


  

PERSPECTIVE 

M ichael Showe is a bright 
young man with a Ph.D. 
from the University of Cal-

ifornia. He's an assistant professor 
of biology at a small liberal arts 
college, and that could be the end 
of him professionally. 

Because, for a scientist, if you 
want to keep moving professional-
ly, you don't isolate yourself in a 
tiny academic department at a 
small college, especially a liberal 
arts college. In science, professional 
isolation is disastrous. You're not 
where the action is. You don't meet 
the movers and shakers. 

But Michael Showe is not isolat-
ed, not at all. In the last year, he 
has seen some of the top men in his 
field: California Institute of Tech-
nology's Seymour Benzer; 
Berkeley's Daniel Branton; Vander-
bilt's Sidney Fleischer; Oxford's 
John Gurdon; Rockefeller Univer-
sity's George Palade. Really import-
ant scientists. Not only has he seen 
them, they've come to visit him, 
stayed and talked with him, taught 
his students, eaten with him and his 
students. 

Michael Showe is an assistant 
professor of biology at Haverford 
College; and if a visit by a certain 
biologist is needed to keep him and 
his students up to date, there's $4.8 
million sitting in the bank specif-
ically to help him cover transporta-
tion and the other costs of that 
expert's visit. That's one certain 
cure for isolation. 

But it wasn't always like that; 
until the early 1950's, the Haver-
ford College catalog explained that 
each department was allowed one 
visitor per year. 

Bill Philips, a 68-year-old New 
York bachelor with something of a 
reputation as a bon vivant, is the 
force that made the difference. He 
died in December, 1950, leaving 
most of his $2-million estate (in-
cluding a magnificent rare book 
collection) to Haverford. Philips, a 
Haverford board member and 1902 
alumnus, specified that half the 
income from the endowment fund 
he created be used three ways: to 
purchase more rare books, to sub-
scribe to learned periodicals, and to 
bring to the college "distinguished 
scientists or statesmen" as visitors. 

Initial attention focused on the 
rare-book collection. The index of 
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Philips' 58 first-editions was breath-
taking, ranging from Dante's 
"Divine Comedy" (1472) to 
Samuel Johnson's "Dictionary" 
(1755). Add to them the set of four 
Shakespeare folios Philips had given 
the college in 1948, and Haver-
ford's new William Pyle Philips 
Collection assumed the proportions 
of a national treasure—a treasure 
Haverford students were and are 
invited to stop by and use. 

"Each year, I show the introduc-
tory class our first edition of Coper-
nicus published in 1543," relates 
astronomer Louis Green. "They see 
the pages on which the revolution 
of the planets around the sun is 
described — the beginning of the 
end of Plotamaic astronomy. I 
show them Copernicus' drawing of 
the sun at the center and the 
planets going round it. After class, 
some of them come up to feel the 
paper, to look at the book's false 
preface, and to try to translate the 
Latin. It reaches some students in a 
way nothing else in the course ever 
does." 

But it was the endowment funds 
for distinguished visitors that prob-
ably made the greatest eventual 
mark for scientists like Showe and 
Green. Biologist Ariel Loewy recog-
nizes the Philips fund as "Haver-
ford's single most important science 
resource." 

"The Philips program is one of 
the things that keeps me here," he 
adds. Loewy, a distinguished biolo-
gist, is worth keeping. 

The program kicked off in the 
1951-52 school year with five visi-
tors, all outstanding: statesmen Lord 
John Boyd-Orr, Charles Malik and 
Paul-Henri Spaak; and scientists 
Richard Courant and Henry Mar-
genau. 

In the past 19 years a total of 
589 Philips visitors (some repeats, 
but not many) have brightened 
Haverford's campus. The list spark-
les with names like: Kenneth 
Boulding, Ralph Bunche, Joseph 
Califano, Lord Caradon, Noam 
Chomsky, Kenneth Clark, Robert 
Coles, Henry Steele Commager, 
John Sherman Cooper, Paul 
Douglas, William Douglas, Enrico 
Fermi, Milton Friedman, George 
Kennan, Archibald MacLeish, Mar-
garet Mead, Wayne Morse, Robert 
Oppenheimer, Andreas Papandreou, 
Edwin Reischauer, Bayard Rustin, 
Glenn Seaborg, Sir Charles P. Snow, 
Jan Tinbergen, Robert C. Weaver, 

and many others. The average visit 
lasts three days. 

Last year, there were 79 Philips 
visitors; immense energy went into 
planning those visits to assure close 
contact between student and 
visitor. 

"I know of no other institution 
Haverford's size that has propor-
tionate resources for students and 
faculty,".Green states. 

Loewy adds: "One of the most 
outstanding things about Haverford 
in comparison with other liberal 
arts colleges is its strength in 
sciences, and much of that is be-
cause of Mr. Philips." 

William Pyle Philips was an 
exceptional man. Bright? No ques-
tion about that. He wenr'through 
Haverford in three years, was editor 
-in-chief of the "Haverfordian" and 
top of his law class at Harvard. 

The son of a normal school 
principal, Philips was torn between 
law and teaching. He picked law, 
very possibly because he figured he 
enjoyed literature too much to 
teach it for a living. He got out of 
law and into banking. 

He retired in 1928 with a com-
fortable fortune, two hops ahead 
of the 1929 financial crash; but he 
made more money after leaving 
banking than he had as a banker. 
He held directorships on boards 
ranging from Sinclair Oil to Helene 
Rubinstein. 

Philips, who lived as a bachelor 
in a two-story apartment (23rd and 
24th floors) at New York's Hotel 
Park Sheraton, kept open house for 
friends, many of them prominent 
theatrical and motion-picture stars. 
His New Year's Eve parties were 
famous. 

But that was 20 years ago. 
Bill Philips is known today pri-

marily as a collector of rare books; 
and that he was, collecting only the 
earliest and the best. 

But he bought his first rare book 
in 1946, only four years before his 
death. He walked into Parke-
Bernet's exhibition rooms com-
pletely unknown and gave the star-
tled auctioneer virtual carte blanche 
to buy all four Shakespeare folios 
at any price. It was his first auction. 
Bidding incognito, he apparently 
bought the folios, and, for that 
matter, most of his rare books, with 
Haverford in mind. 

"Do you know who bought the 
Shakespeare folios at the Johnson 
sale the other day?" he revealed to 
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a friend. "I did. I am going to give 
them to Haverford." 

Why? He didn't come from a 
family of Haverfordians; he was 
only at Haverford three years. The 
school's influence on him, though, 
seems to have been tremendous. He 
dedicated his gift of the Shake-
speare folios to the memory of his 
English professor, Francis Gum-
mere. In 1948, Philips reminisced 
about Gummere: "After 45 years I 
still seem to hear his rich voice 
lingering over such a favorite line as 
the dying Hamlet's 'Absent thee 
from felicity awhile.' 

Philips spoke of a debt of grati-
tude he owed Gummere. Apparent-
ly he felt part of that debt also was 
due to Haverford. He returned to 
the campus very late in his life, 
made friends with the new profes-
sors like Ralph Sargent, the Francis 
B. Gummere Professor of English. 
He took interest in their work and 
helped in an inconspicuous way. 

To the scientists, their visitors 
are Philips' most important contri-
bution to Haverford. To humanists 
like Sargent, though, the books and 
periodicals seem more lasting. 

"Visitors to the campus provide a 
flashy impact on the college com-
munity," Sargent says, "but their 
influence is necessarily ephemeral 
(here for today's students, gone for 
tomorrow's). The impact on the 
college through the library is more 
subtle but more lasting. The rare 
books 	collection ... gives 	the 
college and its students an intimacy 
with great book productions and 
achievements of our culture which 
enriches life at Haverford beyond 
that of any other small college in 
America." 

Philips once told a friend he felt 
alt greatest contribution he could 
make to society would be to leave 
what he could to improve and 
encourage higher education. He felt 
strongly that the safety of the 
democratic process lay-  in good 
general education. He was attracted 
to the independent schools. 

With a keen mind and a lawyer's 
knack for finding the central issues, 
Philips quietly examined Haverford. 
He uncovered its subtle qualities 
that had made his three Haverford 
years so vivid, forceful and lasting. 
He figured out what help the col-
lege would need to hold those 
qualities. And he provided what 
help he could. As usual, he did 
well.—W.F.B. 





S ome years ago, Robert Hutchins 
spoke at Haverford. Senator 
Joseph McCarthy was riding 

high: intimidating the Congress, 
hurling wild charges, and denounc-
ing as communist all who dared 
challenge him. 

Middle America thought 
McCarthy was great. Robert Hutch-
ins thought he was terrible, and 
called upon the Society of Friends 
to oppose him more vigorously. 

"The trouble with you Quakers," 
he said, "is that you're the only 
licensed radicals left in America, 
and you're not using your license." 

There were elements of Quaker-
ism, and of other church bodies, 
which—with or without a license—
spoke out courageously. But by and 
large it was the university world 
that provided both the principle 
target and the principle opposition 
to the senator until his power was 
finally broken after the army hear-
ings. 

The role of the academic com-
munity in the McCarthy era was 
not an isolated phenomenon. More 
and more, it is the colleges and 
universities that carry the responsi-
bility for defending democratic 
values in our society. Traditionally, 
the church has played this role; and 
many of our freedoms owe their 
origin to its martyrs—martyrs who 
fil:cd the jails and sometimes met 
death in ?the struggle for religious 
liberty against the power of the 
state. 

But it seems to me that the role 
of the church in these areas has 
declined, despite the rhetoric about 
a religious revival in the U.S. Religi-
osity may be on the upswing; but 
with the exception of the black 
church in the south and a relatively 
few courageous individuals and con-
gregations, the churches of America 
are less active on the frontiers of 
human rights and human freedom 
than their secular cousins in the 
educational world. 

Perhaps the reason lies in the 
heavier burdens of organization and  

property carried by the church. 
These burdens have tended to make 
it "a helpless giant," muscle-bound 
in its own bureaucracy, slipping 
into a least-common-denominator 
approach to decisions, and impris-
oned by the need to pay off the 
mortgage. In the descriptive words 
of Milton Mayer, perhaps the 
church has failed to note that "its 
power was greatest when its real 
estate consisted of one corner of a 
stable." And so its stature has 
declined even as its material power 
has grown. 

Education. The world of educa-
tion has been more fortunate. 
Happily there are few super-struc-
tures, and the relative decentraliza-
tion and independence of the in-
dividual university community 
makes more possible the free 
pursuit of truth, largely unplagued 
by the paralyzing hand of bureau-
cracy and free of the burden of 
property (which is the business of 
the trustees). Whatever the reason, 
however, I think it is a significant 
fact that the academic community 
has increasingly emerged in the 
troubled years since World War II as 
the conscience of the country. _ 

This often seems like a mixed 
blessing, especially to conservative 
alumni and development directors, 
because the expression of conscience 
usually makes waves — waves some-
times big enough to swamp admin-
istrative offices and threaten the 
institutional ship itself. 

The trouble is that conscience is 
more compelling than tidy; it's a 
problem to channel and control, 
and its drives carry it in directions 
not always predictable or disci-
plined. Sometimes indeed in alto-
gether mistaken directions. But if 
we step back and look with a little 
perspective on the record of the last 
20 years, I think it becomes clear 
that an important role is being 
played by our colleges and univer-
sities in keeping our society vital 
and dynamic. 

I've already suggested that the 
campus was the main locus of 
dissent from the plague of Mc 
Carthyism. Faculty and administra-
tors, sometimes on leave in govern-
ment service and sometimes in their 
regular university posts, were merci-
lessly pilloried for daring to speak 
and write about contemporary 
problems as they saw them. But 
they fought back by identifying 
their accuser as a charlatan. Some-
times the price paid for dissent was 
heavy, because some political lead-
ers and boards of trustees were only 
too eager to play the senator's 
game. Faculty members were fired, 
loyalty oaths were enacted, text-
books were banned and subject 
matter screened. Great universities 
were badly hurt in the struggle 
against McCarthyist hysteria. It was 
surely a time of national sickness 
that we would all like to forget, but 
it's well to remember and be 
grateful that resistance to it came so 
early and so strongly from the 
academic world. 

Civil Rights. The campus has also 
been at the center of the civil rights 
movement, joining with others to 
carry the banner of equal opportu-
nity for all. The sit-ins of the 50's, 
which first made the nation aware 
of the new breezes blowing in the 
civil-rights movement, were born 
and nurtured and carried out by 
college students and their faculty 
colleagues. It was the campuses that 
provided much of the manpower 
for the freedom marches and voter 
registration programs of the early 
60's. Many went to jail and a few 
died, but they helped to awaken 
the nation's conscience to the 
enormity of the continuing in-
justice of racism. 

In another area, it is the academ-
ic world that has been sounding the 
alarm bells most loudly over our 
"love affair with violence" in the 
years since World War II. Preoccu-
pation with military strength, the 
illusion that our destiny requires us 
to become the policemen of the 
world and its champion against 
communism, have led us to perpet-
uate the draft. They have led us to 
establish a military machine — and 
a military psychology — that threat-
ens to be our master rather than 
our servant. 

by Stephen G. Cary '37 

Haverford's vice president takes a dark look down the 
road toward state support, and concludes it will be a sad day 
for the country if private colleges are forced to sell 
their independence for fiscal security. 
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Not all Americans perceive the 
threat equally, but it seems to me 
that thoughtful men on both sides 
of the argument can be grateful for 
the challenge that campus dissent is 
providing to the danger of militari-
zation and to the present ordering 
of our national priorities, which 
leave so many urgent social needs 
unmet. The fundamental issues are 
being raised, as they should be in a 
free society; and the fact that 
dissent occasionally becomes un-
ruly—because of the anger or the 
immaturity of students, or the in-
flexibility or over-reaction of ad-
ministrators—should not blind us to 
the value of the campuses' contri-
bution to what is surely a crucial 
national debate. 

Finally there is the key leader-
ship of the educational community 
in the issue posed by the U.S. 
involvement in Southeast Asia. 
Organized opposition to the war 
was born in the university teach-ins 
of 1964 and 1965, and the U.S. 
campus has been the focal point of 
the rising tide of anti-war sentiment 
ever since. The issue is still unde-
cided. Emotions continue to run so 
high as to make difficult any objec-
tive assessment of the contribution 
of the educational world to the 
peace that is coming. 

But one thing is certain: had it 
not been for the public outcry 
against the war, largely generated 
and led by the academic commu-
nity, the White House and the 
Pentagon would not feel the need 
to make peace with the same ur-
gency that they do today. 

All of this recent history leads 
me to feel that the independent 
voice of the campus is an important 
ingredient of our national life in 
these troubled days. One dosen't 
need to support its every manifesta-
tion or refrain from sharp criticism 
of its excesses, to suggest that the 
nation would be sadly poorer if this 
independent voice didn't exist. I 
don't know from what other 
quarter resistance would come to 
the demands of illegimate author-
ity, or from what other quarter 
dynamics would be provided for 
the uninhibited pursuit of truth. 

Disaster. Yet this role of the 
university is being threatened as 
never before, not by some new and 
sinister Joe McCarthy, but by the 
imperious demands of unbalanced 
budgets which are driving many an 
independent institution to the edge 
of financial disaster. 
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Education is not a paying propo-
sition. 

It has always had to rely on 
outside help to make the balance 
sheet balance, but in recent years 
the proliferation of knowledge and 
the growing complexity of educa-
tional operations have greatly in-
creased real costs at the very time 
that an inflationary economy has 
added artificial costs to the burden. 

The combination threatens to be 
disastrous. Costs are suddenly 
straining to the utmost the capacity 
of private sources to meet them. 

To take our own example, Haver-
ford's operating budget in 1960 was 
$ 2,170,000. 	In 	1970 	it 	is 
$5,500,000. After adjusting the fig-
ures for the increased number of 
students in 1970, this still repre-
sents a 73-per cent increase in 
expenses in a decade, and the end 
isn't in sight. Our faculty salaries 
have been going up about TA per 
cent a year for the last several 
years, but much of the gain is lost 
to inflation, and we're barely hold-
ing our own with competing 
schools. Maintenance costs have 
more than doubled in five years. So 
have scholarship costs, as we have 
tried to reach out to more disadvan-
taged students. 

In the face of all these pressures, 
the tax-supported treasuries of 
federal and state governments look 
extraordinarily inviting as a way 
out. 

Alternatives. There are limits on 
how high tuitions can be raised. 
There are limits on the return insti-
tutions can get on investments. This 
leaves only three alternatives to the 
private college and university: 1) 
cut back expenses, and reduce qual-
ity, 2) increase private support, or 
3) turn to government to be bailed 
out. Of these, the third often seems 
the most appealing. It assures the 
maintenance of quality, the funds 
are there, and getting them may be 
easier than the effort involved in 
mounting a major, private fund-
raising campaign. 

But the price of government 
support is higher than it looks. I 
think it is too high to pay; because 
the cost is loss of independence. 

I am not thinking here of govern-
ment assistance with building pro-
grams or special educational under-
takings, which seem to me 
appropriate areas for state and 
federal aid. I refer to government 
support of an institution's basic 
operating budget at a level that 

makes the institution dependent on 
this source of support for its con-
tinued functioning. 

Given the great demand for 
higher education and the need for 
large multiversities to provide it, it's 
inevitable that a major portion of 
U.S. education will be publicly 
financed, but I think it would be a 
tragedy if the private sector were 
entirely eliminated—if there remain-
ed no institution whose only master 
was the conscience of its own lead-
ership. 

I do not believe that indepen-
dence -tan survive government 
support of operating budgets. The 
academic institution is too vulner-
able. Almost inevitably it is 
involved in controversy. Faculty 
and administration speak;kut .  and 
write. Students protest andkdemon-
strate, and support all manner of 
causes. But other citizens have 
different views, and when feelings 
begin to run high, political pres-
sures begin' to run high also, and 
legislatures are tempted to crack 
down, not always wisely. The insti-
tution either falls into line or it 
loses its support, which is no real 
choice at all when survival is at 
stake. It falls into line. 

Recent history offers many 
examples, especially at the state 
level. Interference in admissions 
and employment policies, imposi-
tion of loyalty oaths, and even 
attempts to influence curriculum 
and choice of textbooks, all have 
plagued state-supported schools. 
This year in Pennsylvania, the legis-
lature imposed new restrictions on 
its scholarship and loan programs 
that require recipient institutions to 
report to the state on various (and 
in some cases, vague) kinds of 
student misconduct before aid 
would be provided.* Many Pennsyl-
vania colleges and universities 
objected to at least some of the 
new requirements as an invasion of 
explicit understandings relating to 
the confidentiality of records, and 
as a violation of students' civil 
rights; but they were not in a 
position to forfeit state aid. They 
signed the required agreement. 

As an independent school, not 
threatened at the survival level by a 
cut-off in state aid, Haverford re-
fused to sign. Instead it risked for-
feiture of its eligibility. Its leaders 
negotiated with the state for a more 
satisfactory arrangement, which 
was finally agreed upon. 

*See page 17 for more details. 

  



Cary 

Could this have happened at a 
Haverford dependent on state 
support? 

Overt interference has been a 
problem, but the greatest threat to 
independence stemming from 
government support is not from 
state censorship, but from self-
cerborship. Where is the college 
administration that won't feel 
pressure to mute its criticism of 
government policies when govern-
ment money is keeping the- institu-
tion in business? The fear of 
trouble is as inhibiting as the event 
of trouble. 

Government often does not need 
to exercise its power to control, 
and in the case of federal assistance, 
has leaned over backward not to do 
so. This is especially true of Depart-
ment of Defense research grants, 
which run into billions annually, 
and are heavily shared in by U.S. 
colleges and universities. (In 1958, 

Haverford decided in principle not 
to apply for, or accept D.O.D. 
grants.) The D.O.D. policy has been 
commendably liberal, with funding 
provided for research that has little 
if any connection with military 
purposes. And the department has 
placed no pressure on participating 
institutions. But the silent censor of 
potential retaliation still operates, 
especially when the liberal overhead 
allowances that accompany grants 
begin to make a difference in 
operating budgets. 

This erosion of independence is 
serious enough, but there is still 
another price that government aid 
may exact: the temptation of an 
institution to make self-serving 
agreements with the state that place 
in question the institution's integ-
rity. Too many colleges and univer-
sities have been lured into compro-
mising themselves in recent years 
by the glitter of lucrative govern-
ment contracts. Today they are  

paying dearly for the bargain in 
terms of student resentment and 
lost prestige. But beyond this, I 
think that C.I.A. participation in 
university-sponsored projects over-
seas, and campus military research 
programs jointly operated by the 
Pentagon and the university, repre-
sent a betrayal of the responsibility 
of educational institutions to puruse 
truth in an open and unbiased 
climate. 

People have raised a hue and cry 
over the danger that institutions 
will lose their traditional role as 
centers of learning and become 
"politicized" through the active 
involvement of their students and 
faculties in public issues. But they 
seem to overlook the mutually self-
serving partnerships that have 
proliferated in recent years between 
government and universities—part-
nerships in military research, 
espionage activities, and manpower 
procurement. I hold that these 
represent an already existing politi-
cization, because they give institu-
tions a stake in the continuance of 
the particular policies and philoso-
phy that spawned the agreements. 
These institutions are robbed of 
their objectivity, and become 
partisan. 

If this isn't politicization, what 
is? 

These dangers all lurk in the 
wings when an educational institu-
tion starts down the road toward 
state support. I look at what these 
dangers imply in terms of the 
precious capacity of colleges and 
universities to experiment and 
criticize, to pursue knowledge with-
out distorting pressures, and to 
expand the frontiers of freedom. 
And I conclude that it will be a sad 
day indeed for the country if the 
private college is forced to sell its 
independence for its security. 

Certainly Haverford will no long-
er be Haverford, should that day 
come for us. To preserve our 
independent voice is to insure our 
capacity to speak up for what we 
believe to be right and to oppose 
what we believe to be wrong. To 
preserve our independent voice 
does not put us above the law. But 
it helps keep open the possibility 
that law may grow in stature as free 
men manage to make justice grow 
in quality. 

H averford's independence 	is 
surely important to our educational 
function. I think it's also important 
to our country. 
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by Christopher Morley '10 

L ast winter it was my good 
fortune, three mornings a week, 
to leave the smoking car at 

Haverford Station about 8.10 A.M. 
and step into the clear enchanted 
air of the campus we love so 
well. Hunger is a considerable 
sharpener of the wits, and having 
generally had no more than a cup 
of coffee for breakfast, hastily 
injaculated at Broad Street, I used 
to console myself with the familiar 
loveliness of the scene, trying to 
gather and formulate some of the 
ingredients of its magical appeal. In 
the oblique and tender light the 
slopes and hollows of that quiet 
park were filled with infinite seren-
ity. On October mornings, when 
autumn was editing her yellow 
journalism on every tree, I traveled 
in the realms of gold. I would not 
go so far as to say that these 
tranquil pleasures completely com-
pensated my grosser spirit for 
certain tracts of vacancy or unset-
tled territory in the neighborhood 
of the equator; but if a man is to 
wander comparatively unbreakfast-
ed and make his meal on trees and 
sunshine and the shining morning 
faces of student friends, there is 
nowhere it may be better done than 
at Haverford. 

But on those spangled airy morn-
ings, emancipated for an hour or so 
from the tasks of journalism and 
shamefacedly attempting to resume 
the privileges of a student, it was a 
curiously startling pleasure to pass 
again into the old and unforgotten 
spell. To go into the library, to 
revisit favorite alcoves and see some 
of the same well-loved books, the 
empty chair waiting in the corner 
close to the hot-air register that 



Ten years out of Haverford, with his "Parnassus on Wheels" 
a literary success, and writing a column for the Philadelphia 
Ledger, Christopher Morley found time to compose this piece 
for a 1920 Haverford College brochure. Written 50 years 
ago, Morley's words emerge today, timeless and familiar. 

made such a curious roaring sound; 
to see happily busy among the 
shelves that kindest and shrewdest 
of booklovers and philosophers—he 
will not mind our still giving him 
affection's 	nickname—"Uncle 
Allen"—to re-explore the myster-
ious upper gallery where a small 
boy once used to repair by stealth 
to read a secret hoard of Mayne 
Reid and other juveniles that Uncle 
Allen kept there for him (they are 
still there, I saw some of them only 
a few weeks ago)—to see the shim-
mer of green light (reflected from 
the fringing ivy) tremble round the 
tall lance-windows looking over the 
Memorial Garden—to see these 
things and make a hundred little 
secret pilgrimages of the eye toward 
remembered vistas and corners, this 
was an experience too sensitive and 
too subtle to be easily expounded. 

There came a later season, too, 
mornings of silver and crystal, when 
the hedge toward the Conklin Gate 
was ribbed and clotted with clear 
ice, and the scarlet berries gleamed 
through _glassy prisms. Every tree 
was a clicking chandelier. The 
willow by the Conklin Gate was a 
dry-point etching against a gray-
green January sky. It was on one of 
these mornings that I met Professor 
Rittenhouse crossing the dazzling 
sweep of snow below Barclay Hall. 
I had not read the paper that 
morning, so I had not heard.."Presi-
dent Sharpless died last night," he 
said. It was a morning of pure and 
unblemished whiteness, the hush of 
mid-winter lay inscrutable upon the 
affairs of men. My mind went back 
to another day, in the golden 
drowse of beginning June, the 
throb of locusts heavy in the grass-
scented air, when the words of 

George Meredith were read beside 
another friend and master. The 
quiet community that seemed so 
untouched by change and chance 
has paid in these last years full 
testimony to earth's ways. "For 
some we loved, the loveliest and the 
best—." One remembers Albert 
Hancock zealous enthusiast of 
poetry, to whom many a Haver-
fordian owes his first passion for 
Keats; and William Baker, that 
simple, pure and upright scholar. 
How does one thank a college that 
brought us, however briefly, in 
communion with the hearts and 
minds of such men? 

And if you are a true Haverford-
ian, you will stop to have a word 
with Harry Carter as he rides the 
spring lawns on his well-known 
gasoline mowing chariot. Harry is 
the best of friends to those who 
love this campus. How many piles 
of autumn leaves he has raked-and 
burned, sending the fragrant blue 
reek drifting through classroom 
windows on warm autumn days? 
And Harry Mahaley, the kindly-
hearted, from whom we used to beg 
extra electric bulbs ... and Old 
Caleb (strange to think that the 
Haverfordians of today do not 
know that memorable figure). And 
Harry Carter's son is buried in 
France. 

You see, I am the last who 
should speak about Haverford. I 
love her too much to attain that 
dispassionate candor which convin-
ces the ungodly. I know her too 
well (or the other way about) hav-
ing lived with her in three capacities 
—as a childish oddity of a campus 
professorially prolific; as an exceed-
ingly green and indiscreet student;  

and as an impromptu lecturer. 
Moreover, I struggle against morti-
fying handicaps. It is painful to be 
reminded (as I incessantly am) of 
my prodigious feats with ice-cream 
at the classdays of the 90's; or of 
the time when, Lydia Sharpless 
having leaped over a bonfire, I 
asserted I could do it too and fell 
amidst the flames, faring worse 
than the guests of Nebuchadnezzar 
the king; or of how, at the tender 
age of six, I was taken to England 
as a kind of mascot for the cricket 
team of '96, providing innocent 
merriment for all concerned. My 
childish frailties are known and 
conned by rote by too many Haver-
fordians: the whole Haverford 
faculty and half that of Bryn Mawr 
had a hand in my discipline in the 
days of my urchineering. I submit 
that a less hardy spirit would long 
since have fled the scene of so 
widely-known youthful humilia-
tions. It is not surprising that I can 
hardly persuade the older genera-
tion of Haverfordians that I am 
now attained years of sagacity. 

But it seems reasonable that the 
essence and meaning of Haverford 
should be attempted in words. I 
wish there were someone to do for 
us what Barrie did for his alma 
mater in "An Edinburgh Eleven." 

Most men love their own college, 
for they love the memory of their 
own youth. The test of a college's 
virtue lies not so much in the 
affection of its alumni, for that is 
the presumptive emotion of blood 
and kin. It lies in the spirit and 
destiny of the college as seen by the 
visiting eye of an alien. That there 
is some curious and native emana-
tion of air and meaning in Haver-
ford, there can be no doubt. Its 
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beauty, tranquillity and healthy 
simplicity speak at once to any 
observer. I have taken many strang-
ers to see the college, endeavoring 
not to prejudice them. I have never 
known the spell of that gentle place 
to fail to exert its enchantment. 

The success of a small college is 
not whether it "produces" great 
men, for that will rarely happen. 
But does it implant in mediocre 
men, such as most of us are, a 
capsule of liberal dreams, a tender-
ness for problems of spirit and 
conscience, a loosening of the imag-
ination and an eagerness to contra-
dict the cruelties or stupidities of 
their age? This, I think, Haverford 
does. Most Haverfordians carry in 
their hearts a valve of peculiar 
feeling for the college they knew. 
They feel that (in the customary 
advertising jargon) she is different, 
though it would be hard for most 
of us to explain just in what that 
difference lies. 

Haverford has all the qualities 
and conditions needed to stir the 
imagination, which is the greatest 
gift a college can give to its 
students. She has her own richness 
of tradition—a tradition too little 
familiar to most of her sons, but 
which is singularly vital and fruitful 
to those who care to examine its 
legends. Any place where men have 
lived lives of singular truth and 
charity and devotion gradually 
takes upon itself something of that 
subtle association of honor and 
beauty that passes from life finely 
lived to the habitation thereof. I 
like to remember how Isaac Sharp-
less, in the days when he was  

perplexed by the almost single-
handed management of a struggling 
college, used to retreat on clear 
nights to the little observatory to 
refresh-and hearten his spirit by a 
study of the stars. There have been 
professors at Haverford who gave 
the best fire of their mind and heart 
to building up her intellectual life, 
and were too proud to ask for the 
raise in salary they sorely needed. 
Haverford is lovely to look upon, 
and brings her serene uplift to the 
visiting heart, because her life has 
been built up upon the perseverent 
virtue of courageous and frugal 
lives, and because the hardy plain-
ness of her founders still moves 
secretely in her blood, and "speaks 
to our condition" today. Widened 
by lively contact with modern 
ways, and deepened by a more 
generous hospitality of the mind, 
the old Quaker ideas still serve the 
needs of the spirit, and in recent 
years of unspeakable horror have 
not flinched at unvaunted helpful-
ness. It is to be hoped that some 
day someone who has long been in 
touch with Haverford's history and 
humors may compile a little anthol-
ogy which would preserve for us 
younger ones some of the typical 
passages in which Haverford's ways 
and messages have been expressed. 
Professor Thomas, one thinks, 
would be the man: one would like 
to lay a mandate upon him to do 
this for us. 

The beauty and zest of Haver-
ford's life need to be made vocal, 
for Haverford needs just a touch 
more pride in herself to spur her on 
to fine intellectual achievement and 
self-consciousness. I would like to  

see each generation of HAtrford-
ians, as it enters, a little,  more 
keenly aware of the tradition to 
which it falls heir; a little more 
conscious that others have been 
there before. When a freshman 
discovers the Happy Valley of 
Darby, I would prefer that instead 
of imagining he is the first man who 
has ever delighted in those crystal 
shallows he should be mindful of 
his predecessors (good men and 
lusty enow), who have smoked and 
swum and read R.L.S. on those 
meadow brims, and to whom Darby 
Creek has become a legend. 

As one looks back on Haverford 
days, one is reminded of Milton's 
jolly shepherds who sat on the 
lawn, "simply chatting in a rustick 
row." 

Full little thought they than 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them 
below: 

Perhaps their loves, or else their 
sheep, 

Was all that did their silly thoughts 
so busy keep ... 

We were simple shepherds indeed, 
busy with our loves and our sheep, 
and hardly realized that on those 
placid slopes or in the book-frag-
rant alcoves of the library we first 
became conscious of the mighty 
Pan—the joy and wonder and terror 
of life. Yet so it was, and while Pan, 
for us, may merely have taken the 
innocent form of an ethics thesis or 
a telephone call to Bryn Mawr ... 
still, our hearts were opened, to the 
curious medicine of life. She is 
beautiful, and first made us sensi-
tive to Beauty. What more could 
one ask? 
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"Whatever you can do to help stop the war will be a step in stopping campus violence," Haverford economics department chairman Holland 
Hunter (right) counsels Representative Lawrence G. Williams. Hunter spoke for 20 Haverfordians assembled in the Pennsylvania congressman's 
Washington office. One stated purpose of Haverford's Washington trip was "to express to our representatives the full depth of our concern for 
what the Cambodian crisis is doing to American life, and to learn what we can from our representatives in Congress about that crisis." 

ashington 
photos by Sam Nocella 
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n the tumultous post-Kent State 
I days that made something more 

than final-exam time out of May, 
1970, campus after campus erupted 
in reaction to events in Indochina 
and at home. 

With many students, the feeling 
seemed to hark back to Thomas 
Jefferson's earlier expression of 
concern: "Indeed, I tremble for my 
country when I reflect that God is 
just." Most students registered 
desperate fear that the country 
they were about to inherit might 

not be doing what was morally just 
overseas and might be distorting 
national priorities at home to boot. 

The focus fell on Washington, 
with students from all over the 
nation arriving to argue their con-
victions in person before their 
home-state representatives. They 
sought to change things, not to 
disrupt them. A group of 1,000 
students went from Yale, 600 from 
Brandeis, 1,500 from Harvard, and 
so on. 

Different from all others, 

though, the people from Haverford 
College went to Washington as a 
community: almost all the stu-
dents; most of the faculty; the 
president; the administration; some 
board members including the chair-
man; and many employees. 

The one-day "Haverford College 
to Congress" project was the brain-
child of a student, Stanley Murphy 
'70. He got the idea on a Friday. 
The next Thursday, May 7, Haver-
ford's 15 buses rolled to a halt 
before the Supreme Court Building. 
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"I support the President and his decision (on Cambodia)," Senate minority 
leader Hugh Scott tells Haverfordians in Washington. "My mail is running 
99-to-1 against my position." About 700 members of the Haverford community 
went to Washington, stating they were united in thier determination "to act 
with courage, sense and taste in expressing fear about what is now going on 
and hope about what Congress can do to save us from further calamity in Asia 
and further division at home." 

At 5 A.M., May 7, Haverford students make last-minute prep-
arations to board the 15 buses that will take them to 

Washington. About 550 students (of a possible 640), 50 faculty 
members (of 70), almost all the administrators, 13 staff 

members, and several board members (including the chairman) 
participated. 

Nearly everyone on campus was 
involved in making the decision to 
go, and nearly everyone helped in 
the frenetic six days and nights of 
preparation. Everyone who could 
paid his own way, his own bus fare, 
his own share of the dollars spent 
on long-distance calls, mimeograph-
ing, postage, and other items in-
volved in moving most of a college 
community a few hundred miles on 

14 



• 

Haverford alumnus Senator Charles Mathias addresses students at a seminar on "Economics and the War" held in the New Senate Office Building. 
Explaining they had come to learn, as well as to speak out, the Haverfordians held seven packed seminars in Washington. In addition to Mathias '44, 
other Washington speakers at the same economics seminar included: Senator Eugene McCarthy, government economists Loughlin McHugh and 
Richard Kaufman, and congressional aides Samuel Black and Carl O'Lesker. Observed one student about the trip: "We may have helped a little. 
We learned a lot about how politicians think and work. I saw that, when an issue mobilizes this ordinarily paralyzed campus, things can move, 
and overnight." 

short notice. Interested alumni and 
friends of the college responded 
generously to help cover unmet 
costs. No college funds were used 
for the project at all. 

The Haverford group stated 
simply that classes were moving to 
Washington for the day as an ex-
pression of concern about the 
effect of events in Indochina on 
campus life. Most went to express  

tempered disapproval of Adminis-
tration policies; a few Haverford-
ians went to show their continuing 
support of the Administration (a 
view expressed and respected on 
campus); a few went convinced that 
the trip was a beginning, not an 
end, and that more radical means 
would surely be necessary. 

The relatively small Haverford 
group hit Washington with an  

impact far out of proportion to its 
size, mainly because its members 
acted as a community instead of 
individually. 

For most who participated, May 
7 reflected those elusive qualities 
that Haverfordians so often speak 
of and are at such a loss to define. 

Haverford often speaks of its 
Quaker traditions, its creative use 
of smallness and of the value of 
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Senator Richard Schweiker addresses Haverford's afternoon Collection, held in Washington's 
Church of the Reformation, concluding activities, May 7. Other guest speakers included 
Senators Thomas Eagleton, Eugene McCarthy and Mark Hatfield, Representatives Lawrence 
Coughlin and Allard Lowenstein, plus the former ambassador to France, Sargent Shriver, 
Seated facing the audience is Haverford president John Coleman, flanked by the two student 
organizers of the trip, Stanley Murphy (left) and Student's Council president Thomas Gowen. 

Press photographers zero in on Senator Eugene McCarthy as he leaves Haverford's afternoon 
Collection in Washington. One leading senator noted in a letter to Haverford professor-friend: 

From all I can gather, the Haverford group made a very solid and sensible impression down 
here, and I think that, on the basis of that move, Haverford's reputation was enhanced con-
siderably—not that it needed to be enhanced, but it is just my way of saying that I think the 
college did a very effective job." 

independence. Washington was a 
good example. Haverford speaks of 
having a sense of community 
marked by a lasting concern of one 
person for another; Washington was 
an example. It speaks of achieving a 
balance between disciplined in-
volvement in the world of action 
and reflective detachment from 
that world. Washington also was an 
example. 

Philadelphia 	photographer 
Samuel Nocella, Jr. rode the lead 
bus to Washington. In his photos, 
one can sense the drama of the 
moment, the sincerity of the partic-
ipants on both sides, and the vital 
presence of those elusive Haverford-
ian qualities.—W.F.B. 
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Campus Briefs 
HONORED 

Former attorney general Ramsey 
Clark (photo); zoologist, ecologist 
and 1931 alumnus John T. Emlen 
(photo); conservationist, naturalist 
and ecologist Richard Pough 
(photo); 1900 alumnus and physi-
cian Frederick C. Sharpless (photo); 
1939 alumnus and civic leader 
Laird H. Simons Jr. (photo); and 
emeritus professor of philosophy 
Douglas Van Steere (photo); by 
being awarded honorary degrees at 
Haverford's convocation exercises, 
May 26. Emlen received a Doctor 
of Science degree; the others were 
awarded Doctor of Law degrees. 
Clark was the principal speaker. 
During the convocation, 126 
seniors were recognized as candi-
dates for bachelor's degrees. 

ANNOUNCED 

By president John R. Coleman 
and the Pennsylvania Higher Educa-
tion Assistance Agency, on July 10; 
their arrival at a "mutually satisfac-
tory" agreement for carrying out 
terms of Pennsylvania's new and 
controversial financial aid law (see 
"Horizons," May, 1970). "By 
reaching an agreement with the 
state," Coleman reported, "we 
expect our students to be eligible for 
state aid once again—and on terms 
that seem to be honorable ones." 
About 50 of Haverford's 155 Penn-
sylvania-resident students faced loss 
of state financial aid totaling some 
$50,000 when Haverford an-
nounced its refusal to sign an origi-
nal state-drafted agreement. That 
document required the college to 
provide certain information on all 
Pennsylvania-resident students, 
whether or not they received state 
aid, before any Pennsylvania stu-
dent could receive state—aid. The 
college objected to the original  

agreement, in part, because the 
college would have to report on all 
155 Pennsylvania students in order 
for 50 to qualify for state aid. The 
college also maintained that the 
state should seek the information 
directly from the student con-
cerned, fearing a student's civil 
rights could be endangered if the 
college provided the information 
directly from its files, without con-
sultation with the student. Under 
the new agreement, which was pro-
posed by Haverford and modified 
slightly by the state, information is 
required only on recipients of state 
scholarships or loan guaranties. The 
college promises "to provide, and 
to verify, to the extent of its 
knowledge," information supplied 
by the students. "Though we didn't 
get everything we wanted in our 
negotiations, this new agreement 
goes a long way toward meeting our 
objections," Coleman said. 

NAMED 

Biology professor Ariel Loewy 
and senior Jonathan Delano, of 
Pittsburgh; to help select the first 
recipients of the Haverford Award. 
Others on the selection panel were: 
Richard R. Wood, chairman of the 
board's Committee on Honorary 
Degrees; president John Coleman; 
alumni secretary William Sheppard; 
and (ex officio) chairman of the 
Board of Managers Dr. Jonathan E. 
Rhoads. The Haverford Award is 
presented annually to as many as 
four alumni who best reflect Haver-
ford's concern with the uses to 
which its alumni put their -knowl-
edge, humanity, initiative and indi-
viduality. The panel made its 
selections in early September and 
planned to announce the recipients 
at the October annual meeting of 
the Corporation of Haverford 
College. Nominations for next 
year's Haverford Award may be 
submitted anytime between Nov. 1, 
1970, and Aug. 1, 1971. Nomina-
tion forms and information may be 

obtained by writing to Haverford 
Award Panel, Haverford College, 
Haverford, Pa. 19041. 

APPOINTED 

To join the Haverford faculty: 
Duncan Aswell, associate professor 
of English; Peter Atwood, instruc-
tor in mathematics; Michael Brat-
man, part-time visiting instructor in 
philosophy; Christopher Cairns, 
assistant professor of fine arts; 
Diskin Clay, assistant professor of 
classics; Jerry Gollob, assistant pro-
fessor of physics; Tadeusz Krauze, 
part-time lecturer in political 
science; Murray Levin, part-time 
visiting lecturer in political science; 
Geoffrey Martin, assistant professor 
of chemistry; Joseph Neisendorfer, 
assistant professor of mathematics; 
Bruce Partridge, associate professor 
of astronomy; J. Kemp Randolph, 
assistant professor of physics; Paul 
Rozin, part-time visiting professor 
of psychology; Joseph Russo, asso-
ciate professor of classics; Mark 
Sagoff, part-time visiting assistant 
professor of philosophy; Craig 
Stark, assistant professor of 
religion; and Andrzej Zabludowski, 
assistant professor of philosophy. 

Norman Britton Hannah; to the 
post of diplomat-in-residence with 
rank of professor, serving Haver-
ford, Bryn Mawr and Swarthmore 
colleges. Hannah, appointed 
through the U.S. Department of 
State, will be headquartered at 
Haverford for the academic year. 
Formerly consul general and 
deputy chief of mission in Bang-
kok, Thailand, Hannah will lecture 
and conduct seminars at the three 
colleges. 

PROGRESSING 

Renovation of Haverford's first 
dormitory building, Barclay Hall; 
scheduled for completion by Febru-
ary, 1971. In early August, con-
struction was ahead of schedule. 



Waiting: Main speaker Ramsey Clark (left) chats 
thoughtfully with Haverford president John Coleman 
as they wait for convocation to begin on May 26. 
After Clark spoke, about 130 seniors were 
recognized as candidates for bachelor's degrees. 
Instead of receiving degrees during the ceremony, 
most seniors picked them up immediately after the 
convocation; others, who had not completed gradua-
tion requirements because of their participation 
in activities growing out of the May Cambodian 
crisis, were given until September, 1970, to finish 
their work and receive degrees. Students asked the 
college to arrange a final ceremony at which all 
members of the class would be recognized equally 
—hence, the convocation instead of the usual 
commencement. 
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