Troike '61 on April 11, 2001. He was
sixty-one and a resident of Sandusky, Ohio.
A philosophy major at Kenyon, Jon played
baseball and joined Beta Theta Pi. After
graduation, he enlisted in the U.S. Air Force
and won a commission as a second lieutenant
upon completion of Officer Training School at
Lackland Air Force Base in Texas. Jon made a
career in the military, rising to the rank of major,
before going on to work as a sales engineer for
Sandusky Foundry and Machine Company.
Jon is survived by his wife, Ellen; two
daughters, Julie and Roberta Troike; and a son,
Ross Troike.
Steven L. Goldberg '63 on July 8, 2000. He
was fifty-eight and resident of Bayonne, New
Jersey.
A biology major at Kenyon, Steve was a
member of the Archon Society. He went on to
receive his medical degree from the College of
Medicine at the State University of New York
Health Science Center in Brooklyn. At the

time of his death, Steve was the attending
physician in pathology at Mount Sinai Medical
Center in New York City. Chief of surgical
pathology at Staten Island University Hospital
for fourteen years, he previously worked for the
Armed Forces Institute of Pathology and
Overlook Hospital. Steve was president of
Temple Emanuel Jewish Community Center of
Bayonne and a member of its board of directors,
treasurer of the New York Pathology Society,
and an adjunct professor of pathology at Mount
Sinai School of Medicine.
Steve is survived by his wife, Ellen Freeman
Goldberg; a daughter, Morgan D. Goldberg; a
son, Adam P. Goldberg; and a brother, Ivan
Goldberg.
Nicholas Visser 1965 on June 13, 2001, of
cancer. He was fifty-seven and a resident of
Cape Town, South Africa.
"Kenyon alumni from the mid-1960s may
remember Nick, an English major and member
of Delta Tau Delta," Peter A. White '66 writes,
"Nick was a member of the Class of 1965, but
he left Kenyon after the 1963-64 academic year.
He was a professor of English at the University
of Cape Town. The university publication,
Monday, reports that Nick emigrated from the
United States in 1966, continued his education
at Cape Town, and earned a Ph.D. at Rhodes
University in 1972. He was active in many
academic associations, including the Association
of University English Teachers of Southern
Africa, which he founded, and his literary
criticism was widely published in South African
scholarly journals. Nick is described in the
Cape Town obituary as 'a scholar and teacher
who lived life to the full,' which will not
surprise those who knew him well, as I did,
when we were students and friends at Kenyon."
Nick is survived by his wife, Pippa.
Rev. James L. Gillespie '68 on February 26,
2001, of cancer. He was fifty-four and a resident
of Cleveland, Ohio.
A history major at Kenyon, Jim won election
to Phi Beta Kappa, the Alan G. Goldsmith Prize
in history, and a Woodrow Wilson Fellowship
for graduate study. He went on to earn a
master's degree and doctorate in medieval
history from Princeton University. Jim also
received a divinity degree from Cranmer
(Orthodox Anglican) Seminary as well as a
bachelor of science degree from Kent State
University and a master's degree in education
from Cleveland State University. At the rime
of his death, he was a professor at Notre Dame
College and an adjunct faculty member at
Ursuline College and John Carroll University.
Jim had previously held teaching positions at
Catawba College, the University of Minnesota,
Appalachian State University, and Queens
University in Belfast, Northern Ireland. He
recently served as dean of the American Uni
versity of the Middle East in Amman, Jordan,
and as a senior research fellow at the American
Center for Oriental Research there. Jim, who
wrote two books and many scholarly articles on
medieval history, was a past president of the
Society of the White Hart, an association of
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medieval historians, and a fellow of the Royal
Historical Society of Great Britain.
Jim is survived by several cousins. Memorial
contributions may be made to the Society of
the White Hart, c/o Prof. George Stow,
Department of History, LaSalle University,
1900 West Olney Avenue, Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania 19141-1199.
Phelps "Flip" Segur '71 on October 20, 2001,
of heart failure. He was fifty-two and a resident
of Haverford, Pennsylvania.
An English major at Kenyon, Flip was a
member of the Alpha Phi Omega service
fraternity, the Air Force ROTC Drill Team and
Color Guard, and Psi Upsilon, which he served
as rushing chairman, corresponding secretary,
and later as alumni secretary. He also worked
on the staffs of the Collegian and Retielle and
sang in the Concert Choir and Glee Club.
After graduation, Flip served in the U.S. Air
Force, attaining the rank of first lieutenant. He
then went on to work as a computer program
mer at Lee Tire and Rubber Company and later
at Goodyear Tire and Rubber Company.
Flip is survived by his mother, Marian H.
Segur; a sister, Joan S. Fletcher; and a nephew
and a niece. Memorial contributions may be
made to the Psi Upsilon Foundation, In Memoryof Phelps D. Segur, Iota '71, 3003 East 96th
Street, Indianapolis, Indiana 46240-1357.
Donations will fund a flagpole to fly a Kenyon
flag at the international office of Psi Upsilon.
Rev. Jonathon F. Raff '72 on July 26, 2001, of
complications from high blood pressure and
diabetes. He was fifty and a resident of Bel
Alten, Maryland.
At Kenyon, Jon was manager of the
swimming team, president of Circle K, an
upperclass counselor, and a member of Alpha
Sigma Chi. He went on to earn a master of
education degree from Xavier University and a
divinity degree from Berkeley Divinity School
at Yale University. Ordained to the priesthood
in 1978, Jon first served parishes in Cincinnati,
Ohio, before moving to Maryland. His last
assignment was as rector of Christ ChurchWayside in Newburg, Maryland. Over the
years, Jon was an officiant in the weddings of
several Kenyon alumni, including that of
classmate Thomas R. Moore *72.
Jon is survived by a brother, Mark Raff.
Lee A. Adler '75 on September 11, 2001, in
the terrorist attack on the World Trade Center.
Please see the article on page !!.
Randy F. Dolf '78 on March 4, 2001, of a
ruptured aortic aneurysm. He was forty-four
and a resident of Lis Angeles, California.
A history major at Kenyon, Randy played
varsity lacrosse for three years and joined Alpha
Delta Phi. He attended the University of
North Carolina at Chapel Hill for graduate
studies in history before entering the insurance
industry. At American International Group in
New York City and Chicago, Illinois, Randy
underwrote marine risks and then joined Cigna
(now ACE) as an international and marine
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underwriter in Chicago. While at Cigna, he
earned an M.B.A. in finance and statistics from
the University of Chicago in 1990. After a
sabbatical to pursue various interests, including
art, culinary training, competitive sailboat racing,
skiing, and travel, Randy joined Marsh and
McLennan's marine department in Chicago in
December 1995 and continued to race sailboats
on Like Michigan. In June 1998, Randy
transferred to Marsh and McLennan's Los
Angeles office as a marine and energy client
advisor. He widened his recreational horizons
to include ocean sailing and hiking in Califor
nia coastal and mountain areas.
Randy is survived by a brother, Richard Dolf.
Memorial contributions may be made to the
Kenyon Athletic Association, c/o Martin
Fuller, Sports Information Director, Kenyon
College, Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623.
Edward H. Levi H'75 on March 7, 2000. He
was eighty-eight and a resident of Chicago,
Illinois.
Levi was the former president of the
University of Chicago and the Glen A. Lloyd
Distinguished Service Professor Emeritus in the
law school and the college at the university. He
was U.S. Attorney General in the Ford adminis
tration. Levi served as dean of the University
of Chicago Law School from 1950 to 1962,
provost of the university from 1962 to 1968,
and president from 1968 to 1975. He attracted
world-renowned scholars to the faculty and
nurtured such celebrated programs as the Com
mittee on Social Thought. Levi was a University
of Chicago trustee and a founding trustee of the
MacArthur Foundation. He was also a trustee
of the Aspen Institute for Humanistic Studies,
the Institute of International Education, the
Institute for Psychoanalysis, the International
Legal Center, the Museum of Science and
Industry, the Russell Sage Foundation, the
Urban Institute, and the Woodrow Wilson
National Fellowship Foundation. He was
chairman and a member of the Council on
Legal Education for Professional Responsibility.
The citation presented to Levi at Kenyon's
Commencement in 1975 read, in part, "To
have achieved only a small portion of your
contribution to education generally and to have
added stature to the great University of Chicago
would in themselves represent a life richly
fulfilled. But your achievement in these areas is
incomparable. It is with a sense of deep
humility that we at Kenyon acknowledge your
accomplishments and welcome you to this
society of scholars."
Levi is survived by his wife, Kate Sulzberger
Hecht; three sons, John, David, and Michael
Levi; and a brother, Harry J. Levi.
Otto Wittmann H'77 on July 14, 2001. He
was ninety and a resident of Montecito,
California.
Wittmann was the former director of the
Toledo Museum of Art, a former trustee for the
J. Paul Getty Trust, and a former trustee of the
Santa Barbara Museum of Art. He studied art
history at Harvard University and then served
in World War II as a major in the U.S. Army

Air Force and then in the Office of Strategic
Services as a special intelligence officer
concerned with the discovery and restitution of
an looted by the Nazis. Wittmann, who was
among the first museum professionals to
encourage the establishment of federal programs
for the arts and humanities, was a founding
member of the National Endowment tor the
Arts. In August 1977, Wittmann presented
the Kenyon libraries with a collection of an
books and fine-art journals, and he remained a
generous supponer of the College tor manyyears thereafter.
The citation honoring Wittmann read, in
pan, "For your unerring taste, your achieve
ments in acquisition, your scholarship, and your
insistence that an shall claim a place of
importance in our democratic culnire, Kenyon
College honors you today."
Wittmann is survived by two sons, John and
William Wittmann, and five granddaughters.
Memorial contributions may be made to the
Santa Barbara Botanic Garden, 1212 Mission
Canyon Road, Santa Barbara, California
93105, or the Santa Barbara Museum of Art,
1600 Santa Barbara Street, Santa Barbara,
California 93101.
Beverley C. Clifford, wife of former professor of
psychology L. Thomas Clifford, on April 24,
2001, after a twenty-five year battle with
multiple sclerosis. She was seventy-two and a
resident of Columbus, Ohio.
A graduate of Syracuse University, Clifford
earned her master's degree in social work at
Ohio State University. She had a distinguished
career in the social-work community of
Columbus, working for the Franklin County
Mental Health and Retardation Board and later
as the executive director of the Epilepsy
Association of Central Ohio. She won the
Social Worker of the Year Award in 1992.
Clifford is survived by two daughters, Leah
Whitman and Susan Whaley; a son, Andy
Clifford; four grandchildren; her stepmother,
Dorothy Cook; four sisters, Louise Sweitzer,
Audrey Fellows, Sally Whalen, and Brenda
Rounds; and numerous nieces and nephews.
Kermit I. Lansner, former assistant professor of
philosophy, on May 20, 2000, of lung cancer.
He was seventy-eight and a resident of NewYork City.
Born in New York City, Linsner graduated
from Columbia College in 1942 and went on to
study at the Sorbonne on a Fulbright scholar
ship. Following his time on the Kenyon faculty,
he became an editor at Art Neu-s before joining
Newsweek in 1954. As a Newsweek editor.
Lansner brought a distinct voice to the magazine
in the 1960s and early 1970s, when popular
culture began to exert a serious influence on the
American social landscape. When Osborn
Elliott became editor of Newsuvek in 1961, he
selected two executive editors, Linsner and
Gordon Manning, to edit the magazine with
him. Linsner stepped down as editor of
Newsuvek in 1972, working as a contributing
editor and columnist, and also acting as editorin-chief of Newsweek Books, a now-defunct
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publishing imprint, until 1974. In the 1970s,
he wrote a column for The New Republic, and
in the 1980s he served as editor-in-chief of
Financial World magazine, to which he
contributed a column until 1996.
Lansner is survived by his wife, Fay Gross;
two daughters, Gabrielle Lansner and Erica
Lansner Villa Lobos; and two grandchildren.
Dorothy "Darcy" Michael, widow of the late
James E. Michael, professor emeritus of drama,
on April 9, 2001. She was a resident of Chevy
Chase, Maryland.
Darcy Michael married Jim Michael in 1982,
four years after the death of his first wife, Kittie
Bowman Michael. Darcy Michael accompanied
her husband to Gambier for the celebration of
the James E. Michael Chair in Playwriting,
which was established in 1995. Jim Michael
died in 1997.
Darcy Michael is survived by a daughter,
Elizabeth Bell Stengel; a son, William Bell; four
grandchildren; and a great-grandson. She is
also survived by her stepchildren, Mary Michael
Muller, Margaret Michael Sweeney, and James
E. Michael Jr., and their children. Memorial
contributions may lie made to the Audubon
Naniralist Society, 8940 Jones Mill Road,
Chevy Chase, Maryland 20815.
Correction
In the last issue, the Bulletin reported the death
of Thomas B. Queen '79. Mr. Queen is not
deceased.
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.
Stephen F. Maire 1929 on December 11,
1991. At Kenyon, Stephen was a member of

Alpha Delta Phi.
Osborne Templeton '30 in 1976. Osborne is
survived by a daughter, Ann MacMillan.
John H. Otwell '37 on October 31, 1989.
James W. Dever '47 on December 30, 1999.
He was seventy-two and a resident of San
Marcos, Texas.
Timothy T. Fenerty '79 on November 27,
1999. He was forty-three, and his last known
residence was Willow Grove, Pennsylvania.
Alumni Council President's Column
(Continued from page 42)
positive. To the regional association leaders
who said, "Give us a good reason for coming
together," the College and the Council have
responded. There were a number of other
suggestions offered during our review, develop
ment, and testing of the ideas, and we intend to
follow through on several other initiatives.
To regional association leaders, past and
present: Thanks for your efforts on behalf of
your association, Kenyon, and your fellow
alumni. Your efforts are appreciated.
We also take this opportunity to thank the
many board meml^ers, alumni, and friends of
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the College who gave so generously to the
"Claiming Our Place" campaign tor Kenyon,
which was recently completed with overwhelm
ing success. It you have not seen the many
tangible benefits of the campaign, it is worth a
return visit to the Hill to see the very positive
physical changes, such as Storer Hall for music
and the new natural-sciences complex, all of
which make for an increasingly effective
educational environment for the College's
current and future students.
On behalf of my fellow Council members, we
look forward to hearing from you.
Stamp and Presley join the great Kenyon job
shift of 2002
(Continued from page 43)
University, joined the College's public affairs
office in 1984, following seven years in the
communications office at Princeton University.
Presley, a graduate of Ouachita University with
a master's degree in journalism from the
University of Missouri, came to Kenyon in
1997 from the University of Iowa's news
services operation.
Stamp will move into an office in the
development area, and Presley will move into
Stamp's office for the duration of their
administrative sabbaticals. Stamp can now be
reached at 740-427-5154; Presley remains at
740-427-5158.
The search for a permanent director of
development, which began last year, will be
suspended for the spring and summer. It will be
reopened in the fall.
Carta Birnberg '91 makes a long-term
commitment—to bodybuilding
(Continued from page 52)
a long-term commitment for me," she says. "1
love feeling strong."
When not sculpting her body, Birnberg
writes magazine articles and books for young
women. "I'm not exactly in the Judy Blume
mode, nor is what I write by any stretch of the
imagination classic literanire," she says. "I like
to write about themes of identity and fitting in
that are important to young girls. I'm veryinterested in helping girls and women realize
how worthy they are."
Birnberg offers mother-daughter book groups
at a few Barnes and Noble stores in Austin.
She has created www.wrirtenbygirls.com, where
she plans to post the writings of young women
in the groups.
Another project that has engrossed Birnberg
is her involvement in the founding of the Girls
School of Austin, which plans to open in the
fall of 2002. "We'll begin with the early grades
and gradually keep adding until we are a full K12 school," she says. "It should keep me busy
for a while."
If it doesn't, there's always musclebohhle.com,
a marketing site for bobble-head dolls, which
she and Chris are manufacturing, representing
professional bodybuilders. First in the series is
Shawn Ray, one of the top competitors in the
sport. "I shall be our lovely spokesmodel,"
Birnberg jokes.
-L.M.

Letters
(Continued from page 3)
politics, by economics. If you ever wanted an
update on any current event, he could give it to
you. He knew more politicians, both local and
national, than just about anyone I ever knew.
He loved being outside, particularly being on
the water in a sailboat.
I suppose a proper way to summarize Dad's
time here would be to say he led an informed life.
He was deeply curious about the world around
him. He wanted to "know" about things, about
issues, about people. It was this in him that
caused him to believe so passionately in Kenyon.
The ideals of a classic liberal-arts education are
precislely those ideals that directed his life. The
College's commitment to those ideals brought
his commitment to Kenyon. In the early 1970s,
the College published a compilation of essays,
entitled Whm Shall We Defend!, by Denham
Sutcliffe. My father thought these essays to be
the finest defense of the liberal arts, and thus
his beliefs, that he had ever encountered. I
have no idea how many copies were printed,
but he must have bought half of them, for he
delighted in giving a copy to anyone he thought
might be even remotely interested. 1 believe
one paragraph from one of the Sutcliffe essays,
"Born Offspring of Revolt," offers a fitting
description of my father. "They will come to a
knowledge of those standards by acquaintance
with high models. What, to many, passes for
thought is usually a compound of prejudice,
desire, and whim. A few, having some acquain
tance with the best that has been thought and
said in the world, will have a different idea of
thought. For most men, novelty is a prime,
though transient, virtue. Perhaps you will be
content with the trivial illustration of popular
music. The men I speak of, having acquired a
substratum of principles and values, will know
how to distinguish novelty from excellence, or,
at the least, will not think them synonomous.
One characteristic mark of such men will be an
uneasy sense of their own ignorance. Their
knowledge of the past may cause them to
wonder, now and then, whether modernity is
the mark of excellence. They will not suppose
that ideas, any more than jukeboxes, are selfcreated; or that ideas, any more than jukeboxes,
sustain themselves. They will know that the
idea of a car preceded the creation of the car,
and that cars will be improved not by ignorant
enjoyment of them but by critical analysis of the
physical principles on which they are con
structed. And so of politics, religion, morals,
and the arts—of the ideas of the just, the
divine, the right, and the beautiful. They will,
in short, know their own origins not merely as
physical creatures but as humane creatures; they
will have a sense of the past."
I believe my father's life was a Kenyon life,
not just because of all the family ties, but because
he took to heart the lessons the College exists
to teach. Since his death, I have though often
of the many, many hours he and I spent in
Gambier together, both during my rime there
and after. Nowhere was his smile brighter.
Thomas D. Southworth '71
Windsor, Connecticut
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Whales? Not whales! Wills.
We're talking about mils. Your will.

A

will is the legal expression
of your wishes as to the
disposition of your property
after death. Personal rights
in establishing and protecting how this
decision is made were established in
English jurisprudence as early as 1540
with Henry VIU's approval of
Parliament's Statute of Wills.
Since its founding in 1824, Kenyon
College has been the beneficiary of
hundreds of bequests from its alumni
and loyal friends. Most of the gifts the
College has received over its history
have been made during donors'
lifetimes. Ultimate gifts, however, have
the potential of being the most signifi
cant, especially in building the
College's endowment. Surprisingly,
and unlike many of our peer institu
tions, Kenyon's largest gifts have not
been made in the form of bequests
despite how easy such arrangements are
to make and how significant their
benefits are in estate planning.

With the goal of increasing the College's
endowment, Kenyon and the members of
the George Wharton Marriott Society are
asking alumni, parents, and friends to
consider placing the College in their wills.
There are a variety of ways of crafting
your bequest to Kenyon:
Specific Bequest. "I give [Dollar amount
or property (such as a particular stock or
set of stocks)] to Kenyon College, an Ohio
corporation not for profit, at Gambier, Ohio,
to be used to further the objectives and
purposes of the College."
Percentage Bequest. "I give [Desired per
„
centage] of my estate to Kenyon College . . .
Residuary Bequest This instructs your
executor to give Kenyon all (or a portion)
of your estate after all debts, taxes,
expenses, and all other bequests have been
paid. "I give the rest of the property I own at
my death to Kenyon College
."
Restricted Bequest. "I give [Dollar amount
or property or percentage or residuary] to

Kenyon College .... This gift shall be held
as a permanent endowment to be known
as the [Person's name] Fund, only the
income of which may be used to support
the [Purpose for which the gift is to be
used). If the Trustees of Kenyon College
determine that it is not feasible or economi
cal to use the income of the fund for the
purpose stated abose, the income of the
fund may be used for such purposes as the
Trustees direct.
Please contact your attorney to make
or revise your will. If you have already
placed Kenyon in your will, please let
us know so that we can thank you now
for the generosity of your intentions.
Please direct news or questions about
your will to:
Director of Planned Giving
Office of Development
Kenyon College
Gambier, Ohio 43022-9623
1-800-KENYONC (536-9662)
E-mail: geigerr@kenyon.edu

Response Form (Please detach and mail to the address above)
Kenyon is in my will.
Please send information on placing Kenyon in my will.
In addition to a will commitment, or instead of one, I would like to consider taking a current asset, giving if to Kenyon,
and deriving a lifetime income from it. Please send information about Kenyon's Life Income Gift Program:
Kenyon Charitable Gift Annuity
Kenyon Charitable Remainder Trust
Kenyon Pooled Income Fund
Name:
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The Trip to Appomattox
by Noah Breton Seferian '00

F

history books will tell you that the war
Last year, I finally took advantage of
rom the time I was in grade school
ended here, regardless of the several
living in Washington, D.C., to see a major
onward, the Civil War has been a
months of continued fighting.
Civil War site. I had already been to
significant feature of my lite. 1
I'd lived here in Washington for halt a
Arlington Cemetery, Lee's home, and Fort
barely remember when 1 first
cracked a tome of
•cw amv «year by then, but
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Robert E. Lee and
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Ulysses S. Grant. It
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round top and a
* •I•V
WA
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visor—pu rchased
on my first trip to
3fe- here. The trip was
•' different from any I
Gettysburg. My
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ever took before, as
classmates called
for once I didn't
me "The Hat."
need to rush.
Despite this, I
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When you live in
continued to sport
Maine, as I did
it in Gambier, where 717
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friends stuck me
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study in Ohio, as I
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with the moniker
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did in college,
"Civil War Boy." (I
going to a Civil
no longer wear the
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War battlefield
hat.) At Kenyon,
requires being free
people I didn't
A nineteenth-century view of Appomattox
for several days. At
know would
Kenyon, I remem
question me about
ber meeting a fellow student who grew up
Ward (a defense-of-Washington fort
the war, which was fair: I spent the last
where I now volunteer). But on a Saturday in Gettysburg and almost resenting her for
fourteen months of my college career
early in spring, I journeyed farther afield to "stealing my birthright."
studying it for my thesis. My admitted
This time I could skip parts of the
fanaticism drove me to take several trips to Appomattox Court House, the small rural
itinerary and just say 1 would come back to
village where, on April 9, 1865, Lee was
historical locations and then, after
see them (and not mean sometime years
cornered by Grant and surrendered. Most
graduating, to Northern Virginia.
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into the future). In the past, I'd raced the
sunset at some battlefields. On a trip to
Richmond, Virginia, I'd sneaked out to
Dewrey's Bluff and looked around after the
sun was long down (which is illegal)
because I was leaving town the next day.
Now, I was only trying to beat a forecast of
rain. It turned out to be fortuitous that I
lived close because it was still a day-long
trip. I was gone for fourteen hours (ten of
which were actually spent touring),
covering the 125-mile retreat route, which
took me all over backwoods Virginia. It
was a great day; I love returning to my
natural element.
But, man, there was nothing out there.
Dirt roads that only went a few hundred
yards into big fields but still had state route
numbers. Narrow paved roads with fiftyfive-mile-per-hour limits that took sudden
right-angle turns without warning. Sleepy
little towns of a handful of rundown stores
struggling to survive. And dogs running
loose everywhere. I even saw a pig
wandering down the road; he didn't even
flinch as I flew past him. Now that, to my
mind, is the South!
The sites on the route were, for the most
part, just pull-offs, so I simply sat in my car
and listened to a tape. At a few places
there was an old building or two. These
are not famous sites; 1 didn't see another
visitor until I reached Appomattox itself.
Most were just little spots where a handful
of units had grappled as the last few men to
be killed in the war met their fate. They
were grim encounters, where the Union
forces won a key crossroads or captured a
railroad. Although not particularly signif
icant in themselves, these skirmishes closed
options for the retreating army. They were
strategic maneuvers that cut the Army of
Northern Virginia off from its preferred
route, forcing Lee farther west to the sparsely
populated lands of Appomattox County. I
had never followed an entire campaign
before, only battlefields. It required a
different type of thinking, watching as
Grant checked Lee's maneuvers, often just
in time to stop him from running South to
combine with another Rebel army.
I finished up at the surrender site, where
visitors can wander around the little
rebuilt nineteenth-century village. It was
amazingly realistic (I think it helps that it's
in such an isolated area). At dusk, I looked
back at Appomattox, and there, from
about a mile away, was the black and
white photo I knew, only it was in color.
You never get that anywhere else. 1 would
call it the best site I've ever visited.
It was also the first big Civil War
attraction I'd toured since I spent more

than a year conducting research on death
in the war for my comprehensive exams in
history. Now, I found myself thinking
along different lines—less about the armies
and more about the men. The scope of my
thoughts had matured. Of course, Appiv
mattox was different, too. There was no
battle there, so there is no military strategy
to study; there's just the story of men.
What 1 kept thinking about was the
Rebs. I would guess that, even as they were
witnessing the destruction of their once
proud army, they had to imagine that Lee
was going to get them away. I would have.
Their faith in him prevented the army
from dissolving. He had worked miracles
so many times before; the army had an
almost divine faith in his ability. Because
of him, they pushed themselves to the limit
of their endurance. They were marching

What I kept thinking about
was th^Rebs. I would guess
that, even as they were wit
nessing the destruction of
their once proud army, they
had to imagine that Lee was
going to get them away. I
would have. Their faith in
him prevented the army from
dissolving. He had worked
miracles so many times be
fore; the army had an almost
divine faith in his ability.
more than thirty miles a day—and march
ing day and night. They stopped to fight
when they had to, and they usually took it
in the teeth. And they did all this on
almost no rations; they ate horse forage. It
is the story of an army on retreat while
their country is collapsing.
These were not all veteran soldiers,
either: some were bureaucrats forced into
service when Richmond, the Confederate
capital, fell on April 2, 1865. They fought
in fighting as tough as there was in the war.
Their battles were fought without artillery
support, in situations so bad their Union
attackers urged them to surrender because
they could see no reason for them to fight
on. They were civilians with guns, but
they believed in Lee. At some point they
had to realize it was over. And then Lee
surrendered, and they knew it. I think it
was so devastating not because they had

lost the war—they probably knew in their
hearts that it was coming long before, and
most in the ranks were not much con
cerned about policy—but because their
hero had been beaten. It took the will to
fight on out of them.
The Rebels had been forced to the edges
of civilization. In 1865, the population of
Appomattox Court House numbered just
one hundred and fifty, and it was the only
town in the county. The woman working
the drive-thru at the Uxral Dairy Queen
told me it is just seventeen hundred strong
today. Grant had pushed Lee into a no
man's land, with few roads and perhaps
fewer people. It was not land that could
support a dying army. The accounts of the
retreat tell of men slowly breaking down as
they marched on empty bellies, gnawed by
pain, of weakened friends collapsing on
the side of the road and left behind. It was
a death march. With the Federals block
ing the roads that could get him to where
he wanted to go, Lee accepted the inevi
table and gave this town the fame that
drew me to it. At the end it was purely a
question of survival for the Rebels.
Exhausted and hungry, they were impressed
by the kindness of the Yankees in sharing
what ftxxl they had once the surrender
occurred. It was the first step toward
national recovery.
It is said of history that it repeats itself.
I have often mulled the truth of that
statement. I see some parallels with the
Civil War and other points in history. I
also see differences, which is nice because 1
wouldn't want to owe the Stafford Loan
people the money that I do and realize I'd
wasted those four years of college. When 1
started reading about the Civil War, I
thought I was experiencing it. 1 was young,
and the stories were enthralling. My
parents didn't understand my fixation, hut
they shrugged and bought me the books 1
wanted. It was years before I went to one
of the places I had read about. As I studied
the war during my years at Kenyon, my
goal changed to understanding it. That
process cost it some of its luster for me. At
Appomattox, the fascination with the war
returned, even as I took strides toward
understanding it.
Noah Seferian, u'ho pursued a double major
in history and political science and a minor in
philosophy at Kenyon, gradiuited with honors
in history with the Class of 2000. He also
won membership in Pi Signui Alpha, the
national honorary society for political science.
A native of Gorham, Maine, Seferian is
currently a data analyst for Lexis-Nexis in
Washington, D.C.
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Does that anchorman on CNN look familiar?
See page 26 for a profile of Kris Osborn '92.
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