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Fatigues on Founder's Green: 
The Pre-meteorology Unit at Haverford (1943-44) 
by Matt Fitzgerald '93 
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The war years caused disruptions and necessitated difficult decisions at colleges and univer
sities throughout America, but for Friends-influenced institutions such as Haverford Col
lege these tensions were made even more difficult on account of the pacifistic principles 
they upheld. Hence, the decision to invite a non-combat unit of Army Air Force cadets for 
a year's training at the College certainly did not come about easily-yet equally certain is 
that it was a choice that has never been regretted. 

Big, Bad Wolf-Proof: 16 
Cohousing Addresses Today's Living Dilemmas 
by Lee Haring '51 

Cohousing is made from materials stronger, ifless tangible, than straw, wood or brick: 
namely, it is respect, equality, and harmony that structure any Cohousing community. 
Brought to America from Northern Europe in the 1970s, Cohousing combines the advan
tages of independent and group-living arrangements to create a living situation that is 
social, economical, child-friendly, environmentally sane, and supportive. The author gives 
the low-down on this growing alternative and tells of his own experiences in planning a 
new community in Saugerties, NY. 
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AT HAVERFORD 

ACADEMIC UPDATE 

Visiting Assistant Professor of Anthropology 
Mark Auslander is working with the Smith
sonian National Museum of Natural History 
to design a permanent exhibition on the peo
ples and cultures of Africa and the African 
Diaspora .... Associate Professor of Mathe
matics Lynne Butler has received a National 
Science Foundation (NSF) curriculum devel
opment grant for her project entitled "Math
ematics Concentrations in Economics and 
Chemistry." Among others involved in the 
project are Assistant Professor of Economics 
Richard Ball and Butler's sister, Laurie, of 
the University of Chicago .... Professor of 
Astronomy Stephen Boughn has been 
awarded additional support from the NSF 
for his project, "Research at Undergraduate 
Institutions (RUI): Using the Earth as a 
Gravitational Wave Detector." ... Associate 
Professor of Religion David Dawson was 
chosen as the 1994 Pennsylvania Professor of 
the Year by the Carnegie Foundation for the 
Advancement ofT eaching .. .. Barbara Riley 
Levin Professor of Comparative Literature 
Julia Epstein published a new book entitled 
Altered Conditions: Disease, Medicine, and 
Storytellingthrough Routledge in November 
1994 .... Assistant Professor of Music Richard 
Freedman published a review of The Rise of 
European Music, by Strom Reinhard, in the 
journal CHOICE. ... ]. McLain King Profes
sor of Mathematics Curtis Greene has 
received additional support from the NSF for 
his project, "Mathematical Sciences: Algebra-

ic Combinotronics, Permutations and Par
tially Ordered Sets." ... Professor of Political 
Science Robert Mortimer received an award 
from the Joint Committee on the Near and 
Middle East of the Social Science Research 
Council and the American Council of 
Learned Societies to support his project enti
tled, "Islam and Democratization in Alge
ria." ... Bettye and Howard Marshall Profes-

CHANGING FACES 

Heather Warren 

WOMEN IN EDUCATION SYMPOSIUM 

Fri. & Sat., March 17 & 18, 1995 
Thomas Great Hall, Bryn Mawr College 

Major Speakers: 

Shirley Brice Heath 
Professor, Depts. of English & Education, 
Stanford University 
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Author of Ways with Words: 
Language, Life, and Work in 
Communities and Classrooms 

Mary Pipher 
Clinical Psychologist 
Visiting Assistant Professor, 
University of Nebraska 

Author of: Reviving Ophelia: 
Saving the Selves 
of Adolescent Girls 

David M. Sadker 
Professor and Director of Master of Arts 
in Teaching Elementary Education, 
School of Education, 
American University 

sor of Natural Sciences Bruce Partridge has 
been awarded an NSF grant for his project, 
"RUI: Fluctuations in the Microwave Sky: 
CBRand Foreground Sources." ... Assistant 
Professor of Mathematics Stephanie Singer 
has been appointed a Science Scholar at the 
Mary Ingraham Bunting Institute of Rad
cliffe College for the 1994-1995 academic 
year. 

Heather Warren '91 returned to 
Haverford in September 1994 to 
become an Admission Counselor. 
Having majored in anthropology, she 
moved to New York City upon grad
uation and worked for one year as a 
tutor for children preparing to take 
the city's "Specialized High Schools" 
exam. In 1992 she began working in 
the emergency foster care unit of a 
private foster care and adoption 
agency, where she remained until her 
move back to Haverford. She hopes 
eventually to enter the field of podia
try. In her current position as Admis
sion Counselor, one of Heather's 
chief duties involves the recruitment 
of students of color. 

Co-author, with Myra Sadker, of: 
Failing at Fairness: How American 
Schools Cheat Girls 

Panels Addresing: 
- Redesigning our Public Schools 
- Media and Technology: Innovative 

Approaches 
- Making a Difference 

Haverford alumni interested in attending 
may obtain program details by calling Career 
Development at 610-896-1181. 
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LETTERS 

The Start of a Trend? 
Dear Editor: 

Although I enjoyed Matt Fitzgerald's 
article "Where Will the Buck Stop?" I was 
surprised to see rhe Alumni Magazine prinr 
such a long and glowing article about the 
Concord Coalition. Although I believe there 
are many fine reasons for reducing the 
deficit, and that many of the goals of the 
Concord Coalition are laudable, I was sur
prised that you chose the Concord Coalition 
for center stage over all of the other political 
issues that could be addressed today. Should 
I assume the Alumni Magazine is now ready 
to print glowing articles on other important 
partisan issues of the day? 

Very truly yours, 
Douglas P. Ley '73 

Our piece about the Concord Coalition was 
initiated at the suggestion of a Haverfordian 
involved in the organization. A decision was 
made to pursue the suggestion because it was 
demonstrated that the debt and other issues in 
which the Coalition is involved were matters of 
general interest to our readership, and that 

SPORTS ROUNDUP 

by Michael Manning '94 

LAST FALL, FOR THE SECOND STRAIGHT 
season, Haverford's men's and women's 

cross country teams qualified for the Nation
al Championships, and while the men were 
expected to return, the women were not. 
Having lost their three top runners from a 
year ago, the women entered the fall with 
some new faces in the front of the pack. 
Senior co-captains Katie Terry and Jessie 
Desforges combined with the younger legs 
of sophomore teammates Meredith Unger, 
Emily Dorean and Frances Bourne to guide 
the Fords back to Nationals. When the race 
was over, Haverford emerged as the 15th 
team in the nation, a full five places above 
their pre-race ranking. 

As for the men, led by a wave of runners, 
Haverford flew to a first-place finish in the 
Centennial Conference Championship, tak-
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many students and alumni were actively 
involved in the Coalition. Similar criteria are 
considered in our decision to print any feature 
article in this magazine, whether it involve 
topical partisan issues or other subjects. -ed. 

Memories of Woodrujfe 
HAVERFORD has received a number of 
moving letters written in response to the 
notice of former Professor Kenneth 
Woodroofe's death that appeared in our 
Spring 1994 issue. The sheer volume and the 
tone of these responses further prove what 
Emeritus Professor Marcel Gutwirth indicat
ed in his original tribute: that Ken was a much 
adored teacher and human being whose pass
ing has deeply saddened all who knew him. 

Among those we heard from was Paul 
Blackburn '60, who knew Ken both at 
Haverford and in his later years in Tokyo. 
With regard to the second of these two sce
narios Paul writes, "Yes, he was slowing 
down a bit, but that didn' t keep Ken away 
from his legions of friends. Each year he 
would celebrate his birthday with a sub
scription parry at a British-sryle restaurant 
called '1066' in Nakameguro. I went to his 

ing eight of the first eleven places. Two 
weeks later, at the NCAA Regional Meet, 
the Fords once again claimed first place 
ahead of Gettysburg, this time by an almost 
unheard of 136-point margin. Competition 
at Nationals proved to be fierce, though, and 
the men placed 10th overall, equaling last 
year's finish. Sophomore Karl Paranya led 
the way for Haverford, placing 11th individ
ually and earning All-America status in the 
process. He was also named the Centennial 
Conference Male Run net of the Year. 
Seniors Anthony Seiber, Pre Gupta, Nate 
Suter and Aaron Wolpert all played key roles 
in the success of the men 's team this year, as 
did many of their underclass teammates. 

Women's volleyball enjoyed a resurgence 
of sorts, using some new faces and improved 
skills to win seven more matches than they did 
the previous year. Included in these victories 
was their first-ever Centennial win, a three 

84th last year. As usual more than 50 
friends, about half of them Japanese and 
others foreigners, scarfed down shepherd's 
pie and the like. Meanwhile Ken moved 
among us, making introductions and telling 
the delightful anecdotes with which he 
fondly remembered each of us. Later he 
stood up to regale us with jokes, homilies, 
and exhortations." 

Bill Walling '61 related, among other 
items, his favorite Ken W oodroofe anecdote, 
which involved his gift of a tie to Ken just 
prior to Ken's leaving Haverford to teach 
elsewhere. Bill explains, "I presented the tie 
to Ken at dinner and he thanked me. I 
thought nothing of it until I got a note from 
him at the end of that summer. In it, he 
thanked me for the gift, but he continued 
that the tie had caused him problems. It 
appears when he wore it on the streets of 
London, strange men would engage him in 
conversation about fighting this or that battle 
in World War II. Yes, I had given him a 
striped tie of some distinguished regiment. 
Quite a thoughtful present, I thought, for 
someone who spent World War II driving an 
ambulance on the home front as a conscien
tious objector!" 

game sweep ofUrsinus, at home. Later in the 
season, the Fords added a second Conference 
victory, this time at the expense of Dickinson 
College. Coach Ann Koger was able to blend 
seniors Tara Brendle, Melanie Ellsworth, 
Tammy Richman and Megan Telfair with 
younger players such as Alisa Bieber, Erika 
Fulton and Joanna Burt-Kinderman to arrive 
at a much improved overall team. On an indi
vidual note, Bieber's excellent all-around play 
was rewarded with her inclusion on the Cen
tennial Conference Honorable Mention team. 

The field hockey season was a long one, in 
more ways than usual. Winning only five 
times made the season frustrating, but the 
games themselves were long as well. In all, the 
Fords played not one, not two, but eight over
time contests, including an exciting Parent's 
Day draw against Johns Hopkins rhat lasted 
two extra periods. Other highlights for the 

continued on next page 
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AT HAVERFORD 

SPORTS ROUNDUP 

hockey team included: an opening game vic
tory over regional power Ohio Wesleyan 
(senior Angela Walker had both goals, includ
ing the game-winner in, appropriately 
enough, overtime); a beautiful weekend of 
hockey as Haverford hosted the prestigious 
Seven Sisters Tournament for the first time 
ever in this sport (junior link Faith D'Lamater 
was named to the all-tourney team); sopho
more defender Elizabeth Werbe being hon
ored as the Macintosh Award recipient for her 
class; and the naming of senior Koren Miller 
as a member of both the Centennial Confer
ence First T earn and as a regional All-Ameri
can. Miller, Walker, and fellow seniors Elise 
Watson and Amie Wilmer (Honorable Men
tion all-conference) all played nearly every 
minute of every game this year, and there cer
tainly were a lot of minutes. 

Women's soccer fielded a young team, 
starting as many as six first-year players. Two 
of these, forward Aurore DeCarlo and the 
versatile Amanda Salter, finished the season 
as the leading scorers on the team, filling as 
well as they could the big shoes oflast year's 
leading scorer, sophomore Laura DeStefano, 
who missed the bulk of this season with a 
knee injury. Equally important were a trio of 
defenders for Coach Wendy Smith: juniors 
Jessica Rosen, Julia Napier and Liz McDo
nough. Napier played both defense and 
offense, while McDonough, despite injuries, 
managed to extend her consecutive minutes 
streak to three entire seasons. The calm, con
trolled play of Rosen from her sweeper posi-

tion proved invaluable; she played a large 
role in helping the team win or tie five of 
their final seven contests. Included in this 
string was the first win over Bryn Mawr in 
many years. Overall, the women won when 
it counted most, in conference games, and 
finished tied for second, trailing only nation
ally ranked Gettysburg. 

Like many other teams this fall, the 
men's soccer squad saved the best for last, 
nearly upsetting nationally ranked Muhlen
burg, and then blanking Swarthmore, 3-0, 
at Swarthmore. The Swarthmore game 
embodied many of the positive aspects of 

Top: Kara Daniels '95 prepares to shoot during the season opener. Above: Brian Glass '98 fights for control 
against a La Salle University opponent during a wrestling match hosted at Haverford in December. 
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the season for the men. Goals came from a 
freshman, Frank Adamson, and a senior 
captain, Josh Gallu, with two first-year 
goalies, T. J. Filip and Jonathan Crawford, 
combining for the shutout in net. These 
four figured prominently all season for 
Coach Joe Amorim, as did senior captains 
Brian Davis and Chris Rosselli and sopho
more Misha Segal. Davis, who set a confer
ence record for assists, Adamson, who set a 
Haverford record for scoring by a freshman, 
and Gallu, who orchestrated the team from 
his sweeper position, were all recognized by 
the Centennial Conference as members of 
the post-season all-conference team. 

So far this winter, after beginning the 
season with nine straight losses, the men's 
basketball team has turned things around in 
1995. The men began the new year by win
ning seven of nine, and have fought their 
way back into the race in the Centennial 
Conference. Included in this stretch was a 
five-game winning streak, the school's 
longest since the 1976-77 season. Junior 
guards Jamal Elliott and Chris Guiton, plus 
senior forward Gabe O'Malley, have 
sparked the recent surge. 

Women's basketball began the season by 
winning their own tourney, thanks in large part 
to a school-record 29-point effort by senior 
Koren Miller. Since late November, though, 
Haverford has been hit hard by the injury bug 
as no fewer than four players have missed sig
nificant time. Ofi:en reduced to six or seven 
players per game, the Fords have struggled at 
times, but are still showing marked improve
ment under first-year coach Jeannine Ruh. 

Wrestling, squash and fencing have all 
been in action, playing a full slate of con
tests. All three are young squads, and are 
experiencing their fair share of growing 
pains; hopefully these teams will grow out of 
them as their seasons progress. 

Finally, indoor track is off and running, as 
both the men and women have found early 
success. As of this writing, Sophomore Karl 
Paranya had already qualified for NCAA' s in 
the 800m, and as many as five of his teammates 
have legitimate hopes of joining him. For the 
women, classmate Meredith Unger has broken 
the school-record in the 800m. Look for more 
records to fall when Haverford plays host to the 
2nd annual Centennial Conference Indoor 
Championships at the end of February. 
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SUMMER SERVE 

I N THE WEE HOURS ONE NIGHT IN 

October of 1993, a group of young, 
Washington, DC-area Haverford alums sat 
around a table at International House of 
Pancakes talking about the problems of the 
world, about possible solutions, and about 
Haverford, which they all agreed is a nurtur
ing environment for people, like themselves, 
with energy and the belief that they can find 
and carry out real solutions. Weeks later, at 
a Hanukah dinner, the same group contin
ued the conversation, which soon became an 
effort to locate an original way to give back 
to Haverford, and specifically a way to bol
ster the College's role of instilling the values 
ofleadership and service in its students. 
Eventually, their brainstorming led to the 
development of the Summer Serve program, 
now just over a year old, which provides 
meaningful, paid internships for rising 
Haverford Juniors and Seniors with 
Philadelphia non-profit organizations that 
otherwise might not be able to afford to 
offer such an opportunity. 

last year Summer Serve succeeded in 
placing its first students, Erica Carrasquillo 
'96 and Roxanna Lopez '95. Erica worked 
with Congreso de Latinos Unidos, Inc., a 
multiservice agency geared to meet the needs 
of the Latino population of Philadelphia. In 
support ofCongreso's Hunting Park Preven
tion/Intervention Program, Erica tutored stu
dents in English and supplied meals to under
privileged children. She was sufficiently 
moved by her experience to change career 
plans: having for many years looked forward 
to working in education policy, she now says, 
"I hope to work with a community-based 
organization like Congreso. Interning with 
them opened my eyes to many issues and let 
me realize what is truly important to me." 
Presently, Erica is still with Congreso, serving 
a separate, part-time, one-year internship with 
the organization's new Latino Policy Institute. 

Roxanna's summer internship was with 
the Mayor's Commission on Literacy 
(MCOL), an umbrella organization for over 
200 literacy sites in the City of Philadelphia. 
Roxanna was trained for certification as a 
tutor in basic literacy and English as a Second 
Language literacy. She then met with directors 
of various organizations to determine the 
needs of several (primarily Hispanic) literacy 
sites, and to develop strategies for meeting 
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Haverford's first Summer Serve interns, Erica Carrasquillo '96 and Roxanna Lopez '95. 

those needs, but she also carried out a variety 
of other tasks, from sending out mailings to 
setting up a literacy program in one elemen
tary school. Roxanna describes her internship 
as an "opportunity to investigate the endless 
possibilities [in the non-profit sector], and 
more important, to wake up to the reality that 
we should all share some responsibility for 
improving the lives of others." 

Among the original group of individuals 
behind the new program (those who were 
present at !HOP!) were Jennifer Bills '91, 
Mark Gillman '91, Nicole Lewis '92, Theo 
Noell '91, Randy Peale '91, Kate Stewart 
'92, and Rich Thomas '91. Also offering sig
nificant help have been Bruce Andrews '90, 
Lela Betts '90, Mary Ann Cappiello '90, 
Andrew Clevenger '93, Indya Kincannon 
'93 , Craig McGiffin '9 1, Laura Weisenberg
er '91, and many other alums. Valuable 
guidance has also been provided by several 
offices of the College itself, including 8th 
Dimension, Career Development, Annual 
Giving, Advancement and Admission. The 
tasks facing all who committed themselves 
to getting Summer Serve off the ground 
were many. After the program's mission had 
been defined, it was necessary to recruit 
potential student interns and the organiza
tions ro host them, undertake the "matching 
up" process, and raise the necessary funds. 

A list of likely organizations was first 
compiled, and then separate applications 
were created for interested Haverford stu
dents and for the non-profits. An informa
tional meeting for students was held at the 

College and was attended by roughly 35 
Fords, and 14 eventually applied for the 
program. Nearly two dozen organizations 
also sent in applications, from among which 
a few were chosen to interview Erica and 
Roxanna, so that in the end student and 
organization picked each other. Fund-rais
ing was also a success: alumni from the 
Haverford classes 1990 through 1993 who 
had participated in 8th Dimension as stu
dents were solicited and contributed 
$4,730. This figure was bolstered by $2,500 
from the Class of '94 as part of its Senior 
Class Gift, $1,900 from the organizations 
themselves, and some additional funds 
donated by The Haverford Foundation. 
Roxanna and Erica were each given $3,500 
to cover their needs for the summer and 
their financial aid expectations, leaving the 
leaders of Summer Serve with a small nest
egg to use for the coming summer, for 
which they are now busily preparing. 

Summer Serve is looking for assistance 
of all kinds. Alumni, parents, and friends of 
Haverford who would like to volunteer their 
ideas, talents and energies in any way are 
encouraged to call Mark Gillman at 
(202)638-3300, or Annual Giving Associate 
Rainey Tisdale '94 in the Annual Giving 
Office at (610)896-1211 (email: 
jtisdale@haverford.edu). Those who wish to 
support Summer Serve financially may do so 
by sending checks payable to Haverford 
College, addressed as follows: The Develop
ment Office, Attn: Summer Serve, Haver
ford College, Haverford, PA, 19041-1392. 
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Top left: Family Weekend 
attendees enjoy the fine weather 
and field hockey action before 
Strawbridge Observatory. 
Top right: A crowd ofyoung 
alums and current students visits 
during Homecoming. 
Middle: Haverford field hockey 
battles johns Hopkins during 
Family Weekend. 
Bottom: Ron Jenkins '76 was a 
special guest for this year's Paul 
Desjardins Memorial Colloquium 
in cross-cultural studies. 

LAST OCTOBER, MEMBERS OF HA VERFORD'S 

extended family were invited home for three 
annual events emphasizing fun and socializing. The 
Paul Desjardins Memorial Colloquium in Cross-Cul
tural Studies, held on the weekend of October 14, was 
this year entitled "Subversive Laughter," and featured 
discussions and a participarory workshop focusing on 
the culture and performance of Balinese clowns. Spe
cial guests were Ronald S. Jenkins '76 and I. Nyoman 
Carra, a master of Balinese masked comedy. On the 
same weekend Homecoming was also held, under the 
theme of Common Threads. Returning alumni were 
encouraged to take part in the Desjardins Colloquium, 
attend sporting events, and visit informal meetings on 
such topics as "Careers after Haverford." The very next 
weekend was Family Weekend, whose offerings 
in~luded a tour of the new Language Learning Center 
lead by Instructor ofJapanese Yoko Koike, a campus 
Arboretum tour, a special "Collection" on events at 
Haverford hosted by President Tom Kessinger, and a 
field hockey match against Johns Hopkins. 
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I. Nyoman 
Catra leads a 
participatory 
Workshop in 
Balinese Dance 
as part of last 
fall's Paul 
Desjardins 
Memorial 
Colloquium in 
cross-cultural 
studies. 

Left: Outside 
Ryan Gymnasi
um, Haverford 
alumni capital
ize on the 
opportunity for 
mutual reac
quaintance 
provided by 
Homecoming 
Weekend. 

Right: Bob 
Roche '47 takes 
part in a round
table discussion 
on the history of 
the Honor Code 
during 
Homecoming 
Weekend. 
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AT HAVERFORD/FACULTY PROFILE 

JIM RANSOM by Matt Fitzgerald '93 

SSOCIATE PROFESSOR 
of English Jim Ransom has taught at Haver
ford for 28 years. One would assume he likes 
it here, which is true enough, but his settled
ness involves more than this, or the fact that 
he mer his wife, Kimberly Wiley, and raised 
a family, here: "Sense of place has always 
been important to me," he explains. "It takes 
time to settle into a given locale. You need 
to get to know the weather, become familiar 
wirh rhe way the sun rises and sers on rhe 
horizon, learn rhe peculiar qualities of the 
soil, get acquainted with the flora and 
fauna." This sense is rooted in Ransom's 
relationship to his own place of origin. "I 
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was born and raised in northern New Mexi
co, " he says, "and have always maintained a 
strong attachment to rhat particular region, 
with its unique landscape and weather." 

Largely because of his great love of place, 
Ransom has known only rwo homes in his 
life. He still returns each summer to New 
Mexico, where he lived from birth through 
his graduation from UNM. The interlude 
before coming to Haverford was spent at 
Yale University, si te of his Ph.D. studies 
under the renowned Harold Bloom. As a lit
erary scholar, Ransom has been attracted to 

writing that is firmly rooted in actual and 
highly particularized environments. Ir was 

this qualiry in Wallace Stevens' poetry that 
Ransom examined in his Ph.D. dissertation, 
written at a rime when American writing 
was broadly snubbed by an academic estab
lishment devoted to the canonical works of 
the British tradition. "Stevens is one of the 
great poets of place, of our American cli
mate, our 'weather'," he explains. "Stevens 
thought of his own life as a matter of 
places-of Reading and its environs, of 
Hartford and the Connecticut River Valley, 
and of Florida. " Like Stevens, Ransom 
believes that "imagination lives and thrives 
best when deeply located in actual places." 

Ransom has maintained his interest in 
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Stevens over the years. His most recent 
publication is an essay entitled "Teaching 
the Long Poem: The Example of Notes 
toward a Supreme Fiction," which appears in 
a new Universiry ofTennessee Press volume, 
Teaching Wallace Stevens. In this essay, Ran
som outlines his notion of the improvisa
tional classroom, a pedagogical ideal which 
he has sought to implement throughout his 
tenure at Haverford. He writes, "as teach
ers, we need to foster an open atmosphere 
within a classroom where spontaneiry and 
improvisation, one's own as well as one's 
students', might refresh our reading." 

Ransom notes that Haverford' s small 
size, able students, and respect for the schol
ar-teacher ideal have been essential in sup
porting the improvisational classroom he so 
values. "I came to Haverford because of the 
College's allegiance to the model of the 
scholar-teacher," he says. "That's very much 
been the direction of my own career: my 
scholarship has always been inseparable 
from my teaching." Ransom views himself 
as one student among others in his classes, 
where, though he leads by virtue of being 
further along in his studies, he expects each 
class member to learn from all the others. 
"It's really the students who make or break 
Haverford as a place in which a scholar
teacher like myself can thrive. It's always a 
pleasure to go into a classroom to read what 
I think of as a terribly important and inter
esting poem or novel with students who 
share my enthusiasm and sense of the seri
ousness of our endeavor." 

I ask Professor Ransom what he thinks 
about his discipline's sense of its own mis
sion, which has been fragile for at least the 
past 20 years, as various movements within 
and around the discipline have caused schol
ars to question the definition and value of 
"English" as a field of study. "English 
departments have always been contested 
ground where various agendas have compet
ed for a place to speak out," he explains. "As 
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'/J.s teachers, we need to foster 
an open atmosphere within a 
classroom where spontaneity 
and improvisation, one's own 

as well as one's students: might 
refresh our reading. " 

long as there is a place in the English depart
ment for a discipline of reading that sees 
itself as allied to writing, fostering literary 
culture through the cultivation of fit readers 
of poetry and fiction, then I'm happy 
enough. So far as I can judge, literary study 
proper has been positively stimulated by the 
kinds of radical questioning we have enjoyed 
in recent decades." 

Ransom does not often worry about the 
future of his kind of work, because, in his 
view, what constitutes the essential task of 
his discipline is as enduring as storytelling 
and lyric writing themselves. There will 
always exist, he says, "a critical intelligence 
that goes hand in hand with creative intelli
gence, that cultivates creative activiry 
through interpretation and evaluation." It 
follows that new developments in literature 
will signal new opportunities for criticism, 
an observation well illustrated by Ransom's 
current area of interest. In recent years, he 
has turned his attention to what is widely 
recognized as a renaissance among Native 
American cultures. Specifically, Ransom is 
interested in "English language poetry and 
fiction by contemporary writers who identi
fy strongly with their respective tribal her
itages." Ransom explains, not at all surpris
ingly, "what drew me to this writing is its 
very powerful and quite unique sense of 
place. Coming to these writers is not so 
much a redirection in my career as a discov
ery of voices at the very center of our Ameri
can tradition. I think these men and women 
are accomplishing some of the most interest
ing and important writing being done in 
America today." It happens that two of these 
writers, N. Scott Momaday and Leslie Silko, 
write about Ransom's own native stomping 
grounds in New Mexico. 

Another realm which Ransom has 
explored lately is folklore, his fondness for 
which developed out of a growing apprecia
tion for the influence oflocal culture on 
America's most internationally acclaimed 

writers. Ransom recently contributed to the 
Wallace Stevens Journal an article entitled 
"Fable in Wallace Stevens' Adult Make
Believe," in which he shows how the more 
bizarre features of Stevens' celebrated early 
poems are rooted in regional folk humor 
and storytelling. Ransom also has collabo
rated with Professor of Classics Joseph 
Russo to add a course in folklore to the 
Haverford curriculum. Once again, Ran
som's own intellectual explorations have 
been channeled back into new opportunities 
for his students. 

In his capaciry as a long-time member of 
the Haverford College communiry, Ransom 
has thought a great deal about Haverford's 
own roots and traditions, and about the 
value they can and ought to have for stu
dents and teachers alike. "I wouldn't want to 
place it on the endangered species list just 
yet," he says, "but something we need to 
keep a careful eye on is our Quaker her
itage." Though not a Quaker himself, nor 
one who knew much about the Sociery of 
Friends before coming to Haverford, Ran
som has grown to value the College's Quak
er heritage. "Most of what is uniquely valu
able about Haverford among academically 
strong American colleges derives from our 
Quaker traditions." In particular, he names 
a belief in the unique worth of each person, 
a tradition of participatory democracy root
ed in consensus-seeking, the search for 
peaceful means of resolving conflicts, and an 
emphasis on service as values having para
mount relevance and importance to Haver
ford traditions. "We are simply lucky to be, 
or to have been, a part of this rather special 
place," he says. 

We should not be in this place, however, 
merely to aggregate to ourselves more of the 
privilege that brought us here in the first 
place. "We should be searching out ways" 
Ransom says, "in which we can turn our 
advantage to the service of the broadest pos
sible communiry." 
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I N THE WINTER OF 1943 A GROUP OF 230 CADETS OF 
rhe Unired Srates Army arrived on Haverford's campus ro a 
friendly welcome. Known officially as rhe 72nd Army Air 

Forces Technical Training Derachmenr (unofficially as the Pre
Mereorology Unir), rhis group of young men rook up residence in 
Barclay Hall and remained there for an entire year. Well liked and 
admired by rhe College's faculty, administrarion, and the handful 
of regular srudents who had not disappeared into rhe service, they 
enjoyed a sray which was virrually free of rension or incident. One 
might even say thar Haverford was enriched by their presence, as 
these men most certainly were by Haverford, and they went on ro 
become, and remain, grateful and valued alumni. They were per
haps the most unwanted srudents ever ro attend Haverford. 

This requires some explaining. The explanation, of course, 
traces itself back ro the testimonies of the Society of Friends in 
which the College was rooted and nurrured. Partly on account 
of these values, and partly because the College srrove ro main
tain a protective insularity, Haverford had had minimal involve
ment in the wars and skirmishes of the nineteenth cenrury. The 
arrival of the Great War, however, rapidly accelerated a process 
roward opening up that had already begun ro manifest itself. 
Shortly after the United States enrered that war, an Emergency 
Unit was created, comprised of students and faculty who 
wished, according to Rufus Jones, "ro prepare ... for a national 
emergency without necessitating wirhdrawal from college work, 
or the sacrifice of individual conscience." Also developed at the 
College was a branch of the American Friends Service Commit
tee, which trained studenrs and outsiders for relief and recon
struction work in Europe. Both programs achieved dubious suc
cess, which is ro say, so many students withdrew ro serve over
seas that by the fall of 1918 there were only 65 young men left 
at the College. This side-effect led the Board of Managers ro 
consider hosting a special Studenr Army Training unit at the 

continued on next page 
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THE PRE-METEOROLOGY UNIT AT HAVERFORD (1943-44) 

The Pre-Met. Unit, then (right and left) and now. 



College, but the proposition, felt by most to 

be completely inappropriate for a Quaker 
college, was roundly defeated. 

These same tensions surfaced again, in a 
far more divisive form, in the second World 
War. Elected President of the College in 
1940, Felix Morley' 15 spent his entire 
tenure trying to steer Haverford successfully 
through the national crisis. With a more 
pro-involvement student body than had 
occupied the College in the previous war, 
and with a far more protracted and terrifying 
national crisis, the strains pushing the Col
lege toward abandoning the Quaker hard 
line were much greater than they had been 
when Morley himself was a student at the 
College. Government pressure to assist the 
war effort was intense, and there existed a 
very real worry that attrition in the student 
body could spawn a devastating financial cri
sis. The first responsive measures adopted 
met with little resistance. Morley initiated an 
engineering training program for local work
ers and the College accepted three Japanese
American students and a Japanese-American 
teacher/researcher who had been "relocated" 
from West Coast Universities . In January 
1942, the faculty voted through an accelerat
ed program involving a summer term that 
would allow students to earn their degrees 
early and enter the service. 

The prevailing sentiment 
was that accepting a non
combat unit in order to 
keep the College afloat 
represented a small and 
necessary sacrifice to 

pacifist ideals ... 

The first conflict arose later that year 
when a group of military officers initiated a 
visit to the College to discuss service oppor
tunities with students. Tensions were quick
ly soothed, though, as Morley assured the 
objectors that he too did not support the 
visit, but had felt unable to reject it. Real 
trouble arrived on November 20, when 
Morley presented to a special board meeting 
his proposal that the College combat declin
ing enrollment by hosting a pre-meteorolog
ical cadet training unit. Heated debate 
ensued, and continued without resolution 
for two hours before the meeting was aban
doned. At last , after three more hours of 
angry discussion at a second meeting, the 

The unit's 40th and 50th reunions, both held at Haverford, have helped to re-forge old bonds. 

12 

proposal was approved by a margin of 16 
votes to eight. The prevailing sentiment was 
that accepting a non-combat unit in order to 

keep the College afloat represented a small 
and necessary sacrifice to pacifist ideals; the 
defeated minority felt that these ideals were 
inviolable. 

The decision was made, then, and in 
mid-winter 1943 the roughly 230 young 
men culled from colleges and universities 
across the country filtered in to form the pre
meteo rol ogi cal unit (an Army language 
training unit of roughly equal size soon came 
to share the College with them). Those who 
had been accepted into the special program 
were an elite bunch of scientifically- and 
mathematically-minded students chosen by 
a group of University of Chicago scientists 
who themselves had been appointed by the 
Army. The unit represented a kind of melt
ing pot of ages, religions, class and ethnic 
backgrounds, levels of education, and home 
regions. All were made to feel perfectly wel
come at the College, and only over a course 
of months did members of the unit begin to 

gather through rumor the knowledge of the 
fierce debate that had preceded the decision 
to invite them. Nonetheless, no resentment 
was directed at the young cadets. "The day 
you got there, you knew you were going to 
love it," says Joe Lem pert, a cadet pulled 
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from City College of New York, who has 
since made a career in the insurance business. 
"There were never any clashes, differences, 
slurs, or dissatisfactions." 

A large factor in forging the mutual 
respect shared between the College and its 
military guests centered around the class
room. Harold Chapman, a former cadet who 
eventually opened and operated his own elec
tronics business, explained the Pre-Met per
spective: "We had no initiation to Haverford 
before we came. We knew nothing about it 
and only some people had heard about what 
the training meant. When we got on campus, 
the thing that impressed everyone, and what 
every Pre-Met will say today, is that we had 
the best teaching staff. The longer we were 
here the better we understood we had the 
cream of the teachers. This surprised us, 
because most of us came from large schools 
and we were used to being taught by graduate 
students." One of the few Haverford profes
sors of the time who is still living is Emeritus 
Professor of Astronomy Louis Green, who 
makes it clear in his own understated manner 
that the admiration ran both ways: "They 
were an able group,'' he remarks. 

They had to be. The rigorous schedule 
maintained, as well as the breathtaking pace 
of study, especially in physics and mathemat
ics, left little room for slackers. Any cadet 
who failed to maintain the minimum "C " 
average was unceremoniously discharged 
without discussion . Throughout the study 
week, their day began at 6 a.m. By 6: 15 the 
group was assembled in formation before 
Barclay Hall , and 45 minutes of marching 
drills ensued (the unit never bore arms on 
campus-this had been part of the agree
ment between the Army and the College) . By 
8 a.m. they had washed up, breakfasted, and 
reached class. "Could it be that they had two 
hours of math and two hours of physics in 
the morning?" Professor Green tries to recall. 
Indeed they did. In all, the cadets spent seven 
hours in class each weekday! Eight semesters 
of college mathematics were covered in 12 
months. After class, there was an hour of 
physical training to be faced , followed by a 
quick dinner, two hours of scheduled study 
time, and one measly hour of free time 
(except for Wednesday nights, when most 
were allowed to roam Ardmore) before 
"lights out." Even Saturday mornings were 
eaten up by three hours of exams (there was 
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Ha1 Chapman recalls 
one soggy night when, 
bored and desirous of 
winning a $10 bet, one 
cadet pushed a peanut 
with his nose from the back 
steps of Barclay clear down 
to the Duck Pond. 

one examination in each class every week) 
and a formal parade before they were at last 
released for a much needed weekend respite. 

For these next 30 hours the young men 
were truly free-that is, within .the limits of 
soldierly good behavior and a 90-mile travel 
radius (which was eventually increased to 100 
miles to allow for trips to the Big Apple). For
mer cadet Joseph Buran recalls a few of the 
entertainment options pursued by members 
of the group: "We had honorary member
ships to Merion Cricket Club, we got invited 
to Bryn Mawr for dances. For myself, having 
lived roughly three hours from Philadelphia, I 
was able to come home weekends .... We had a 
large dance building here in my area which 
had the top swing bands in the country per
form." Those who stayed on the Main Line, 
according to In Echelon, the unit's yearbook, 
took the opportunity "to go to Ardmore for 
dates , movies, bowling, or dancing at the 
YMCA. The 'Irishman's' became a frequent
ed spot where Scotch was dispensed with a 
'rye ' smile and the MPs either 'ginned or 
beered ir."' Philadelphia was likewise a popu
lar destination, as were Toddler House, a local 
burger joint, and The Last Straw, where the 
milkshakes were unbeatable. 

Full of camaraderie and boyish spirit, 
members of the unit were resourceful at 
keeping even their on-campus hours lively 
and amusing. Hal Chapman recalls one 
soggy night when, bored and desirous of win
ning a$ I 0 bet, one cadet pushed a peanut 
with his nose from the back steps of Barclay 
clear down to the Duck Pond. It rook 45 
minutes to complete the strange journey. "It 
was bad enough that there were two of them 
out there," says Chapman, "but about 100 
more of us followed them outside in the 

pouring rain, just watching!" In addition to 
such tomfoolery, practical jokes of all sorts 
were also common. One of the more memo
rable of such plots involved several of the 
cadets rooming in Barclay's since-burned 
tower, who one night disguised themselves as 
officers and, using dim light to further hide 
their true identities, called their peers in for a 
surprise, phony (and most embarrassing) 
"short-arm inspection." 

It was a time of intense bonding among 
the men. All complete strangers to each other 
when the year began, they quickly developed 
important friendships which, if they were not 
actually maintained over later years, were at 
least looked back upon with great fondness 
by each. Joe Lempert notes that petty preju
dices brought by some of the men to the unit 
quickly evaporated, and he adds, "You ask 
almost anyone who was in our group, and 
they will tell you that the closest friends they 
had, and the people they stay in touch with, 
were the ones they knew at Haverford, not 
the ones they knew from their other colleges, 
even though they may have spent a lot more 
rime there. " Mike Tulevich explains, "War 
years, and particularly a major conflict like 
the second World War, intensify everything 
and bring men closer together, especially 
many years later when they have a focus on 
what's happened to them, and on life in gen
eral. " 

Bonding occurred nor only among the 
men, bur also between the men and the Col
lege. The beautiful campus itself assisted in 
this regard, as did the faculty and administra
tion , who, as In Echelon states , "cheerfully 
and capably met the demands made on their 
time and talent by the students in this accel
erated, intensive program." Bur ironically, 
another major factor that influenced and 
impressed members of the unit was the 
Quaker ethos that pervaded the Haverford 
environment. Indeed, the College could very 
easily have employed this ethos to make the 
military cadets feel shame or unease, but 
instead Haverford invited them to share in 
and learn from it. Harold Chapman recalls, 
"the College encouraged us to attend Quaker 
meeting. And when I say 'encouraged us,' I 
mean they brought it to our attention, and it 
turned our to be an interesting experience for 
us, because none of us had ever been associat
ed with the Quakers previously. We were all 
well-received and greeted at these gatherings 
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and made comfortable even though we were 
in our uniforms, which was really quite 
remarkable." Outside of meeting, the Quak
er ethos also added a valuable dimension to 

the education the cadets received. Chapman 
explains that he and his peers in the unit 
walked away not only with engineering 
knowledge and discipline, but also with 
"some aspects of citizenship, moral values, a 
good background in logic, and good com
munication skills." 

These skills and a trove of memories 
were carried in innumerable directions by 
the young men at the conclusion of their 
pre-meteorological training. Originally, the 
entire group was supposed to have passed 
through a second and then a third level of 
weather training, but the military had over
estimated its need for weather observers, so 
the majoriry of these "C Program" members 
were redirected. This fact, coupled with the 
permanent momentum-shift of the war 
toward the allies' favor, meant that very few 
ofHaverford's former Pre-Met cadets ever 
served overseas in their originally intended 
capaciry. As it was, the unit initially divided 
roughly into three equal-sized groups which 
went on to communications training at Yale 

Eventually, through the 
use of phone books, their 
old yearbook, and the 
phenomenon we call net
working, they were able to 

track down all but 60 or 70 
of the 230 people who had 
entered the program, and 
the reunion was held. 

Universiry, weather training at Harvard Uni
versity, or to some form of flight school. A 
few of them did eventually see action over
seas, primarily in the Pacific theater, and 
some gave their lives . Most, however, fin
ished out their service and entered the civil
ian realm as students or young professionals. 

"A significant number of us became engi
neers," says Joe Lempert, "and a large num
ber entered academia. And I am not the only 
one who entered the insurance business." 
Law careers were also popular among the 
former cadets. Harold Chapman started his 

own successful electronics business, while 
Joseph Tulevich taught at Harvard and 
Columbia before going to work for Prentice 
Hall Publishers. Myron Lanin and Morton 
Lippman, two of the guiding forces behind 
the well-received original play staged at the 
end of their stay, each carved out a successful 
career in show business. In fact, Chapman 
remarks , "a lot of our people knew about 
each other because they read the newspaper 
and a lot of our people made the news ." 
Otherwise, people stayed in touch personally 
only to a limited extent, but all of that 
changed when preparations began for a 40th 
reumon. 

It was Chapman who initiated the pro
ject. Having returned to the Philadelphia 
area with his electronics business, Harold 
thought about looking up his old Pre-Met 
friend Stanley Schlesinger, who he knew was 
working as a lawyer in the area. "I finally got 
around to calling and I asked for Stanley 
Schlesinger, and the individual who 
answered the phone said, 'Well, may /help 
you?' I said, 'No, it's just a personal call,' and 
the person told me, 'We buried Stan this 
afternoon."' That was all the reason he need
ed: Harold immediately called Tony 

Above: At the 50th reunion, these old fiends picked up right where they left off Opposite page: Hal Cahpman surveys his old stomping grounds .from the entryway to Barclay Hall 
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DePhillips, who had as it turned out attend
ed Schlesinger's funeral, and together with 
Don Hayes '49 they began the difficult, two
year process of tracking down their peers and 
organizing a 40th reunion event at Haver
ford. Eventually, through the use of phone 
books, their old yearbook, and the phenom
enon we call networking, they were able to 
track down all but 60 or 70 of the 230 peo
ple who had entered the program, and the 
reunion was held. 

By all accounts, it was a big success. The 
affair was very informal, as all anyone pre
sent really needed or wanted was the time to 
talk, reminisce, and renew old friendships. 
Such renewal carried over into their lives 
after the reunion in the form of not infre
quent small gatherings (or "mini-reunions"), 
regular contact between old friends who had 
found out they were near-neighbors, and 
"I' ll-stop-by-when-I 'm-in-town" arrange
ments . Needless to say, locating people for 
the 50th reunion, held last June at Haver
ford, was much easier than it had been ten 
years before. Joseph T ulevich tries to capture 
the importance of these reunions and friend
ships for himself and the others: "After a half 
century-of course most of us are in our 70's 
now-you look back and the past is all 
you've got, and it's become extremely 
important, so that the bond between us is 
closer and we see in each other what has hap
pened in that half century-your life comes 
into much sharper focus." 

Another matter that has become impor
tant to this group lately is that of seizing the 
chance to leave a mark at Haverford, a per
manent memorial to the time they spent 
there, and to the times and convictions that 
necessitated their stay. Planned is a gift to 
the College of a cluster of trees and a pair of 
inscribed benches to be located appropriately 
on Barclay Beach , not quite on the path 
which that nose-propelled peanut took more 
than 50 years ago. Explains Chapman, "The 
general consensus is, we would like ro leave 
something to the College that will give the 
new students the knowledge that there was 
at one time a situation in which the College 
Quaker hierarchy had to examine very close
ly their views on war in general-to let them 
know that it's not always black-and-white." 
-That indeed, a long time ago now, there 
were fatigues on Founders green, and it was a 
good thing. 
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A BOURGEOIS CLICHE TODAY IS THE COMPLAINT BY 
many of us Americans who feel lonely, isolated, and unset
tled. We long for connectedness but don't want to be told 

how to live. We feel that we have to "make it on our own," yet we 
find our resources inadequate. While our children and parents are 
cared for by paid professionals, we worry about becoming segre
gated and useless when we get old. We want to see friends, but it's 
difficult to find the time. We'd like to share more with other peo
ple, but we've had it with living in communes (not that most of 
the people who say that ever had the experience). Then we look 
around at the impure environment and discover its many menaces 
to us: tap water, ciry air, adulterated food. And when we try to 
build our American dream, we find that land is wasted, design 
inefficient, and materials are toxic. 

America's housing needs have changed since World War II. 
One-family houses on separate plots no longer address the needs 
of a growing number of people. Single parents face a child-care 
crisis and a chronic time crunch. Children have to make "play 
dates" and travel to them. The elderly face segregation and isola
tion. Single persons living alone are distant from the extended 
families that, in former times, provided social and economic sup
port. Family, communiry, a sense of belonging-things that peo
ple used to take for granted-must now be sought out or created, 
as if people didn't already have enough to do. 

To these worrisome concerns, an answer is provided by what is 
called "cohousing," a form ofliving combining privacy and com
muniry. Cohousing communities, pioneered primarily in Den
mark in the early 1970s and now being adapted in other countries, 
respond to the basic needs of today's households-child care, 
social contact, and economic efficiency-by combining the auton-

continued on next page 
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omy of private dwellings with the advantages of com
munity living. In a cohousing community, each 
household owns a complete private home, with pri
vate outdoor space. The houses are grouped around a 
cooperatively owned common house, which contains 
extensive facilities shared by all the households. These 
facilities always include a dining hall; they may 
include a children's playroom, workshops, guest 

last decade. Their stages of development are logged in 
the quarterly magazine CoHousing, published in 
Berkeley. According to the Fall 1994 issue, a 23-unit 
project in Seattle called Puget Ridge has just been 
completed, and residents have already moved in. The 
Pioneer Valley project in Amherst, Massachusetts, is 
nearing completion, with a diverse group of adults: 
"Occupations run the gamut from a juggler/storyteller 

to a lawyer, architect, 

CoHOUSING COMMUNITIES ... RESPOND TO THE BASIC NEEDS 
teachers, carpenters, 
designers, therapists, 
and people involved in 
the arts and medical 
fields." Prosperous, 
trendy Aspen, Col
orado, boasts what 

OF TODAY'S HOUSEHOLDS-CHILD CARE, SOCIAL 
CONTACT, AND ECONOMIC EFFICIENCY-BY COMBINING 

THE AUTONOMY OF PRIVATE DWELLINGS WITH THE 

The remains of an old 
factory lend character 
to the site of the 
planned community 
on Cantine's Island. 
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ADVANTAGES OF COMMUNITY LIVING. 
Co Housing magazine 
calls "possibly the most 

rooms and laundry facilities . Cars are parked to one 
side, to make the area around the houses more pleas
ant and child-friendly. A cohousing development 
often includes three generations. Cohousing develop
ments in Europe range in size from six to 80 house
holds, while the majority number between 15 and 33. 
For social and practical reasons, the common facili
ties, particularly common dinners, are an important 
part of community life. 

Cohousing was introduced to the United States by 

the husband-and-wife design team of Kathryn McCa
mant and Charles Durrett, based in Berkeley, Califor
nia. Their book, Cohousing: a Contemporary Approach 
to Housing Ourselves (Berkeley: Ten Speed Press) , now 
in its second edition, describes and pictures cohousing 
developments in Denmark and the United States. 

Under the influence ofMcCamant and Durrert, 
over a hundred cohousing groups have formed in the 

scenic CoHousing 
project in the United States ... , an affordable housing 
project in a city where the average home price exceeds 
$1.5 million." Prices in this project range from 
$96,000 to $144,000. The cohousing project I belong 
to, Cantine's Island in Saugerties, New York, has been 
initiated and planned by its future residents, who have 
chosen an environmentally responsible life-style. 

Comprising seven beautiful acres of waterfront 
property, Cantine's Island was named for a distin
guished manufacturing family, many of whose mem
bers still live in Ulster County. Long ago they operat
ed a paper-coating factory and an iron foundry there. 
"Island" is a misnomer. The property lies in an oxbow 
of Esopus Creek. Back when the Cantine family oper
ated factories there, a raceway set the property apart. 
The raceway is dry now, but the tradition of the name 
persists. The old town of Saugerties, whose Dutch 
name points to the sawmills of its past, has been 
thrust into the pop-culture limelight by being the site 
of the 1994 "Woodstock" festival. But the town 
remains remarkably impervious to sleazification. 

Simplicity and Ecological Consciousness 
A Quaker-like ideal animates some cohousing 

projects-simplicity, most often in house construc
tion and ecological consciousness. At Cantine's 
Island, we are using modular housing-what used to 
be cursed under the name of"prefab." Contemporary 
modular housing presents many advantages for 
cohousing: it is strong, well built, and energy-effi
cient. It is also affordable and flexible in design. There 
are no delays caused by bad weather. Cost overruns 
are almost impossible. The construction time is a frac
tion of that required for stick-built houses. Construc
tion financing is easier, and the risks to each individ
ual household are fewer. 
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Another advantage of modular housing is that it 
can be upgraded to improve insulation and avoid tox
ins. The Nyland community in Boulder, Colorado, 
though using non-modular housing, is a model of 
cohousing's environmental consciousness. Nyland 
houses include cellulose insulation, low-energy-loss 
windows, a 90% efficient furnace, setback thermostats, 
a 78% efficient water heater, and fluorescent lighting. 
A central ventilating system and other devices improve 
indoor air quality. Nyland's goal of energy efficiency 
for its Rocky Mountain houses speaks for goals of 
many cohousing communities who want to reduce the 
use of nonrenewable forms of energy. Nyland expects 
to reduce utility bills by half or more, thus making the 
housing units more affordable. The wood frame build
ings have studs and joists set on 24 centers, to conserve 
framing lumber and provide for better insulation. 
Nyland uses manufactured wood components in roof 
trusses, to avoid using lumber cut from older-growth 
forests. Cellulose insulation, made from recycled paper 
and conon bags, and therefore a renewable resource, is 
used in all exterior walls and buildings. 

Another way of achieving simplicity in cohousing is 
to remodel an existing structure. "The Swedes have been 
very successful," McCamant and Durrett write, "in 
rehabilitating problem-ridden, high-rise complexes built 
in the 1960s and '70s by adding common facilities and 
involving residents in management." As Rob Sandelin, a 
member of the Sharingwood community near Seattle, 
points out, "A cohousing association can own a farm as a 
group, thereby avoiding the whole subdivision issue. 
Remodel the barn into a common structure and remod
el the farm house into a group house. I have friends that 
have done this, have nine families living on the farm, 
under cooperative ownership. The corporation 'owns' 
the land and they all live there." Another example of 
remodeling is the Monterey cohousing community in 
Minneapolis, which bought a 1924 three-story Geor
gian brick building that was formerly a retirement resi
dence for the elderly. According to Joelyn Malone, an 
active member of the community, the "MoCoCo" 
cohousers created apartments ranging "from small rwo
room units ofless than 500 square feet each to a three
bedroom unit of over 1500 square feet. The building 
also includes an elegant formal living room, a cherry
paneled library, three fireplaces, an existing institutional 
kitchen and large dining room, plus a family/TV room, 
child care room, laundry and shop facilities." 

The Architect 
The beauty of the Cantine' s Island sire has been 

particularly attractive to our architect, Raym deRis '63. 
Raym speaks of"the uniqueness of the site, particularly 
the way the river surrounds it, the ruins of the factory, 
the water-engineering of the factory." Once the group 
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decided on modular housing, we realized we needed an 
architect to mediate berween the designs available from 
manufacturers and our needs as individual households. 
Raym deRis seems to have been leading up to design
ing cohousing for his whole life. He grew up in a very 
large house in Englewood, New Jersey, which he likes 
to describe as "the house that Count Poniatowski built 
to get Gloria Swanson's mother [the Count's mother
in-law] out of the big house." His father, an architect, 
"was deeply interested in community. He put a lot of 
his energy into the anthroposophical community." A 
variety of families , most of whom had some connec-

Architect Raym 
deRis '63 at the 
drafting board. 
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tion to the Anthroposophical Society, resided in their 
home for shorter or longer stays. T hough it had no 
common dining room, Raym deRis says that on festive 
Sundays "people came from far and wide. That house 
lived in all of us"-him and his four siblings. 

Intending from the age of twelve to be an architect, 
Raym deRis followed his brother to H averford. "Owen 
made it sound like a good place to go." But, he says, 

mediator in New York's Columbia County, which he 
feels led him toward "the role of creating and maintain
ing community." 

In designing the Cantine's Island project, Raym 
deRis has concretized his interest in community by 
designing twelve houses around a court. In England, he 
says, close is a word for "a little housing place around a 
courtyard," the precincts of a cathedral or abbey. 

"There's something 

lN DESIGNING THE CANTIN E'S ISLAND PROJECT, RAYM DERIS 
HAS CONCRETIZED HIS INTEREST IN COMMUNITY BY DESIGN-

about that image," he 
says, "that deeply 
touched me when I was 
in graduate school." 
Cohousing offers him 
"a real opportunity to 
try it. There's another 
thing that comes to 
mind in the Cantine's 
Island project. The 

ING TWELVE HOUSES AROUND A COURT. IN ENGLAND, HE SAYS , 
CLOSE IS A WORD FOR "A LITTLE HOUSING PLACE AROUND A 

COURTYARD," THE PRECINCTS OF A CATHEDRAL OR ABBEY. 

Natural splendor is in 
no short supply at 
Cantine 's Island. 
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"Haverford was actually a diversion , because I intended 
to go to architectural school." He roomed with current 
College President Tom Kessinger '63/'65 at the begin
ning of their sophomore year, before the latter went off 
to the Peace Corps. (Raym followed him some six years 
later.) The following year, Raym deRis was admitted to 
Columbia University's School of Architecture, but he 
felt so good about the quality of Haverford education 
that he decided to stay the full four years, "which was a 
ridiculous thing to do from the point of view of an 

architectural aspirant, since Haverford had no course in 
architecture. Haverford was such a beautiful place and 
such a good environment to be in-the education was 
demanding-that I felt myself becoming more ground
ed. It made sense for me to stay there." After Haverford 
Raym deRis attended Penn's School of Fine Arts, where 
his thesis worked with the Race Street Quaker meeting 
house. Subsequently he was trained as a professional 

nature of my proposal to the community was to design 
the layout with the community. I'm very proud of that 
piece ofit. Whatever comes out, that part is consistent 
with my ideals. For me, it was as though that preparation 
in mediation and the interest in group housing, connect
ed with conservation ofland and the creating of commu
nity, all came together in the project." 

"Cohousing," says Raym deRis, "is centered 
around an innate need for an extended family. One's 
needs to share life and love are what pull people 
together. A Quaker community is imbued with princi
ples that become the strength of Quakers as they go 
out into the world. In cohousing it's the support of the 
extended family, plus whatever social skills are devel
oped doing that intentionally, that stay with you as 
you go out into the world." 

Cohousing and Quaker Ideals 
The communities created in cohousing are deliber

ate and "intentional," bur generally they have no ideol
ogy except their members ' agreement on the need for a 
more practical and social home environment. Never
theless, cohousers seem to me to have ideals in com
mon with Quakers. Along with simplicity, there are 
three others that the late Howard H. Brinton often 
defined: community, harmony, and equality. 

Community is most important. In former times, as 
Brinton writes in Friends for 300 Years, the Quaker 
meeting was a social and religious unit, but also an eco
nomic one. Members took care of each other. Few meet
ings today attempt to be communities in this sense, 
though many strive to extend loving care ro their mem
bers and attenders. Cohousing directly aims at creating 
community for its members, by involving the people 
who will live dose to each other in designing the hous
ing development to meet their needs. Many Quakers 
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today would probably agree with cohousers on the need 
for some kind of community to stabilize society. 

Cohousing is different from communes, condos, 
co-ops, and kibbutzim. Cohousers are not expected to 
cook or eat together all the time, though many find 
themselves doing that more than they expected. Their 
community is not expected to be economically self-suf
ficient, though many cohousing developments eat food 
grown on-site. But it is an intentional community in 
the narrow sense: it comes into existence deliberately. 
Like a condominium, a cohousing project is privately 
financed and owned. According to McCamant and 
Durrett, "Cohousing developments utilize a variety of 
financing mechanisms and ownership structures: pri
vately owned condominiums, limited-equity coopera
tives, rentals owned by nonprofit organizations, and a 
combination of private ownership and nonprofi.t
owned rental units" (43). In this way it differs from a 
commune or kibbutz: you must pay for your house 
yourself and have a way to support yourself and your 
household. Condominiums sometimes have ill-deco
rated, uninviting clubhouses or community rooms 
which usually stand empty, whereas the common facil
ities in cohousing are in constant use. 

Cohousing gives you a place to live and neighbors. 
There is no group ideology, no leader, no requirement 
to participate in anything but the financial and physi
cal upkeep of the property. At Cantine' s Island, where 
construction has not yet begun, the requirement of 
physical upkeep has meant an ongoing program of 
weeding and getting rid of overgrowth. Organic gar
dening has been carried on there for twenty years. 

Harmony 
How do cohousers achieve harmony, another 

Quaker ideal? For many cohousing groups, the answer 
lies in the means of making decisions. The bylaws of 
the Cantine's Island group, for instance, declare that 
decisions are to be reached not by majority vote but by 
consensus. All members present explicitly agree to the 
final decision . This is probably as close as any cohous
ing group comes to Quaker business procedure. To be 
accepted into membership (or in the unlikely event of 
being expelled), a person must have consensus of the 
existing members. 

"But what if you don't reach consensus?" someone 
may ask. "After all, you aren't Quakers. You have no 
expectation that you are carrying out the divine will. " 
Unquestionably true. Where Quaker meetings try to 
maintain love and uniry among members, cohousers 
limit their efforts to trying to maintain and nurture the 
community. To solve the problem of agreement, Can
tine's Island members decided that if consensus could 
not be reached after the first session of discussion, and 
if a decision had to be made immediately (property 
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being threatened, for instance), they would resort to a 
3/4 majority vote. But in all other cases, they table the 
matter, just as Quakers lay over unfinished business 
when unity is not reached. 

Equality 
Looking to cohousing for the last of Howard Brin

ton's four ideals, equality, reveals a sometimes divided 
loyalty. Most cohousers are college-educated, upper
middle-class heterosexual white people, self-selected for 
cohousing. Bur they are also people who wish they 

The author, Lee 
Haring '51, is a 
professor of English 
at Brooklyn College. 
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could set up their living community so as to include 
those different from themselves: persons of color, low 
income individuals, homosexuals .. . . Whatever the 
final configuration of the community, many of us 
think that equality in cohousing should not mean 
equality of economic resources. Some people change 
livelihoods in order to join cohousing; others make a 

People who live in cohousing find that because of the 
facilities of the commons, they need less private space. 
The extensive common facilities enable each house to 
be smaller, while still enjoying more amenities. Experi
ence of other cohousing developments indicates that 
savings in both energy and materials result. 

The rest ofCantine's Island-if! may dream a lit-
tle about our hopes

WHAT IS THE FUTURE OF COHOUSING? WILL IT BECOME THE 
with its bluestone 
ridge, large organic 
vegetable and flower 
gardens, boathouse, 
dock, picnic areas, and 
large storage and work 
space, has potential for 
many uses to be 
planned by the resi-

REMEDY FOR AMERICANS' FEELINGS OF ISOLATION? WILL IT 
SOLVE AMERICA'S HOUSING NEEDS, AND PRODUCE A NEW 

GENERATION OF CHILDREN WHO ARE MORE SOCIALLY SKILLED 
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AND ADAPTABLE THAN THEIR PARENTS? 

change once they are moved in. Nor does equality 
mean equivalence of abilities or skills. We in the Can
tine 's Island group delight in havi ng an electrician, a 
computer whiz, a real estate developer, a psychothera
pist, and no fewer than three nurses. All the members 
are the community. 

Young People 
Perhaps the most attractive feature of cohousing for 

many people is the multiplying of resources for their 
children. One of the Danish communities has nearly 
fifty children, who can rely on many people besides 
parents for care, assistance, or just a talk. "It becomes 
second nature," McCamant and Durrett write, "for the 
older kids to keep an eye on the smaller ones, and the 
adults know every child by name." Given children's 
natural desire to be close to all other human beings and 
to learn from them, cohousing offers them more 
opportunities for closeness and learning than most 
other models ofliving. 

Community Garden 
One way of providing a child-friendly environment 

is through a community garden. Ecological sanity is 
built into a cohousing community. The clustering of 
buildings cuts down on pavement and other infrastruc
ture. The majority of the land is left open. Openness is 
an especially obvious feature of the Cantine's Island 
project, where all the houses are being built on an upper 
level and the larger portion is on the level of the water
front. Shared resources mean less waste, fewer purchases 
of major appliances and tools, less packaging, and less 
fuel usage. Shared energy makes it feasible to garden 
organically on a larger scale than is possible for one 
household. Recycling becomes easier. Bulk ordering 
lowers costs of many necessities (and luxuries like cof
fee!) . Niceties like solar energy become more affordable. 

dents, including ball 
courts and a small marina. Producing food on site and 
community composting will reduce the use of fossil 
fuels and carbon dioxide because of lower transporta
tion and fuel use. Methane will also be reduced 
through on-site aerobic composting, which keeps 
methane-producing materials out oflandfills. Nitrogen 
will be reduced by use of on-site organic fertilizers and 
slow-release organics. Tree and crop cover will bring 
about nitrogen fixation ; as nitrogen is transferred from 
waste stream to soil through composting and 
mulching, nitrogen sequestration occurs. A solar greenc 
house is to be used to raise plants for the site. 

What is the future of cohousing? Will it become 
the remedy for Americans' feelings of isolation? Will it 
solve America's housing needs, and produce a new gen
eration of children who are more socially skilled and 
adaptable than their parents? Probably not, or not on a 
big scale anyway. Most Americans, of whatever back
ground, are still imbued with the dream of the single
family house. As Rob Sandelin puts it, cohousing is 
improving the world, but, he adds, one neighborhood 
at a time. People need to have a source of income, 
which means that they must either be locally employed 
or work for themselves. To be ready for cohousing, 
they often have to be ready to relocate, maybe to find 
new work. They must be willing to put in many hours 
of planning, working with people they don't at first 
know well. Some people will always prefer going to a 
real estate agent and being driven around to see empty 
houses. For some of us, though , cohousing allows a 
clearer vision of our future, as well as more excitement 
from envisioning it than annuities, lottery tickets, or 
Florida real estate will ever provide. 

Susan Murphy and other members of the Cantine's 
Island and Nyland Cohousing groups assisted in prepara
tion of this article. 
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THE FRIENDSHIP COOPERATIVE 

THOSE INVOLVED IN COHOUSING ARE 
quick to point out that the phenomenon com
prises new ideas and elements as well as some very 

old ones. For centuries, human beings have wondered 
about the conditions under which communities can 
function most effectively in terms of the goals they set 
for themselves, and have sought in some instances to 
implement their notions. In the history of the United 
States, various groups, from hippies to religious radicals, 
have established communal living situations based on 
particular ideals. Emma Lapsansky, Associate Professor 
of History and Curator of the Quaker Collection at 
Haverford, has devoted much of her time in recent 
years to the study of one of these situations: the Friend
ship Cooperative. 

The Friendship Co-op existed in West Philadelphia 
roughly between 1946 and 1961, and was established 
through the initiative of some American Friends Service 
Committee staffers. The AFSC had a long history at 
Haverford, since Haverford College Professor Rufus 
Jones was deeply involved in its founding during WWII. 
Haverford alumni such as Bob Folwell '41 and others 
sought to create a housing situation in which a commit
ted, diverse group of people could thrive in an environ
ment of sharing and mutual support. Organizers funded 
the project by soliciting capital from investors who 
would have the opportuniry for socially responsible 
investing. The profit, in theory, was to come from rent 
charged to the co-op's inhabitants, but in practice far 
more good than profit came out of the arrangement. 

A strong Quaker-influenced, liberal ethos pervaded 
the co-op. Egalitarian values were important and tradi
tional gender roles tended to be looser than in the 
broader society. Co-ops of many kinds were a growing 
trend in post-war America, inspired by congressional 
endorsement of the "Rocksdale" Cooperative Princi
ple. Lapsansky explains that this trend was a sort of 
American response to the idea of communism; many 
members of the Friendship Co-op had some involve
ment on the liberal 
side oflocal politics. 

In all, between 
200 and 300 people 
passed through the 
Friendship Co-op, 
which began with two 
houses in the Powel
ton neighborhood of 
West Philadelphia 
and peaked at seven 
houses. In terms of 
achieving the diversi
ty it sought, says Lap
sansky, "if you use 
American society as a 
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frame of reference it did not do badly." A mixture of 
races inhabited the houses, as well as a combination of 
married couples and unmarried men and women. 
Chores were divided up and rotated among all, while 
certain duties were taken care of by employees of the 
co-op. Individuals maintained their own jobs outside of 
the co-op as well as their own budgets, but meals were 
shared and other resources pooled. 

It was financial insolvency that eventually doomed 

the arrangement, but other, smaller sources of friction 
were apparent along the way. One of these problems, 
which most people can relate to, says Lapsansky, was 
"the problem of standards-different notions about 
what constituted a clean kitchen or a clean bathroom." 
Another dilemma for co-op members involved trying 
to remain a full participant in the group while still 
maintaining outside connections-often people lacked 
the energy for both. Overall, though, the co-op func
tioned smoothly; most of the people whom Lapsansky 
has interviewed in her research look back fondly at the 
time they spent there. 

Above: Associate 
Professor of History 
and curator of the 
Quaker Collection 
Emma Lapsansky. 

Left: Snapshots of a 
few of the human and 
feline residents at the 
Friendship Co-op 
(1946-1961). 
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Bagby, George F. '65. Frost and the Book 
of Nature. The University ofTennessee 
Press, Knoxville, TN, 1993 (xii+ 217 pp.) 

As I read this book, I wanted to be read
ing something else. But while this urge 
might have been proof of a rather lame book 
in most cases, in this instance the urge repre
sented quite the opposite: simply put, Frost 
and the Book of Nature excavates the genius 
of its subject (namely, Robert Frost) so deft
ly that one finds oneself understanding and 
appreciating the beauty and insight of 
Frost's poetry like never before, which 
inevitably leads to the desire to yank out 
those dusty old Collected Poems and feast, 
without a moment's delay. Or at least it did 
for me. 

In this sense, Bagby's scholarship cham
pions the cause of an "old school" in literary 
study, a school that treats the works of great 
writers as literary portmanteaus densely 
packed with treasures that require a disci
plined hand to unpack and display. Whereas 
some newfangled modes of criticism (all of 
which serve a purpose) such as the Marxist 
and deconstructionist schools tend to trip up 
and subvert their subjects, Bagby in effect 
sells Robert Frost through his analyses. It 
would be difficult to miss the author's high 
admiration for the poet, and perhaps no less 
difficult to disagree. 

Specifically, the book constitutes an 
examination of Frost's many nature lyrics, 
which the author terms "emblem poems." 
Simple and pretty on the surface, these 
poems are shown to hold a consistent, prob
ing pattern of insights into the relative place 
and role of humanity, imagination, and 
nature, as well as into epistemological mat
ters. We find manifest in them aspects of the 
poet's psychology and outlook which, 
though well-defined, are dynamic, conflict
ing, and often tentative. The uniqueness of 
Frost's voice becomes evident, but also 
explored are the debts his verse owes to nine
teenth-century Americans such as Emerson 
and Thoreau, and also to an earlier, English 
tradition shared by the likes of Browne and 
Milton. 

Readers who formerly understood Frost 
as 'that old-fashioned, conservative Yankee 
bard who wrote a lot about nature' will 
encounter some revelations. Bagby demon
strates convincingly that it is far more accu-

24 

rate to speak of Frost as one who wrote 
through nature about all manner of human 
concerns. Other traditional conceptions of 
the poet are also challenged, among them 
the accusation of solipsism and the sense 
that Frost was in no real way a modern poet. 
A super-abundance of well-incorporated 
citations lends strength to such contentions 
and makes Frost's own words a vital accom
plice to the book's overall project. The side
consequence of such heavy exposure of the 
verse of this great poet is that, as I have men
tioned, if you are anything like me, you will 
be eyeing those Collected Poems the whole 
way through Bagby's worthy treatise. 

-Matt Fitzgerald '93 

Fitzgerald, Matt '93. Shame About the Title 
(Poems that Point and Snicker). DIANE 
Publishing Co., Upland, PA 1994 (96 pp.) 

Mojo Nixon, who wrote the foreword to 
this volume, calls Matt Fitzgerald a "Horny 
drunk communist fartin' in the face of poet
ry's prudes," and this is accurate to a point, 
but in my opinion, Matt is more that just 
another shock-effect iconoclast. This boy 
can WRITE. What makes his work so 
intrinsically amusing is that it's based on 
solid serious bedrock, both in theme and 
technical ability. 

Most of us small-press poets and editors 
have seen and used the conventionally dis
maying vulgarisms to the point that they no 
longer have much power- unless used in a 
fresh and clever way. Fitzgerald is clever with 
his profane special effects, and thus he 
breathes new life into old f-words. In addi
tion, this kid actually writes good rhyming 
poetry! Funny, good rhyming poetry! 
Thoughtful and funny good rhyming poetry, 
no less! 

There is also something of the classicist 
in his work. Matt has done his literary 
homework. Shame About the Title is an exis
tential roller-coaster ride. One page brings a 
snicker, the next a blush, and then the reader 
finds him or herself breathing "Good God!," 
with the hairs rising on the back of his or her 
neck. 

As Matt puts it: 

I feel like one half of everything 
that goes on around me is funny, 
And the other half is not, 
But I'm never sure which is which. 

In my opinion, Matt is the best kind of 
poet-one who knows that everyone around 
him is more or less insane, but who never 
loses sight of the fact of his own absurdity. 
Nor is he afraid to admit it; on the contrary 
he revels in his own inconsistency: 

Five syllable words 
Are all unnecessary 
Extravagances. 

It would be easy to throw out some easy 
reviewer-ese nonsense along the lines of 
"Matt writes like a cross between Keats and 
Ogden Nash on heavy drugs and Thunder
bird wine," but that would be a cop-out. It 
would also be untrue, because Matt writes 
like no one but Matt Fitzgerald. And who is 
Matt Fitzgerald? Well, for one thing, he's an 
insouciant S.O.B.: 

I've always wanted to write a 
Poem that began with the 
Word "I've" and ended with 
The word "it", and now I've done it! 

Ow! The slaves of reason may complain 
that Fitzgerald has accomplished nothing in 
particular with this poem, and has merely set 
things up to fulfill his own prophecy, so to 
speak, but what the hell else do "experts" 
and "masters" do, anyhow? "An," in my 
opinion, is basically a "Spiritual" thing, in 
that it knits up our tattered souls with ecsta
sy and absurdity. There is much of both in 
Shame About the Title. 

This is the sort of book you will keep on 
the toilet tank and eventually end up loan
ing out to someone who'll loan it to his sis
ter-in-law, who will surely lose it. And then 
you'll have to buy another one, and you 
probably will, because, by then, Matt 
Fitzgerald will be COOL. He'll be on MTV 
and in book racks at Greyhound bus sta
tions. Even people who don't like him will 
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THINK they do. Matt is just 

He's one of those people whom 
You either really love, 
Or strongly despise, 
Or somewhat enjoy, 
Or mildly disdain, 
Or feel indifferent toward, 
Or ambivalent about, 
Or else you've never heard of him. 

Ah, but now you have! Buy the book. It's 
available from DIANE Publishing Co., 601 
Upland Ave., Upland, PA, 19015. ($8.00). 

** Reprinted with permission from 
Penny Dreadful Review, No. 20. 

Harper, John Lamberton '72. American 
Visions of Europe. Cambridge University 
Press, NY, 1994 (378 pp.) 

"No state in the European sense of the 
word, and indeed barely a specific national 
name. No sovereign, no court, no personal 
loyalty, no aristocracy, no church, no clergy, 
no army, no diplomatic service" (Henry 
James, Hawthorne, 1879) 

The apparent cultural and political defi
ciences that Henry James found in 1879 
American society would eventually cause 
considerable trouble as the United States 
propelled itself onto the international scene 
in 1917. How would this peculiar group 
that called themselves Americans rethink its 
relationship to the mother countries now 
that it was at the forefront of global decision 
making? It is this question that John Harper 
investigates in his latest work, American 
Visions of Europe. In an elegant blend of 
good old-fashioned dynastic family story 
telling and foreign-policy history, Harper 
asks his question through the eyes of three 
men integral to the post WWI diplomatic 
front: FDR, George F. Kennan, and Dean 
Acheson. In an impressive compilation of 
primary sources, Harper adds layer upon 
layer of personal and cultural history to what 
historians would have classified simply as 
"foreign policy." Harper makes clear 
throughout the book that the ways in which 
the U.S. saw itselfin relation to Europe were 
clearly correlated with its own and its lead
ers' historical experience with the continent. 
Harper's use of cultural biography adds 
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depth and insight to this claim. 
Making use of a wide range of sources, 

Harper convincingly explains how the early 
experiences of these three men helped shape 
their adult vision of a vulnerable and mal
leable Europe. For example, we learn that 
FDR suffered from some degree of disaffec
tion with his own anglicanization, a problem 
that later tainted his ideas on American inter
nationalism and European importance in the 
post WWII era. Harper discusses Kennan as 
having had a unique affection for the Soviet 
Union, sparked by his early experiences with 
Russian culture. His interest and respect for 
some sort of Victorian notion of a pure 
Europe would shape his hope that someday 
Europe would overcome her descent into 
materialism and regain her previous position 
as a world power with, of course, America's 
aid. Acheson, a truely anglicized diplomat 
and hence the most accommodating of the 
three, envisioned a strong Europe whose 
interests could hopefully be addressed in 
terms of an intervensionist and even stronger 
America. All three brought a considerable 
amount of personal baggage to the diplo
matic table, and poking through personal 
baggage makes the best kind of history. 

As a study of foreign policy, Harper's 
work goes beyond its counterparts in its 
attention to the cultural, literary, and person
al influences that affected these men. They all 
emerged from a Victorian world, clinging to 

varying degrees to nostalgic notions of 
Europe while at the same time leading the 
United States into fierce political and eco
nomic world competition of an unmistakably 
new and modern kind. How they would rec
oncile their changing role in the world with 
their personal hopes for Europe is the main 
interest of American Visions of Europe-a 
study of history the way it should be, a cross
disciplinary account that pays hommage not 
just to wars and treaties but to the imagina
tions, experiences and cultural contexts that 
direct those water-shed events we like to iso
late as foreign policy. American Visions of 
Europe gives us new perspective during a time 
when Europe is once again restructuring 
itself. Perhaps we can more clearly understand 
America's relationship to these changes hav
ing considered the new perspectives put forth 
by Harper's timely and important work. 

-Claudia Burke '95 

Milam, Lorenzo '51. CripZen: A Manual 
for Survival. Mho & Mho Works, San 
Diego, CA 1993 (256+xii pp.) 

I am not a member of the intended audi
ence for this book, which its author 
describes as a "survival kit for those of us 
who are variously designated as 'handi
capped,' 'disabled,' 'other-abled,' 'different
ly-abled,' or some other such nonsense." In 
fact, it is unlikely that more than a small 
fraction of the many reviewers of this book 
have not been able-bodied, standardly-abled, 
or whatever it is we "normal" people call 
ourselves in contrast to people like Milam, a 
wheelchair-bound victim of Polio. How 
appropriate. 

I say appropriate for a few reasons, first of 
all because this book is about addressing the 
many crazy ideas and troubling feelings Crips 
must face as a result of being who they are in 
a world where, largely by virtue of numbers, it 
is people unlike themselves that decide who 
Crips are and who they ought to be. Also, as 
the primary progenitors of crazy ideas about 
Crips, able-bodied (or, as Milam incisively 
calls us (us?), "temporarily able-bodied") peo
ple stand to learn as much as anyone from 
this superb book. Third, the divinely fair and 
"mature" Milam is the last person who would 
exclude able-bodied reviewers from treating 
his book on the grounds that, say, we 'are in 
no position to make judgments' about such 
matters. Indeed, the bitterness that gives rise 
to such attitudes is precisely the sort of thing 
Milam is trying to help his readers heal in 
themselves. 

In a phrase, CripZen is a very frank, 
direct discussion about the emotional and 
ideational barriers that constitute the largest 
burden (and most often the only treatable 
one) associated with a condition that is gen
erally considered only "physical." Milam's 
bluntness is calculated, aiming to force some 
useful sobriety upon notions of disability 
that are often drunk with denial, deflection, 
and wishy-washy platitude-on all sides. 
Among the topics treated in this way are sex 
and celibacy, drug use, suicide, depression, 
and insanity. In each discussion Milam 
advocates not necessarily specific attitudes or 
actions but rather some guidelines by which 
individuals may reasonably assess their needs 
with respect to their particular circumstances 
in order to make good, informed decisions. 
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Always, societal biases and common presup
positions are tossed unceremoniously on 
their ear, one assumes (initially) because the 
Crips' situation necessitates such an ideqlog
ical house-cleaning, but what one only grad
ually comes to see is the general danger in 
such attitudes and presuppositions. 

I am not qualified to say what precisely 
this book can do for its actual intended audi
ence, but it can only be good. For me, at 
least, the major lessons of CripZen___.:and 
they are major lessons-transcend subject 
matter entirely and are of value for all moral
ly reflective human beings. 

-Matt Fitzgerald '93 

Sorrells, Walter '85. Power of Attorney. 
Avon Books, New York, 1994 (300 pp.). 

In the tradition of the legal drama mys
tery, Walter Sorrell's Power of Attorney takes 
on issues of justice within the legal profes
sion, this time with a new twist. Having 
taken the fall for a friend in a shady invest
ment scandal, well-meaning but fallible 
Bobby Vine is found guilty and sentenced to 
time in an Alabama federal camp. Two years 
out of prison, he is accused of murdering the 
very same friend who betrayed him to the 
feds. As ex-con and prime murder suspect, 
Vine is all but convicted in the eyes of the 
public; as attorney, he is challenged to pre
serve his faith in himself and in the judicial 
system, even as he falls deeper into the traps 
of corporate corruption and legal loopholes. 
In his first legal thriller, Sorrells keeps the 
pages turning with plot twists and vivid 
characterizations that make Power of Attor
ney a uniquely intense ride on the legal 
drama roller coaster. 

-Ryan Traversari '97 

Books Received: 

Barton, Stephen E. '71 (co-editor). Com
mon Interest Communities: Private Gov
ernments and the Public Interest. Institute 
of Governmental Studies Press, University 
of California, Berkeley, 1994 (318 + xv pp.) 
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Elkinton, J.R. '32. Footnotes on the Sands 
of Time: Occasional Essays from Before 
and After Retirement. The Cottage Press, 
Lincoln Center, MA, 1994 (xi + 186 pp.) 

Epstein, Julia (Barbara Riley Levin Professor 
of Comparative Literature). Altered Condi
tions: Disease, Medicine, and Storytelling. 
Routledge, New York, NY, 1995 (x + 275 
pp.) 

Harrison, Colin '82. Bodies Electric. Avon 
Books, New York, NY, 1993 (vii+ 390 pp.) 

Lederer, Richard'59 and Gilleland, Michael. 
Literary Trivia: Fun and Games for Book 
Lovers. Vintage Books, New York, NY, 
1994 (viii+ 233 pp.) 

Lippard, Stephen J. '62 and Berg, Jeremy. 
Principles ofBioinorganic Chemistry. Uni
versity Science Books, Mill Valley, CA, 
1994 (xvii + 411 pp.) 

Marshall, J. Howard II '26. Done in Oil: An 
Autobiography. Texas A&M University 
Press, College Station, TX, 1994 (xxi + 282 
pp.) 

Milam, Lorenzo '51 (writing as Carlos 
Amantea). The Blob thatAte Oaxaca, and 
Other Travel Tales. Mho & Mho Works, 
San Diego, CA, 1992 (456 pp.) 

Salvucci, Claudio R. '93. The Laviniad: An 
Epic Poem. Evolution Publishing Co., 
Bucks County, PA, 1994 (133 pp.) 

Wagner, William G. '72. Marriage, Proper
ty and Law in Late Imperial Russia. Oxford 
University Press, New York, 1994 (xiv+ 413 
pp.) 

Worrall, Jay, Jr. '37. The Friendly Virgini
ans: America's First Quakers. Iberian Pub
lishing Company, Athens, GA, 1994. 

Authors are invited to send the College a copy of 
their latest books, as well as reviews and press 
releases, so that we may note them in foture 
issues of the magazine. Books will eventually be 
turned over to Magill Library. Please send your 
materials to the Publications Office, Haverford 
College, Haverford, PA, 19041. 
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George Vtiux '30 
Living History 
by Claudia Burke '95 

THE BRYN MA WR HOME OF GEORGE 
Vaux '30 is a virtual paradise for the 

student of history. The walls speak. Perhaps 
the past always has a way of cohabitating 
with the present and future, but never so 
accurately and thoroughly as it seems to do 
in the mind, home, and life's work of Mr. 
Vaux. On the walls hang portraits centuries 
old, in the bookcases lie old collections from 
both sides of the Atlantic, following a family 
of noteworthy characters from England to 
the Main Line. ln the basement are reams of 
what we historians like to call "primary evi
dence," documents and letters, the yellowed 
papers of the Vaux family history. Amid a 
flurry of paper-a lifetime's worth of inter
ests and commitments, lies a tiny Macintosh 
Powerbook notebook computer. "I feel lib
erated now that I have a word processor," 
says Mr. Vaux ... At eighty six, he seems to 
have embraced modernity with unexpected 
enthusiasm. 

Even more impressive than his grasp of 
the importance of computer literacy is 
Vaux's ability to merge a healthy respect 
toward the new with the old, not only in his 
home, but also in his work. Mr. Vaux is a 
physicist, an accomplished and exhibited 
photographer, a veteran of WWII, and chair 
or member of various institutes and founda
tions for the betterment of humanity. He is, 
and has been publicly recognized as, the very 
essence of"Quaker responsibility." But 
Vaux has spent the better part of the last 
thiry years preserving the past for the benefit 
of the present. 

Since the mid-sixties, Vaux has served as 
president of Philadelphia's Athenaeum. 
Originally men's clubs dedicated to the aca
demic and intellectual investigation of classi
cal European studies, Athenaeums sprouted 
up all over Europe in the nineteenth centu
ry. For many years, the Philadelphia 
Athenaeum flourished. However, come the 
second half of the twentieth century, its 
popularity as an intellectual retreat was wan
ing. Vaux laments, "When I became presi
dent, it was doing the same old things that 
had been done for 120 years, and as James 
Russell Lowell says in that poem he wrote 
which the Episcopals sing as a hymn, 'New 
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occasions teach new 
duties/Time makes ancient 
good uncouth'---0r as the 
Red Queen said to Alice, 
'In this country you have to 
run like hell to stay in the 
same place!' -and we 
weren't even walking fast." 

Now, says Vaux, the 
Athenaeum has emerged 
from its antiquated hide
away to become a veritable 
center for visible signs of 
nineteenth century culture, 
housing such rare architec
tural treasures as the plans 
for the capitol dome, along 
with the architect Not- George Vaux '30 
mann' s complete works. 
Indeed, admits Vaux, "The Athenaeum is 
one of the best kept secrets in the area," but 
with a renovated face and philosophy, it is 
becoming once again a prestigious forum for 
the exploration and appreciation of the cul
tural and decorative arts. 

The Vaux family itself is History and 
George Vaux, for all intents and purposes, is 
an historian. As he tells the tales of his ances
tors, there appears no clean break between 
past and present; his flawless memory and 
flair for story-telling create an historical con
tinuum more alive than any American His
tory textbook can provide. On our tour of 
the many portraits on the walls of his home, 
face after face is revealed to hold stories that 
add new dimensions to our understanding 
of major political and ideological trends in 
both American and British history. They are 
fascinating. For example, great-great-grand
father James Vaux, a Valley Forge farmer, 
introduced the area to one General George 
Washington, who was retreating from the 
Battle of Brandywine. British General Howe 
arrived the next night and asked for accom
modation. "The story goes that in the course 
of dinner, Howe stated that he had observed 
through his spy glass that morning that 
some very important 'rebel' officer had been 
entertained the previous night. Vaux said, 
'Yes, it was General Washington.' Howe 
said, 'Oh, ifI'd only known, I'd have caught 
him."' Vaux believes it was Washington's 
original stay with his great-great grandfather 
that guided his decision to select Valley 
Forge for winter quarters later on. 

In another area altogether, George's 

great-great-uncle Roberts 
Vaux, a founding father 
of the Eastern State Peni
tentiary, was one of the 
minds behind the notion 
of solitary confinement
the birth of the belief in 
the convict as a 
reformable citizen. The 
family has also bred many 
successful artists. George's 
late wife's ancestor, John 
Hawks, was brought over 
from Malta to design the 
palace for the last Royal 
Governor of North Car
olina-the last remains of 
a dying colonialism. 
Vaux speaks most fondly 

of the beautiful portrait of his wife that 
hangs in a soft light above the mantle lined 
with family photographs. Anne Hawks, 
whose name, he jokes, became somewhat of 
a tongue-twister, Anne Hawks Vaux, was a 
Bryn Mawr graduate. In her capacity as a 
Bryn Mawr graduate student and employee, 
Anne was introduced to Vaux' s mother at a 
parry given by the then president of Bryn 
Mawr. Today, nearly fifteen years after her 
death, Vaux speaks of Anne with touching 
affection and admiration, recounting many a 
story giving testament to her wit and charm. 

Despite his dedication to the Athenaeum 
and his self-designated role as keeper of the 
family history, Mr. Vaux is hardly caught in 
the past. He has a clear idea as to the role of 
young people in today's world. Vaux is dis
mayed and disappointed to find that today's 
students may be ill prepared in certain 
respects to join the public forum and urges 
high-school and college curricula to take 
greater care in preparing us for the 'real 
world.' He does, however, acknowledge the 
positive course that at least Haverford seems 
to be taking, "[The college) seems to be try
ing, within modern changes, to produce a 
healthy respect for Quaker principles." It 
seems fitting that Vaux is able to encapsulate 
his positive feelings about Haverford into 
such a clear statement that quite obviously 
reflects his own challenges and successes. 
Like the people and institutions he respects 
most, George Vaux has consistently given 
back to the community while providing it 
with the cultural and historical tools neces
sary to move into the future. 
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Matty Woodrujf '86 
Always Doing, Ever Learning 
by Matt Fitzgerald '93 

T HOUGH A PHILOSOPHER WHO IS 
still in school, has almost always been in 

school, and plans to remai n in school as a 
teacher-scholar for a long time to come, 
Matty Woodruff'86 is anything but a one
dimensional egghead. For one thing, she 
likes to play: "I made a decision to enjoy 
graduate school in spite of itself," she says, 
"which you can do, but only if you really 
decide you' re going to. That is, if you wait 
to go out until your work is done, you'll 
never go out. I just felt that these are some of 
the most important years in life, and you 
have to make the best of them." 

Graduate school for Woodruff is the 
Ph.D. program in philosophy at Yale Uni
versity, where she enrolled in 1987 and has 
since completed all requirements save her 
dissertation. In addition to 'going out,' mak
ing the most of her time there has involved 
her pursuit of abiding interests in rhe arts, 
people, travel , and teaching. As just one 
example, between 1990 and 1992, under the 
auspices of a prestigious DAAD (German 
Academic Exchange Service) scholarship, 
Woodruff took the opportunity to transfer 
her studies to Freiburg, Germany, "a charm
ing, vibrant international city in the Black 
Forest, which happens also to have an out
standing philosophy department exactly 
suited to my interests." There she immersed 
herself in the German language, made 
important friendships , took up painting 
again, traveled, and began writing her disser
tation. "It was a wonderful opportunity," 
she says, "to combine work in philosophy 
with travel in Europe, being in beautiful 
places. That made my whole graduate 
school experience much more interesting." 

But even when she is immersed in phi
losophy proper, Woodruff has been able to 
involve her various interests so as to person
alize and ground this most abstract disci
pline. Her dissertation, for example, incor
porates her interests in poetry and aesthetics. 
Entitled "Poetry, Mood, and Philosophy," 
this thesis discusses Heidegger's inheritance 
and development of certain Aristotelian 
insights into the affective, rather than strictly 
rational, basis of philosophy; a central point 
is Aristotle's well-known statement that 
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"philosophy begins with 
wonder." Also in her disser
tation, and in her other 
work, Woodruff broadens 
the scope of philosophy by 
connecting it with neigh
boring disciplines. "One 
thing I learned early,'' she 
says, "is the importance of 
doing philosophy historical
ly, of locating philosophers 
in their historical context. 

That opens up philosophy Matty Woodruff 'BG 
to interdisciplinary connec
tions that make it ever so much richer and 
more relevant." 

Woodruff adds further relevance to phi
losophy by bringing philosophical ideas to 
bear on current issues and events, especially 
in her teaching of Yale undergraduates. "I 
think every political debate, every artistic 
controversy, like the ones involving the 
NEA, has all sorts of philosophical under
pinnings which are usually unexamined,'' 
she asserts. Woodruff often shows her classes 
newspaper clippings or particular pieces of 
art which she encourages students to relate 
to the works they read together. Yet another 
way in which Woodruff brings diversity to 
philosophy is through gaining expertise in a 
variety of areas within the field. For her, 
these areas are ancient G reek, 19th and 20th 
Century European, and literary philosophy, 
all of which are relevant to her dissertation 
and which together will make her a stronger 
candidate in the job marker when she leaves 
Yale in a few months' time. 

The model for the kind of rich, broad 
philosophy that Woodruff tries to practice 
was originally presented to her at Haverford, 
where she worked most closely with Profes
sor Kathleen Wright. 'The H averford phi
losophy department," says Matty, "is really 
unique in its diversity. When you're there 
you take it for granted: of course there's 
going to be a class on Buddhism and on 
African philosophy and on Jewish thought 
every year, as well as seminars on thinkers 
from Heraclitus to Niersche. Bur with other 
programs it's just not like that; they' re nor 
nearly as diverse." It was also through 
Haverford' s philosophy department (and its 
special Gest Lecture Series) that Woodruff 
came to see the importance of removing phi
losophy from the academic vacuum by relat
ing it to history and other disciplines, as well 

as by involving it in contemporary issues 
and students' own lives and thereby giving it 
an ethical component. 

When Matty first came to Haverford, 
having grown up in nearby Chester Springs, 
she expected to become an English major. 
She explains, "All through high school and 
junior high I had been a literary type and 
had taken double English classes; also, my 
mother has an M.A. in English, and I kind 
of picked it up from her. I had never taken 
philosophy. I didn't really know what it was. 
And then in my Sophomore year I took Phi
losophy 101 with Kathleen Wright and I 
was hooked. " After graduating Phi Beta 
Kappa, Woodruff remained at Haverford 
for a year, grading papers for the depart
ment, as well as teaching at her old nursery 
school and studying German at Main Line 
School Night. "That is when [ decided I 
really wanted to make a commitment to 
this," she says. The following summer, she 
found herself in a German language immer
sion program at the Goethe-Institut in 
Bavaria, and in the fall, at Yale, on a Mellon 
Fellowship. 

Now, as she nears completion with her 
dissertation and currently teaches her own 
seminar at Yale, Woodruff looks ahead to 
the inevitable search for philosophy work, 
and to the continued fulfillment of her 
many other interests. "I would love to end 
up at a place like Haverford," she says: "a 
small liberal arts college with high academic 
standards that values teaching-because I 
feel teaching is my calling." She had a brush 
with her wish in the Fall of 1993, when she 
returned for two weeks to substitute-teach 
Philosophy 101 for Professor Wright, who 
was attending a conference in China. "It 
really felt like a homecoming," she says, "like 
the circle completing itself. " 
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Robert Butman 

ROBERT BUTMAN, WHO TAUGHT 
at the College from 1955 until his 

retirement in 1989, passed away on October 
21 , 1994, in Annapolis, where he made his 
home. He came to the College as Instructor 
in Speech and Drama in 1955, on a joint 
appointment at Haverford and Bryn Mawr. 
He was appointed Director of Drama in 
1958 and promoted to full Professor in 
1970. From 1960 to his retirement in 1989 
he also taught a section of the General 

Robert Butman 

Course in the Humanities, "Interpretation 
of Life in Western Literature." In 1979 his 
tide was modified to Professor of English. 

He rook his degrees from the University 
of North Carolina, where he was graduated 
with a B.A. in 1944, and from the University 
of London, which granted him an M.A. in 
Elizabethan Literature in 1951. Enlisted in 
the Naval Reserve, he was present at the sec
ond atomic test at Bikini, which nurtured in 
him the resolve to teach humane values that 
might serve as a rampart against such horrors. 
In 1952 he initiated a lifelong connection 
with St. John's College in Annapolis, where 
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he taught until his appointment at the Col
lege, and went on meeting with former stu
dents for monthly literary discussion meet
ings that were maintained over the years. 

Bob's tenure as Director of Drama at the 
two colleges over a period of a quarter of a 
century was a time of greamess for the the
ater on this campus. No work seemed too 
ambitious for the abilities of these under
graduate actors, shown capable, under his 
inspired leadership, of stirring performances 
in works ranging from the Oresteia of 
Aeschylus to Beckett's Waiting for Godot, 

from the Trojan Women and the Medea of 
Euripides to Chekhov's The Bear, by way of 
Plautus, Congreve, and Moliere. And of the 
three plays produced every season, the 
comedies, tragedies, and history plays of 
Shakespeare invariably made one, be it The 
Winter's Tale, Richard III, or even Hamlet. A 
number of musical works-Monteverdi 's 
Difeo, Benjamin Britten's Prodigal Son, the 
Beggar 's Opera-were staged in collabora
tion with William Reese, the Director of the 
Glee Club. A world premiere of Prelandra, 
Donald Swann' s musical adaptation of a tale 
by C.S. Lewis, was performed here and 
taken to New York, to favorable reviews. 

Nor was this the only Haverford-Bryn 
Mawr show taken on the road, to Penn, to 
Princeton, to New York and Washington, 
under the auspices, in the latter venues, of 
the two colleges' Alumni and Alumnae 
Clubs. One singular feature of these perfor
mances was the massive turnout of the 
Drama Club alumnae and alumni, the 
greats of yesteryear, who regularly traveled 
back to the campus to attend- and applaud. 
The list of former students whom Bob could 
count on as lifelong friends would be hard 
to match. 

His closeness to the playwright Christo
pher Fry-he served as his literary secretary 
during the London years-and also to the 
artist Ronald Searle (exhibited in Comfort 
Gallery from his own collection and under 
his curatorship), is but the most conspicu
ous evidence of the rich and enduring 
involvement with the contemporary artistic 
world that encouraged his scholarship. Bob's 
depth and breadth of knowledge of the the
ater and its history more than made up for 
the doctoral degree he did not choose to 
pursue. He opted for involvement over secu
rity. His scholarship was of an active sort, as 
testified to by the scripts he authored for 
NPR and Channel 10, among which was 
the one-hour show Shakespeare: Soul of an 
Age, featuring Sir John Gielgud and Sir 
Ralph Richardson . He selected and edited 
for publication the poems of Robert Lax, 
and contributed ideas and documentation 
to Lyle Leverich for his authorized biogra
phy ofT ennessee Williams. 

Students of Bob Butman's, whether in 
his playwriting, his Freshman English, or his 
Humanities course, have been, over the 
years, unanimous in their praise of his 
warmth as a human being, his originality as 
a commentator of the books he loved so 
well, his unswerving commitment to a view 
of teaching that brought classics close to the 
students ' own world. It is only fitting to 
close this account of a life of such commit
ment to the existential and the humane with 
a word about the quiet work he and Flo 
rook on to help students in serious trouble, 
offering them the warmth of their home and 
the example of their lives on the way to find
ing their bearings. Life and lifework can thus 
be said to have made a perfect fir. 

-Marcel Gutwirth 
john Whitehead Professor of French Emeritus 
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NOTES FROM THE ASSOCIATION 

First Call j(Jr Summer Incoming 
Freshmen Parties 
Every August, Haverfordians open their 
homes to other alumni, parents and stu
dents. If you would like to host a party in 
your area, please contact the Alumni Office. 

Gopher, the Long Haul 
The Gopher is (almost) ready. If you'd like 
to be alerted when it becomes available, 
please send your e-mail address to alum
ni@haverford.edu. 

Phi Beta Kappa Members 
The National Chapter of PBK recently 
wrote to Haverford to enlist its help in find
ing "lost" PBK members. If you are a mem
ber ofHaverford's PBK society and wish to 
receive The Key Reporter, the PBK quarter
ly newsletter, please write Phi Beta Kappa, 
1811 Q Street, NW, Washingron, DC, 
20077-8936, or call 202-265-3808. 

japan's Meiji Era and Haverford 
College 
As part of a proposed exhibition of Meiji era 
prints, the College seeks alumni whose 
ancestors lived in Japan from 1868 to 1912. 
Please contact Alumni Director Diane 
Wilder at the address in the last column. 
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Alumni Weekend 
May26-28, 1995 
In mid-April all alumni will receive the 
Alumni Weekend schedule and reserva
tion booklet. If you have any questions 
about the weekend, don't hesitate to 
contact the Alumni Office. 

This year, off-campus housing is 
limited. If you plan on staying at the 
Gregg Conference Center in Bryn 
Mawr, please call as soon as possible ro 
make your reservations (610-526-
1100). 

Offerings 

The 1995 Alumni Directory 
There's still time to order a 1995 Alumni 
Directory at the pre-publication price of 
$20 per copy. The Directory will be pub
lished in May. 

Heels Over Head in Love 
with Language: 
An Evening with Richard Lederer '59. 
Richard Lederer-National Public Radio 
commentator, syndicated columnist, and 
author of Anguished English, Crazy English, 
and Literary Trivia (his newest work)-daz
zled Haverfordians and guests with language 
artistry-a performance extraordinaire
during Alumni Weekend '94. Fortunately 
his talk was captured on cassette tape and is 
available. $3.50 per rape includes postage 
and handling. 

This year's reunion classes are: 
5th 1990 
10th 1985 
15th 1980 
20th 1975 
25th 1970 
30th 1965 
35th 1960 
40th 1955 
45rh 1950 
50th 1945 
55th 1940 
60rh 1935 
65th 1930 
(With special guests from the 
classses of 1925-1932). 

Haverford College: A Video Postcard 
The creation of Kathleen Hayden '94 and 
Mia Fromm '94, this five-minute montage 
artfully overlays scenes of campus life and 
student activities with Haverford songs 
(Viva la Haverford). $5 .00 per rape includes 
postage and handling. 

Please send check or money order made 
payable to Haverford College to: The Alum
ni Office, Haverford College, 370 Lancaster 
Avenue, Haverford, PA, 19041-1392. Our 
phone number is 610-896-1004. Please 
note the new area code which as of]anuary 
1, 1995, must be used! Our e-mail address is 
alumni@haverford.edu. 
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AS I SEE IT 

All the Home \Vt>'ve Got: 
Reflections on South Africa 

by Idris Mgobozi '95 

ONE CANNOT HELP BEING ELATED 
and in awe of the recent developments 

in South Africa. I continue to savor the 
moments and memories of my first secret 
ballot, however mythical and undemocratic, 
in its consequences, the electoral process is. I 
treasure my photographs of April 27, 1994, 
especially since I worked at the Convention 
Center in Philadelphia and helped many 
South Africans to vote. I am now more nos
talgic and romantic about my home than I 
ever was before. The image of Mandela 
(even ifI disagree with him) makes me 
proud of being a black South African. His 
command and presence speak to the type of 
leadership we had before the coming of the 
whites. My ambiguous and pessimistic atti
tudes about, and analyses of, the country are 
slowly giving way to optimism-but it is a 
cautious one. 

I feel it is presumptuous of me to write 
an "As I See It" for South Africa, as this is a 
country of great complexity, ambiguity, and 
misunderstanding stemming from the 
nature of its strange history and demograph
ic constellation: overwhelmingly black but 
politically, culturally and economically 
dominated by a white minority which 
ambivalently claims to be "African" by birth. 
Today, it is only the political nature of the 
domination that has succumbed, the rest has 
yet to follow. The challenge now is to over
come our damaged lives, lives which Derrick 
Bell so aptly tells us, from these republican 
American shores, are where black "faces are 
at the bottom of the well. " I myself am sim
ply struggling along to tty and make sense of 
my country, a task that is increasingly 
becoming my vocation. This process of 
making sense of the absurdity that is the very 
nature of apartheid domination is 
ineluctably colored by my upbringing, and 
so, too, will be any reflections I make here. 
Perhaps, then, a brief, textured illustration 
of my life, in the context of family and 
friends , is necessary as a prelude to such 
reflections, tentative though they be. 

I come from a family whose daily dis
cussions were shaped around the theme of 
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the nature of white 
oppression-a family 
that tried, even if unwit
tingly, to construct an 
imaginative realm for 
itself, a realm that was 
safe and gave me much 
freedom to grow as a 
child. We were shaped by 
experiences common to 
poor, working, urban, 
black, South African fam
ilies, struggling to main
tain a hold on life and 
lifeworlds that were at 
times dazzling for a 
young person like me. 
We loved our township 
but were terrified at the 
debilitating ways in 
which black folk were 
responding to their 
oppression. The great 
patriarch of my house, 
my grandfather, always 
was astonished at the 
generational change, the 
gap between young and 
older blacks, and used to 
chastise or criticize young 
blacks for having strayed 
away from political com
mitment and tradition. 

My aunt, who died 
just before the election, 
used to joke and break 
into sharp, sad laughter 
about the human failures 
of whites. She taught me 
that the only way to Idris Mgobozi 
make whites feel good is 
to flatter them, a view that has helped me a 
great deal at home. "They respond very well 
to flattery," she used to say, "just utter your 
'yes sirs ' and 'yes madams,' and they will 
treat you well." Sometimes it did not work, 
though at times it did save me from having 
my behind kicked by white boys who came 
running out after me from their schools or 
swimming pools or bars. The violence 
among blacks was especially unbearable, and 
my family often talked about anyone who 
was robbed of their pay, stabbed, or hit with 
a bottle, or about migrant workers, who usu
ally had contempt for urban blacks, and 

would beat a criminal to death and leave his 
body lying in the streets. 

My Grandfather always failed in these 
family discussions, as he was ambivalent 
about whites, since he believed that whites 
possessed some special powers that enabled 
them to lie and, perhaps, he thought, their 
god was much stronger. He was always on 
the defensive and most of the time angry. My 
grandmother, somewhat of a reserved 
African priestess (and never having worked 
for whites) , used to chide him for saying such 
things, since she believed that Qamata (our 

continued on next page 
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AS I SEE IT 

black God, to whom she prayed) would for
ever protect us, and had nothing but disdain 
for white people. I do not even remember a 
time she ever spoke to a white person, in 
contrast to my ever-compromising (but 
wonderful) grandfather, who always wanted 
to demonstrate his fidelity to whites and 
revered the white man's books. I recall laugh
ing at his demonstration of speaking "Royal 
English," and how he loved English beer. 
Other themes in my family, and I am sure in 
any other black family, were about working 
for whites, how strange they were, why they 
behaved the way they did, their "classic" pre
occupation with treating dogs better than 
black people, their lonely but interesting love 
of travel, and, of course, their fantastic 
wealth and gadgets. We were mystified, or at 
least I was mystified, by the spaciousness of 
their homes-their stillness and quiet could 
be frightening for a child. I would view with 
awe their lawns, not to speak of their schools, 
with their rugby fields and lovely uniforms. 
They marched in an ordered fashion and 
their schools were built in a grand style, in 
imitation of English schools. 

My mother, being a domestic worker, 
would come home tired bur full of stories 
about what madam and boss wanted her to 
do. "Millicent," she would say, imitating 
them, "this has to be done this and that way 
and please do not break this or that, and the 
key will be left for the master here, the dogs 
must be fed at such and such a time," and so 
on while she had to do our own washing 
and cleaning. From very early on I would 
occasionally accompany her to work so that 
I could play with the master's son, Jason, 
and his dog, when Jason could not go to 
school. Sometimes I would help my mother 
clean houses and was occasionally given 
"Asterix and Obelix" comics, and loved 
them, but couldn't help, when I returned 
home, comparing myself wi th the white 
children, and where they lived. Although I 
was happy to be taken places by my mother, 
I would go into a mounting depression 
while thinking of these differences, and of 
the whites' "better" childhood. My family's 
own desire to improve its status did not 
help. My mother put so much emphasis on 
being proper that I thought the way she 
spoke English, with an exaggerated angli
cized accent, was the best way, and I fol
lowed suit. This was the mark of distinction. 

I believe there is no other society in the 

52 

world today where a political system so takes 
over the socialization of children. I became a 
child in the context of the 1976 upheavals, 
when black students, a different generation 
from either my parents or grandparents, 
challenged the might of the apartheid state. 
I really believe that all the explanations of 
this event (our storming of the Bastille), 
which really catapulted South Africa to its 
present stage, are incorrect. South Africa's 

"I believe there is no 

other society in the world 

today where a political 

system so takes over the 

socialization of children." 

politics change by generations. Apartheid's 
racism was simply failing black parents in 
the nurturing of their young. White racism 
was derailing and suffocating these chil
dren's hopes for a better future. They were 
not ready to be defined and limited by 
whites, who they could see were simply 
rationalizing their fears (of blacks) and their 
own insecurities by keeping black people 
down through apartheid. They exploded 
against the society. Also, they were angry at 
their parents and the on ly solidarity left was 
their peers, their "comrades," through 
whom they could articulate their pain and 
revulsion of white domination. Whatever 
else one would like to say about them (their 
failures, irresponsibility, and so on), even a 
Mandela would acknowledge the power and 
consequences of the students' actions. 

As I think about my own life, about 
South African youth, especially urban black 
South African children (my friends), I am 
astonished at the powerlessness of our parents 
once we reach the age of around 15 and older. 
Almost symbolically, but concretely, it was the 
political system (apartheid) and our responses 
to it that shaped our adolescence and adult
hood. Even identification with one or another 
political grouping (say Black Consciousness, 
PAC or ANC, or none at all) amounts to 
choice of friends (or none) . We were growing 
apart from our families and were bent on chal
lenging the state's claims on our autonomy. 
We ritualized politics and they replaced all our 

African belief systems and redefined them 
politically. African families struggle to control 
and direct the child's life stages, and without 
this foundation they tend to crumble. 

I suggest it is only through the self
regeneration of the South African black 
family that apartheid can be reversed. This 
failing, the destruction of black people will 
continue, and an even angrier generation 
(with really no cause, as apartheid would be 
officially over) will be born. Worse, the rav
ages of American consumerism are now tak
ing hold and one does not have to read Cor
nell West to understand the consequences 
for children who have lost nurturing and are 
"culturally naked," at the mercy of an 
uncontrolled capitalist market culture-a 
capitalist culture that the international com
munity is bringing the ANC, willing or not, 
to accept. Only under the protective 
umbrella of the black family can youths 
respond in a mature way to the challenges of 
the new South Africa. 

If we are to overcome the want oflove 
among South Africans, it must be through a 
culture of profound solidarity within and 
among our families, "comrades," friends, 
community, society and country. Neglect
ing the black family and youth will usher in 
a neo-apartheid, where a black and white 
elite will resort to force to maintain "law and 
order," that South African code phrase for 
cracking down on poor black people. 

However, even the most hardened of 
revolutionaries, although disappointed with 
the nature of change (apartheid has been 
reformed, not abolished) has to be aston
ished by the achievement so far. South 
Africa is busy consolidating its elite compro
mise, led by Mandela himself, with the hope 
that the present government will be able to 
garner the legitimacy that was so clearly 
lacking for the South African state and paci
fy black people, whose expectations will not 
be met in the near future . But it will take the 
regeneration of the black family, not an elite 
compromise only, to break us away from 
South Africa's racist legacy. One hopes that 
the present government will not our-do 
orthodox Marxism by emphasizing econom
ics at the expense of nurturing and culturally 
and spiritually clothing black families with 
love. This means that the present govern
ment should live this historical moment 
with open eyes, and not be mystified by 
power and money. 
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