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Let us hear from you

News about class notes

newsgathering

For the next two years, the Quarterly will

be testing a new method of collecting class

notes and changes of address. Instead of

sending out cards from the office, we’ll be

binding them into each issue of the

magazine. Four times a year, the cards we

receive back will be mailed to the

appropriate class correspondents. It’s our

hope that this process will encourage more

readers to contribute news more often.

Please remember, the information doesn’t

need to be earthshaking or marked by

unvarying cheer. We want to know how

you’re faring in the ways that seem most

important to you when you sit down to

write. We want you truly to keep in touch.

Salve,

Mindy Aloff ’69, editor
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VQ Encased

The Vassar Quarterly has won a silver

medal for “Periodical Writing Excellence”

from the Council for Advancement and

Support of Education (CASE) in its 1987

Recognition Program. The prize was

awarded on the basis of articles by

Georgette Weir, Quarterly managing

editor; by Mary Draper Janney ’42, chair

of Vassar’s board of trustees; and by

English faculty William Gifford, Lorrie

Goldensohn, and Thomas Mallon.
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LETTERS

The Quarterly welcom.es letters to the

editor, preferably typed, double-spaced, and

no longer than 350 words. We reserve the

right to edit letters for style and length.

Heavenly Spires

The new issue of VQ [Summer ’B7l is

marvelous. I enjoyed all of it, but especially
the graceful poetry of your own Elizabeth

Spires [’74], I needed a dose of her work after

a day of the hearings in Washington, DC., on

the radio. Doll Gardner

Portland, Oregon

Thank you for the excellent issue I received

recently (Summer 1987). I especially enjoyed
Elizabeth Spires’s poetry. All four poems are

dramatic and imaginative. Faith seems im-

portant to her. Her work is emotionally

challenging without being onerous. She should

look forward to a long, distinguished career.

If it is easy to let her know that the profile im-

pelled me to write to Vassar Quarterly, which

I do very rarely indeed, will you tell her?

Phyllis Gibson ’5B

Huntington, Connecticut

It’s All a Misnomer

Shame on the Vassar Quarterly! How could you

and your staff, of all people, refer to the mag-

nificent tower of Ely Hall as the Aula (see
caption, p. 15, Summer 1987)? The Alumnae

Gymnasium was changed to Ely Hall in the

mid-30s, when Kenyon Hall was completed,
and occupied by the geology department, the

health offices, and studio arts. The Aula was

simply one room designed for faculty use,

primarily faculty meetings. Your picture shows

nothing that includes the Aula (room); instead,
it shows the tower with the circular stairwell

that displays a magnificent map of the world

with its tectonic plates. The windows on the

right are part of Assistant Professor Jerome

Regnier’s office, and, before him, Professor A.

Scott Warthin’s office. The tower stairs lead

to the second floor of Ely Hall which houses

the A. Scott Warthin Jr. Geological Museum.

Unfortunately, many of the students today,
as well as new members of the staff and ad-

ministration, refer to the building as the “Aula”

because that name is on the door that leads

to the former faculty meeting room. The col-

lege needs signage on its buildings, for no one,

it seems, reads the names of the buildings on

the campus map in the college catalogue.
Having been a part of this building for my

36 years at Vassar, it hurts to have the build-

ing called by another name. Dr. Ely would turn

over in her grave!
John H. Johnsen

Professor and Chair of Geology and

Curator of the Natural History Museums

Vassar College

Ed. Note: Signs are being installed around

campus this summer. The project is part of a

strategic plan for the entiregrounds that is being
developed so that, in the words of Director of
Facilities Operations Stephen Saulis, “they will

continue to look beautiful for the next 125 years.”

Why Miss Millay?

I was puzzled, to put it mildly, to read in your

Spring issue that “a large collection of books,

papers, letters, photographs, and other mem-

orabilia” connected with Edna St. Vincent

Millay 17 had been “recently acquired” by
Skidmore College. [“The Renascence of

Millay” by Lorrie Goldensohn] Did Vassar

know about and then decline the collection

(and if so, why), or was Vassar perhaps
cuckolded by her more on-the-toes upstate

neighbor in Saratoga Springs?
Given Vassar’s myriad historic and con-

temporary treasures, it seems to me that the

college should have as active, imaginative, and

aggressive an acquisitions program as, say, the

National Gallery of Art to prevent alumnae/i

collections so intrinsic to the college’s purpose

and mission from going elsewhere. The papers

of Mary McCarthy ’33, thanks to the foresight-
edness and perspicacity of former President

Virginia Smith, are “in the bag,” so to speak,
but what about all the other distinguished
others-to mention but a few, Mary S.

Calderone ’25, Nancy Graves ’6l, Grace

Murray Hopper ’2B, or Meryl Streep ’7l?

I suppose I’ll never understand the rationale

of a Millay symposia and scholarly center at

Skidmore until the day I read that “a large col-

lection” of William F. Buckley Jr.’s books,

papers, etc., has just been acquired by
Harvard. Dana Little ’62

Washington, DC

David L. Paulus, head librarian at Vassar,
responds:

I have read with interest Dana Little’s letter to

the editor concerning Lorrie Goldensohn’s recent

article, “The Renascence of Millay.”Mr. Crohn,
a private collector of Millay’s materials, did not

offer his collection to Vassar. Had he done so we

would have been very interested in talking with

him about a possible acquisition. Vassar’s

manuscript collection development program seeks

to acquire selectively the papers of distinguished

Vassar alumnae/i which illustrate the whole

range of endeavors in which Vassar people have

been engaged. This program, however, must be

tempered by the availability of funds when a

possible acquisition is not a gift but rather a

purchase. The purpose of this program is the in-

corporation ofprimary resources into courses to

enhance the learning experience of Vassar stu-

dents. Recently, the manuscript collection develop-
ment program, has been successful in bringing
about the acquisition of the Elizabeth Bishop ’34

papers and the Mary McCarthy ’33 papers. The
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Bishop collection has been recently enhanced by
the acquisition of a significant collection of
Bishop letters and drafts which was found in

Brazil. We will continue to acquire manuscript
collections which will enhance the teaching

program—and we are delighted to have the sup-

port of Ms. Little and others for such an im-

portant effort.

Writing from the Heart

BRAVO PROFESSOR GIFFORD! [“Telling
the Truth,” Winter 1986] As an English major,
class of 1967,1 am old-fashioned enough to feel

that there can be no clear thinking without

clear writing, and that nobody can teach that

vital skill as well as the members of the

English department. Although English 105

sections were probably not the most scintil-

lating classes to teach, the skills and standards

we learned in those writing classes have proved
the most valuable parts of my Vassar educa-

tion. I will always be grateful to Mr. Gifford

and the late Susan Turner for slogging through

my adolescent papers and forcing me to re-

form, improve, and meet their standards.

Competent writing has more practical value

than accounting, marketing, or any of the so-

called business skills that I accrued later with

my M.B.A. or the more esoteric subject matter

of my master’s degree in cinema.

The “Campus Notebook” in the same issue

of the Quarterly listed the career choices of the

class of 1986: first choice: communications/

media; second choice: the arts. I have worked

in film, broadcasting, and arts administration

in New York, Boston, and Wisconsin. I now

work in and teach arts administration at a

liberal arts college and serve on the Wisconsin

Arts Board, the government agency that

grants state and federal,funds to artists and

arts organizations. The single most difficult

problem we face in dealing with grant ap-

plications from individuals and organizations
is that they write so poorly that they are often

unable to give a clear and concise description
of the project for which they are seeking as-

sistance. How can I teach my theater manage-

ment students strategic planning or marketing
when they can’t write, can’t spell, and don’t

know the difference?

It is noteworthy that when the former chair-

man of the board of McCann-Erickson World-

wide, one of the nation’s largest advertising

firms, endowed a chair at Beloit College, he

chose creative writing as the subject he felt

was most important and most neglected inthe

liberal arts curriculum.

If students no longer learn to write just be-

cause it is the heart of a liberal education,

please tell them from an old graduate out in

the world that it is the most practical, job-
related skill of all, and they should do as much

as they can under the guidance of a superb
English department uniquely able, and I hope,
willing to help.

Benna Brecher Wilde ’67

Beloit College
Beloit, Wisconsin

Correction

Credit for the Fund ad acrostic in Summer

1987 is properly Judith Ogden Henry ’4l.

Vassar Prof, to Head

NY’s Pierpont

Morgan Library

For the past 17 Septembers, Charles E.

Pierce, Jr., has walked into Avery Hall

and taken up his duties as a member of

the Vassar English department. This

September is different. Mr. Pierce leaves

Vassar as full professor on the Henry

Noble MacCracken Chair and outgoing

department head to plunge into work as

director of Manhattan’s Pierpont Morgan
Library, one of the major cultural in-

stitutions in the country. The library’s
collections of illuminated manuscripts,

books, drawings, and holographs (both

musical and literary) are among the out-

standingcollections in the world of such

work.

Mr. Pierce’s Morganappointment has

effected some dramatic changes all

around. Personally, it means that he and

his family-his wife, writer Barbara Han-

son Pierce, and their children, Sheila, 14,

and Eliot, 12-will be moving their prin-
cipal address from their 1801 Dutchess

County house to a New York apartment.

Professionally, it means that his principal

concentration will shift from Renaissance

and Enlightenment literature to the ad-

ministration of a complex reference and

exhibition facility with a 77-member

staff. Among his many responsibilities
will be the acquisition of materials for the

library’s majorareas of collection. He will

also oversee fundraising for the main-

tenance-and perhaps expansion-of an

institution with an annual budget of ap-

proximately $4,000,000 per year.

For Vassar, Mr. Pierce’s Morgan ap-

pointment has meant both the loss of a

highly respected teacher and campus

figure and the acquisition of his reflected

glory. Mr. Pierce did not apply for the

Morgan directorship, but was contacted

by a search committee, which later called

him their “unanimous choice” from “a

galaxy of stars,” despite the fact that he

possesses no specialized qualifications in

art history, librarianship, or fundraising.

When asked why he thinks he was

chosen from a field of capablecandidates,

he identifies a few elements in his ex-

perience.At Vassar, especiallyduring the

past seven years, he has served in a wide

range of administrative roles, including

that of membership on the Faculty Ap-
pointments and Salary Committee

(FASC) and of faculty chair of academic

programming for the recently concluded

year-long 125th anniversary celebrations.

“I know a scholar when I see one,” he also

notes.

The president of the Morgan’s board

of trustees, Haliburton Fales 2nd, con-

curs. “We wanted primarily a real schol-

ar,” Mr. Fales told the New York Times

on Mr. Pierce’s appointment. “Somebody

who could attract the admiration and es-

teem of our curators.” Mr. Pierce’s know-

ledge of scholars is a first-hand matter.

His full-length The Religious Life of
Samuel Johnson, publishedin the U.S. by

Archon Books and in England by
Athlone Press, has been called “a superb

work” by one leading Johnsonian.

Still, “I don’t think you have to be a

scholar of medieval manuscripts to

mount an exhibition in the field,” Mr.

Pierce emphasizes. “I do think you have

to have some general qualities of mind

to look at an exhibition, both as a scholar

might look at it and as the generalpublic
might look, and to design an exhibition

with both groups in mind.”

Finally, Mr. Pierce feels that the search

committee must have expected that he

could succeed as a fundraiser, despite his

lack of experience. “My own view is that

fundraising is a people-orientedtask,” he

explains, “something you learn by doing

and by believing in the institution for

which you are asking for money. The

Morgan is an extraordinary institution.”

Mr. Pierce also believes in Vassar, an

institution that has undertaken some

remarkable changes since he arrived in

1970, fresh from Harvard, where he com-

pleted a doctorate thesis on Swift under

the direction of Walter Jackson Bate.

(Mr. Pierce’s Harvard links are strong.

A member of the upstate New York S.S.

Pierce family, he not only earned his A.B.

and Ph.D. inEnglish there, but his great-

great grandfather, Charles William Eliot,

also served as its president 1869-1909.)

At Vassar, he focuses on the implementa-

tion of coeducation-a “correct though

difficult”achievement-identifying it as

the most striking process he witnessed

in his years at the college. M.A.

Barbara
Hanson

Pierce

Charles E. Pierce, Jr.
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Alumnae/i in the Media

Pittsburgh Pressman Pirates Pulitzer

by Matthew Brelis ’80

Vassar alumnus ’BO joins up with colleague
to work like demons and steal show.

Matt Brelis’s

grandmother, Elinor

Prudden Burns ’l2,
was senior-year
president of her

Vassar class.

THIS
year, a Pulitzer Prize for public service

went to a series of articles co-authored by

Matt Brelis ’BOfor the Pittsburgh Press. The

subjectof the pieces was airline safety and the problems
that pilots have with drugs and alcohol. The series led

to “significant reforms” in the airline industry, said the

Pulitzerjudges. In the words ofprize administrator Robert

Christopher, “I think there was afeeling amongthe judges

that [the two reporters] performed a considerable service

for the public good, especiallyfor anyone who rides an

airplane. And these days, that’s almost everyone.”
The Quarterly went to the top on thisstory, and asked

Mr. Brelis to interview himself. Hefound himself in the

newsroom of his paper, upset that theBoston Red Sox were

mired in sixth place, 12 games behind Toronto, and that

the Pittsburgh Pirates were once again behind the New

York Mets.

Vassar Quarterly: What is it like winning a

Pulitzer Prize at 29?

Matthew Brelis: Wonderful. I still haven’t come back

to earth. A former editor called me after the announce-

ment to offer his congratulations. He said the only

drawback is that I hadn’t won it a little later in my

career so I could savor it more. He was wrong. First

off, winning it now gives me more time to enjoy it.

Secondly, and I hope I don’t sound presumptuous, I

would still like to win another in my career.

VQ: Tell us about your career, slugger. How

does one get from Poughkeepsie to Pitts-

burgh?
MB: Other than the interstate? Well, it took a while.

I was a nervous wreck in the spring of 1980. The

anxiety that descends on many seniors enveloped me.

Terrace Apartment 35 was not fun for me that spring.

My two classmates, Bob Weiss and Todd Phillips, were

admitted to law schools and had no concerns other than

not flunking out. My other apartment-mate, Don

Austin (ne Cohen), was returning to Dartmouthfor his

senior year. I, on the other hand, had no idea what I

wanted to do with the rest of my life. In a moment of

extreme desperation, I called my father, a corres-

pondentfor Time magazine, and asked him if he could

help get me “something in journalism”so that his son

might end up doing something other than driving a

cab. He moaned and muttered a few words about not

coming to him sooner and how come I hadn’t even

worked for the MiscellanyNews ? Oh, well, I thought.

I wrote letters and sent resumes to a couple of people
he suggested, graduated, and went to New York, where

I became a paralegal. It struck me as odd that the firm

I was working for paid an employment agency

$l5/hour for my digesting and collating skills, while

the employment agency paid me $6.

Freedom from exploitation came in the form of a job

offer from the late, great Washington Star in Washing-

ton, D.C. I moved there in September and worked as

a clerk/reporter trainee in two of the paper’s five

regional offices. I started out making coffee, opening
mail, answering telephones, and compiling the calen-

dar of coming events for the two northern Virginia
sections. Eventually, arts and business features were

thrown my way. My first bylined article was on a

photographic exhibit: it (the article, not the exhibit)
was dreadful. I was soon promoted, however, to cover-

ing school board meetings, an occasional demonstra-

tion at the Pentagon, and other hard news stories. In

July 1981, Time, Inc., announced it was shutting down

the Star because the paper, an increasingly rare after-

noon metropolitan daily, was losing too much money.

On August Bth, the paper ran its last edition, and I,

along with 1,400 others, was out of work.

I had applied to several other papers duringthe last

days of the Star and flew to Pittsburgh for an inter-

view with the Pittsburgh Press, another afternoon daily.

I started working here in September 1981, and have

been here ever since. My first job was for the zoned

suburban weekly editions. While on vacation in India,

I covered the Union Carbide methyl isocyanate leak

that killed more than 2,000 persons in Bhopal. Shortly
after returning to Pittsburghfrom vacation, I was made

a general assignmentreporter on the city desk. Since

that time, I have been involved in several investigative

pieces, including the Pulitzer Prize-winning package,

have covered breaking news, have written dozens of

obituaries, and made thousands of calls to the local and

not-so-local constabulary. The latter type of work en-

tails, conversations such as, “State Police, Punx-

sutawney barracks. Can I help you?” “Yeah, this is Matt

Brelis at the Pittsburgh Press. Anything going on we

should know about?” “No.” “Okay, bye.” “Bye.”

VQ: You sound as ifyou don’t like the day-to-
day work of a reporter.
MB: No, I love it. Aside from the cop calls, it changes
all the time. Stories and assignments are rarely the

same. That’s one of the great things about the job: you

learn new things all the time and are continually

challenged. I arrived in Bhopal 30 hours after the gas
leak. I didn’t know how bad it was, what gas had

leaked, or anything. But by going around, asking ques-

tions, writing down answers and observations, I was

able to get a good story. And the people you interview

are always different. Also, the people I work with are,

for the most part, smart, funny, and a great bunch of

partiers, although a couple of them are really strange.

The thing I don’t like about the job is calling rela-

tives of someone who has died. No matter how it is

done, it is an intrusion. The “How do you feel?” and

“What can you tell me about little Johnny, he was a
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second-grader, wasn’t he?” questions often callously
thrown at grieving relatives are partly to blame for the

nasty reputations journalists sometimes deserve. But

what every newspaper reporter likes to do is write

clearly, accurately, and objectively. The more informa-

tion you have, the more likely your chance of success.

And usually the best place to get information, or in-

sight into someone, is from a family member. So, by

making that call, you can sometimes find out some-

thing crucial. You frequently anger people, you usually

exacerbate their grief, but occasionally you make them

feel better and, often, you give the reader a better un-

derstanding of events. Johnny had just been given a

new puppy, and he ran out onto the street after it and

that’s why he got hit by the car.

VQ: Has Vassar been a help to you in your life

after college?
MB: An immense one. Getting a liberal arts educa-

tion at Vassar has given me the confidence to go into

a situation I know little about and come out with an

understandingof what is going on. I feel, as a reporter,

that I can go from airline safety to a gallery opening

to the demise of the domestic steel industry without

losing stride. Had I studied electrical engineering at

some technical college I doubt I would feel the same

way. I might, however, be making more money.

Aside from giving me some wonderful friends,

Vassar taught me to think on my feet, to challenge a

statement, to ask a seemingly stupid question rather

than fake an understanding of something, and to be

neither all cynic nor all idealist, but a blend of both.

VQ; What about the series that won the

Pulitzer— “Danger in the Cockpit”?
MB: I didn’t think that title up. It all started last

Septemberwith a call to our medical editor, Andrew

Schneider, from a source at a Pittsburgh hospital. A

USAir pilot-Pittsburgh is the hub of USAir’s opera-

tions-was brought to the emergency room, nearly

dead from a cocaine overdose. Two days later, the guy

rips out his tubes and sensors and walks out of the

hospital. The doctors wereupset. Mr. Schneider found

other hospitals that had treated USAir flight person-

nel for drug overdoses. Shortly after that, I was

assigned to work with him on the series. I thought I

would be working on it for a couple of weeks. It turned

out to be three months. He was finishing an article on

a government analysis that showed that 16,000 of the

nation’s 700,000 pilots had their driving licenses sus-

pended or revoked for driving under the influence. The

idea of the article was that if they drive drunk they

may fly drunk. I got involved in a companion piece to

that article. We focused on one pilot who had been ar-

rested for drunken drivingseven times and could still

fly. In fact, he was allowed out of prison on a work-

release program so he could fly for a Wisconsin cargo

company. He crashed his plane and was killed. His

autopsy revealed that his blood alcohol content was

.158-four times the legal limit.

VQ: Did you go to Wisconsin to get the story

on that pilot?
MB: No. Newspapers have budgets, and while Mr.

Schneider and I traveled quite a bit, we spent days and

Front page of the

author’s paper, showing
him (far left) on the job
in uniform.
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days on the phone. By dialing Kenosha, Wisconsin, so

much we were able to piece together a good portrait
of the man and his last hours alive. After talking to

the barmaids at Friar’s Lounge, for example, we could

say what he had been drinking on the last night of his

life-bottled beer at $1.25 a pop-and that he had put

his head down on the bar and gone to sleep. Nothing

earth-shattering, but it gives the reader a clearer image.

Instead of relying on the report of the pilot’s last arrest,

we talked to the officer who had busted him and got

a vivid example of his drinking problem.

VQ: What about collaboration? Is it hard to

work with someone else? How did you divide

up the work?

MB: It was hard and sometimes painful. But Andy
and I worked together quite amicably for the most part.

We would split reporting duties, travel assignments,
and the writing chores, often sitting down together at

the same keyboard, peering into the same VDT, try-

ing to come up with somethingintelligent by deadline.

Sometimes the relationship disintegrated, usually late

at night or early in the morning, as our concentration

waned. But compromise, logic, and, once or twice, the

cool head of the city editor prevailed.

VQ: What was the most challengingmoment

for you during the series?

MB: As a reporter, the biggest challenge came on a

Thursday, when we were putting together an article

for Sunday’s paper on the doctors approved by the Fed-

eral Aviation Administration, who conduct regular
physical exams on the nation’s pilots. We were writ-

ing an article based on interviews with nearly 100 of

these doctors, in which we found that they didn’t be-

lieve they could detect drug or alcohol abuse during

the exams. While this was going on, we got a call that

was a tip from someone who wanted to see if we could

follow it through. If we passed this test, the source

might be willing to help us more in the future. The

call was brief. Look at a helicopter crash in the last

year that had killed two people. Click. That was it.

With less than 48 hours to deadline, I began a search

where most reporters do-in their newspaper’s library.

In this envelope full of clips about helicopters and

crashes in 1986 I found one that, out of intuition, I

thought could be the crash at which we were told to

look. It was a two-sentence short by the Associated

Press that said that two people had died in a crash in

Alamo, California, on August 3rd. I called the coroner’s

office out there, but got very little other than the names

of the pilot and passenger. The cause of death had not

been determined because the matter was still under

investigation. Two months go by and they haven’t

figured out how they died? It seemed strange to me.

I knew I wasn’t going to get anywhere more with the

guy I had just spoken to, and I started tracking down

biographical information on the two people who had

been killed. With a name, an address, and the name

of an employer, you can go a long way in finding out

about someone. Later that evening, L called the

coroner’s office again, thinking that a different shift

would be on. It was. I found that the pilot had had a

heart attack-heart disease-and his heart had been

removed and shipped to Washington for further study.

Bingo. Withina day, Mr. Schneider and Iknew quite
a bit about the crash and its victims. We found that

the pilot had failed to pass his physical, but was given

special permission to fly by the federal air surgeon,

Dr. Frank Austin, and that his bad heart had been a

causative factor in the crash.

VQ: Was there a moment in the series when

you realized you were on to somethingreally
big?
MB: We were having dinner at a Japanese restaurant

in Washington with a source who said that the air

surgeon, Dr. Austin, was routinely letting pilots once

deemed too ill to fly get back in the cockpit. He was

granting them special permits over the objections of

the F.A.A.’s own medical consultants and staff. We

spent three weeks nailing that article down, and when

it was published, I thought it was something special.

In fact, a month later there were hearings on Capitol
Hill about the federal air surgeon. In February, he was

reassigned. I called Dr. Austin to get his reaction. He

declined comment and said somethingto the effect of

our being out to get him and having succeeded. We

weren’t out to get him and we did not set out to win

a Pulitzer. No one at the paper said, “This will win

a bunch of awards, so do whatever you want.” Editor

Angus McEachran, managing editor Madelyn Ross,

and city editor Flora Rathburn considered the topic
of airline safety to be important enough to pull two

reporters out of regular duty for four months to take

a close look at it. They trusted us to be thorough and

fair, so we were given the time and money to follow

it through. Without their support, the series would

never have gone beyond a singlearticle on a coked-up

pilot being admitted to an emergency room.

VQ: Did you ever think that the series would

win a Pulitzer?

MB: I’m a Red Sox fan and, as such, am a pessimist;

but occasionally a dreamer. Still, no, I did not think

we would win, nor did I dare dream it.

VQ: When did you find out that you had won?

MB: On the afternoon the prizes were announced. The

story had moved on the wires and work had come to

a standstill in the newsroom. One reporter was read-

ing the wires and she started shouting, “Here it is! We

won! We won!” That was a wild, wild moment. A great
pleasure for me was being able to pick up a telephone

and, while champagne corks wereflying, call my father

in Bangkok, Thailand, where he is stationed with

Time, and tell him the good news. □

Mati Brelis 80 in the

newsroom of the

Pittsburgh Press.
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PRESS CLUB TO POST CUB: WRITE ON!
The 1987 Nellie Ely award for reporting by a rookie

goes to the New York Posts James Nolan 84.

ONE
SUNDAY, Jim Nolan ’B4 interrupts a

deadline rewrite to hot-foot it down to a South

Street diner, where he grabs a tuna-no-mayo

to go for one of his colleagues. The Sunday before he’d

flown down to Washington for interviews with Oliver

North and Fawn Hall. At most dailies, a hard news job
has always meant some swashbuckling unpredicta-

bility, but when you’re 25, and a general assignment

reporter for the New York Post, and the New York Press

Club’s 1987 Nellie Ely award winner for rookie reporter

of the year, just getting through a week is like streak-

ing through traffic on a bike without brakes.

Sidetracked for a 15-minute interview, Mr. Nolan

seems confident verging on fearless about his agility

and luck in a high-stress, high-profile profession, yet

his success is a matter of perseverance, too. As an

English major (“ ‘B’ average”), he was among many

applicants turned down for a creative senior thesis.

After graduation, still convinced he was destined to

be a writer, he made a beeline for New York, “the big

time, the best newspapers in the world.” Supporting

himself over the summer as a bartender (a skill he’d

perfected in college as manager of the Mug), he be-

gan callingon the media, starting with the New York

Times. In most cases he got “as far as the lobby; I met

a lot of security guards.” Eventually, he got through

on the phone to a senior editor at the Daily News. “I

threw myself at him,” Mr. Nolan relates. “I wanted to

be a reporter. He said, ‘You don’t want to be a copy

boy here. Pick up Editorand Publisher, read the want

ads, get some experience at a small weekly or daily,
and see me in a couple of years.’ ”

So, in the late fall of ’B4, Mr. Nolan trekked out to

Long Island in a $6OO jalopy to begin writing for the

Hampton Chronicle-News and the Southampton Press.

By 1985, he had won a third-place award for feature

writing from the New York Press Association and had

met Post columnist (and Westhampton resident) Pete

Hamill, who took an interest in his work. By 1986, he

had joinedthe Post as a full-time reporter. By the an-

nouncement this past spring of his Bly award-for an

expose of street drug sales in Manhattan he had also

been sent on big national assignments, covering

Boston’s view of the 1986 World Series, the Dupont

Plaza Hotel fire in Puerto Rico, the Amtrak derailment

in Baltimore, and aspects of Iranscam.

He doesn’t take his place in the catbird seat for

granted, though. “I’m fortunate to be where I am,” he

says, “and I don’t want to sound cocky. But nice guys

don’t get a second chance in this business; it’s a very

competitive industry.

“This has all happened so fast. I’m just a kid; most

of the people[around him] are older than I am. Really,

if you go by the book, I have no business working for

the paper I’m working for, getting the stories I’m get-

ting, making the money I’m making. But if I weren’t

good enough I wouldn’t be herd.” M.A. 83

Fawn Hall, witness in the Iran-Contra hearings, being interviewed by the New \ork

Post’s ace newcomer James Nolan ’B4.

Alumnae/i in the Media
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AIDS
EDUCATION AT VASSAR

by Sarah Collins ’87

Sarah Collins served

on the Miscellany
News as senior editor
this past academic

year.

There
are no shots to protect against AIDS, no pills to cure it, and no prospect of either for

many years to come. There is, to paraphrase a statement written by President Fergusson on

the subject, only education with which to confront this deadly disease. Across the country,
colleges and universities are sponsoring lectures and courses on AIDS, publishing and distributing
information on safe sex to students, making condoms available to them for sale orfor free.

And yet, patterns of behavior are hard to change, as are student feelings of invulnerability. An

April 29, 1987, headline in the weekly Chronicle of Higher Education proclaimed, “Little Letup
in Promiscuity: AIDS Is Not Seen as a Major Threat by Many Heterosexuals on Campuses.”

AIDS is not likely to become a significant problem on college campuses. Thus far, few cases of
AIDS have been reported on the nation’s campuses; none at Vassar. Individuals may become

infected while still students, but symptoms, which typically emerge two to seven years after exposure,
will in such cases appear only after graduation.

Nevertheless, as David Irvine, physician assistant at the Vassar infirmary, wrote in an article for
the Miscellany News, “Given the statistical data, it is likely that within the .Vassar community
there are individuals that have been exposed to the AIDS virus. It is only a matter of time before
the first case of AIDS is identified on campus. How effectively we cope with this will depend on

how well we, as a community, are prepared. We must learn to cope with the disease, to help its

victims, and to protect ourselves.”

The articles included here describe some of the AIDS education activities that occurred at Vassar

this past spring. The article by Sarah Collins ’B7 was itselfpart of this education effort. It

appeared in a special supplement on AIDS published by the Misc in its April 17, 1987, edition.

We reprint it, with permission. G.W.

WITH
television and radio call-in shows de-

voted to the subject, and every week a new

story proclaiming it “The Disease of the

’80s” or “The Plague of a Generation,” Acquired Im-

mune Deficiency Syndrome (AIDS) has attained the

dubious distinction of being the most famous virus in

the world. But some people think that it’s not getting
enough attention.

“In five years we’ll all know someone who has died.

It scares me to know that some of my friends won’t

be here because they were stupid,” said Edward Sarfaty
’BB. In order to combat what they see as a life-

threatening reluctance to confront the issues raised by

AIDS, Mr. Sarfaty and seven other Vassar students

have become part of Vassar’s AIDS Education Com-

mittee. Representatives from four Vassar Student

Association (VSA) organizations-CHOICE, The

Listening Center (TLC), the Gay People’s Alliance

(GPA), and the Lesbian Feminist League (LFL)-

joinedthe year-old task force this spring. Along with

three members of the administration and two staff

members of the Health and Counselingservices, they
sponsored a three-day series of events inApril intended

to raise campus consciousness on the issue. The events

of AIDS Education Week included lectures, panel

discussions, and performances of the play As Is.

[Authored by William M. Hoffman, As Is tells the story

of one AIDS victim’s confrontation with the disease.

It won the Drama Desk Award in 1985.] The com-

mittee was also instrumental in getting condom

machines installed in the dorms.

Before this spring, student organizations concerned

with AIDS had not officially coordinated their efforts.

CHOICE had distributed pamphlets detailing AIDS

transmission and prevention and had included AIDS

in a presentation on sexually transmitted diseases

given in the fall 1986 semester, and the subject had

been brought up at GPA and LFL meetings. Organized
attempts at outreach to the student body, however,

came to the fore this spring, when four students who

are now members of the Education Committee wrote

to Vice President for Administrative and Student

Services Natalie Marshall suggesting a forum on

AIDS. She supported their plans and asked them to

join the committee, which up until that pointhad been

composed solely of five people: representatives from

the Counseling and Health services and college ad-

ministrators.

Members of the task force agreed that one of the

great hurdles in AIDS education is overcoming a

campus-widesense of false security. “I wouldn’t catego-

rize it as apathy,” said task force member Greta Michel-
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feld ’BB, “but people don’t realize the danger that they’re
in.”

“As soon as someone says, ‘lt is not my problem,’

it’s that much more a problem,” said Mr. Sarfaty, who

acted in the Philaletheis production of As Is.

The roots of this fallacy can be partly traced to the

conviction on the part of “people who are not homo-

sexuals and not intravenous drug users (who) don’t

think the problem applies to them,” said Physician
Assistant David Irvine of the Health Service. TLC

Budget Director Carol Laufer ’B7 said, “Heterosexuals

don’t really personalize the issue.” Mr. Sarfaty agreed:
“All the people in the GPA know they have something
to worry about. Straight men are our biggest target.”

That the entire campus be made aware of how to

prevent the transmission of AIDS is most important,
committee members say, in light of the six-year in-

cubation period between when one is exposed to the

virus and when one may first notice its symptoms. In

six years, everyone at Vassar will be part of the 22-

to 29-year-old age group, a segment of the population

that has been especially hard-hit by the virus. “We

shouldn’t have to wait until someone is sick” to dis-

seminate safe-sex information, Ms. Michelfeld said. “If

people learn safe-sex habits now,” concurred Mr. Irvine,
“they’ll be safer ten years from now.”

The AIDS Education Committee must also deal with

the embarrassment that traditionally accompanies any

public discussion of topics related to sex. Until he

worked on the committee, Mr. Sarfaty “never realized

how uptight people are about this. People say, ‘I could

never ask someone I slept with’ about their sexual

history. ‘I could never ask him to wear a condom.’ For

a college where everyone professes to be liberal and

progressive,” he continued, “issues don’t get raised.”

Because AIDS is a sensitive subject, the task force

decided that the best way to spread written informa-

tion on the subject would be to do an all-campusmail-

ing of pamphlets containing information on safe sex-

“You don’t have to make an effort to pick it up, and

you can read it in your room,” Mr. Sarfaty noted-and

to make those pamphletsavailable to the house fellows

in every dormitory. “All-campus mailings at other

schools have had mixed results,” Mr. Irvine admitted.

“The brochures wind up on the floor.”

The AIDS Education Committee scheduled several

lectures and discussions as part of AIDS Education

Week, including a panel discussion by faculty and a

talk by Deborah May ’B6 of the Mid-Hudson Valley

AIDS Task Force.

The committee hoped for a large turnout at these

events, but as CHOICE chairperson Jennifer Trimarchi

’B7 put it, “People who know about the situation

already come to the events, and the peoplewho need

the information will be too embarrassed or won’t care.”

The committee scheduled the performances of As Is

in order to draw people who might otherwise not come

to an AIDS forum. “With a creative representation of

the problem, more people will be involved,” commented

Ms. Trimarchi. [ln its April 24th edition, the Misc

reported that the three performances of As Is were

“packed.”]
But what may be the most widely discussed effort

at AIDS education has nothing to do with pamphlets,

plays, or discussion groups. As of April 16th, the col-

lege installed three condom machines, one each in the

Jewett, Cushing, and Josselyn laundry rooms. Because

of heavy demand, only three machines were available

Guarding
Health and

Values at the

Blood Bank

As senior vice president of the New York Blood

Center and director of the Greater New York Blood

Program, Johanna Pindyck ’59, M.D., is intimately
involved with the health crisis posed by Acquired
Immune Deficiency Syndrome (AIDS). “Ninety per-

cent of my time is spent on AIDS-related issues,”
she told a Vassar audience of about 60 students and

faculty one April afternoon this past semester.

Dr. Pindyck had come to campus with members

of her staff to lecture (“The AIDS Virus: Its Im-

pact on Society and You”), meet with the college’s
AIDS education task force (see article by Sarah

Collins ’B7), and share informationand advise staff

of the campus counseling and health services.

It is by now common knowledge that, up until

1985, transfusions of blood were one of the most

frequent routes by which the deadly Human Im-

munodeficiency Virus (HIV) was transmitted from

person to person. Fears infected even potential

donors, who worried they could be exposed to AIDS

as a consequence of givingblood. By July 1983, Dr.

Pindyck reported, the result was “the worst blood

shortage we’ve ever experienced.”

Education about the lack of risk to donors helped
to ease the blood supply crisis. Then, in 1985,
scientists were able to count their first big success

in the battle against AIDS: the development of

blood tests that can detect evidence of exposure to

the virus. The blood of individuals who test positive
for exposure can be kept out of the supply avail-

able for transfusions. “This is a major success,” Dr.

Pindyck told her Vassar audience. “It demonstrates

the effectiveness of implementation of coordinated

action.”

Despite this triumph, Dr. Pindyck cautioned her

listeners that there is little likelihood that an AIDS

vaccine will be available in less than 15 years. Ob-

serving that “the population of susceptible individ-

uals is the population of the world,” she came to

Vassar with a four-fold educational mission: to

describe the magnitude of the problem (estimates

are that already three million individuals are in-

fected by HIV in the United States; it is predicted
that by 1991, 5-10 million Americans will be in-

fected and that health care costs in the US. for this

disease alone will reach $2O billion); to describe the

character of the pathogen (“clever, because it doesn’t

show up earlyand because it reproduces itself while

simultaneously turning on the immune system”); to

provide reasons for personal preventive actions

(“this is death fast, this is death young, this is death

not so nice”); and to outline steps that individuals

can take to help protect themselves and society (“use

appropriate sexual behavior and avoid intravenous

drugs . . . use latex condoms”).

Dr. Pindyck further warned that scientific

progress against AIDS has not been matched by

political headway in the crisis. “Public policy has

not kept up with science and medicine,” she said.

“The primary health threat is to underdeveloped

countries. In the free world, the values we cherish-

individual freedom, for example-face a far greater

threat [than is posed to our health). When public

and personal health is at risk, reactive and repres-

sive legislation is inevitable. I’m on record as say-

ing that I would rather go to jail than release names

in a transfusion case [in which AIDS transmission

is traced to an infected blood supply].” G.W.
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AIDS educator

Johanna Pindyck ’59,
M.D

Continued on page 64
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Learning to Outwit Oneself

by Morton Tavel

Mort Tavel is professor
of physics and director

of Science, Technology,
and Society. He also

teaches a popular,
noncredit course in

wine appreciation.

This article was

adapted from his

Convocation lecture

this past May.

HISTORICALLY,
the development of science

has been viewed as one of humanity’s great

triumphs. Science has been acclaimed as a

path to objective truth and to the ultimate betterment

of our lot on earth. Some have even seen science as

a means by which we will achieve greatness, both on

earth and in the rest of the universe. Given these rave

reviews, there is a paradoxical and almost disturbing

aspect to some of science’s most recent discoveries. Far

from affirming the boundless potential of humanity,

these discoveries have instead set fundamental limits

on our capabilities, circumscribingwhat we can ever

know, what we can ever do, and what we can ever be.

Einstein began it all with his special theory of rela-

tivity, which, among other things, set an absolute limit

on how fast we can move through the universe. A

relativistically correct interchange on the Starship
Enterprise should be: “Give me warp factor 2, Scotty.”
“I’m sorry Captain, warp factor 1 is the best I can ever

do, and I’m not even sure I can give you that.” Poor

Kirk, he can still boldlygo where no others have gone

before, but he will have to get there a little more slowly.

Heisenberg followed Einstein with his now famous un-

certainty principle, which set an equally insurmount-

able limit on what we can ever know. According to

Heisenberg, the mere act of observing the world

around us affects it in a significant and uncontrollable

manner, severely decreasingour ability to obtain pre-

cise knowledge. Finally, Darwin may have dealt us the

crudest blow of all, destroying the attractive myth that

we could become whatever we wanted to be. The

French scientist Lamarck believed we could develop
whatever traits we needed, simply by striving for them,

and that we could then pass them on to our offspring.
Not so, said Darwin. It is not by strivingfor perfection

that we improve ourselves, it is by the roll of nature’s

dice, the whims of chance. Oh, woe unto us.

Why are we subject to these limitations? It is because

we are the stuff of which the universe is made and,

Some things your brain wont let your mind know

as such, we are subject to its rules. Let me remind you

that the very atoms of our flesh are composed of quarks

and leptons, each of which was itself created at the

beginning of time-they’re just not making any more

quarksand leptons. The space we occupy, the time that

is passing even as I speak to you, the very material

of our beings, all exploded into existence with the Big

Bang and will only cease to exist with the Gib Gnab.

(That’s Big Bang spelled backwards.)

Although in the grandest sense we are cosmic

creatures, our physical bodies have evolved here on

earth. While the atoms of our bodies preserve the

heritage of a creation that occurred perhaps 20 billion

years ago, the DNA in our cells carries the still evolv-

ing legacy of the 2.5 million years we have spent here

on earth: 2.5 million years of survival! Our brains, in

particular, reflect and support that achievement. The

randomness of nature coupled with the necessity of

survival has produced in us a brain that is an incredible

engine for thought and reaction.

So what do we do with these brains? We take them

out of the jungle, away from the mammoths, sabre-

toothed tigers, and the competing tribes they were

meant to outwit, and we bring them to Vassar. Once

here, we expect them to learn and comprehend every-

thing from physics to Shakespeare, from history to

political science, and from ST.S. (Science, Technology
and Society) to wine-tasting, none of which has sig-

nificant survival value (with the possible exception of

the wine-tasting). As a result of asking our brains to

do something for which they were never intended, we

are actually victimized by features of their design that

work against the acquisition of certain forms of

knowledge.
I wish to put forth the following hypothesis. The

evolutionary path that produced in each of us a brain

adapted for survival has endowed that brain with cer-

tain mental structures. These structures process the

inputs of our senses and provide us with a conceptual

framework for comprehending the world around us.

In brief, they construct a reality for us. This reality

is only a model of the world. Whether or not we sur-

vive in that reality is the ultimate test of our brain’s

success. If my brain tells me I can cross Raymond
Avenue without first stopping traffic it is not a suc-

cessful brain. One could say that these structures

represent experience, not personal experience, but the

collective experience of our genetic history. Some of

you have already read of work that claims a difference

between the two hemispheres of the brain. I intend to

go beyond the left brain, right brain notion, although
that is already an indication of a larger scale of

structure.

The reductionist

believes that complete
systems are understood

in terms of their

composite parts. The

holist looks the big
picture in the face and

asks, Why are you

doing this to me?
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Take, for example, the idea we all have that space

and time are distinct and separate divisions of our

world; that space is three-dimensional but that time

is one-dimensional; that you can move at will in space,

but only from past to the future in time. Einstein has

clearly demonstrated that this separation does not, in

fact, exist. He has shown that space and time, taken

separately, are merely illusions and that the objective
reality is a four-dimensional universe called “space-
time.” The illusion, however, is perfect. It is strongly
and vehemently maintained by our brains because it

is a valuable illusion for survival in a slow-moving,
earth-bound existence. If ever there existed a

Neanderthal with an Einsteinean conception ofspace-

time, he was undoubtedly devoured by a sabre-toothed

tiger that had never read Einstein. At some point,
nature had to decide between a brain that correctly

understood relativity and a brain that could protect us

from tigers. The choice was clear. When students in

my relativity class complain to me that they cannot

comprehend the four-dimensional spacetime con-

tinuum, I am not surprised. I explain to them that it

is not stupidity, it is not lack of effort, it is a genetic

disability-akind of relativistic dyslexia. If we had de-

veloped on a planet in some distant solar system where

speeds close to the speed of light were the order of

the day, every self-respecting brain would have de-

veloped a structure for conceptualizing four

dimensions.

Another structure we possess corresponds to the con-

cept of reductionism, the belief that complex systems
can be understood in terms of their component parts.

We never have to learn to take things apart; we do it

instinctively, almost from birth. Yet modern physics
is casting severe doubts on the very notion of parts.
Is nature really composed of parts or do we impose
that structure on our models of nature because it has

survival value? All of you out there are genetic re-

ductionists. Suppose your car doesn’t start one

morning. What do you do? You lift the hood, you check

the battery, the choke, the wires on the distributor cap,

in short, the parts. Is there a holist out there? A genetic
throwback? The holist begins by cursing the car. Why
areyou doing this to me? The car has become an entity
that is other than the sum of its parts. I heard a story

once of a person who was so angered by the unwill-

ingness of his car to start that he smashed one head-

light and then approached the other one shouting,
“Now I’ll blind you.” While we have all met the oc-

casional holist, they have generally been weeded out

of the genetic pool as a result of unfitness for survival.

I hasten to add that genetic reductionism doesn’t only

apply to cars and physics. Just try to explain history
or economics without reducing events to their parts.

A third conceptual structure is the concept of

causation, that effects have causes and that causes pre-

cede the effects. Once again, our experience with the

physical world seems to indicate that cause and effect

are far more important to us as a means of mentally

putting order into our reality than as a genuine con-

straint on the way the universe operates. Nevertheless,
in the day-to-day conduct of our affairs it behooves us

to firmly believe in cause and effect. Consider, if you

will, two early hominid golfers. They are both ap-

proaching the ninth green, they both look up and see

a dark cloud approaching. There is an ominous silence,

a sudden gust of wind, a bright purple flash*, a crack

of sound, and a nearby tree crashes to the ground.

“Aha,” says one golfer, “if I see such a cloud tomorrow,

I shall run like the dickens.” “Aha,” says the other golfer,
“tomorrow I will use a 7-iron.” We already know which

of these hominids was possessed with a causation

structure.

What does all this have to do with four delightful

years at Vassar? The mere fact that one gets through

college means that one has been able to acquire

knowledge, categorize it, assimilate it, and use it. That

is already an indication that one’s brain is more than

just an empty slate. Your brain, however, has mean-

while imposed its genetically acquired experience on

that entire learning process. In addition, you have sat

at the feet of your professors and absorbed wisdom

that was subjected to their mental structures.

“Well,” you might say, “just how serious a problem
is this?” On the one hand, these structures are a part

ofour humanity; tostrip themaway is to make us some-

thing we are not. Our art, music, and literature are a

result of these structures. On the other hand, we must

also acknowledge that these structures restrict our

abilities to construct alternative and possibly more

meaningful models of reality. True geniuses like

Einstein, Heisenberg, and Darwin were geniuses pre-

cisely because they were able to see beyond their struc-

tures and provide us with new models of reality that

were infinitely more fruitful than previous ones. I will,

therefore, take the view that we should at the very least

recognize that these structures exist and that it is

important to try to look beyond them.

When a person has poor vision we can correct for

the distortion of his eyes by placing a pair of equally

distorting lenses in front of them. Miraculously, the

correct combination of two successive distortions

produces clarity. I would like to think of a liberal arts

education as being a conceptual lens, correcting for the

distortions of our brains and producing in our minds

an accurate and satisfying model of reality. No educa-

tion can actually change the structures of our brains.

That may come with further genetic development. By

studying the works of the Einsteins, Heisenbergs, and

Darwins, however, we meet the true geniuses- those

that could transcend the limitations of their brains and

extend the capacities of their minds. They become our

conceptual lenses, and we learn to see and think more

clearly through their discoveries.

I apologize to Gunther Stent, many of whose ideas I

mercilesslyextended in this lecture. KS

“When a person has

poor vision we can

correct for the distortion

of his eyes by placing a

pair of equally
distorting lenses in

front of them.’’

Drawings:
John
S.P.

Walker
76
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Commencement '87

On Collaboration: A Designer’s View

by Adele Chatfield-Taylor

Excerpts from the speeches

For this year’s
commencement, Vassar

made a dramatically
coeducational choice of
speakers: a husband-

and-wife pair, Adele

Chatfield-Taylor and

John Guare, whose

respective fields of

expertise (visual arts,
theater) reflect the

college’s own current

areas of emphasis, with

the projected expansion
of Taylor Hall and

renovation of Avery.

Ms. Chatfield-Taylor, a

professional historic

preservationist and

former executive director

of the New York

Landmarks Preservation

Foundation, is currently
director of the design
arts program at the

National Endowment

for the Arts.

JUST
as the other major changes in history re-

quired the collaboration of the majority of the

population, finding away to coexist now will re-

quire collaboration from everyone on the planet-find-

ing away to design our environment and organize our

lives, so that we can not only fit together within nature

but also make sense out of what we are doing, and con-

vey that sense to those who come along afterward.

Ortega y Gasset said that “a fundamental revision

of man’s attitude toward life is apt to find its first ex-

pression in artistic creation.” That is why the first

agents of the next change are bound to be artists. De-

sign, the medium of artistic expressionthat is the most

encompassing, is the place where it will begin, in my

view. The business of designing for this new co-

existence would seem to be a design problem to end

all design problems.
Design is a creative, thoughtful, problem-solving

process by which we produce all the elements in the

built environment: our buildings, the plans of our cities,

our furniture, our household products, and the clothes

we wear. It is, in other words, the process by which

we give form to value, shape to function, and elegance

and meaning to the necessities of life. . . .
The designers of the generation before mine were

known for being an idealistic and, in retrospect,

through no fault of their own, a somewhat imprisoned
lot, bent on saving the world through modernism -

that spare and optimistic device through which so

much has been built in recent years. Like other prac-

titioners in the modern world, they made great strides

in developing forms and systems to keep up with the

change that was occurring-at a speed and in an

amount that was completely unprecedented. Imagine

that more life and property have been destroyed in this

century than in all other times in history put together,
that more has been built in this country between 1950

and the present than between 1607 and 1939. Modern

designers seem to have been forced to design for a

world that would exist outside of time-or perhapsfor

a world that everyone thought would be the last word.

And they were so intent on designing universality for

that world that the work was, at times, too abstract,

removed from the familiar, and, in a sense, outside of

life.

It was partly for this reason that the designers of

my generation put so much energy into establishing

a counterpoint to this through the historic preserva-

tion of key parts of the built environment. Because in

the name of progress much was lost. It was obvious

that certain architectural artifacts were irreplaceable,
not like a stand of trees that, no matterhow valuable,

could, if hastily or unwisely chopped down, grow back

for the enhancement of another future generation.

What was destroyed was lost forever.

The result of our generation’s efforts was not to save

very much but simply to demonstrate that there had

to be such a thing as choice- to show that technological
advancement does not bring with it an automatic

obligation to change. On the contrary, the same thing

that makes it desirable to progress and improve the

quality of life also makes it necessary to protect its con-

tinuity and demonstrate its value.
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On Collaboration: A Playwright’s View

by John Guare

1987: an anatomy

Graduating seniors: 558

Women: 342
Men: 216

Phi Beta Kappa inductees: 55

Departmental honorees: 128

General honorees: 121

Double-concentration majors: 32

Most popular major: English (93)

AFTER
I graduated from college I went off to

Yale for three years to learn how to write plays,

and stayed mainly to avoid the draft. And then

Yale ended and what happened? I got drafted. Rescued

at the last minute by the Air Force Reserve, I was

shipped down to Texas into a platoon of 50 men. For-

get my master’s from Yale, of which I was so proud;
I was the only one out of 50 who had even finished

high school. These guys and sergeants gaped at me.

“Nineteen years in school? You had 19 years in school?

For what?” And the shock was they were questions I

could not answer. My education I valued so highly was

suddenly of no use. Like a flashy traveler in a foreign

country, I had my pockets stuffed with all this cash

but it sure didn’t have any value. I was at zero. I was

baffled. I went back to New York after a trek through

Europe and the Middle East and started writing plays

to figure out what I knew. I started writing plays to

win back and make sense out of the shards of educa-

tion I had drifted through during those 19 years. . . .
I always run into actors or writers or directors who

have decided to leave New York and go out and try

it for a while in California in television to make some

bucks simplyto stay alive. How are you going to fault

anybody who does this? What’s the big danger?
Well, there is one danger, and it spills over into every

facet of our life today. And it’s this. If you’re going to

make it in TV, the most important quality you have

to have is “Likability.” You have to be liked immediately

because if you’re not, the TV audience can very quickly

snap you off, remote you into oblivion. And what’s so

bad about being likable? If everything is smoothed

into a pleasant commodity, then all the edges get

blurred. How can you question Bambi? And all the

questions we must ask of this unpleasant, unjust world

become rather tawdry and smelly and just not very

nice. We can raise money for causes but God forbid

we should do anything about them. So like it or not,

for better or for worse, this is the world you’re getting

shoved down your throat. No surprise for you, you’re

in it. And your big problem is who are you going to

collaborate with to meet these unlikable challenges that

have never existed before.

As for the money, I’m sure most of you owe for your

education. To me, that’s the greatest deterrent against

war. I mean, with this many people graduating around

the country today owing as much money as you all do,

the government can’t afford to lose you. The economy

wouldn’t stand it.

At the same time, watch out that you don’t place the

dollar value of your education as the real value of your

education. Don’t be smug about your education, and

don’t try to turn it into a quick buck. If you live for

yourself and what you alone can get out of the world,

you’ll kill off the most valuable asset you ultimately

have: your imagination. And, by God, it’s imagination
and daring that are going to solve the immediate

problems of the world. D

Mr. Guares 1971 play,
House of Blue Leaves,
has won numerous

awards, including an

Obie for best play; the

current Lincoln Center

revival was awarded

four Tonys. His 1968

play Muzeeka won an

Obie, his librettofor the

1972 musical Two

Gentlemen of Verona

won a Tony, and his

screenplay for the 1981

film Atlantic City won

the New York, Los

Angeles, and National

Film Critics Circle

awards.

Left: (L to R) Graduation speakers Adele

Chatfield-Taylor and John Guare are

followed down the aisle of the outdoor

amphitheater by President Fergusson.

Photos:
Georgette
Weir,

except
where
noted

Robert
Maass
79

Left: The daisy chain, coeducation-style.
Escorting the women, a group of male

student ushers.

Above: A rapt member of the graduating
class
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Commencement ’87

Legacies: Vassar-style

WHEN
several generations of a family attend the same

college, the younger students are known to the alumnae/i

association as “legacies.” Every school delights in such

families, embodiments of tradition and continuity. Vassar is noted

for its many legacy relationships; from the college’s earliest years, it

has attracted siblings, cousins, eventually parents (then grandparents)
and children. Since Vassar is also notable for its writers, it seemed

fitting to showcase a literary-legacy family on the occasion of one

member’s commencement.

The new grad is GeorgeannaLewis ’B7, sister ofKatherine Marion

Lewis ’9O and daughter of Katherine Greene Lewis ’59. All write

poetry. Georgeanna, a memberof William Gifford’s seniorcomposi-
tion seminar, submitted a group of poems for her thesis. At Vassar

she won the DeanneBeach Stoneham Prizefor “best originalpoetry.”
Georgeanna’smother, Katherine, a poet andpart-time college English

teacher, was a studen t of Mr. Gifford’s when she was at college. She

also won the Academy of American Poets Prize at Vassar “a couple

of times.” Katherine junior hasn’t yet chosen a major.
How did one poetproduce another? “I can’t say we were all inevitably

drawn to [poetry] from infancy,” Katherine senior .says. Explaining
about Georgeanna, “I neverput any pressure on her. That’s what she

chose.” Georgeanna is now back home with her family in St. Paul,

Minnesota, where she just landed a job at a book store called The

Hungry Mind.

The Lewises’ Vassar tree has a few more branches. Both the step-
motherandaunt of Mrs. Lewis’s husband, Piers, attended the school,

as did a cousin of Mrs. Lewis’s, who graduated in 1902. M.A.

Georgette
Weir

Georgeanna Lewis 'B7

(L) and her visiting
mother Katherine

Greene Lewis '59 study a

manuscript together in

William Gifford’s senior

comp class.
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MORNING EXERCISE

by Georgeanna Lewis ’87

There are stone dragons, eyes

Shooting from their heads like fireworks

There are trees slouching gracefully,
Almost touching the pond.

Guan Yin holds a peach.
Her grotto swirls around her,
Her lips are pursed in story.

A hundred people tell

A story. Their limbs churn,

Neatly attired, in large and

Keen configurations.

Guan Yin Pu Fa knows

The story. It is as long
And wide as the Middle Kingdom.

BUNYANLAND

by Georgeanna Lewis ’87

Paul Bunyan stands by Lake Bemidji,
Muscles under his checked shirt

Permanently flexed. Babe beams blue,

Beside the Ferris wheel and dancing
Chicken. Their chests of poured concrete

Look impossibly flat and smooth.

Paul’s hands are like thunder, and his smooth

Thighs are grain silos.

You could fit 42 axhandles

Between Babe’s blue eyes.
His tipped horns would hold gallons.

They say Paul found his wife

In the heart of a pine. Her eyes

Were soft whorls, and her skin

Pine grained and pale. He married

Her there, in camp, and when

They’d quarrel, she’d jump in a tree

And shake her shaggy limbs

At him.

Bunyanland: where men

Eat griddlecakes, and trees

Have eyes, where the Mississippi

Begins. A game, a funhouse,
A carnival on Lake Bemidji.

THIS POEM

by Katherine Greene Lewis ’59

This
poem will have no death in it.

It will bypass the white fields of passion.
It will not glitter with well-set images
Nor will the wind-torn ocean make an appearance
In its cold, slap-happy fashion. No soulful

Eyes, nor the stars behind, bright and empty
And far.

There will be no chance for big answers

To all the small questions.
There may be a Chinese milkman balancing
Carefully on his bicycle
As he rides through donkey dung
Though even he may not appear
If the road is closed for construction.

Only my small daughter,
Her hair in two braids.

She swings slowly, holding a carrot,
Waits for me to come back from that far place,
And even that not until the end.

THE VISIT TO MOTHER

by Katherine Greene Lewis ’59

Start with a day breaking itself

Like an egg on the rim of a bowl

So that when you ride through a corridor

Of evergreens, their points begin to come up

Color. It is a long way to that disturbed place
Where your mother is waking up and thinking
Not of you but of the Alhambra

And the slow heavy fountains and dark eyes.
You are wearing a fresh plaid dress and your

hair is cut short.

She puts on her rose dress and bares her arm

For a shot. There is love trapped in all

The little towns you pass through.
Light floods the edges of the highway
And the signs are insistent: stop, eat, merge.

Her coffee is pale as whiskey.
Her eggs are scrambled for her.

You are wearing her pearls, and a little locket

With a sapphire missing.
The highway is grey, like the backs of birds.

Her face is light as the sky, dark when it rains.

You have a picture of yourself to give her

In a plaid dress, holding a picture of her.

When you find her at last, amid a fumble

Of buildings, a jackhammer sky crackling light,

You hug her in mirrors. She tells you she loves you

But her mind is in Granada, that hot white city.
You are up to her shoulder. You want her home.

She wants an arched courtyard whose fountains murmur: love.

S 3
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Reunion

’87
Section continues to page 23.

Banners to set a standard

In honor of Vossar’s 125th anniversary,
returning classes made individual banners to be

carried in the parade and draped across one wall

of Walker Field House during the annual

meeting. It was the first time in memory that

banners had been used at a Vassar reunion.

1977

1932

VQ FALL 198716
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where
noted

1927

1977: The Rev. Petero Sabune 77 conducted a Saturday service.

1947

Elizabeth
S.

Gellert Left: (L to R) AAVC’s
first vice-president
James Berry 72 and

president Liz Wexler

Quinlan '59 listen with

Vassar’s President Fran

Fergusson at the annual

meeting.
Below: Vassar faculty
Nancy Lindbloom (L),
Thomas McHugh, and

Beth Darlington
perform “Letters Home,”
a program of student

correspondence over the

college’s history—
AAVC’s last hurrah for
the college’s 125th

anniversary celebrations.

1922

1983
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Reunion

Box Scores

The Bottom Line

The figures below represent totals for re-

stricted and unrestricted gifts as of June 1,
1987. For the final amounts, please look out

for the Fund’s annual report.

Class $ % of class

1922 460,061 55.6

1927 205,938 78.5

1932 336,416 81.4

1937 1,185,060 85.5

1947 340,047 78.4

1956 74,233 56.3

1957 54,664 49.8

1958 76,043 50.5

1962 320,880 66.7

1977 71,872 33.1
1981 13,412 19.5

1982 11,751 21.4

1983 11,841 23.1

Total of unrestricted gifts and pledges

$3,767,277.

The Eighties Cluster

1981: Of 35 spouses attending,
12 were Vassar alumnae or alumni.

1982: Of 29 spouses, 6 were Vassar.

1983: Of 9 spouses, 2 were Vassar.

Of the 1,865 alumnae/i in the three

reuning 'Bos classes, 500-600 were on

campus for this reunion.

Deborah Macfarlan 82, former AA VC assistant

for recent classes, and Frank Dearden, ’B2 class

president, sing “Salve” to ’37.

Reunion Numbers

1,700 registrants
1,800 picnic box lunches eaten

1,500 beds made

7 of Vassar’s 9 dorms filled

Class Attendance

1922 23% (of class 1957 14%

attending) 1958 8%

1927 25% 1962 47%

1932 45% 1977 15%

1937 45% 1981 23%

1947 40% 1982 32%

1956 18% 1983 21%

One spouse in the house made a square deal

with the dazing rays. This reunion was the

first in years to take place in the sun.

1922

Photos:

Georgette
Weir

1956
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50th Reunion: 1937

For the piece de resistance of their 50th reunion,
members of ’37 performed an original dramatic

work, ’37 Varieties or A Ketchup. The cover of
their “Playback”program with a new drawing by
classmate Anne Cleveland White appears below.

Felicia Lamport’s rhymed chorus, drawn from the

work, is below at right.

The Greek chorus in high gear during the performance of
’37’s ’37 Varieties in Avery.

Georgette
Weir

PLAYBACK

VASSAR COLLEGE

AVERY THEATRE

June 5, 1987

Drawing:
Anne

Cleveland
White
’37

AVERY THEATRE

presents

’37 VARIETIES
or

A KETCHUP

by

The Class of 1937

With rhymed choruses by Felicia Lamport

STARRING

THE HAMS OF 1937

From ’37 Varieties

Come! Let us embark on an Odyssey
Back through the portals of time

To a place so exclusively goddessy

That a man in one’s room was a crime.

How tenderly memory traces

The path as our journey begins
As the lines disappear from our faces

And the wattles from under our chins.

As we glide through the old Shakespeare garden
Our bones neither crackle nor creak;

No more do our arteries harden-

We’re not only winsome but chic;

Bedecked in our Brooks Brothers sweaters,

Topped off by compulsory pearls,

Though incipient global pace-setters,

We’re still-dare we use the word?-girls.

Athena smiles down, Juno chortles

At the timid and hesitant gait

Of us mortals approaching Main’s portals
Prepared to matriculate.

About Ms. Lamport: “Winter, I teach expository
writing at Harvard. Summer, I garden. I write

scurrilous, satirical verse for the Boston Globe and

a mini-syndicate of other newspapers.”
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25th Reunion: 1962

1962: Class on the Cusp

by Barbara Krone Grenquist ’62

The
First Twenty-Five Years

The

Vassar Class

of 1962

The First 25 Years,
the reunion book of
1962, has two main

parts: biographical
sketches contributed by
118 members of the

graduating class of

277, and the class

profile based on the

results of an

anonymous

questionnaire, to

which 138 women

responded, representing
42.9 percent of the

graduating class. We

asked the book’s editor,
Barbara Krone

Grenquist, to put the

responses in

perspective.

FOR
most of us in 1962, the number one goal was

marriage, followed closely by children. Career

and jobs tied for third. Few career-oriented

members of the class thought in terms of only a career

(like today’s unmarried YUPPIES) or of a career and

childless marriage (like the post-YUPPIE DINKs, or

Double Income, No Kids). We hoped to combine mar-

riage, child-rearing, and a career. We wanted it all: we

wanted to be Supermoms.
If such expectations were in the air in 1962, the

logical question on the occasion of our 25th reunion

is, How did it all turn out?

Our reunion book, The First 25 Years, reveals that

an astonishing number (astonishing in terms of the

escalating national divorce rate) are happily married -

each respondent usually to the same man and usually

for 20 years or more. Most have children, an average

of two. Those not working full time rarely express

regret, not even those who graduated Phi Beta Kappa

or cum laude. One woman wrote: “I’ve been a house-

wife with a standard Fifties contract: husband does

battle with career; I provide domestic tranquility.”
Someone else summed it up: “Career has had to fit in

with family.”
Given the sexual revolution that followed the 1963

publication of The Feminine Mystique and the antici-

pated boost to women in the work force, fewer class-

mates than I expected have ended up in “traditionally
male” occupations. There is only one M.B.A. in the

class; and with the exception of the investment analyst,

the stockbroker, the bank V.P, the politician, the en-

gineer, the minister, and the corporate lawyer, most

classmates have been drawn to the kind of work that

has historically attracted women: the arts, counseling,
social work, teaching, library and museum work, book

and magazine editing, or pediatric medicine.

Although we received an education equal to the men

of the male ivies and wereperceived by the world out-

side Vassar to be as well qualified for employment as

the young men of our time from Yale and Dartmouth,

few of us chose to climb the corporate ladder. No doubt,

the career pattern of the class is due in large part to

the fact that options for women in business and the

corporate world were much more limited in 1962 than

in the 70s and ’Bos.

But the comments of my classmates suggest that

there were other reasons, as well, for the choices they

made. For one thing, a wife’s career has almost always

come second to that of her husband. “I have had a

series of part-time jobs depending on where my hus-

band’s job life took us,” a classmate wrote. One very

obvious reason for the wife’s deferring to her husband

in this regard was the disparity in salaries of men and

women in the ’6os and 70s: the husband of a 1962

graduate was almost certain to be earning more money

than she. (At a reunion weekend panel discussion

featuring members of three classes-1947, 1962, and

1977-we got an earful about how the balance has

shifted. The 1977 panelist, who has a Harvard M.8.A.,
told us that she earns more money than her husband.)

Another important factor was the role of women as

it was generally defined at the time. An honors gradu-

1962 s reunion book

Favors for ’62’s reunion were yellow T-shirts which read on the back, “the first twenty-five years!’
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ate in science wrote: “My father announced he was not

going to support me in graduate school. Why? No hus-

band, no fiance, no prospects.” (She went out on her

own, got a grant, and now has a Ph.D.)

This leads to the question of prejudice, or, let’s call

it the door of opportunity merely being ajar -rather

than fully open-in 1962. Look at the Foreign Service

officer who was one of only five women in a class of

36, the doctor who was one of five women in a medi-

cal school class of 95, or the lawyer who was one of

five women in a law school class of 250. (Today, 50 per-

cent of law school graduates are women; in 1962 it was

1 percent.)

Speaking of the obstacles of forging ahead in the

early years, one widowed mother of three writes:

“When I was suddenly widowed in 1974 ... I was

quickly made aware of the economic and social

limitations experienced by single women ... I could

not get a credit card. I had a humiliating experience

when I went to the bank for a mortgage.” Someone else

writes: “My greatest achievement... was ‘integrating’

the all-male gym at the University of Connecticut.”

This same woman writes that a TV station would not

hire her in the early ’7os because she was “a married

woman with a child.”

Of course, there are a few Supermoms in the class.

One New York City woman, a mother of two with a

successful public relations career, writes: “One cold,

rainy night about 7:30, I found myself in a super-

market, my wagon locked withanother. As I struggled

to extricate it, I looked up into the face of my clone,

another professional woman with wet umbrella and

bulging briefcase, attached to her own cart. ‘See,’ she

said, ‘first you go to the office and then to the grocery

store.’ ”

As I think about what President Fergusson wrote

me on the publication of the reunion bulletin - “Your

class was in a truly unique historical position, caught

as it was between the end of one era in American life

and the beginningof another”-1 also think about what

one of the 1962 panelists said during reunion weekend:

“I wish I had been born either earlier or later.” And

as 1 listened to that panel, which spanned 30 years of

the Vassar experience, I mused that right now our class

may have more in common with the class of 1947 than

with the class of 1977, in the sense that so many of

us have put marriage and children ahead of our careers.

In fact, right now a lot of us may feel the way the 1947

panelist did: “I never started to think about what I

wanted for myself until I was 45 years old.”

Yet the class profile also places us in a transitional

period in 1987. We are thinking of changing our

careers, of going back to school, of in some way

broadening or changing our lives. By the time of our

30th reunion, we may more resemble the women of

1977, as we find ourselves freer from family obliga-

tions to pursue our own interests.

Be that as it may, there is one unmistakable leitmotif

that runs through The First 25 Years: confidence in

our own abilities and in our ability to change. As one

classmate wrote: “I’ve been told, ‘You can do it, you

went to Vassar.’ There is truth in that statement.” □

The class banner during the Saturday parade, embroidered with the names of attendees.

Photos:
Georgette
Weir

’62’s reunion kid count: 27, aged six to 20

Barbara Grenquist
lives in New York

City and has been an

editor at McGraw-

Hill, Scribner’s,
Simon & Schuster,

and the Cloverdale

Press. She has been

married for 20 years

to the same man and

has two teen-aged
children.
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5th Reunion: 1982

Why I Missed

My Five-Year Reunion

by Jeff Wallach ’82

For more about Jeff
Wallach, see the Booh

department in this

issue.

SOMETIMES,
when storm clouds darken the

Pacific Northwestern sky and the air vibrates

with an ambiguous nostalgia, I brew strong

coffee and sit by the window with my Vassarion.

Flipping pages, I remember the feeling of an October

snow inPoughkeepsie, and how I watched from inside

a warm English seminar room in Avery Hall, imagining
I was in Joyce’s Dublin. I think about spring, when the

grass turned fluorescent on the golf course and in the

evenings the horizon pinkened over the blue hills

when Mark and Larry and I wagered beers on whether

we could drive golf balls over the new field house with

a five iron. I remember my brief but desperate love

of a woman I haven’t seen now in five years, and who’s

surely forgotten me. These are deliciously sad

moments, when I ache for Vassar, when I want only

to return, to embrace the people that I might have

cared for more deeply, connected to more vitally.
In June, I had the chance to attend my five-year re-

union: to breathe in the unique scent of Thompson

library, to dance in the Joss living room, to park my-

self on those blue-and-white chairs outside the Mug.

To talk about the past with the peoplewho created it.

But I stayed home instead, partly because of pro-
fessional commitments, but mostly because I was

afraid.

Five years is not a long time in which to develop per-

spective, to cultivate an indulgence toward who we once

were. I feared confronting the person I used to be, a

young man I’m not certain I like very much in retro-

spect. When I was a freshman, six of my floormates

climbed in a window of New EnglandBuilding late one

night and liberated a collection of stuffed specimens
stored on the third floor, toting gorillas and kangaroos

to conspicuous places around campus. I still think this

funny, but then I thought it a great achievement. When

I was a sophomore I believed Vassar should have

fraternities. Throughout college I clung to large, highly

visible social groups, shunning more intimate rela-

tionships.

In the past five years I’ve fallen out of touch. I’ve

evolved into a new sort of person who barely under-

stands the old, who is uncomfortable with parts of his

own history. I still love those days and don’t regret

them, but Iavoided reunion because I don’t know how

to communicate that I’m different, and struggling with

it.

I also feared comparisons. I, for one, am not mar-

ried. I haven’t bought an upper west side condo or a

beach house at the Cape. I don’t work for a famous

publishing company and I’m not an investment banker.

I spend a lot of time outdoors, in the back country. My

life is simpler than most and I’m still in the process

of recognizing that it’s okay. I was afraid of feeling in-

adequate, of forgetting that I’ve chosen to do things

differently, and need not compete. My success is in-

tense but invisible, personal and undocumented.

At the same time, I’ve wanted to reach out to my

classmates-the friends who’ve dispersed across the

country to L.A., Boston, Ohio-whom I never knew as

well as I might have. I wonder what they were think-

ing and feeling as we stayed up all night moving be-

tween parties. I never thought to ask. And I wonder

about the folks I never knew at all: anthropology

majors, for example. The drama crowd. Those who ate

on the quiet side of the dining room.

Yet I feel we are still connected, however subtly. I

expect that someday we’ll all reconvene. Meanwhile,

this note is my five-year reunion, my shaking of your

hand, my unspoken joy in seeing you again. From a

distance, here in my quiet green world where the rain

falls, the rivers rise, and the planet spins toward the

future. □

For its banner, 1982

made a collage of
images from art and

mass media.
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Cluster Reunion: 1980s

Idealism in the Eighties

Reuning class correspondent explains how to

sell outfor fun and nonprofit

by Douglas Rediker ’81

IT
is easy to criticize our classmates who work for

investment banks, corporate law firms, and the like.

It is easy to criticize them as “sell-outs” (perhaps
the most pejorative term of our generation). I know.

I do it all the time. I do it in print as class correspon-

dent. I do it in conversation. And I do it in spite of the

fact that I
...

am a sell-out.

I went to law school withall of the “right” intentions.

I had learned that there was more to life than money,

material goods, and status symbols. During the inter-

view season preceding my second year of law school,

however, the “well-rounded” qualities so nurtured by

the Vassar community were scoffed at by law firms and

public interest groups alike. They weremore interested

in discovering my grades, any latent aversion to long
hours, and whether I could promise them any clients

or connections. My having spent the previous summer

as a camp counselor did not amuse.

In the six years since my graduation from Vassar,
I have attempted to work for the following: the

Democratic National Committee, 30-odd congressmen,

20 senators, dozens of public interest lobbying groups,

think tanks, news organizations, polling organizations,

television networks, the federal government, the state

government, the Department of Justice, and a ski shop
in Vail, Colorado.

Now, I work as a corporate litigator at one of the “bad

guy” law firms. I say this because we make our living

being paid by corporations. Somehow (perhaps rightly

so), this qualifies me as a sell-out. I wear a suit every

day to work. I work many weekends. I work brutal

hours. 1 make too much money. My job satisfaction

is negligible. The legal battles I fight are often on be-

half of corporations about whom I find it difficult to

care passionately. I make my living performing tasks

which are, at best, morally neutral.

How can I look at myselfand not think “hypocrite”?
Because I tried. And when plan A failed, plan B was

devised. To work for the public good, I have found that

I have needed the credentials of the private sector.

Once out of law school, I went to work for a small,

progressive law firm which promised the best of both

worlds, so to speak. Although I was to be paid the

“going rate,” I would be working for politically aware

people representing “good” clients. Fiction. Simple

economics do not allow for such creatures. Once the

billingpartners ran the figures, I ended up represent-

ing real estate developers.
The next spring I made biweekly trips to Washing-

ton to peddle my wares on Capitol Hill and at the

Democratic Party. I was young, bright, political, work-

ing for a New York law firm, and wanted to take some

of my expertise and energy and channel it for the

‘’good.” The “good” would have none of it. None of those

qualities seemed to matter. “Who do you know?” was

the only question that they asked. Since I didn’t know

the right people, and my firm was a nonentity in

Washington circles, I faced brick walls.

Being a creature of the Watergate generation, I went

to the press, and with the help of a Vassar alumna, I

obtained (no easy task) a job in the political research

department of ABC News. The job paid substantially
less, required no legalexpertise, and was for only seven

months. I leapt at the chance. But ABC’s new corporate

owners did away with my job before I even started.

All the while headhunters were phoning me with

offers of bigger offices and more money.

There comes a point when one gets tired of playing

the connection game, especially when one has no con-

nections. Political and public interest jobs required con-

nections. Private sector jobs required merit. I was

devoid of connections. I had, apparently, merit.

An editorial in The New Republic around this time

responded to a letter from a college student who asked,

“If investment bankingand law jobs are so bad, what

should I do?” Michael Kinsley, the editor, responded
that the student should become an investment banker.

His reasons were simple. Many “non-sell-out” jobs were

chock full of disillusioned idealists who had left col-

lege with dreams aplenty. After a few years of “doing

good,” disillusionment had run so high that they were

envious of their “sell-out” peers. His suggestion was

founded on the belief that disillusionment is far less

likely to plague one’s life if one has worked for a few

years in the private sector, accumulated a sufficient

amount of wealth, credentials, and connections, and

can afford disillusionment.

So
... I sold out.

Now, working in the Washington office of a corporate

law firm, I have gained prestige by virtue of my firm’s

name. I have gained a foothold in the “connection-biz.”

I worked on the ill-fated Gary Hart lawyers’ commit-

tee; I am working for ABC News as legal research con-

sultant for a documentary; I am a member of the

Lawyers’ Committee For Human Rights; I am serving

as counsel for a political action committee of young

Democratic activists; and I am speaking with a number

of presidential campaigns. I am now a sought-after

commodity.

My sell-out has been a means to an end. The danger

is that the means becomes the end. The money is

alluring. The prestige is alluring. The power is alluring.

The lack of each of the above is frustrating. I am the

same person I was two years ago. My ideals have not

changed. And yet, by virtue of my having joined a pres-

When he’s not writing

up ’Bl’s notes for the

Quarterly, the author

is an attorney with the

Washington office of
Skadden, Arps, Slate,

Meagher & Flom.Continued on page 64
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Bucking Cynicism
in Uncertain Times
Vassar’s president champions the capacity
of the liberal arts to transform lives.

by Frances Daly Fergusson

To initiate an April
symposium, on “The

Educated

Imagination,”
President Frances

Fergusson engaged
historian Helen

Horowitz in a dialogue
on the subject of
students and their

attitudes toward

education. Herewith,

the text of Ms.

Fergus son’s address. A

report on Ms.

Florowitz’s talk is on

the facing page.

IN
the last three years, there have been several

national reports highly critical of education in this

country. The most recent is the new Carnegie

Foundation Report, College: The Undergraduate Ex-

perience in America. It has received wide press

coverage and it promises to be a document of some

influence during the next year or so.

The report is based on in-depth studies of 29 col-

leges and universities and on separate surveys of 5,000

faculty members, 5,000 college students, and 1,000

college-bound high school seniors. College: The Under-

graduate Experience identifies several of what it terms

“points of tension” revealed by these surveys. Accord-

ing to the report’s author, Ernest L. Boyer, the presi-

dent of the Carnegie Foundation for the Advancement

of Teaching, these “points of tension sap the vitality
of the undergraduate experience.” They are thus the

basis for the report’s major recommendations.

The report charges that in “scrambling for students

and driven by marketplace demands, many under-

graduate colleges have lost their sense of mission.” The

report also notes a “conflict between careerism and the

liberal arts.” “Narrow vocationalism,” Boyer writes,

“with its emphasis on skills training, dominates the

campus.” Boyer heard many faculty complaints about

the intellectual passivity of students who seem to get

engaged only when assured that the material assigned

and presented in class will appear on an exam. He and

his colleagues concluded that there is a severe tension

“between conformity and creativity in the classroom.”

How well-founded are the criticisms of the Carnegie

Foundation and the observations of historian Helen

Horowitz [see sidebar] about contemporary student

culture? Statistics show them to be on target. Between

1974 and 1984, the total number of bachelor’s degrees
awarded was relatively stable, with an overall increase

of 4 percent. The subject distribution of those degrees,
however, changed radically. The number ofbachelor’s

degrees in English declined by 39 percent, in the social

sciences by 38 percent, and in the life sciences by 20

percent. In fact, virtually every field traditionally con-

sidered part of a liberal arts education shows consistent

losses in student interest. The increases have been in

computer and informational sciences, business and

management, and engineering. Elective enrollments

demonstrate the same pattern.

Along with these changes in choices of majors,
similar adjustments in philosophical outlooks and

social attitudes have been documented. An annual

nationwide survey of freshmen sponsored jointly by
the American Council on Education and the Univer-

sity of California at Los Angeles has traced these

trends for the past 20 years. When asked about ob-

jectives they considered to be essential or very impor-
tant, 83 percent of freshmen in 1967 stated “to develop

a meaningful philosophy of life.” That percentage has

declined consistently: 76 percent gave that same

answer in 1970, 50 percent in 1980, and 43 percent
in 1985. On the other hand, the number selecting the

objective “to be well-off financially” has increased from

40 percent in 1970, to 63 percent in 1980, to 71 per-

cent in 1985. There is an almost complete reversal in

those choices.

These figures and Helen Horowitz’s interviews sug-

gest that students today are motivated primarily by

the desire to obtain a secure, well-paying job even at

the expense of their personaland intellectual develop-

ment. They select courses that will be most ad-

vantageous to their career plans, do only what is

necessary to obtain a good grade, ask few questions,
and lead emotionally limited lives outside the class-

room. They are, it would seem, completelyin tune with

Michael Fox’s character on “Family Ties,” who stated

in a recent episode, “If God hadn’t wanted me to make

a lot of money, he wouldn’t have made me so smart.”

Many of you probably read the article “Alone

Together” published in the April 5, 1987, edition of the

New York Times Magazine. The author, Bruce Weber,

spoke to recent college graduatesall over the country

about their attitudes toward romance and marriage.

To him, in his thirties, his interviewees, in their

twenties, seemed older than he. He describes them as

“concerned with, if not consumed by, narrowing the

options down, getting on track . . . aiming already at

a distant comfort and security.” Those whom Helen

Horowitz calls “new outsiders,” he calls “planners.” “It

was the one thing that surprised me,” he writes, “this

looking ahead with certainty. They have priorities. I’d

ask about love, they’d give me a graph.”

here’s little basis to refute what the Carnegie
Report, Bruce Weber, and Helen Horowitz tell us. They

accurately depict some very distressingnational trends.

But is what they have observed the norm everywhere?
Do the “new outsiders” dominate at every college and

university? The answer I think is no. The overall pic-

ture, I grant, is bleak. I have for some time pondered

what factors of life and intellect make a student serious

and curious, interested in learning for its own, and their

own, sake. I’ve taught at four colleges or universities

of remarkable diversity: during the late Sixties and

early Seventies, at a small Catholic women’s college

that attracted quite wealthy traditional students; from

1975 to 1982, at an urban public commuter university,

the University of Massachusetts at Boston, with an
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On the Campuses:
The New Culture of ‘Grind’

average student age of 27 and a fair number of students

who either had full-time jobs or were on welfare, par-

ticularly AFDC (Aid to Families with Dependent Chil-

dren); at Bucknell University, whose 3,200 students

were all 18-22 years of age and came largely from

upper-middle class family backgrounds which were

newly affluent, within the last generation; and, finally,

Vassar, whose present student diversity in socio-

economic class is layered onto a past of considerable

student wealth and social privilege. All these colleges

and universities prided themselves on a low faculty/

student ratio and class sizes under 25.

I’ve heard people with less experience of the wide

diversity of American higher education tell me that stu-

dents from moderately affluent, cultured backgrounds
want the liberal arts and are interested in education,

whereas the poor want training for a career. And yet
this goes against my own experience. The most in-

tellectually curious students I have had before Vassar

were at the University of Massachusetts at Boston.

These people already knew how to make a buck, if

needed, but most were the first ever in their families

to go to college and they were awed by the experience.

I taught architectural history-not an area that leads

to lucrative careers. And yet students - in substantial

numbers-followed me through the Middle Ages, the

Renaissance, and the 18th century with rapt attention,

as we unlocked what was for them a world of total new-

ness. They were genuinely thrilled to learn those ideas

that they believed to be the more natural province of

the wealthy and cultured.

Now, not all of my students from those days went

on to successful, middle-class lives. Some were

swallowed back into the poverty and social circum-

stances that had trapped them earlier. One I know is

still a taxi driver and lobsterman who contentedly
drives all over the country to see art exhibitions and

new architecture. Several went to graduate school; one

is a university gallery director, others are architects;

one just contacted me after eight years of silence to

say he has a book appearing. But I rarely found, in

that world, a student who was cynical. They valued

the opportunity of their education and they weren’t

going to squander it on pure money-making studies.

Middle-class students have always struck me as the

most cynical, although of course there are always many

exceptions. Often from well-to-do suburban homes and

from families that have experienced affluence only for

a generation or two, they seem petrified of the future

and ofbeing downwardly mobile. They are close to the

profile drawn by Ms. Horowitz. Smart, capable, but

not, alas, resilient, they look at the liberal arts with

suspicion, as an area not likely to forward their in-

terests.

Historically, the liberal arts have been the domain

of the privileged. Although Ms. Horowitz asserts, with

some rightness, that the privileged often historically

were content to slide by with a gentleman’s C, those

gentlemen-and, later, ladies-nevertheless knew that

they were dealing with their intellectual birthright.

They were appropriating the knowledge of the world

and its history which would allow them to be leaders

of society. These individuals would not become

society’s functionaries, narrowly trained in a specific

skill or task.

American higher education has, however, become

education for almost the majority during the 20th

For a week in April, the college celebrated “The

Educated Imagination”; for part of an evening of

that week, historian Helen Lefkowitz Horowitz

mourned its demise.

The author of Alma Mater (Knopf, 1984) and

Campus Life (Knopf, 1987), Ms. Horowitz, professor
of history and chair of the Study of Women and

Men in Society at the University of Southern Cali-

fornia, cited interviews she conducted with students

in the early Eighties during research of the latter

book and remarked, “In my terms, many of my stu-

dents had given up on the quest for knowledge and

experience. They had traded their birthright for a

mess of pottage-grades. They had 105 t... the edu-

cated imagination.” These students she labels the

“new outsiders.”

In apparent contradiction to this name, which Ms.

Horowitz derives from her label for a college sub-

group of an earlier time, the “new outsiders,” she

says, dominate today’s college and university

campuses. According to Ms. Horowitz, the

fraternity and club culture of fun, games, and scorn

for academic excellence, which was once pre-

dominant on college campuses, no longer holds

sway over student life. In its place is the “culture

of grind,” evolved from the ethos of the serious

student-the “outsider” in the bygone days of play.

Like their predecessors, the new outsiders are,

says Ms. Horowitz, serious about their studies; un-

like them, their culture of grind is inspired by fear

rather than optimismfor improvedlife through edu-

cation. “The new outsiders are the frightened sons

and daughters of the middle and upper middle class

who fear downward social mobility . . ~ ” Ms.

Horowitz commented. “[They] are hardworking stu-

dents [who] divorce education from life. . . . They

seek the certainty of the right answer. . . . They
want to present an unblemished portrait before grad

school or law school admissions committees. This

means they do not let themselves explore them-

selves or their world. How can they afford the

luxury of contemplationwhen they’re accumulating

a grade point average necessary for application

forms? How can they ask themselves the painful
questions of youth?”

Ms. Horowitz said her hope is that by understand-

ing undergraduate cultures, past and present, their

hold on students can be released. “What is it that

I want in students?” she asked. “Genuine curiosity,
the desire to get beyond the surface play of lectures

and readings and exams to try to understand how

the world works and how the world’s peoplethink,

feel, act, and express themselves.
...

We need to

confront the ethos of the new outsider directly and

call it false.
...

We need to encourage a kind of

independence of mind ... an independence that

would allow [students] to . . . enjoy undergraduate

pleasures and yet keep their own counsel and to

seek to know.” G.W.

Georgette
Weir

Historian Helen Horowitz
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Vassar

students go

against
national

trends, both

in their

courses of

study and

their choice

of careers.

century, not just for our leaders, as in many other coun-

tries. Sixty percent of all high school graduates go on

to some higher education. With this has come a

blurring of the purpose of higher education, even in

those institutions which claim adherence to the liberal

arts. Our definition of the professions and of ap-

propriately collegiate disciplines has broadened, as

education has replaced the training previously received

through apprenticeships or simple experience. Ac-

counting, management, and many other fields have

now entered the nation’s colleges and universities.

Some schools, including Vassar, have bucked these

trends. Vassar continues to attract students and

produce graduates of a quite different ilk from the

majority. Vassar is among a few colleges which have

maintained strong liberal arts programs. Many more

have adjusted their curricula in response to students’

and their parents’ nervousness about their future job

prospects.

We must not, however, entirely blame educational

institutions or students for the current emphasis on

careers or for the lack of interest in the liberal arts.

If we look historically at patterns of enrollment, the

liberal arts always do better in times of national

economic health, when people do not believe they need

to be narrowly tracked in order to make a living. The

liberal arts suffer whenever the economy is uncertain.

The past 15 years of mismanagementof our national

economy has left its mark. With reason, people feel

unease about the future. Secretary of Education

William Bennett has decried students’ disinterest in

the humanities and blamed it on the colleges. He would

perhaps do better to look at the economic policies of

the Reagan Administration.

(j iven the current climate, it is worth noting the ex-

tent to which Vassar students go against national

trends, both in their courses of study and in their choice

of careers. English, philosophy, and art history are

among our popular majors, and the numbers of majors

in these areas has, in fact, recently increased. For

choices of careers, a survey of the class of 1986 in-

dicated that almost 14 percent planned to go into the

arts, and 11 percent intended to pursue teaching as

a career. That is almost the same percentage as those

who expressed interest in business. Perhaps most im-

portantly, 6 percent said they wanted to go into col-

lege teaching: that figure is 18 times the national

average. Although, truthto tell, many of our students

end up in business and finance, they enter those careers

from majors as diverse as philosophy and international

studies.

The personal characteristics of Vassar students run

counter to the norm for their contemporaries. When

asked about their reasons for coming to college, 53 per-

cent of our class of 1990 said that they came “to be-

come a more cultured person.” That compares with 46

percent of freshmen nationally who opted to go to

highly selective colleges. Interestingly, fewer of our

students - 56 percent as opposed to 64 percent nation-

wide-stated that their reason for coming to college

was “to get a better job.” Vassar students tend to be

a bit more idealistic than the current norm.

I’ve been talking about my experience of socio-

economic class as related to liberal arts orientation,

asserting in general that the rich see the liberal arts

as their heritage, the poor see the liberal arts as the

sought-after key that unlocks the world of the intellect

and of the rich, and that the middle class have an un-

common regard for money-based on a distrust of their

ability to maintain their status. It is not unfair to say

that Vassar was traditionally a school of the privileged
classes (although an unprivileged gender) and that its

ethos stems from its initial desire to offer a gentleman’s
liberal arts education to ladies. We have remained true

to that heritage, even as the social and economic mix

of our students has greatly broadened. But because

our ethos-our strong belief in the transforming ability
of the liberal arts-has remained constant, we have con-

tinued to enroll students who find the liberal arts at-

tractive and who, while here, become confirmed in

their commitment.

There are encouraging signs from some surprising

sources about the value of the education that we have

been providing for so many years. One comes from the

business world. Last fall, 12 major companies joined

to form the Corporate Council on the Liberal Arts. Its

aim, according to its chair Frank Stanton, a former

president of CBS, is to “heighten awareness of a liberal

arts education—insight,perception, critical inquiry, and

imagination—and to understand the relationships be-

tween liberal learning and leadership in the corporate

world.” Mr. Stanton’s words place a value on intellectual

adventure. Another indication comes from the enter-

tainment world. Accepting a special AcademyAward

this year, Steven Spielberg (who, like the “new out-

siders,” is media-bred) engaged in some thoughtful self-

criticism. “Movies have been the literature of my life,”

he said, “but the literature of [the late producer] Irving
Thalberg’s generation [of the Thirties] was books and

plays. They read the great words of the great minds.

I think we’ve . . . lost something we now have to

reclaim.” Mr. Spielberg, too, was urging education that

is much broader than the practicalities one needs to

know for one’s career.

I would say that it’s not so much a matter of some-

thing that was lost, it’s more a matter of knowing
where to go to find it. In her just-publishedHow IGrew,

Mary McCarthy ’33 writes of two of her favorite

[Vassar] teachers, “One of the delights of Kitchel and

Sandison was that they would never seek to make a

disciple of a young person or encourage the formation

of any kind of alignment. They were trying to teach

us to stand on our own.”

Providing students the means to stand on their own

is the liberal arts’ refutation of the trends of emotional

dependence and intellectual reticence. Again, from

Mary McCarthy: “A good deal of education consists

of un-learning-thebreaking of bad habits as with a

tennis serve. This was emphatically true of a Vassar

education: where other colleges aimed at development,

bringing out what was already there like a seed wait-

ing to sprout, Vassar remade a (student). Vassar was

transformational.” We want Vassar-and, indeed, every

other college-to be a transforming place, where in-

dividuals absorb, learn, explore, and shape themselves

into something much freer and more adventurous than

they were when they came-where they develop an

educated imagination. Ms. Horowitz and others have

painted a melancholypicture. I have hope and my ex-

perience thus far has shown me that institutional de-

termination has a lot to do with the results. If we as

educators know what we are doing-and if the institu-

tional ethos is sufficiently strong-then education can

and will occur for students of all backgrounds. B 3
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NOTEBOOK

1986/87: Vassar’s

Winning Season

This past spring saw the conclusion of what

was indisputably the finest year ever for Vassar

athletics, with the majority of the 17 Brewer

varsity teams recording winning seasons —for

possibly the first time ever. Nearly 250 student-

athletes participated in varsity-level competi-
tion through the fall and spring seasons.

Outstanding senior athletes this year,

selected by an anonymous faculty committee,
were tennis player Laura Parker, whose 27-7

record for the year led an outstanding team to

an outstanding season, and basketball player
Seamus Carey, whose 16 points scored per

game helped propel the men hoopsters to their

best season in years.

Ms. Parker, the first Vassar athlete in any

sport to qualify for an NCAA National

Championship, was undefeated in the spring,
and was picked for NCAA competition for a

third time -a record that it will doubtless take

some time to eclipse.
Summary of Team Results

Men’s Basketball: Posting a 14-12 record,

with six victories in their last seven games,

Dennis Gallagher’s basketball team, usually
playing opponents superior in height and

depth, showed that no one exceeded them in

desire, as they faced a tough schedule that in-

cluded seven teams who later went on to post-

season play.
Women’s Basketball: Short on numbers

and experience, but long on character, the

women cagers lost their first five games, but

managed to win two in the second half for a

final tally of two wins and 14 losses under first-

year coach Margaret Campbell.
Men’s Cross-Country: With a record of

8-0, the men harriers turned in their fourth

winning season in a row. The team was led by

A1 Perfido ’BB and Tim Leshan ’BB, who

finished seventh and 16th, respectively, at the

NCAA Regionals and who, according to coach

Ron Stonitsch, are both legitimate All-

American candidates for next year. Mr. Perfido

also competed in the NCAA Division 111

National Championships.
Women’s Cross-Country: Undefeated in

five meets, the women’s cross-country team

also had another fine year. Senior co-captains
Holly Fugger and Sarah Jessup led the team

in both performance and what coach Stonitsch

called “intestinal fortitude.”

Men’s Fencing: For three years a varsity-

level team, the men fencers, mostly sopho-

mores, keep getting better, despite a tough
schedule that includes numerous NCAA

Division I opponents. This year, their record

was 12-6; the two-year tally is 26-11. Highlight
of the season was a first-time ever win (14-13)
over top-20 rival Johns Hopkins.

Women’s Fencing: In this “off” year, the

women fencers finished with a record of 9-6.

Nevertheless, there were many bright spots,

including the invitations extended to co-

captains Marianne Merola ’B7 and Elisa

Mogelever ’BB totake part in the NCAA North-

east Regional Championships-a first for

Vassar fencing. These two combined for a

stellar win-loss record of 93-25 over the season.

Women’s Field Hockey: Witha solid 8-7

record against a tough slate of opponents, the

women’s field hockey team, consolation-round

victors at the Seven Sisters Tournament,
showed that a strong defense and a winning
attitude could equal a winning team.

Men’s Soccer: Following the spectacular
1985/86 season, the Brewer hooters fell to a

“disappointing” (according to coach Stu Robin-

son) 7-8-1 record. But with injuries to key play-

ers, and a young team with many returning
players (including all-time second scorer and

leader in assists Kevin Tupper ’BB, of Pough-
keepsie), things look promising for the com-

ing fall season.

Women’s Soccer: No victories this year-

but that doesn’t mean no talent or no hard

work, for a team playing what coach John

Jorgensen described as “possibly the strongest

schedule of any varsity at Vassar.”

Men’s Squash: With a 3-13 finish the

previous season, the men’s squash team surged
to a 16-5 record, a national ranking of 15th,

and an award from the nation’s coaches for

“most improved team in the country.”
Women’s Squash: Bill Barhite’s women’s

squash team, facing an extremely demanding

schedule of both American and Canadian

teams, and with a lineup composed for the

most part of beginners, still“acquitted them-

selves admirably,” according to coach Barhite.

Men’s Swimming: Finishing with a 4-4

record, the men’s swimming team, always
short-handed, still managed to sweep its con-

ference opponents and bring home the dual

meet trophy from the Metropolitan Conference

Championships. The highlight of the season

was probably the very first meet, against
CCNY, in which swimmers Jay Gladstein ’B7

and Rich Page ’B7, and diver Ronan Blaschko
’9O led the team to a one-point victory.

Women’s Swimming: A dual meet record

of 1-5 was not the whole story, as 13 personal
best times were notched during the season,

and several of the meets literally went down

to the wire before the Brewers were edged by
their opponents.

Men’s Tennis: Posting a .500 record in the

fall, the Brewer netters turned in a solid 9th-

place (out of 23 teams) at the E.C.A.C. Tourna-

ment, led by senior co-captain Donald Wright,
who reached the quarter-finals. In the spring,
a 6-4 record included a first-ever win over lona

for Joe Coogan’s team, which was led by Sean

Hyde ’B9 (8-2), Dave Boroff ’BB (7-2), and Don

Wright ’B7 (7-3).

Women’s Tennis: Undefeated at 10-0 in

the spring, and 8-2 in the fall, the women’s

tennis team, coached by Kathy Campbell, had

another fine season, led oncq again by senior

Laura Parker. The team not only won the

Seven Sisters Tennis Championship, but also

won an astonishing 27 out of its 28 matches

on that day. They also placed second in the

New York State tournament. Even more

astounding, every team member finished the

season with a winning record.

Men’s Volleyball: Roy Bell’s team, with 12

victories, had one of its most successful

seasons in recent years witha lineup composed
mostly of freshmen and sophomores. Playing
in one of the most demanding leagues in the

East, the team recorded its second consecu-

tive season of 10 or more wins.

Women’s Volleyball: Winning their first

two contests, as well as eight out of their last

11, the women’s volleyball team, under coach

Margaret Campbell, got through a tough sea-

son with a creditable record.

Bruce Milligan

Bruce Milligan coaches the men’s fencing team.

He is a copy editor with Travel Trade and is a

freelance writer.

The One, the Only

Tennis whiz Laura

Parker 87 (R) with her

coach, Kathy Campbell,
assistant professor of
physical education at

Vassar. Ms. Parker’s

college years were

marked by high
achievements at the

national college level as

well as by steady
leadership of the Vassar

women’s tennis team.

Ben

Bayfield
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Black Alumnae/i

Forum II:

Friendly, Focused,
and Full

The success of the Black Alumnae/i Forum

three years ago demanded an encore. Black

Alumnae/i Forum II was held April 10-12, with

approximately 70 alumnae/i returning to the

Vassar campus to participate in the weekend

program and to renew old bonds. The forum

was sponsored by the Steering Committee of

the African American Alumnae/i of Vassar

College (Triple A VC) and AAVC. Richard

Roberts 74 and Paula Walker 74 planned the

weekend’s agenda. The theme of the forum

was “The Vassar Connection,” with a focus on

yesterday, today, and tomorrow. The spirit of

the weekend was overwhelmingly positive,
with pleasant memories of Vassar resurfacing.
The alumnae/i activities were attended by a

number of undergraduate students.

The Saturday morning session opened with

remarks by President Fergusson. A moving
keynote address was delivered by Dr. June
Jackson Christmas ’45-4, who eloquently
presented an overview, rich in our history, of
the Black experience at Vassar. We also heard
about past, present, and future challenges from

Marion Secundy ’6O, Claudia Carty 71, Billie

Davis Gaines ’5B, and the Reverend Sandra

Wilson 75.

Recruitment of minority students has always
been one of the concerns of Triple A VC.

Following an address by James Montoya,
Vassar director of admission, alumnae/i formed

small groups by region, and, over a working
lunch, discussed admission and recruitment

strategies with the admission office staff. A

number of alumnae/i were recruited to work

in various admission activities.
The afternoon session focused on career net-

working, with presentations by Peter Rainey,
Executive Director, Center for Career Develop-

ment, and by Sheila Thomas, Director, Special
Services Program/Academic Resource Center

and Adviser to Minority Students. Workshops
followed, where alumnae/i shared with stu-

dents their knowledge and experience of such
fields as banking, real estate, medicine, law,

journalism, education, and advertising. This

ever-popular session was well-attended by
students.

A Saturday evening panel was held with stu-

dents to discuss strategies for “Dealin’
”

with

life’s obstacles. Milfred C. Fierce, former direc-

tor of Black Studies at Vassar and former

Kendrick house fellow, chaired the panel. This

rap session allowed students to air their views
and was followed by a party. Sunday morning

chapel services were delivered by the Reverend

Petero Sabune 77. Alumnae/i and under-

graduate students joined to present several in-

spiring gospel selections.

Triple A VC’s spring steering committee

meeting was integrated into the weekend’s ac-

tivities, with new officers for 1987-90 elected.

The new co-chairpersons are Joan Goodman

’6O and Paula Walker 74. Thirty-five new

steering committee members were selected as

well, with the charge of minority recruitment

at high schools in their regions.
Black Alumnae/i Forum II proved to be an

enriching experience, a time of reaffirmation.

As a result of the first Black Alumnae/i Forum,

Triple A VC is moving into its second adminis-

tration. The goals that were set three years ago

remain clear and within reach, and so the

struggle continues. It has been a pleasure to

serve. Claudia Thomas Carty ’7l

Right: A moment of
reunion

Photos:
Elizabeth
S.

Gellert

Right: A 76 alumnus

counsels current

students during the

forum’s popular career

networking workshops.
Below left: June
Jackson Christmas

’45-4, M.D., delivers

keynote address on

history of Blacks at

Vassar

Below right: Claudia

Thomas Carty 71,

M.D., speaks of Blacks

at Vassar over the past
two decades.

With this report, Dr.

Carty concludes her

service as Triple A VC’s

first representative to the

AAVC board.
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Banner Year

Lusty cheers rang through the Vassar Chapel
as AAVC director-at-large Alison Hadley Burr

77 (R) presented the ’B7 banner to class presi-
dent Marion Fisher during spring convocation.

AAVC annually bestows gifts on each Vassar

class: for freshmen, Vassar Devils; sopho-
mores, Sporting the Oak signs; juniors, career

networking brochures; seniors, the banner, a

class directory, and a reception. M.A.
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A New Hand on Deck

Clark Woodruff ’B7 has joined the AAVC
staff as Assistant for Recent Classes. An
economics major, Mr. Woodruff received
the Ruth Gillette Hutchinson Prize for ex-

cellence for a paper on American economic
history. Although Mt. Pleasant, South
Carolina, has been his home for the past
three years, Mr. Woodruff is a native of up-
state New York. During 1986/87, he worked
at AAVC as a student assistant and helped
plan both the January party in New York
for ’Bos classes and the Black Alumnae/i
Forum.

Georgette
Weir

NYC at Your

Fingertips

Right: Husband and

wife Ron Schwartzman

75 and Susan Strauss

'B5 greet Josephine
Voorhees ’l7 and Mary

Draper Janney '42,
chair of Vassar’s board

of trustees.

Below: Frances Aaron

Hess ’53, former
president of AAVC,

greets Elizabeth H.

Drew '24 as Vassar’s

President Frances

Fergusson looks on.

This past April 9th,
over 300 New Yorkers

(250 alumnae/i),
flocked to supper at

the Time & Life
Building to make the

acquaintance of
Vassar’s new president,

Frances Daly
Fergusson. The

alumnae/i ranged

from the ’2os (21

attending) to the ’Bos

(an unusually large
contingent of 27).

Photos;
Stanley

Seligson

AAVC in the U.S.S.R.

The Soviet Union is the destination of AAVC’s

1988 foreign tour-May 6 to May 22-where

Vassar alumnae/i, spouses, and friends are in-

vited to explore the glorious landmarks of Rus-

sian history and culture and to experience the

present reality of a vast nation in change
her peoples, daily life, and arts. The U.S.S.R.’s

two largest and most important cities-

Moscow, the hub of political power and com-

merce, and Leningrad, the elegant, seaside

center of architecture and art-will begin and

end our tour, which also includes the vivacious

southern city of Tbilisi, the capital of the state

of Georgia. Excursions to classic sites of

Russian religion, architecture, and history-
Vladimirand Suzdal-and notable estates and

palaces take us into the countryside to add

another dimension to our understanding of this

complex, enigmatic land. Meetings and events

specially arranged for our group are planned.
A weekend of relaxing, shopping, and sight-
seeing in Helsinki caps our two-week stay.

The tour will be led by Joan Strashinsky 71

and her husband, Lee Kjelleren, who have

traveled extensively in the Soviet Union. A

Russian major at Vassar, Joan has an M.A. in

Russian from Brown University and served for

many years as an international banker with

responsibilities for the U.S.S.R. and Eastern

Europe. Her husband, who holds an M.A. in

Soviet Studies and International Economics

from his undergraduate alma mater, Johns

Hopkins University, is currently a Visiting

Scholar at Harvard University’s Russian

Center (1985-88). As an international banker,

Lee specializes in Soviet and East European

relations.

The group will be limited to 50 people. The

price for the tour has been set at $3,400, in-

cluding roundtrip airfare on Finnair, 13 nights
in the U.S.S.R., two nights in Helsinki, all first-

class hotel accommodations, all meals, daily

sightseeing excursions, theater tickets, all

U.S.S.R. flights, airport transfers, and services.

The price is set at today’s rate of exchange,
and the single supplement for the program is

$3OO.
For more information, write to: Travel

Coordinator, AAVC Office, Alumnae House,

Raymond Ave., Poughkeepsie, NY 12601, or

to AAVC Tours, Academic Arrangements
Abroad, 50 Broadway, New York, NY 10004.
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BOOKS

Footstool in Heaven

by Brett Singer 74

Books for Quarterly notice should be

sent to: Vassar Quarterly, Alumnae

House, Poughkeepsie, NY 12601. Books

for the AlumnaeH Collection in the

library should be sent to: Vassar College

Special Collections, Box 20, Poughkeepsie,

NY 12601, attn: Alumnae/i Collection.

Donald I. Fine, Inc.

1986, hardcover, $17.95

Brett Singer’s new novel, Footstool in Heaven,

focuses mainly on Sophie Spivack, a young

Jewish suburbanite caught up in the rebellious-

ness of the Sixties. Sophie and her best friend,

Melanie, inhabit a world in which innocence

equals naivete, where teenagers fly to Acapulco
for abortions and snort cocaine with lecherous

adults, where parents trade partners, divorce

each other, and eventually remarry. The girls
are faced with a choice between the more con-

servative values espoused (though not neces-

sarily adhered to) by their parents, and the

karma-coated attractions of the counterculture.

If they are careful, Sophie and Melanie will

grow up to marry doctors and spend their lives

attending luncheons and charging new outfits

on their Bloomingdale’s credit cards. Knowing

this, they are anything but careful.

While their zivugs (Yiddish for soulmates)

strive for academic excellence and pursue

respectable careers, Sophie and Melanie drop
out of college and immerse themselves in the

freewheeling bacchanalia of the Sixties. This

conflict is of major interest in the novel because

even as the girls enjoy a spontaneous tour of

derelict living in Boston and Berkeley-

working as strippers, experimenting with

whatever drugs and men are most accessible -

they manage to somehow remain connected to

the values they were raised with. They rebel

without rejecting. They don’t fully denounce

traditional lifestyles, and thus they maintain

the true freedom to make-and change-their

own decisions.

Ms. Singer’s characters are able to do this

because they possess two things: an innate and

mature intelligence which predetermines their

survival, and a strong tie to their childhoods.

By keeping their pasts always accessible, these

characters ride the bucking trends of the era,

yet remain in some way unchanged. Their per-

sonalities persevere. When Ricky Cooper,

Melanie’s boyfriend, is alone and lonely in

Paris just after college, he finds security in his

past.

They’d all had buddies on the way to the

museum. He remembers the buddy system with

warm nostalgia. A yellow school bus full of chil-

dren driving over the George Washington Bridge.

He remembers the dull gleam of the Hudson; the

civilized smell of carbon dioxide; the scratchy feel

of his woolen pants-charcoal grey, his mother had

called them-rubbing against his legs.
His buddy had been Aviva Cohan, a red-haired

girl whose father was Reverend Cohan, the cantor

at the Jewish Community Center of Hudson

Heights. He wondered where Aviva was now that

he needed her. A buddy. A tiny girl with tiny

hands. . . . Maybe when he got back to Hudson

Heights, he’d call her up, what the hell, just for

the fun of it. “Eh, Aviva, what’s happenin?”

Ms. Singer’s characters also have in common

an indefatigable Jewishness. When Bobby

Bookman, Sophie’s boyfriend, is in Israel after

college, deciding whether or not to become a

rabbi, he feels the connection of his ethnicity.

“He bought a lemonade from the concession

and some crackers to feed the goats. Even

these goats are Jewish, he thought, smiling at

them. Landsleit. And then he felt the pleasure
of tears.” Such feelings are essential to these

characters’ sense of identity; their religion pro-

vides a place where they will always belong.

This connection is especially important to

Sophie, who takes a lover who tattoos a

swastika on her body one night when she is

The Voyage of the Ludgate Hill:

Travels with Robert Louis

Stevenson

by Nancy Willard [Lindbloom]
illustrated by Alice and Martin

Provensen

Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, 1987

$14.95 cloth

This year marks the centennial of

Robert Louis Stevenson’s Atlantic

crossing from Liverpool to New York

aboard the Ludgate Hill, in Steven-

son’s words, “a tramp ship” where his

“heart literally sang.” The lilt of his

voyage is evoked in a tripping verse

account by Nancy Willard Lind-

bloom of Vassar’s English depart-

ment, and the look of the trip has

been interpreted with sober charm

and tilting grace by the Provensens.

M.A.

unconscious on drugs, and who has a dead

wandering-Jew plant in his apartment, which

he hasn’t watered in two years.

Sleeping with an anti-Semite isn’t the big-

gest mistake Sophie makes. Indeed, the ac-

tions and indiscretions of all Ms. Singer’s
characters suggest that changes in attitude and

behavior and the exercising of bad judgment
can be part of a process which leads people
back to what they drew away from in the first

place. Every character in the novel clings to

some cause or idea that helps to temporarily
define his or her identity: Sophie experiments
with prostitution, drugs, and masochism;

Melanie becomes a lesbian feminist; Bobby
finds solace through religion; Brian, Sophie’s
maladjusted brother, turns to hard physical
work; Ricky endures a period of misogyny. In

the end, though, they can slough off these tags
and return to simpler ways of living, and of

defining themselves; they can again embrace

the values they started with. That process of

rebelling against, questioning, and reasserting
personal values is the legacy of the Sixties.

Issues aside, Footstool in Heaven could just
as well be seen as a series of love stories. Love,

more than anything, infuses the lives of Ms.

Singer’s characters. On the night that Sophie
and Bobby first meet—on a blind date to a Phil

Oches concert-he talks like a chemistry pro-

fessor and tries to draw out her ideas about

Oedipus Rex. Sophie is uninterested and drifts

into a fantasy about making love to a stranger

sitting' nearby. Sensing her boredom with

Greek tragedy, Bobby says, “Don’t you give a

shit at all about the gods?”

Sophie loves Bobby for his ability to speak
with such passionate naivete. She remembers

this line years later, in very different circum-

stances, and recognizes that she still loves

Bobby. Love, it seems, is strong enough to sur-

vive the apparent entropy of the times. Other

characters love their mates and mistresses,

their lovers, their friends, and their friends’

lovers, yet eventually settle into traditional

monogamies based on a more spiritual love.

Though this novel is both funny and touch-

ing, it will not please everybody. Its scenic

structure and shifting perspectives keep the

prose active, but some of the action is shock-

ing without purpose, in the way Henry Miller

can be shocking. Everyone sleeps with every-

one and talks about it later. Some of the drug

taking and free love loses its impact; rather

than being continuously surprised, we tend

toward disinterest. While such scenes may very

well characterize some people’s experience of

the Sixties, they don’t necessarily make for

good fiction.

The impact and importance of Footstool in

Heaven is subtle, and the reader may be dis-

tracted from it by the outlandish behaviors,

easy eroticism, evocative language, and

strangely exotic scenes. But underneath the

veneer of wildness, this is a novel about values

and the perseverance of love and family; as

such, it offers a welcome and unusual way to

look back at the Sixties.

-Jeffrey Wallach ’B2

Brett Singer is a former member of the Vassar

English department.

Jeffrey Wallach is the Quarterly’s new Books

editor. (See note on facing page.)
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Homage to the Spanish Exiles:

Voices from the Spanish Civil War

by Nancy [Rodman] Macdonald ’32

Human Sciences Press, 1987

$19.95 cloth

Thefiftieth anniversary of the outbreak of the

Spanish Civil War, observed in 1986, coincided
with a small brigade of new histories, an-

thologies, and picture books on the conflict—so
inflammatory to writers and liberals throughout
the West. One of the more unusual volumes is

Nancy Macdonald’s Homage, a collection ofsur-

vivor oral histories-which Ms. Macdonald

recorded in the late ’6os as thefounder ofSpanish
Refugee Aid—intermingled with the author’s
own memoirs of a life that seems a tribute to the

spirit of volunteerism. A notefor Vassar buffs:
Ms. Macdonald attributes her initial interest in

Spain to the art classes of the college’s inimitable

Agnes Rindge. M.A.

From the foreword, “The Legion of the

Forgotten”:
This book about Spanish Refugee Aid (SRA)
is dedicated to the real heroes and heroines of

modern times, who have been victims of both

Communist and Fascist totalitarianism. These

are the political refugees of the Spanish Civil

War, whom I have come to know through SRA.

In 1953, with the help of American friends,
I founded this committee to raise money and

distribute it to the thousands of needy among
the 120,000 exiles then living in France. For
32 years I have been in touch with about 5,500
families and 13,000 individuals. As director of
SRA I went to France 18 times, where I met

and listened to them. I tape-recorded their

histories, read about their lives, corresponded
with them, and tried to help solve some of their

problems. I have come to admire enormously
their courage and generosity, their dignity and

devotion to the cause of freedom for Spain.
Luise V. is one of these. Before the death of

Franco she said to me: “I would have to be

dragged through the streetsby my hair before
I would go to the Spanish Fascist consulate.”
Juan C. is another.

“

You are my family,” he told
me and the staff at our Foyer Pablo Casals in
Montaubon. Jose Antonio M., a teacher, who

spent six years in Franco’s prisons, spoke this
vow: “I am a political refugee and will not

return to Spain until freedom comes and I can

live there in dignity and with the rights and
duties of a citizen, which exist in all the free
and civilized countries. If I must die in exile,
as many great and honorable Spaniards have

done, I will die with dignity and pride at not

having knelt before the tyranny in my country.”
Even in 1983, eight years after the death of

Franco, Martin M. gives voice to the feelings
of many exiles. He wrote to me: “As to my

return to Spain, at my age, 75, Spain has lost
the attractions it had in my youth. Like all of

us I am bound to it by sentiment, through the

bonds of the past, for its tragic history, but

without any family to tie me to our dear land,
I fear I will be condemned to die without see-

ing it, like so many others among us who form

the enormous legion of the forgotten.”

From the oral history of

Faustina Garcia de Castro
“In my cell there also were two sisters from

Toledo. The husband of one of them had had

his genitals cut off, and then he was nursed

back to health. When he was better, they shot

him. The husband of the other was also shot.

I was also in prison with the wife of the Mayor
of Valladolid. Her husband had been tor-

mented like a bull and speared, before he was

murdered in the same bull ring. . . .
“If I kept on talking, I couldn’t finish telling

of the horrors that I saw or heard about after

the war in Spain, which was as cruel as the

tortures of the Gestapo, only they werenot as

publicized. They gouged people’s eyes out;

they fed castor oil to men-even more to

women-so that they would die of diarrhea. It

is almost impossible to believe that there were

human beings capable of such evil, and the

horrible details don’t end without recounting
the many kinds of humiliation to which we

were subjected.
“They forced us to go to mass, to confess and

receive communion whenever ordered. There

was a prisoner, who was very much opposed
to Catholicism. To humiliate her, she was

assigned to the job of cleaning and sacristy.
They couldn’t keep her there alone because,
when she was asked to clean a saint or the

Virgin, she let it drop and broke it. When they
saw that soon not a saint would be left, they
took the job away from her.

“They couldn’t handle that one. One day she

was in solitary confinement and she started

singing the International. Frightened, the

chaplain asked her if she knew what she was

singing. She answered: ‘Yes, I’m singing the

International. 1 have been condemned to prison
and solitary confinement. What more can you

do to me?’
”

Bertrand
De

Geofroy

The author with her husband, writer

Dwight Macdonald, c. 19505.

New Looks

for VQ Books

Starting with the next issue (Winter ’87),
the Quarterly Books department will be

guided by a new editor and will regularly
feature the reviews of a new Books writer.

The editor is Jeffrey Wallach ’82, currently
a freelance writer and editor in Portland,
Oregon. Jeff has published nonfiction in

such journals as the American Book Review

and Northwest Magazine as well as in the

VQ. (See his reunion-time feature and

review this issue.) He has just finished his

first novel.

The writer is Yona Zeldis McDonough
79, a freelance writer and editor in Man-

hattan. Yona has published short fiction in

university periodicals, two nonfiction books

for young adults, and journalism on enter-

tainment and travel. Her “Fear of Writing”

appeared in the Spring 1987 issue of the

Quarterly.
The Books department will continue to

list Books Received, as it did under its

previous editor, the excellent Susan Osborn

77. We’ll also review a limited number of

books, and feature others through photo-

graphs, interviews, and excerpts. For infor-

mation on where to send your book for

consideration, please consult the tinted box

above. M.A.

New VQ books writer Yona Zeldis

McDonough 79

©

1987

Paul
A.

McDonough

Rae

Karey

New VQ books editor Jeffrey Wallach 'B2
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Books Received

Fiction

The Flood

by Carol Bergman Ascher ’63

The Crossing Press, (P.O. Box 1048,

Freedom, CA 95019), 1987

$16.95 hardcover

Blood Bath

by Linda Stahl Borlik ’6O (M.D.)

Zebra Books, New York, 1987

448 pages, $3.95 paper

From a letter from Linda Stahl Borlik ’6O,

M.D., author of Blood Bath;

. A

“It is written not as great literature, but as

an entertaining and exciting book.

Although it is mass-market fiction, I have

tried to show in it a relationship of genuine
warm friendship between two women

medical students who stumble upon a plot

of biological warfare. (Too often, relation-

ships between women seem portrayed with

back-biting.)
“Also, I’ve tried to show the meaningful-

ness of parental love and the value of

genuine love over casual sexual encounters.

“Except for a killing scene at the begin-
ning, tograb attention, I have relied on sus-

pense rather than gore. I have been careful

to see that there are no loose ends or de-

tails that do not make sense in the mystery

or its solution. Development is logical, not

supernatural. It also deals with the personal

experiences and sacrifices of medical

school.

“I’ve tried to show, too, that people in-

fluence each other in such away that the

qualities developed in life may outlive in-

dividuals by continuing in others whose

lives they have touched.”

Walking Distance

by Marian Thurm 73

Random House, New York, 1987

279 pages, $16.95 hardcover

Nonfiction

The Bill Schroeder Story
by the Schroeder Family with

Martha Barnette ’Bl

William Morrow & Co., Inc., New York, 1987

383 pages, $17.95 hardcover

The story of the two-year ordeal that followed

when Mr. Schroeder became the second

recipient of the Jarvik-7 artificial heart.

Clergy & the Sexual Revolution

by Ruth Tiffany Barnhouse ’44

The Alban Institute, Washington, DC, 1987

60 pages, paper n.p.

Pilgrims & Pioneers:

New England Women in the Arts

edited by Alicia Craig Faxon ’52 and

Sylvia Moore

Midmarch Arts Press (Box 3304, Grand

Central Station, New York, NY 10163),
160 pages, $l2 paper

Independence: The Creation of a

National Park

by Constance Mann Greiff ’5O

University of Pennsylvania Press, 1987

300 pages, illustrated, $24.95 hardcover

Doing Words

by Katie [Webb] Johnson ’62

Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston, 1987

257 pages, $15.95 hardcover

About the author’s method of teaching reading
and writing to young children.

Dramatic Play in Childhood:

Rehearsal for Life

by Virginia Glasgow Koste ’45

University Press of America, 1987

(reprint; originally published by
Anchorage Press, Inc., 1978)

222 pages, $16.75 paper

Monticello: A Family Story

by Elizabeth Coles Langhorne ’3l

Algonquin Books of Chapel Hill, 1987

289 pages, $19.95 hardcover

An intimate “portrait-in-depth” of

Thomas Jefferson and his family

Dante and the Empire
by Donna Mancusi-Ungaro 72

Peter Lang Publishing, Inc.,

New York and Bern, 1987

201 pages, $29.90 hardcover

About Dante’s political philosophy

How I Grew

by Mary McCarthy ’33

Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, San Diego, 1987

278 pages, $16.95 hardcover

Discover the Southwestern

Adirondacks

by Lee Brenning, William Ehling,
and Barbara McMartin ’53

Backcountry Publications, Inc.,
Woodstock, VT, 1987

224 pages, illustrated, $9.95 paper

Hopeful Openings
by Sally Watters Yudelman ’52

Kumarian Press, West Hartford, CT, 1987

127 pages, $14.95 paper

A study of five women’s development
organizations in Latin America and the

Caribbean

Poetry

French for Soldiers

by Nina Nyhart (Virginia Gibbon Nyhart ’55)
Alice James Books, 1987

72 pages, $14.95 hardcover, $7.95 paper

Translation

Les Miserables

by Victor Hugo
Translation by Lee Fahnestock ’5O and

Norman MacAfee, based on the

C. E. Wilbour translation

Signet Classic, New York, 1987

1,463 pages, $6.95 paper

The only complete and unabridged paperback

edition of this French classic.

BOOKS
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PERSON PLACE

& THING

Vassar faculty, students, alumnae/i, and

staff are invited to submit items to Person

Place & Thing. There is no charge for

this bulletin board service. Submissions

should be typed, 75 words or less.

Deadlines are three months in advance of

each issue; Please note that AAVC cannot

verify the terms of ads that are unrelated

to AAVC activities.

At its 65th annual scholarship benefit, the

New York Vassar Club will feature an

evening at the Minskoff Theater for a per-

formance of Teddy and Alice, a new American

musical about the Roosevelts. Date: Novem-

ber 12, 1987, 8 RM. For further information:

212/879-2727.

Professional musician working with an en-

semble based in Cologne, West Germany, is

looking for a sublet beginning September
1987. Interested in either a studio for one or

a three-bedroom to share with two other

musicians working with the group. Please con-

tact: Patricia Ann Neely [7s], 304 West 90th

St., New York, NY 10024; telephone, 212/

874-4321.

We are pleased to announce the stunning suc-

cess of the Vassar Shabbat Dinner Pro-

gram. These dinners, offered twice a month,

provide a home-cooked, kosher meal in a com-

fortable Jewish atmosphere. All students-

Orthodox, Conservative, and Reform-are

made to feel welcome. The dinners are com-

pletely student organized and operated. In-

terest has been tremendous. The group has

grown from 30 members to a predicted 60 for

the 1987/88 school year. We wish to thank

again the alumnae/i who have contributed

much-needed funds. Any alumnae/i wishing
more information or finding themselves in the

Poughkeepsie area on a Friday evening, are en-

thusiastically invited to join us in our celebra-

tion. Please contact: Francine Lipton ’9O, Box

2553, Vassar College, Poughkeepsie, NY

12601.

JoAnn Campbell, a graduate student in

rhetoric at the University of Texas at Austin,
is writing a dissertation on Gertrude Buck,

professor of English at Vassar 1897-1922. Any

first-hand accounts of that professor’s classes

or teaching methods would be greatly ap-

preciated. Ms. Campbell would also be in-

terested in remembrances, course papers, or

memorabilia from Vassar students of those

years directly concerning Buck, or even

describing the English department and general
college atmosphere at that time. Letters or

questions may be directed to Ms. Campbell at

the Department of English, Parlin 108, Univer-

sity of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 78712.

COME BACK.
• Visit an undergraduate son or daughter.
• Get to know Vassar in the ’Bos.
• Have a roommates’ reunion.
• Take a nostalgia bath.
• Enjoy the beautiful Mid-Hudson Valley.

There are so many

reasons to come back. And
Alumnae House awaits you

with handsome public spaces

like our newly decorated

living room, good food, fine

accommodations, and the

extras that make it Alumnae

House and not just another

hotel.

For more information

call (914) 485-3700, or

write to Alumnae House,
Poughkeepsie, NY 12601.

Open to the public.
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Vassar Tote Bag

Original silk-screen design of Vassar Main

Gate in charcoal brown on natural-color canvas

bag, 14” square, 4” base. Enclose gift card.

$l7 per bag (includes p+h)
Please make checks payable to:

New Jersey Shore Vassar Club

do Mrs. James Carpenter
24 Riverside Avenue

Rumson, NJ 07760

Tropical Treats

Appreciate summer until the snow flies.

Avocados, Vz lug (6-9 lb.) $19.50
Full lug $27.50
Aug.-Dee. Holiday orders by 12/6

Marmalades and Tropical Butters

Three 8-oz. jars $13.50
Six 8-oz. jars $19.00
Three 1-lb. jars $17.00
Flavors: Orange, grapefruit, kumquat,
tangerine, orange-grapefruit, tropical,
tangerine-lime, orange-coconut, pineapple-
cherry, mango, papaya butter, guava jelly,
or coconut toast spread.

Any time of year.

Mangoes (June-Aug.)
Vz lug (6-9 lb.) $19.50

Full lug $27.50
(West of Mississippi, add 15% delivery.)

Please make checks payable to:

South Florida Vassar Club
do Mrs. Richard P. Emerson

1551 Salvatierra Drive
Coral Gables, FL 33134

Carnegie Treasures

Cookbook

Prize-winning museum cookbook, hailed as a

classic. Winner, RT French Tastemaker Award

(the “Oscar of cookbookdom”). Twenty menu

chapters, full-color photos of special table set-

tings. Three hundred twenty-one recipes from

Women’s Committee, trustees, staff, and

friends of Museum of Art, Carnegie Institute.

Rich reproductions of museum masterpieces.

Forward by James Beard. Hard cover, cloth

bound, full-color jacket featuring Matisse

collage.
$19.95 (+52.50, p+h/book)(PAadd $1.20 tx)

May include your gift card.

Checks payable, please, to:

Pittsburgh Vassar Club

do Peggy Engel
819 Saint James Street

Pittsburgh, PA 15232

Harbor Sweets

The hobby: To make the best piece of candy
in the world. The result: Harbor Sweets gift
chocolates wrapped in gold foil, gift packed,

tied with gold cord.

Sweet Sloops: Sailboat shaped, chocolate

covered, almond butter crunch, 30 pc5.515.50
Sand Dollars: Jumbo pecans in creamy

butter-caramel, covered with dark chocolate,

15 pcs. $15.00
Marblehead Mints: Dark chocolate

covered with peppermint crunch,

embossed with a sailboat, 30 pcs. $15.00

Barque Sarah: Roasted almonds

in dark chocolate embossed with three-

masted ship, 16 pcs. $15.50
Sweet Shells: Dark chocolate with hint of

orange crunch, designed by the sea,

30 pcs. $15.00
Send message for gift card, and date to arrive.

Ask for catalogue. Please make checks

payable to:

Atlanta Vassar Club

do Harbor Sweets

Box 150V

Marblehead, MA 01945

Enamel Boxes

A unique memento of Vassar, commissioned

by the Vassar Club of London. Handcrafted in

Bilston, England, by Halcyon Days artists in

the manner of the 18th-century Georgian art.

Two-inch hinged box, in blue, velvet-lined,
presentation box. Small booklet describes

revival of the art of enamelling on copper. Lid

design: 19th-century print of Main building,
daisy chain border. Base: “Vassar Collegerose.”

$B5 (+s2, p+h+ins)
Please make check payable to:

Vassar Club of London

do AAVC - Elizabeth S. Gellert

Alumnae House, Raymond Avenue

Poughkeepsie, NY 12601

Maine Wild Blueberries

Delicious gift any time of the year. Attractive

package of six 15-oz. cans of tiny, low-bush,

wild, Maine blueberries, three packed in syrup,

three in water. Each six-pack accompanied by
delectable Down East, 46-recipe, illustrated

booklet. Enclose your message for gift card

designed by Maine artist Anne Kilham.

Six 15-oz. cans $l5

Send holiday orders by 12/8.

Please make check payable to:

Vassar Club of Maine Scholarship
Fund

do Patricia McGraw Anderson

Main St., Box 267

South Freeport, ME 04078

V is for Vassar Bracelet

Elegant three-strand, seven-inch bracelet of

gemstone beads, woven on pure silk, with three

14K gold “V’s” worked into the design and

14K gold closure. Specially priced:
$95 each, postpaid
Your choice: pink coral, black onyx,

malachite, hematite, garnet, tiger’s eye

Byßeadworks, Inc., exclusively for the NYVC.

To see sample, visit NY Vassar Club office, or

write for photo. Twenty percent benefits

scholarship fund; tax-deduction receipt sent to

purchaser.
Please make check payable to:

Vassar Club of New York

5 East 66th Street

New York, NY 10021

Gift card can be enclosed. Questions? Luanne

Vrattos, 212/988-2872
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Needlepoint and

Cross Stitch

College Seal Needlepoint: Vassar’s seal or

another college’s, handpainted on #l2 or #l4

mono canvas.

Complete kit with Paternayan Persian yarn

for pillow or picture $37.50
Painted canvas only $30.00
Counted cross stitch graphs $ 4.25

(Vassar, Harvard, Yale, Princeton, M.1.T.,
Cornell, Brown, Univ. of Mass., Notre

Dame, Kenyon, McGill, Smith, Dartmouth,
Columbia, N.Y.U., Emory, Geo. Wash. Univ.,
Univ. of 111., Univ. of Colo., Ariz. State, and

Phi Beta Kappa key.)
(Others by special order.)

(Ndlpt. itemsadd $1.50 p+h) (NJ add6%tx)

Please make check payable to:

Jersey Hills Vassar Club

do Mrs. Edward Rapkin
180 White Oak Ridge Road

Short Hills, NJ 07078

Moravian Christmas

Cookies

Ginger and spice cookies: crispy, thin-unique

North Carolina specialty. Wonderful small gift

for family and friends or for your own

Christmas.

8-oz. tube $7

Addl. tube to same address $6

Include addressed mailing label for each

address. May include gift card. Sorry, no year-

round orders.
Please make check payable to:

North Carolina Vassar Club

do Mrs. William Pollitzer

513 Morgan Creek Road

Chapel Hill, NC 27514

Books, Books, Books!

Thousands of used books in all fields. Includes:

Rare Out of Print Collector’s Items

Below dealers’ prices.
No catalogue available. Make specific requests

by title, author, or subject only.
For information, please write to:

Pittsburgh Vassar Club

do Bryn Mawr-Vassar Bookstore

4612 Winthrop Street

Pittsburgh, PA 15213

Fresh Florida Citrus

Finest quality fruit, shipped direct from the

grove.

Navel Oranges
White and Pink Grapefruit
(All ready late November.)

Prices available after 10/1. Please write for

brochure on these delicious fruits, as well as

candies, nuts, preserves, and honey to:

Central Florida Vassar Club
do Mrs. Harriet B. Total

772 Maryland Avenue

Winter Park, FL 32789

The Impatient Gourmet

Cookbook

By Lillian Beery Willis ’64 and Margaret
Evans Jeffcoat. Two hundred eight delicious
30-minute recipes, proven and easy to under-

stand and prepare. Menus for formal dinners,
special events, and everyday. Attractive spiral-
bound book is a best-seller in Fairfield County.
Book may be autographed with your special

message.

$lO (+s2, p+h; 50b each addl. to same

address) (CT residents add 75b tax)
To ensure scholarship credit to Connecticut

clubs, print “Vassar” on card and mail to:

Assoc. Vassar Clubs of

Fairfield County
do The I. G. Group

PO Box 7006

Wilton, CT 06897

Alaskan Wildflower

Notecards

Wildflower notecards from one of Vassar’s

newest clubs. Tastefully designed, botanically
correct. This contemporary graphic is perfect
for personal correspondence. Makes ideal

small gift.

Pkg. offour cards (all different)ss+shipping
(shipping: $1 for one or two pkgs;
$2 for three or four pkgs.)

Please make checks payable to:

Vassar Club of Alaska

do Mary Schwend Schneider ’6l

11620 Our Road

Anchorage, AK 99516

Rockers and Chairs

Elegant seating, complete with Vassar’s seal.
Of select northern hardwoods, satiny black

finish, w/striping and seal in gold:
Thumback Side Chair (15 lb)* $ll5
Child’s Rocker (16 lb)* $ 85
Adult Rocker (25 lb)** $155

In black w/natural cherry arms and Vassar

seal:

Classic Captain’s Chair (28 lb)** $175
Note-Prices do NOT include freight:

*Shipped UPS, customer billed later for

freight.
**Shipped freight charges collect, payable on

receipt, unless sent to 2nd address as gift.
Then, only, freight charge will be prepaid
w/customer billed later. If possible, have

delivered to business address; trucker may

add $2O-25 surcharge for residence delivery.
Order by 10/1 for Christmas. (MA add 5% tx)
With your order, please enclose check for cost

of chair/s, made payable to:

Vassar Club of Boston

do Mrs. Stephen N. Davis

245 Hillcrest Road

Needham, MA 02192

Avocado Lovers’ Cookbook

By Joyce Carlisle. Everything you wanted to

know about avocados. Beautiful, illus.,

140-page book, BV2-by-H inches. Over 100

exciting recipes, tested and guaranteed - simple
preparation to spectacular meals. Enclose

message for gift card.

$9.95 (+ $1.50, p+h, 50b each addl.)

(CT add 6% tx)

Please send check payable to:

Vassar Club of

Santa Barbara & Tri Counties

do Mrs. S. Boyer Davis

PO Box 525

Summerland, CA 93067
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THINK PRESENTS

Fresh Hawaiian Flowers

Red Anthurium with Ti Leaves

2 doz. miniature (#AB-11) $22
1 doz. asstd. sizes (#AB-12) $23

Tropical Sunset (red ginger, red anthurium

with ti and croton leaves) (CF-20) $24

Tropical Fantasy (red ginger, anthurium,
bird of paradise, ti and croton leaves)

(CF-21) $25

Hawaiian Splendor (paradise orchid sprays,

ti & croton leaves; supply limited)

Christmas orders by 11/10 (0-110) $2B

Woodroses (dried flower arrangements,
last indefinitely) (small: 1-E) $l7
(large: 9-E) $24

Mauna Loa Orchid Lei (available May to

November) (OL-53) $25

Prices include air mail, special delivery in

U.S.A. and Canada.

Order by Dec. 5 for Christmas delivery.
Not recommended for delivery to rural area

subject to sub-freezing temperatures.

Please make check payable to:

Hawaii Vassar Club

do Mrs. Martha McDaniel

45-142 Mikihilina Street

Kaneohe, HI 96744

808/235-1076

Special orders? Please write us.

Vassar: A Photographic
Celebration

One hundred beautiful photographs of the

college by Mark C. Borton ’B4. Plus 50 b&w

archival photos, texts of original letters, and

quotations from Vassar’s most eloquent stu-

dents and faculty. Mr. Borton’s book makes the

perfect present for students, nostalgic
alumnae/i, or yourself! Signed by the author.

Hardcover - $3O Softcover - $2O
(plus $1.95 p+h)
(CO add 5.5% tx)

Please make check payable to:

Colorado Vassar Club

do Sue Miller Malone ’7O
148 W. Mikado Drive
Colorado Springs, CO 80919

Vermont Maple Syrup
& Cheese

Pure homemade maple syrup, produced at the

Richardson dairy farm in Vermont:

Addfor UPS

Price E. ofMiss. W. ofMiss.

% Pt. $ 5.50 $ 1.55 $ 1.75

Pint 8.50 1.75 2.15

Quart 14.50 2.15 3.00
V 2 Gal. 25.00 2.80 4.25

Gallon 46.00 4.30 7.15

Your choice of syrup grade: Fancy Grade-

light amber; Grade A-medium amber;
Grade A-dark amber.

Excellent Woodstock Sugarbush Farm Cheese:

not processed, not colored, not pasteurized.
The 8 oz. and 1 lb. wax-dipped bars cut into

perfect cracker-sized slices. You have five

choices: Sharp Cheddar (whole-milk cheese

aged two years), Sage (same aged Cheddar
with sage), Smoked (cured for five days over

a slow-burning, maple-hickory fire), Green

Mountain jack (mild variation of Monterey
Jack), and Green Mountain Bleu (very rich and

creamy).

Syrup-Cheese Packages

Add for UPS

Price E. ofMiss. W. of Miss.

1 pint syrup $23.50 $ 2.40 $ 3.40

and three

8-oz. cheeses

(specify
which)

1 quart syrup 28.50 2.60 3.85

and three

8-oz. cheeses

(specify
which)

Please make check payable to:

Vermont/New Hampshire
Vassar Club

do Nancy Eve Bosowski

52 Twiss Lane

Hollis, NH 03049

(Write for full product price sheet.)

Historic Vassar Print

Museum quality print, 18-by-24 inches.

Reproduces in full color the 1861 Renwick-

designed perspective of Main Building. Made

from original in Vassar’s archives. A beautiful

collector’s item.

$3O (includes p+h-(-mailing tube)
(MA add 5% tx)

Please make check payable to:

Vassar Club of Boston

do Mrs. David S. Nokes

35 Woodpark Circle

Lexington, MA 02173

Vassar College Silverplate

Add a touch of Vassariana to your collection.

For connoisseurs of the rare and unusual -

genuine silverplate from VC’s dining halls:

Spreader (only 15 left!) $lO
Sauce ladle (only 12 left!) $25
Old-fashioned serving spoons

(only 55 left!) $l5
(+ $3, p+ins.)

Please make checks payable to:

Vassar Club of Central New Jersey
do Mrs. Joseph Bachelder

226 Constitution Drive

Princeton, NJ 08540

Willoughby’s Coffee

Sampler

Four great coffee tastes in one package. The

world’s finest coffees, fresh roasted daily,
shipped immediately. A world of difference in

your cup.

Custom boxed sampler: House Blend,

Colombia, Supreme French Roast,

Viennese Blend,
Mocha/Java Blend -

V 2 lb. each $2O

Decaf Sampler $22

(Includes UPS shipping. Add $5 for HI or AK)
Specify grinding instructions: whole bean, drip
(paper filter), percolator, plunger pot, or

espresso. Or specify brewer type. Holiday
orders by 12/5.

Please make checks payable to:

New Haven Vassar Club

do Mrs. Judith Bernstein

4 Ranch Road

Woodbridge, CT 06525

Tennis Balls

Great gifts year round! Attractively packaged,
dozen-ball lots, yellow Dunlop Championship
Tennis Balls. Sent anywhere in continental

U.S.A. Personalize with your own gift card sent

with your order.

$17.75/dozen balls (includes shipping)
Please make check payable to:

Chicago Vassar Club
do Katherine Lambert

561 Willow Road

Winnetka, IL 60093
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Mauna Loa

Macadamia Nuts

Hawaii’s own - for gifts any time of year.

Six 5-oz. tins (specify salted or

unsalted) $3O
Six 5-oz. tins honey roasted $2B
Three 5-oz. tins + sixoz. buttercandy-glazed
macadamias + six oz. coconut candy-glazed
macadamias + six oz. Kona coffee-glazed
macadamias $3O

Order for holidays by November 23. Prices in-

clude delivery by air parcel post. Higher out-

side U.S.A.; write. Include small gift card.

Please make check payable to:

Hawaii Vassar Club

do Mrs. Gordon Wentworth

47-641 Nukupu’u Street

Kaneohe, HI 96744

Cornaro Silk Scarf

and Cards

Vassar’s 125th anniversary celebrated with a

limited-edition silk scarf, suitable for wearing
or framing. Hand screened in Italy on heavy,
100% silk twill with hand-rolled edges, 36-inch

square. Reproduces the Vassar College Library
Cornaro Window, which commemorates Lady
Elena Lucretia Cornaro Piscopia’s receipt of

a Doctorate in Philosophy from the University
of Padua, 1678. Available with a border of blue

or red. Initial production 240.

$9O (includes shipping)
(Specify border color)

Cornaro print also available in note cards, in

10-card packets with envelopes.
$lO per packet (includes shipping).

Please make checks payable to:

Chicago Vassar Club

do Mrs. Stephen L. Seftenberg
823 Bryant Avenue

Winnetka, IL 60093
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Your Think Presents! gift gives twice.

Proceeds benefit Vassar Club Scholarship Funds.
Last year 290 students received $406,256 in assistance

from Vassar clubs around the world.

ORDER FORM

PLEASE USE SIMILAR FORMS FOR ADDITIONAL ORDERS.

Date

Ordered by

Address

( )

Telephone

Ship to

i )

Telephone

Quantity Size Item Description Price

Sales Tax (if any)
Delivery date desired

Postage/handling if applicable

Gift card enclosed
TOTAL AMT. ENC

Date

Ordered by

Address

( )

Telephone

Ship to

( ) -

Telephone

Quantity Size Item Description Price

Sales Tax (if any)

Delivery date desired

Postage/handling if applicable

Gift card enclosed
TOTAL AMT ENC





CLASS NOTES

’12

Deadlines for submission of class notes

to the Quarterly are three months in
advance of publication. Notes for the

fall (August) issue are due May 20;
notes for the winter (November) issue

are due August 20; notes for the spring
(February) issue are due November 20;
notes for the summer (May) issue are

due February 20. Individual postcards
to class correspondents must be re-

ceived in the VQ office three weeks in
advance of the above deadlines to be
included in a given issue. Cards and

notes may also be sent directly to the

correspondents, whose addresses appear

at the end of their respective columns.

Dear Gals-

Haven’t heard from most of you but did have one

yellow card, from Hellen Benton Payne Pease (Mrs.
Frederick A.), that restored my faith in the vitality of

your class. I quote: “At age 97, life is full of bridge games,
interesting books to read, and entertaining my friends!

Looking forward to our 75th reunion.”
We are up for it in our house. After a long, hard winter

battling ill health, Elizabeth Barney Wesbrook

(Mrs. D. ~M.) is thinking of going down to Alumnae

House in the fall-any more takers?

Sadly, we heard from Jane Sickels Howison that her

mother, Jane Farley Sickels (Mrs. George H.), who

was with the others at the 70th reunion in 1982, died

March 9, 1987, after “a gallant battle with cancer.” The

end was peaceful. Jane, who was with her mother at re-

union, says, “The Vassar element was most important
in her life-the 70th reunion meant so much to her and

me. I will always think of that group as friends.” Me,
too, Jane. We extend sympathy to all her family and

friends. Address of daughter Jane: Mrs. Richard

Howison, 37 Casco Terrace, Falmouth, ME 04105.

Just had a talk on the phone with your class president,
Gabrielle Elliot Forbush (Mrs. ArthurR.). She says

no news-she is comfortable and happy where she is,
with friends, radio, and TV keeping her in touch with
the world outside.

Class Correspondent -Peggy Wesbrook, R.D. 2,
Box 109, South Royalton, VT 05068

’13
Only one note this quarter, from Margaret McKee

Gerrity, forwarded by former correspondent Frances

Chaffee Plough. Mrs. Gerrity writes: “I am happy in

my little house and am fine. I have three new great-
grandchildren-Peter Tillman Gerrity, Margo Larson,
and Samuel Trumble Gerrity. Total: 19 great-grand-
children.”

Keep in touch with your classmates; send notes to:
Class Correspondent -Georgette Weir, Vassar

Quarterly, Alumnae House, Raymond Ave., Poughkeep-
sie, NY’l26Ol

’14
Only two brief notes for this issue. We are saddened to
learn that Anna Failor Hubbard passed away in

February. She is survived by her son and daughter-in-
law, who live in Albuquerque, NM.

From now on, postcards for class correspondents will

be included in the binding of the Quarterly, so be sure

to send in your messages to your classmates.

Class Correspondent -Kathleen Perry Davis ’6l,
1510 Illinois, Vallejo, CA 94590

’15
Margaret Bliss Leavitt rates anaward for moving
to a retirement home in Concord, MA, about which she

is enthusiastic: “attractive facility with caring people,

ready to help.” She has four children, all married; 15

grandchildren, many married; 11 great-grands, with two

on the way. We remember Peg’s long devotion to the
American University in Beirut, founded by her grand-
father. She hopes for a morerealistic U.S. foreign policy
in the Near East to bring order ahd justice out of the
chaos there.

Mary Bryant Ogden sends the usual cheerful

messages from a busy life and looks ahead to the wed-

dings of two granddaughters, hoping in due course to
be a great-grandmother herself.

Once again 1 heard through a nursing sister that

Helen Pritchard has been a resident at St. Anne

Hospice for seven years. So I will send some cards to
let Helen know we are thinking of her.

Ted Owens Pennington says she is still driving and
still loves working in her gardens. She keeps going with

self-discipline and gives thanks for a good inheritance.

Ruth Deane Owen died Sept. 17,1986. Her daugh-
ter used the green pc to inform me. Ruth “maintained

her dignity and humor until she died. A wonderful per-
son, she is greatly missed by her son, daughter, and

grandchildren.” Helen E. Heilman died March 3,
1987. Her nephew, Harry A. Heilman, Jr., is herexecu-

tor. I have been in correspondence with him this last

winter, when he reported that Helen was terminally ill.

For 28 years she taught French and Latin in the

Kittanning, PA, public schools and also carried the post
of attendance officer. We salute our classmate as a

linguist who “gladly taught.”
Here is a note of greeting to the class of 1936! Last

summer in Maine, Dollo Andrews Ferry ’36 showed me

your50th reunion book and today, May 15,1987, Nancy
Kidd Kennedy ’36 comes to teawith meand my daugh-
ter, Elizabeth Miller Hiteshew ’5O.

SALVE! To all of you, my friends.

Class Correspondent -Ethel Prince Miller (Mrs.
Kenneth D.), 135 San Vicente Blvd., #4, Santa Monica,
CA 90402

’16
As happens all too often these days, the passing of class-

mates must be recorded. Belatedly we learned that

Madeleine McKenna died on June 19, 1986.
Mildred Honywill Weberdied on March 5, 1987, in

a Florida nursing home, where she had been a resident

for many years.
Grace Nichols Gockley writes that, although

legally blind, she continues to paint.
The Connecticut Valley branch of the AAUW has a

custom of honoring one of its members each year by at-

taching her nameto the Educational Foundation Fellow-

ship Drive. This year, your correspondent, Mildred

Allen, was so honored.

The AAVC has decided to change the method of

gathering information from alumnae/i about their

doings. Beginning with this issue of the VQ, a printed
postcard, attached to each copy of the Quarterly, is to
be mailed directly to the AAVC office, where vital

statistics (e.g., deaths and new addresses) will be re-

corded. The office will then forward them to the class

correspondents, who will compose from them the Class

Notes, which will appear in a later issue of the VQ. Our

class has responded very satisfactorily to the old cards,
so I hope that each member of our class will use the new

cards frequently-preferably at least once a year.
Class Correspondent -Mildred Allen, 41 Wood-

bridge Terrace, P.O. Box 103, South Hadley, MA 01075

’17
A growing number of us have given up independent liv-

ing and moved to retirement homes. Marguerite

Strawbridge Cooper expresses the feelings of many
when she says that while she enjoys the beautiful sur-

roundings and lovely people at Medford Leas, she does

not like being told! Her son and a daughter live nearby,
so she can see them often. Like many in ourgeneration,
Pat has a big family, including 12 grandchildren and

eight great-grands.
Anotherone now at Medford Leas is Lydia Babbott

Stokes. She hears that several potential buyers have
looked at herlovely house with its three anda half acres

and swimming pool, but she longs for someone to really
buy it.

Anne Swann Goodrich sent word that her hus-

band, Carrington, died in Aug. 1986. Was he the last hus-

band of any of us in ’l7 to survive? Please let me know

if I am wrong. Swannie was planning to sell the house

in New York City, where their five children grew up, and

then move to Florida.

No deaths among our classmates thus far in 1987.

That picture may have changed before you can read this

in the Quarterly next fall.

Cheerful blue cards have come from Marguerite
Hackney Dean and DorisBullard Duncan, neither

of whom ever expected to live as long as this. Doris says,
“I still enjoy my life, so I feel greatly privileged.”

Class Correspondent- Eleanor Hussey Smith,
5353 Columbus SE, Albany, OR 97321

’18
Miriam Walker Weeks regrets having been a de-

linquent class member but seems to have had nothing
to report. Now she has the sad newsof the death ofCon-

stance Wright in January. Our last Class Notes
seemed full of Connie, and now we say to her ave atque
vale.

Dorothy Tenney Foss sends greetings from Alice,
Alden, and herself. Elizabeth Poacher has given the

art collection of the Bronxville Public Library a paint-
ing by her sister, the late Emily Poucher. It is “Re-

flections,” a landscape that shows evidence of unusual

sensitivity and poetic interpretation. Emily and

Elizabeth, both gifted artists.

Harriett Bartlett died in February “leaving a

legacy of knowledge” after a long life committed to prac-
tice and research. She was a social worker, educator, and

practitioner. Harriett was presented with an award from

the National Association of Social Workers in recognition
of her devotion to that organization. The whole pro-
fession mournsher passing. Catharine Wellington
Hoppin died also in February. A memorial service was

held for her in Calvary Church, Stonington, CT. This

service was Catherine’s gift to her family and friends,
a service she had planned in detail some years ago. It

included a tribute recorded by the Professional Children’s

School.

Elsa A. Stiefel died in Dec. 1986. Dorothy S.

Raybold died in Feb. 1987 and is survived by cousins.

Dorothy Dugan Haerle also died in February. She

leaves a daughter, a stepdaughter, and a niece. We ex-

tend our heartfelt sympathy to the families of these class-

mates. Our ranks grow thinner.

Class Correspondent -Anne Bowen Hilton (Mrs.
Alan R), 80 Deaconess Rd., Rm. 342, Concord, MA

01742

’19
Happy coincidence! Cards from roommates Lois

Warner Maier and Mary Cover Jones, who “have

a flock oif similar memories and several splendid
descendants,” the best thing in life! Mary and family en-

joyed a four-generation celebration of the fifth birthday
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of a great-granddaughter. Lois and Mary keep in touch

by phone when transportation problems prevent visiting.
Louise Stuerm Infanger and Adolph celebrated

their 65th wedding anniversary in June with the entire

family, including 10 grands and seven great-grands.
Their married son and daughter now have homes nearby.
Their third child, a Sister of Charity, teaches at Seton

Hill College.
Meghan Elizabeth King, first great-grand of

Elizabeth Bell King, is “a great joy.” Elizabeth con-

tinues active in church and community.
Mildred Brooks Littleford is another active great-

grandmother (of two), still driving and flying (which she

hates) to see her daughters.
“Celebrated my 90th birthday with my 85-year-old

brother. Do not see very well, do not hear very well,

struggle with Parkinson’s disease with moderate success.

Otherwise OK” -Lucy Winsor Killough.
Theodore Jennings returned the green card with a

note saying that his mother, Beatrice Schwartz

Jennings, died on March 22, 1987. She was in the

hospital for a month due to an irregular heart, then de-

veloped pneumonia after a successful pacemaker im-

plant. A note of sympathy was sent to Bea’s family.
Death also claimed Laura Williams on Feb. 2, She

is survived by two brothers and a sister, Barbara

Williams ’l6, to whom our sympathy was sent.

Two green cards arrived too late for the last deadline.

Aldyth Hawgood maintains her long-time interest in

poetry and McGuffey’s Eclectic Readers. Rachel (Ray)
Franklin is still happy at Fort Washington Estates.

Later, Ray sent a letter from Dorothy Hewitt’s

guardian. Dot remains in Hampshire County Hospital
in Leeds, MA; she has no visitorsbut is receiving good
care. Julie Sharon, her guardian, visits every week.

Enjoy the summer and fall and share with all T 9 your
most cherished memories.

Class Correspondent -Elinor Nims Brink (Mrs.
F. A.), Wesley Manor, #H-10, Jacksonville, FL 32223

’20
At deadline time for this column (late May), Mildred
McAfee Horton called the VQ office with the un-

fortunate news that, in April, she had fallenand broken
her hip. “I’m walking now with a walker,” she reported,
“and I’m getting along very well. But it drove everything
out of my head, including Class Notes! Please apologize
to the class of 1920 for me, and tell them 1 promise never
to forget them again!”

So done, Mrs. Horton. And we hope that your recovery
has continued to be fast and thorough.

Class Correspondent -Mildred McAfee Horton,
Randolph, NH 03570

’21
All of us are drawing close to our 90th birthday-surely
a sort of landmark!-but do you realize that '2l has a

goodly number who are still active in their chosen work?

We cannot be statistically complete, but let’s hear from

some of them.
Theodora Mead Abel: “In 1986 I went to five

professional conferences: Tampa, FL; Washington, DC;
Chicago, IL; Fort Worth, TX; and Rio de Janeiro,Brazil,
where I read and discussed papers.” Dr. Emily Hart-
shorne Mudd: “I am an active memberof Physicians
for Social Responsibility. In 1985 I was elected secretary
of the College of Physicians of Philadelphia for a three-

year term. Up to 1986 1 was chairman of the Awards
Committee and also treasurer of the World Academy of

Arts and Sciences.” Edith Meiser: “I was given the

Philip Loeb Humanitarian Award for over 40 years of

service on the Governing Board of Actors Equity. Also,
my collection of radio scripts, records, and clips, collected
over 15 years of association with my Sherlock Holmes

work, has been acquired by the U. of Minnesota.”

Rebecca Handy Mayer: “As a late bloomer I am

happy with a recent Best in Show (portrait) and with a

third book almost ready. Also had a 60th wedding an-

niversary.” Pat Jones Whidden, whose watercolors
and oils brighten the walls of many homes: “I watch my

seven grandchildren and two greats doing fantastically
wonderful and interesting things. . . . Sherrill House

(Bedford, MA) is a special place-I like its garden and
its closeness to my daughter’s family.”

Various news: Ina Brown Treat: “I live in the

Carleton Willard Retirement Home (Bedford, MA), and

Margaret Gray and Audrey Bolton Hill live here

too. Often we have luncheon together. My family is huge:
15 grands and 16 great-grands.” Elizabeth Nulsen

Young; “I am enjoying my sunset years, doing the

things I enjoy, playing with babies, going on trips, and

so on.”

Shortlyafter Doris Thompson Wolfe wrotefor our

last column that she and her husband had made the

difficult transition from their own home to a retirement

community, we heard that she had passed away in her

sleep. We send heartfeltsympathy to her husband. Only
days later came a telephone call from Kim Dougherty
that her mother, Elizabeth Newcomet Sutro, had

died after years ofadvancing osteoporosis. Kim, who is

so like her motherin voice and manner that I am some-

times startled, and I try to take comfort in the fact that

Scout, as ’2l knew her, no longer suffers. True, but we

shall always miss that bright, life-enhancing spirit.
Finally, letters from Diana Goldin ’63 and my neigh-

boring columnist, Elinor Nims Brink ’l9, tell me that

Esther Katz died quietly in her chair on a recent Mon-

day afternoon. Those of us who knew Esther admired

her unshakable interest in living and her courage against
two handicaps.

When you read this column, we shall be only weeks

away from our mini-reunion at Alumnae House the

middle of October. You will receive-or have already
received - definite dates and data from our president,
Marion Heffernan. Do tryto come. Several who could

not make it for the 65th promise every effort to bethere.
And more than one member has written, “These last re-

unions have been the best of all” (or words to that effect).
Class Correspondent -Gertrude Barnes Fiertz, 10

Euclid Ave., Summit, NJ 07901

’22
Charlotte Hawes Adams writes that on May 1 she
moved into a retirement home in Paramus, NJ, near her
old home in Ridgewood.

Gertrude Allen has moved into a Lutheran retire-

ment home, Salem Haven, in Salem, NH.

Charlotte Otto Seaman has been at Oakwood
Terrace in Evanston, IL, for 14 months and while “not

wildly happy,” she is“contented and in perfect health for

my age.”
Since June 1983, Margaret Ray has been living at

a skilled nursing facility, Monte Vista Grove Home, in

Pasadena, CA. The home’s office manager wrote that

Margaret is cheerful and content but has difficulty com-

municating verbally and is unable to express her

thoughts in writing.
Dorothy Plum has had a bad heart attack but is im-

proving. One sister has died, the other awaits a room

in the Mercy Center at Lake Placid, NY.

Caroline Ayer Albright writes with pride about
her young granddaughter, who plays French horn in the
Orchestra Sinfonica Estada de Mexico, and her great-
granddaughter, 2V2, who is becoming bilingual at an

early age.
Madeleine Bennett Ryerson, at Medford Leas,

NJ, says the latchstring is out there at Apartment 272.

Betty Brown Rawlings is working on anAina, ME,
bicentennial celebration for the Constitution,getting out

a booklet covering the history of Aina at that time.

Elbe Bishop Speare writes, “Vassar opened
windows for me, which my four children and 11 grand-
children are keeping open with their concern for our

fragile planet, their desire to heal and meld our

diversities into a one-world concept. They strive to
balance the two worlds in which we live, the innerand
the outer. I salute them, the next generation, and love
them with all my heart.”

I am sorry to report that Betty Manning Hale, who

had been living in Willard Carleton Village in Bedford,
MA, died on March 28, 1987. Survivors are two sons,
the Very Reverend William Hale, dean of the Episcopal
Cathedral in Syracuse, NY, and the Reverend Samuel

W. Hale, Jr., of Islamorado, FL, and a daughter,
Margaret H. Kunhardt, Jaffrey, NH.

As I write these notes in May 1987,1 hope that I will

see many of you at VC at the glorious 65th. When you
read these notes in August you will relive our happy days
together at reunion.

Reunion Addendum

Sixty-five years of “the future’s cloudy ways” have be-
come memories, and 26 members of 1922 certainly en-

joyed recalling them duringReunion 1987. But ’22’s lives

are not limited to memories: many enjoy travel (we came

from California, Texas, Florida, and many other states),
and are active in varied volunteer projects, as well as

enjoying grandchildren and trying to understand their

lingo and philosophy.
President Fergusson visited us, and left us convinced

that Vassar is preparing students for leadership in a fast-

changing world, while 1937’s skit proved that VC alums

can laugh at themselves and academe most successfully.
Seminar discussions with faculty, inspection of new

buildings, campus tours, and chapel service made for a

stimulating weekend.
Terri O’Shea and her staff showed unbelievableorgan-

izational skills. Liz Nappi ’B7, our student aide, combined
tender loving car with efficiency and unremitting will-

ingness to accommodate in any possible way. “Bubs”

Johnson Carreker, daughter of Burgess J. and our class

mascot and guest, gave invaluable assistance to oneand

all. Heartfelt thanks to all of them.

After class dinner Saturday, Juliet Loewenthal
Lowell entertained with amusing anecdotes (she has
written many books, mostly humorous), and Genevieve
Drislane Lavery told of her life with a play- and

screen-writing husband (Emmet Lavery) during a life-

time which included the difficult “McCarthy years.”

A class meeting followed and a new slate of officers

was elected:
President Emerita: Gladys Neff Fernald
President: Janet Graham Van Alstyne
Vice President: Helen McCarthy Hyde
Secretary: Faustina Beede Johnson

Treasurer: Esther Weston King
Fund Chairman: Catherine Van Brunt

CouncilRepresentative: Frances StrullerBrayton
Class Correspondent: Margaret Bliss Bozyan

Committee Chairs for Reunion were:

Rachel Higgins Everson, Co-chair

Margaret Bliss Bozyan, Co-chair

Hospitality: Helen McCarthy Hyde
Dinner: Elizabeth Morse Covington, Co-chair

Charlotte Hawes Adams, Co-chair

Program: Rachel Higgins Everson

Bulletin: Frances Struller Brayton

Bulletins will be mailed to classmates who did not
receive them at Reunion.

1922’s gift to the college was enhanced by the gift to
Vassar by Juliet Thompson Pitt ’22 and her sister,

Virginia Thompson Adloff ’24 of their beautiful villa on

the Riviera, appraised, at $900,000. One half of the

projected realizable amount is being credited to each

class. This brings 1922’s class gift to:
Unrestricted $ 58,536
Restricted 401,535
T°tal

...
_

460,061
Our participation rate was 55.6 percent.

Two classmates who couldn’t attend reunion sent notes
and best wishes. Katharine Billings wrote: “It’s a

great disappointment to report that I’ll not be with you
at Reunion. My health is better than most, but it’s not
wise to stray far from home base. Ifany of you ever visit

in the area of Sanibel Island, you almost pass our village.
Do stop in!”

And from Betty Brown Rawlings: “I am commit-

ted to getting out a published booklet for our local

celebration of the Constitution’s Bicentennial.... I can-

not leave all the last-minute corrections, and getting the

drawings arranged, to the other women who are work-

ing with me. With much love and many regrets.”
Margaret Bliss Bozyan

Class Correspondent -Mary Alethea Boyd (Mrs.
Skinner), 5 Wallace St., Lexington, VA 24450

’23 REUNION 1988

Dot Jennings Mastroianni writes that she is “perk-
ing along pretty well.” Just celebrated another “39th

birthday.” “We don’t seem to do anything that’s wildly
exciting, but have nice little meetings with good friends

and what could be better! Love to 1923.”

Helen Voltz Froehlich stayed in Huletts Landing
all winter. Enjoyable, but nice when spring came. Helen

especially likes writing letters, walking the dogs, and

gardening.
Alice Hafner Dunn went to the New York Vassar

Club dinner in honor of President Fergusson. She and

her granddaughter, Amy '7B, were joined by Alice

Fletcher Barnhart. They all found President

Fergusson very downto earth and reported that she gave
a very interesting talk, placing emphasis on the liberal

arts. On the domestic scene, Alice (Dunn) is enjoying
her great-grandson (Amy’s 8-month-old boy) and expects
another great-grand in June in Montana. She planned
to fly to Colorado in June for Charlie Dunn Ill’s gradua-
tion from Colorado College.

Virginia Lamb writes from Birmingham, AL, where

she has lived in “a pleasant retirement home” for the past
five years. Wurgy reports excellent health, except that

she walks a little awkwardly because of a broken hip
two years ago.

Margaret Harmsworth ’sl, daughter of our classmate,

Lady Dorothy Heinlein Harmsworth, had a recent

exhibit of her drawings and paintings in New York.

Margaret is an accomplished sculptor as well and has

exhiljited in all of these media in many different coun-

tries. She grew up among artists and writers in Paris

and New York, and lived as a child in Paris, England,
Tahiti, Connecticut, Ohio, and New York before return-

ing to Paris in 1951, It was wonderful to read about

Margaret and contemplate the experiences that Dorothy
and her husband, Lord Desmond (a noted painter and

a member of the House of Lords), gave to her as she

was growing up.
Eunice Crippen Hamilton is having a fine time

living at Butterfield Trail Village in Fayetteville, AR. She

keeps busy with volunteer work at the hospital, a litera-

ture club, bingo, church, and church guild meetings.
A report from the Greater Boston group: Lesley

Brown Wilcox had invited everyone to a spring
luncheon, but because some of us- Beatrice (Beaty)
Holliday Adams, Eleanor (Hopey) Hope Bovey,
Elizabeth (Brad) Bradlee Perry, and your

VQ FALL 198740



correspondent, T. Perkins Putnam-have temporarily
fallen by the wayside, it’s been postponed until fall.

Beaty has had a year in and out of the hospital, but says
she’s fine “from the neck up”! She plans to resetfle on

the east coast of Florida in 1988 or 1989. Emma

McDonald Dawson, Marion Manson Tibbott,

Lesley, and Jane Coolidge Whitehill are all in good
shape.

Harriett Haynes Fairchild has been confined to
her apartment for the past year. She heard from Edith

Krohn Magrish, who had a hip replacement but is

recovering well.

Elizabeth Clark Gunther reports a busy, useful,
and active life in Hancock, NH.

Mary Baxter White now has 30 great-grands! With

a total of 55 grands and great-grands, she will only send

Christmas presents from now on. Birthdays are out!

Mary is always on the go. She and daughters Lucy (re-
covered from a very serious illness) and Mary Elise are

planning a trip to the Orient this fall.

Please make a note of my new address and keep the

cards coming. I love hearing from you! Starting with this
issue of the Vassar Quarterly, postcards will be bound
in every issue. You will receive four cards a year. Do fill
them out. They’ll go first to AAVC, but then they will
be sent to me, and I will write our Class Notes as before.

Class Correspondent -Theresa Perkins Putnam,
80 Deaconess Rd., #D-13, Concord, MA 01742

’24
In New York a very successful Vassar club dinner was

given on April 9 in honor of President Fergusson at the

Tower Suite (in the CBS building). Elizabeth (Sliz)
Drew and Isabel Cary Lundberg attended. Walker

McKinney, son of our late classmate Jane Walker

McKinney, also was present. This is the family that

gave Vassar the funds for our new gymnasium.
Beatrice (Bee) Morse Washburn wrote just too

late for the previous notes that she was planning to go

on a cruise in April from Florida up the east coast as

far as D.C., stopping at all ports of historical interest. As

these notes are written, she has probably completed the

cruise, which I hope turned out to be as enjoyable as

it sounds.

Katharine Way has recently moved into a very

pleasant retirement community, Carolina Meadows. It

is near the U. of North Carolina, Duke U., and many
other lively and artistic enterprises. She hopes other

Vassarites will find it.

Katherine (Key) Yager Boegehold is also about

to moveinto a retirement home. She is “putting myself
out to pasture, as it were.” She is still writing, but only
for herown pleasure and has otherwise retired. Herad-

dress will be: Glen Crest, Glen Hill Rd., Danbury, CT

06811. Key has three sons, two in Michigan, one in

Rhode Island. Her daughter lives very near her. She still

has only one great-grandchild - thinks something must

be wrong.

Margarita Baralevsky Langkjaer reports that

last winter in Denmark was the coldest in 20 years
-

“Siberia.” She says her grandson is enchanted with the

U.S.A. and plans to visit California soon.

Muriel Mochel, sister of Evangelia Waller

O’Conor, wrote to Sliz Drew the sorrowful news of

Evangelia’s death of congestive heart failure on Dec. 17,
1986. Her ashes were placed next to those of her

husband, Norreys, at Mountain View Mausoleum in

Altadena, CA.

A lovely letter just arrived from Isabel Lundberg,
which was partly for Augusta Clawson as well as for

me, Margaret Ives. She commented onrecent events,

already reported, and then told of attending a delight-
ful musical, Me and My Girl, with Sliz Drew and lunch-

ing with her atop the Marriott Hotel at The View. The

view from Broadway at 45th Street consists largely of

flat roofs, very dull except for the distant Empire State

and Chrysler towers.
On reporting this to Augusta, I learned that she is

gradually losing mobility and needs rigid supports for

her back to relieve the pain, as well as tight elastic stock-

ings. There will also be supplied an automatic arrange-

ment so that she can go up the steps to her home in her

new wheelchair. Nevertheless, despite difficulties, she

continues to be active. She teaches in the Sunday school

and instructs the young people in ways to overcome

problems and handicaps. She was always good at that,
as I remember when I was teaching with her long ago.

Class Correspondent -Margaret Ives, 302 Rucker

Pl.,' Alexandria, VA 22301

’25
For the second time, Nashville, TN, has paid homage
to Molly Kimball Todd. Last January, on live TV

open to the public, she was honored in a resolution

drafted by five human rights organizations. It expresses
“unbounded admiration and appreciation” for her work

in their various fields. Modest (“I’m so disorganized.”
“Just fiddling around,”) but determined, Molly’s creed
is “If you believe something is unfair, it is your re-

sponsibility to do something about it.”

Hortense Tyroler Frenkel died onFeb. 13, 1987.
After her M.A. degree, our prexy was one of many for
whom she did writing and research. Then for years she

had countless, varied, interesting jobs, all connected with

writing (see RC ’36), but her great love, teaching, was

at the Dalton School. Retirement at 79! She cherished

the graduates who kept in touch “as though I were some

eccentric but affectionate relative.” Horty and her hus-

band, Leo, had wonderful travels, probably accompanied
by his beloved violin.

Lillian (!) (Dixie) Cook Carpenter’s family clan

probably has more people, nationalities, graduate
degrees, literary output, and computers than any other

in ’25. Dixie and Fred take short, unrarefied walks, read

aloud, often in their patio garden, and lawn bowl on the

shorter green. Dixie enjoys landscaping committee work

at Rossmoor and the Rossmoor 300-strong Lawn Bowl-

ing Club with its wide-rangingmatches. Returning from

a family wedding in Canada last summer, Dixie visited

her brother, Randell Cook, who drove her around

Evanston, IL, their native city. Suddenly Dixie spied
Helen Chapman Shaw’s house, rang the doorbell,
and had a great talk with Chap!

Last February Lucy Wheeler Beardsley suffered

partial paralysis from a stroke. Since May she has been

in a good nursing home, Manor Pines Convalescent

Center, 1701 NE 26th St., Fort Lauderdale, FL 33305.

Fortunately her son, Charlie, still lives nearby and has

been a tremendous help. He says she never complains,
can read, and enjoys hearing from friends. Our love and

sympathy to you, Lucy.

Gladys Green, intrepid though wounded driver to

our mini-reunion, thanks those who helped her on ar-

rival. After a cruise in the South Atlantic last spring,
she spent the summer at Woods Hole, where she wel-

comes callers.

Lillian (Lil) Parrish Child got off the waiting list

and into Pennswood. Please report on it, Lil.

Sara (Sally) Eastburn Glenn-Tompkins must

have suddenly learned a lot about birds. She and

Margaret (Mug) Engelhard Moody shared Mug’s
cozy house in Carmel, CA, until Sally could move, July
1, into famous Carmel Valley Manor, starting, as she

said, the final chapter of her journey. Betty McClave

and Evelyn Selfridge Merrill are already there, you
know. Betty wrote, “Evelyn is still bright as a button,

remembering things in our lives that I have forgotten.”
More deaths to report, alas: Lucille Stocke Cobb,

Dec. 7, 1986; Wynne Fairfield, end of March 1987;
Elizabeth Matteson Mansfield, March 26, 1987;
and Dorothy Taylor Smaha, Sept. 21, 1985. Sur-

vivors’ named on request, but Dot Smaha’s sister, Grace

Taylor, has no phone and didn’t answer my double pc.
Ruth Blackmon Milne took a charter bus to

Ontario, Canada, with friends to see some Shakespeare,
rejoicing in her new hip joint.No more pain! So grate-
ful for this wonderful surgery.

Elizabeth Southard Ernst was grateful to be liv-

ing in Covenant Village, Cromwell, CT, when a stroke

kept her out of her apartment from June 1986 until

November. Luckily, she has since been able to enjoy
almost all the activities there and even got to two grand-
children’s weddings.

Louise Urquhart Driver’s husband of 60 years
died last October, and she is busy adjusting to a very
different lifestyle. Her wise entry in RC75 suggests that

she will have adjusted beautifully by now. One of many
who understand it all is Hannah Brock Falk,
widowed in 1983 but still active and interested. “I travel

some. Life is exciting and challenging, but in a very
different way.”

Gertrude Gaston has a whole passel of great-

nephews and nieces to keep track of, in colleges from

Stanford to MIT, from Sewanee and Vanderbilt to

London (for a year). They are all grandchildren of Sallie-

Belle Gaston Jackson ’2B, while her daughter, Sallie-Bell

Jackson Loop '63, is mother of the first two. Gertrude’s

trips are mostly around Texas, however. She reported
earlier a fine, active Vassar club in Dallas. Mr. Montoya,
director of admissions, had addressed it.

Louise Wolf Arnold has summered in Nantucket

on and off since she was eight years old, right on Main

Street. She sees Eleanor Davies Ditzen with hernice

husband and family; says, “Eleanor looks great and is

entertaining and bright.” Louisestill paints, and sells now

and then. Her son, Stark, living in Nantucket all year

round, is quite a famous painter now.

Class Correspondent -Grace Lewis Case (Mrs.
Arthur E.), 200 Leeder Hill Dr., #527, Hamden, CT

06517

’26
Muriel Wilson Scudder is still having a pleasant life

in Dallas after five years. There’s little excitement in her

personal world, but hergrandson, Read Sherman, a re-

cent Yale graduate, is headed for a six-month trip to
Africa. He and a classmate are meeting in Nairobi for

a long backpacking trip before he settles downto a nine-
to-five job. She is glad to say that along withother ’26ers

is a “well-preserved elderly.” Best wishes to all.
Carol Rulofson had a cracked rib, and a slow re-

covery kept her quiet during Lent. After her travels of

recent years, facing airports is no longer her“dish of tea.”
She enjoys reading and driving local streets on errands,
but no freeway hassles. Best wishes to all.

Kathryn ClarkBartlett died on April 7, 1987. We
send our sympathy to her sister, Beatrice Robinson, and

two sons and their wives,Raymond and Esther Bartlett
of Simsbury, CT, and William and Francoise Bartlett,
42 Annandale Dr., Chappaqua, NY 10514.

Word has come of Louise Van Loon Sheffield’s
death onApril 14,1987, with nofurther details. We are

saddened to hear this.

Carolyn (Lai) Butts Rayner lost her husband on

April 9, 1987. He had been in poor health for almost

a year. They had been married for close to 58 years. Our
love and sympathy are sent to Lai.

Dorothy Post is quite happy in her retirement home,
with a beautiful view of trees and mountains from her
window. She sends love to all her classmates.

Margaret (Mardi) Day regretted missing the 60th

reunion, but it was the only time she could see her son

at Dartmouth, as he was on a search committee for Dart-
mouth’s new president, who was installed in July 1986.

She says she is reasonably well for an“old bird.” She was

expecting a great-grandchild in July and planning to

spend a month at Allen’s Park, CO, from mid-July to mid-

August.
Katherine (Kay) Hamilton Purdy has a busy,

happy life, most of the time at a very fine retirement
home in Sarasota. She goes north part of the summer

to check on children (six), grandchildren (19), and great-
grandchildren (17). Every year there are more. Ruth

Driver Lowry and Ed also live at the same place. Ruth
had two hip replacements this past winter and came

through with flying colors-due in large part to her great
spirit. They would love to see any ’26ers who go their

way.
I enjoyed a long letter from Prall Bacon Merriam.

She has beengrounded most of the year due to fractured

vertebra and then an operation. She is doing quite well

now, if she proceeds with caution-no lifting or reach-

ing, etc. With caring family and friends and good help,
she is very grateful to muddle along. She has a new

great-granddaughter in California, bringing the total to
10. She says, “Mercy.”

Your correspondent has been considerably slowed

down this spring, with arthritis in my back. Then a fall

in the house really laid me low due to osteoporosis. I’m

recovering slowly. 1 had been considering a retirement

home and then miraculously in early May anopening
came at a Quaker home in the next borough. I will be

two blocks from my church and near the library. I can

continue the same life with friends, doctor, and dentist
and am very happy. Dread the problem of moving and

condensing. My son and oldest grandson will be com-

ing to help. My new address after July 1 will be 21 Rock-

view Ave., North Plainfield, NJ 07060.

Class Correspondent- Elaine Goodale Kreimen-

dahl (Mrs. Frank), 589-A East Front St., Plainfield, NJ
07060

’27
Elizabeth Lewis Cabot expresses our feelings as of

the middle of May; “Looking forward to a lively class

reunion with-hooray-no stairs and many buildings to

admire.”
The New York Vassar Club reception for President

Frances Fergusson was a wonderful evening for Loda

Hopkins Cooper, who was a hostess and had the

honor of sitting at the head table.

Maria Ealand writes, “The eternal demands of a

garden do reward, with asparagus and California

poppies- feasts for the table and for the eyes.” She has

been busy helping the historical society arrange for the

inclusion of her grandparents’ home in the National

Register of Historic Places and continues her art interest
with visits to the Los Angeles County Museum of Art’s
new addition, the exciting Museum of Contemporary
Art, and the Getty Museum in Malibu.

We continue to travel! Mary Finney Barada was

in Providence in April for the wedding of granddaugh-
terRobin, then off to Copenhagen to embark onthe M.S.

Polaris to circumnavigate the British Isles.

This year’s visit to California for Daniela
Antonescu Mitescu and her husband had very

special significance. On Feb. 15 their son, Dr. Catalin

Mitescu, who teaches physics at Pomona College, was

ordained a priest of the Eastern (Greek) Orthodox

church. He will help the priest of the Rumanian

Orthodox church in L.A. on weekends and vacations.

Margaret Cornelison Bowden and her family
floated ona barge down the Saone River in Burgundy-a
lovely trip. Afterward Peg and her daughter, Mary Alice

’54, and son-in-law, Bob Lyman, drove through
Normandy, Brittany, and Devon. A second hip replace-
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ment has made it possible for Peg to enjoy all this

immensely.
Katherine New Andrews reports that she is still

traveling and in good shape. “A week at Key West dur-

ing colleges’ spring break was horrendous!-in a motel

where carousing went on until 4 a.m. ho hum. Head-

ing for two weeks in London in June. Meanwhile, enjoy
my work as a latter-day sculptor.”

Some address changes. Margaret Griffin Dunbar

has moved from her home of 30 years in NewJersey and

now lives at 15 Timberlyne Rd., Chapel Hill, NC 27514,
where her son, Jay, daughter-in-law, Flora, and grand-
daughter, Katharine, have joined her.

Elizabeth Dyer Bogardus plans to travel to re-

union via a new condominium: Middlesex Commons, 13

Hale Lane, Darien, CT 06820. She also has a new cold-

weather address: 7711 Sanderling Rd., Sarasota, FL

34242.

Feeling the need for more care and security, H.

Katherine Smith moved into a retirement home and

invites us all to write or call her, do Veranda Club, 6061
Palmetto Park Circle North, Apt. D-103, Boca Raton,
FL 33433, tel. 305/338-7790.

A story under the heading “Chronicles” in the

Washington Post for Jan. 18, 1987, tells about the

fascinating material that Marvin Breckinridge
Patterson recently gave to the National Archives; en-

gagement books, diaries, logs of letters received and

handwritten notes sent, and lots more-all document-

ing her career as a photojournalist, broadcaster,

diplomat’s wife, and member of important committees.

It is wonderful to have all this available for future

scholars.

Frances Smith Williams looks over the water year
round-summer in Dellwood, White Bear Lake, MI, with

memories of Betty Carr Slade, and winter in Puerto

Vallarta, Mexico, where she invites any '27 visitors to
look her up in the phone book.

In spite of a weakening right leg, forcing her to walk
with two sticks, Katharine Day Barnes is able to
swim for exercise and to drive, using her good left foot.

Several classmates are sad that ill health will keep
them from reunion. Special messages come from Con-

stance Mumford Dutton, Helen Swain Burgin,
and Martha Cluverius Burroughs.

Ellen Auchincloss Tiffany hopes to get to reunion

“all better” from a total hip replacement.
Miriam Platt Smith says she lives a quiet life in

the Pocono Mountains, but we think it must be far from

drab, since she has four grandchildren living next door.

Six other grands live in New Jersey and California.

Afterbeing limited to a “pen pal” relationship for about
20 years, Mildred Wimpfheimer Blumenthaland
Martha Flarsheim Irwig, along with husbands, en-

joyed a wonderfully congenial three days together re-

cently.
Does Barbara Blake Robertsonhave the youngest

class grandchild, as she suspects? Alexa Jane, born in

Nov. 1986, gives Barbara 11 grands and two step-grands.
Her two sons live on the West Coast but, happily, her

daughter and family live nearby. The Robertsons enjoy
Keene State College with its art and music programs.

Our reunion coincides with the fifth reunion of Maria

Whisenand ’B2, granddaughter of Lucia Chapman
Beadel. This is specially great, since grandmother will
have help! Lucia writes that she walks with difficulty,
using a cane or a wheelchair, but she still maintains her
house and garden and spent Easter in Washington visit-

ing grandchildren.
11l health has slowed down Ellen Love Atkin, but

she did get to her second grandson’s christening in

Connecticut in August. Another grandson is finishing
his freshman yearat Williams;his sister graduated from

the High School of Performing Arts this June. Ellen is

looking forward to reunion with her son as companion.
Katherine Lorie Rieger writes of the death of J.

Warner Prins only four months after that of his wife, our

classmate Gertrude Buttenwieser Prins. Many of
us remember Bob with affection.

We are sad to learn of the deaths of four classmates:
Elisabeth Palmerdied on March5, 1986, and is sur-
vived by a brother-in-law, William Blaney, 15 Rockridge
Rd., Wellesley Hills, MA 02181,

Anne Barker Hogan died on Jan. 9, 1987. She is

survived by her sons, R. Holt Hogan, P.O. Box 656,
Kupville, VA 23947, and Will Polk Hogan.

KatharineDavis Wilcox died onMarch 23, 1987,
and is survived by her husband, Walter H. Wilcox, 340

Eastern Promenade, #153, Portland, ME 04101; by two

sons; and by her sister, our classmate Mary Louise
Davis of 1080 Shore Rd., Cape Elizabeth, ME 04107.
Our special thoughts to Mary.

Charlotte Smith Wilson died on March 28, 1987,
and is survived by her husband, Addison Wilson, 801
South 52nd St., #2113, Omaha, ME 68106, and by a

daughter and a son.

We shall miss these classmates sadly, and we send our

dear love and deep sympathy to their families.

Reunion
Post Reunion Note! Since Tut and Peg plan to write to

you all, giving details of our 60th Reunion, which they
arranged so perfectly, I shall give simply a brief over-

view. We had a wonderful time, all 49 of us, including
5 husbands. We enjoyed the lectures, panels, and col-

lege festivities, including an alumnae/i parade complete
with band, banners, and balloons. The Class of 1927 was

very fortunate to have Vassar President Frances Daly

Fergusson join us for luncheon after her stunning,

standing-ovation address Saturday morning. For the first

time in five years, the sun shone on a Vassar Reunion.

We talked and talked and talked and strengthened old

friendships while making new ones. It was great..
Class Correspondent -Sally Hodgson Merritt

(Mrs. Charles H.), 3030 Park Ave., #BE4, Bridgeport,
CT 06604

'28 REUNION 1988

Please note: no more yellow cards will be sent to one-

fourth of the class every quarter. Instead, cards will be

attached inside the Quarterly. Detach and mail them to

the magazine. Keep the news coming. I love your

personal notes, too.

Bertha Mather McPherson spent two weeks in

Boca Grande, where she met Lucy Thomas Doering
with her sons and their families. She also plans to visit

Molly Saylor Muhlhausen at her new home in

Lyme, CT.

After 35 years, Yetive Rockefeller Weatherly and

Earle sold their Virginia farm and are moving perma-

nently to Charlotte Harbor, FL, where they have been

winterresidents for 16 years. The new total retirement

center is still near old friends.

Jeannette Rawlings Robinson and Kark spent a

real English Christmas with their daughter and family.
In January they cruised the Caribbean, spending one

week in St. Lucia. February found them in Albuquerque
with their doctor son plus two weeks near Tucson. April
saw the whole family in Bermuda celebrating their 50th

anniversary. At the Philadelphia Vassar Club dinner for

our new president, Jeannette enjoyed a visit with

Constance Reynolds Belin. Quite a year.
Jean Taneyhill’s successful cataract surgery didn’t

slow her down. In March she had four fabulous days in

N.Y.C. with the Metropolitan Opera Guild: saw Turandot

(with Jackie Bouvier Onassis ’5l seated behind her),
Carmen, Les Miserahles, South Pacific, and a concert in

the refurbished Carnegie Hall. In June she was off to

France, then plans a Metropolitan Museum of Art

cruise, U.K. to Lisbon, in September.
Eugenia Litchfield Stubbs loves living in the

Bristol area. She is president of the Humane Society,
plays in the Lakes Region Orchestra, also at the high
school, and is having fun learning the folk harp. Through
her church she has learned about Central America and

South Africa from people who have lived there.
After a month-long bout with a virus, Katharine

Foster Watts and husband are back to normal. Kay
enjoys two church groups, one for seniors and the handi-

capped, where she has helped for 24 years. She has

joined the Jaunters, a group that visits places of interest

in or near Ottawa. She also enjoys drama, reading,
bridge, and mahjong. In May the Wattses leave on an

American Cruise Line trip from Baltimore to Maryland’s
Eastern Shore, Williamsburg, Yorktown, Norfolk, and

smaller places in between.

Since 1963Ruth Levy Schiller has had a long and

distinguished career. After receiving her degree in social

work, she joined the DPSS and worked with dependent
children, adults, and troubled families, taking courses

in family therapy, alcoholism, and psychology. She re-

tired in 1973, after rising to administrative positions, and

became Head Start consultant to Los Angeles schools,

working in 18 or 19 districts, and then got involved in

staff training. “I hope all are well and happy. I am.”

Elinor Kridel Bernheim had a stroke a year and

a half ago but is still chairman of the board of the Com-

munity Council of Greater New York, vice chairman of

the Associated Young Men’s and Young Women’s

Hebrew Association of Greater NewYork, a vice chair-
manof the Alcoholism Council of Greater NewYork, and

onthe boards and foundations ofsix other agencies. An

undaunted spirit and a wonderful citizen.

Anne Barlow Shepherd is still teaching at Prince-

ton Day School, is director of Princeton Adult School,
in charge of the Shakespeare recitation contest for the

English Speaking Union, and on the board of the

Eastern Workers Association in Trenton. In July, Anne

planned to go to Italy and England, where she hoped
to see Martha Wentworth Hill.

Class Correspondent- Elizabeth Tuttle Ritchey,
8334 Sanderling Rd., Sarasota, FL 34242

’29
Sixteen of us made our mini-reunion on April 6-7 and

were content to sit quietly in Alumnae House to forget
the rain and enjoy one another’s company. Several bits

of news arrived from those who couldn’t be with us.

Since OctoberMarian Whaley Langford has been

the proud possessor of a new hip joint and is now walk-

ing two miles a day and loving it. She is presently in-

volved in a newly incorporated Alliance Franchise de

Napa.
Helen McPherson Gibson was justreturningfrom

Florida and was then off to California for two family
graduations. This past summer she was in England and

Alaska and hoped to go soon to Portugal.
Ginny Herrick Deknatel’s son and his wife were

taking her to Paris for her 80th birthday, and a double

80th birthday was being celebrated by Margaret
Thompson Quackenbush and Bronson, whose chil-
dren were treating them to a trip to London and south-

western England. Tommie reported pleasant visits in

Florida this winterwith Betsy Rounds Lawton. An

intriguing note from Selma GintzlerKlineberg said

simply: “Sorry—l’ll be in Mongolia!”
Helen Scott Waltz is still managing the little gift

shop at the Nature Center near her home in Westport,
CT. A regional meeting of the Museum Stores Associa-
tion in New Haven conflicted with our reunion.

Nancy Smith Breckenridge is enjoying life

enormously and is trying to postpone as long as possible
her move to a retirement complex. Her recent jaunts
have ranged as far afield as South America and China.

She is doing lots of reading and is auditing courses at

a local college. She is also addicted to the cryptic cross-

words in the London Sunday Times.
In Tulsa, Lois Straight Johnson and herhusband

still maintain a downtown office butarrange to have their

afternoons free. Lois is active in the Shakespeare Club

there, even though this meansdriving 60 miles to meet-

ings. She also enjoys a historical trip each year in con-

nection with the Colonial Dames, and in addition she

belongs to a community Bible study group.

Shirley Cordill Plummer still recalls with pleasure
our 1984 reunion, but this time she expected to be busy
with a new grandchild.

Myra Colburn Perry announced that she now has

three grandchildren working, three in college, and three

more to go- “all smart.”
Christine Ramsey Lyman-Farquhar has had an

eventful year, including not only her recent marriage but

also the arrival of her first grandchild, a charming little

Korean baby girl, adopted by her son and his wife. Tino
was just back from Australia, where she and her hus-

band had been visiting schools.

From Seattle came a long letter from Belle Dorman

Rugh, who, you may remember, grew up in Beirut and

is greatly distressed by the situation in that part of the

world. She has been transcribing old letters from 1854

written by her great-grandmother, who lived there long
ago. “This Lebanon is now gone, but the mountains are

still there, and the sturdy mountain people whom we

loved.”

All travel plans are on hold for Elizabeth Scarlett

Hardy, who has just undergone an aorta valve replace-
ment operation. She is recovering slowly, but with the

support of friends, life is beginning to look rosy again.
Dwight Baker McNair Scott’s annual letter brings

the sad news of the death of their daughter-in-law,
Miriam Tannhauser McNair Scott '63. We send our love

to Dwight and Tom in their sorrow.

I am sad also to have to report the deathof two ’29ers.

Ruth Kimball Cloudman died in March, survived

by her husband, Olin, a daughter, two sons, and two

grandchildren.
In April we also lost Gertrude(Lyn) Sligh Sellers.

Most recently she had been active in the Philadelphia
Council for International Visitors and had been our class

fund chairman. We remember her, too, for organizing
a delightful ’29 reunion in Philadelphia not long ago. She

leaves two daughters, Virginia Sellers Shaw ’5B andLyn
Davies. To both families we extend our sympathy.

PLEASE NOTE: No more blue cards from now on.

A new kind of card will be bound into each issue of the

Quarterly for you to fill in and mail to Alumnae House,
where it will be processed and forwarded to me. Please

use this new system to keep your news coming.
Class Correspondent -Louise Baker Wall (Mrs.

James H.), 90 Bryant Ave., White Plains, NY 10605

’30
Midst thousands of golden daffodils last April, 12 of our

classmates gathered at the home of Louise Killam

Donham in Orleans on Cape Cod. The guest of honor

was Alice Pullman Longstreth from Connecticut,

along with Dottie Dußois Bushnell, Esther

Upjohn Sharp, Hope Slade Jansen, Doda Cate

Rankin, Lou Spear Norstrand, Georgina
Denton Hotchkiss, Katrina Hincks Moore, Cris

Donham Morse, Peg Walker Greene, and yours

truly. It is a rare occasion indeed that brings Peg to
America from Nantucket.

Jane McDill Anderson keeps busy with her writ-

ing and painting, in addition to a bit of house and garden
maintenance. She was about to republish Rocklandia, a

book that covers the history of Rockland County from

its earliest primitive days to the present real estate ex-

plosion. Jane has three great-grandchildren and another

due in the autumn. She would like to know if anyone
else has arthritis.

Adelaide Turney Whittemore wrote from Bali
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that her trip to Southeast Asia supplied her with enough
adventure for the rest of her life. “What a fabulous trip,
including cosmopolitan areas and some out in the

boondocks.”

In preparation for the AAVC trip to Oxford and

London, Betty McLaren Stovel was rereading
English literature. She was happy to hear that Rhoda

Heilman and Priscilla Smith Robertson were also

planning to go on the same trip. In another year or so,
Betty plans to moveto California to be near members

of her family.
Betty Woolsey reports on a busy winter, with great

powder-snow skiing, and plans for a good summer, with

many pack trips scheduled. She had to give up a trip
to visit friends on the island of Aegina because of early
spring farming onher Trail Creek Ranch, but she hopes
to get to France this fall.

Early in 1987Helene Abbot Marsh traveled to Fort

Lauderdale, FL, to help an aunt celebrate a 90th birth-

day and a cousin his wedding on Valentine’s Day. She

planned a long weekend after Easter to take part in the

fiesta in San Antonio, TX, and then a week in Tempe,
AZ, in May to observe Mother’s Day and a birthday. July
was to include anauto trip to the Black Hills and Mount

Rushmore. Helene is convinced that her retirement

residence in Denver is the place for her.
Elizabeth Blakely Taylor and Robert are finding

summers in Florida cooler than some they had in New

Hampshire. They enjoy the English Speaking Union and

the Society of the Fine Arts and the many fine musical

events, stimulating lectures, and art exhibits. The

Taylors live directly on the Intracoastal Waterway, with

a view of Palm Beach and the ocean beyond. They were

planning a June trip to England with their younger son.

Still living in the beautiful Wisconsin countryside in

a house she and a friend built 23 years ago, Caroline

Thompson attends many university events and sings
in the Madison Symphony Chorus. Caroline received a

certificate of recognition for her work in occupational
therapy professional education at the annual conference
of occupational therapists in Indianapolis. She planned
to spend the summer hiking in the Canadian Rockies

again.
Sally Dodge heard from Fred Maurice that our class-

mate, Edith Wilcox Maurice, is very alert mentally,
although still paralyzed from a stroke suffered some time

ago. Edith really appreciates hearing from friends.

Mary Jean Bowman Anderson and Arnold went

onan Alumni Flights Abroad trip to New Zealand and

Australia in the fall of 1986.They found the group very
congenial and the leadership quite special. Arnold be-

camethe first Honorary Fellowof the International Com-

parative Education Society at meetings in Toronto. While

in Toronto, they saw Annie Hare Graham and hus-
band. Jean especially enjoyed meetings in Dijon in June
1986,where she gave a paper on educational investment

policies. Son Lloyd authored, with a deaf colleague, a

book on Thai language and grammar.
“Hard to believe,” says Kay Smyth Allen. “Our first

great-grandchild was born April 16. Itdoesn’t make me

feel older-but younger! I have a new baby!”
We have lost our beloved Connie Anderson, who

died on April 16 following a heroic battle with cancer.

We are also greatly saddened to learn of the deaths of

Katharine Humphreys Kennedy on Feb. 7, Robb

Collens Sewall on March 10, Frances Strunsky
Lindley on April 22, and Evelyn (Binx) Bunn
Hunter on May 5. Our love goes out to all their friends

and families.

Warren and I took a quick trip to Seattle in May to

attend the wedding of our eldest granddaughter. It was

a joyousoccasion and served as a great family reunion.

The book I should like to recommend to all of you, your
children, and grandchildren is WeHold These 'Truths by
Mortimer J. Adler. It is a good year to study our coun-

try’s constitution.

Class Correspondent -Chip Atwood Olmsted

(Mrs. J. Warren), RO. Box 297, Yarmouth Port, MA

02675

’31
Harriet Burket Taussig gathered Dr. Eleanor

Scott Goldbloom, Louise McCoy Engberg,
Isabel Board Foshee, Dorothy Sawyer, and

Millicent Becker Yater for lunch at the Field Club

in Sarasota, FL, in February. She and Norma

Mundorff Morse, Jan Ross Eberman, and Mel

Leary Peck also attended the dinner on April 9 in New

York honoring our new Vassar president. Frances

Bryan Humphreys hosted a luncheon at her home

for Frances Clark Braxton, Jan Ross Eberman,
Marcia Wheelock Greene, Harriet Burket Taussig,
and Jean Guiterman Vinton. Plans were discussed

for our Lake Mohonk mini in September. To date 27

classmates and sixhusbands are definitely coming. For

the latest information for a room, phone Mohonk,
914/255-1000. The more the merrier, so do try to come.

Travels: Bunny Cronmiller Flanagan and Cab

flew to California in May and are going to the Orient

this fall. She’s still modeling for newspaper ads, and we

hope soon to see her on TV. Dan and Teddy Latimer

Porter spent part of the winteron Vieques Island and

onVirgin Gorda, enjoying the lovely scenery andR & R.
Elizabeth Callaway Ammidon enjoys her winters
in Kobe Sound, FL, and takes golfing trips all over the
East and hunting trips in the South.

Harriet (Betty) Brown Total earned $l,OOO for

Vassar scholarships with her Florida fruit project. She

expects to go to France and Spain and will attend her
60th prep school reunion at Kent Place. Retirement from
law practice has brought time for Charlotte Tuttle

Walkup to explore new fields and to take a three-week

Elderhostel trip with husband Homer. They will visit

Wales, Scotland, and London, staying and studying at

a university at each place. They also have seven great-
grandchildren! Elizabeth (Ebba) Ufford enjoyed a

six-week trip on the Royal Princess’s maiden voyage to
the Orient, visiting 10 countries. She found many

changes in China since 1980, with air pollution a serious

problem in the cities. Ebba is now on the board of a life-
care project in Southbury, CT, serving as chairman of

the Medical Committee. She feels this is the route for

many of us to consider and welcomes questions from

classmates.

In April Elizabeth Coles Langhorne gave an il-

lustrated talk to the Colonial Dames onthe Constitution

and the men who wrote it. Martha Averett Den-
niston and Denny gave a supper party for her, which

included Floey Thomas Davis, Bunny Cronmiller

Flanagan and Cab, Barbara Drake Hart, Kit Car-

son Tappert, Betty McMullin Young ’34, and Martha

Sweeney Read ’4l and Howard. She repeated her talk

for this group. A play about James Madison and Dolley,
writtenby Betty, will be given at Montpelier (Madison’s
newly restored home) every Saturday in July. Look for

her book on Monticello, as she is not only a fine re-

searcher but also a writer with a delightful light touch.

Josephine Buchanan Lenfestey is onher condo

board in charge of grounds and hospitality in Florida,
president of the Hibiscus Garden Club of Delray Beach,
and onthe board of the Presbyterian church’s Women’s
Association. Josephine Breneman Buchanan and
Bill are active golfers in Florida and spend four or five

months in Wisconsin. They planned to take a boat trip
down the East Coast this past spring. Barbara Cox

Diller saw both Jos and Glen Draper Burnham

when she was in Delray this winter. Last fall she took

in the Gaspe Peninsula and was in New Canaan for

Thanksgiving and Virginia for Christmas.

Isabel Teeter Adams serves on various boards in

New York, attends the opera and artexhibits. Hereight
grandchildren range from 13to 30 years. Five are college
graduates, two are married, and two work on Wall St.

Feggy Greenleaf Pryor is recovering from a broken

shoulder, and Josephine Newton Morris and hus-

band Dick have moved to the Cliveden Convalescent

Center, 6400 Greene St., Philadelphia, PA 19119.

Congratulations to Isabelle Bush Thomasson,
who won a hard-fought seat on the state board of edu-
cation in Alabama. She and husband Tommy plan to be

at Mohonk with us.

We wish to express our profound sorrow to the follow-

ing: Frances Burton Chaffee, who lost her husband,
Clarence, on Dec. 12, 1986. He was a no. 1 National

Seniors tennis player for some years and had the dis-

tinction of attending three Vassar graduations of ladies

named Frances: his sister in 1913, his wife in 1931, and

his daughter, Frances Chaffee Taliaferro, in 1955.

Glen Draper Burnham lost her husband in Feb. 1987.

During their 45 years of marriage, they took many trips
abroad and in the U.S. Glen says she has lots of room

in her newest home in Palm Beach and would welcome

any classmates who come her way.
There died: Ruth Scarlett Creigh on Jan. 14, 1987.

She is survived by her husband, Charles, and three

daughters. Elesa Scott Keeney on Jan. 22, 1987.

Mary M. Harkness Rheinstrom onDec. 22, 1986.

Janet Stillgebauer Cochran on March 30, 1987.

Helen Westermann Van Zandt on April 6, 1987,
after a, year’s illness. Jean H. Stewart Ogden on

March 20, 1987, after anauto accident. Jean had just
written me about her wonderful museum trip to New

Orleans and Natchez and her visit to Marian Kelley
Ferry’s huge and beautifully preserved home, Melrose.

To all the families of these classmates we send our loving
sympathy.

Class Correspondent-Alice Ramsey Bruns (Mrs.
R. S., Jr.), 902 Oakwood Dr., Largo, FL 33540

’32
It is appropriate to open with Cornie Ernst Zagat’s
comments, which seem to typify the resilient spirit of

our class. She says she has recently read a lot of depress-
ing poems about old age for a poetry study group and

finds them quite irrelevant to her own, which, far from

being dim and relaxed and nostalgic, is full of interest-

ing activity. She is studying Spanish, has a regular job
at the local historical society, functions as gardener,
handyman, housekeeper, and cook in her “decreasingly

well-kept house,” and keeps up with hordes of friends

old and new.

Glenna Clark Crafts is another undaunted by

years. Besides entertaining friends and relatives in her
Florida home, she harvests and delivers a large variety
of home-grown fruit to soup kitchens and families, works
for the garden club, is a docentat the Palm Beach Horti-
cultural Learning Center, makes weekly visits,with two

corgies, to two nursinghomes, and often brings patients
home with her for a change of scene. She has also

squeezed in a couple of cruises this year and, thanks to
three successful joint replacements, swims and bicycles
regularly.

Rosemary Ball Bracken and Alec stay in trim by
keeping abreast of their five children and 16 grandchil-
dren, ranging in age from 7 to 25, who are scattered all

over the country.
Eleanor Parfitt Woodrecently helped launch the

Naples, FL, Vassar Club. Luncheon at the Ritz-Carleton
was organized by Anne Hughes Stevens ’39 and attended

by about 40 graduates, ranging from a member of the
class of ’24 to a lone alumnus of ’B4. Everyone had a fine
time.

Charlotte Elton Cross has finished her 10th year
as a volunteer tutor in math at the Guilford, CT, high
school and has found the work very rewarding. One of
her sons is an economist and assistant dean at the U.
of Michigan; the other has started his own business in

computer programs. One daughter is on the music

faculty at Princeton, and the other is director of local

theatricals in New Hampshire.
Shirley Clark Barnhart says that moving their

household goods from Charlottesville to a retirement
home onthe other side of the Blue Ridge Mountains was

like getting Hannibal over the Alps, “only without the

elephants and their good memories.” She and Chris are

delighted with their new surroundings.
Another happily retired classmate is Eleanor

Hawes, who is enjoying her third year of congenial
companionship at North Hill in Needham, MA. Ruth
Neumann Hand and Tom, while finding much to be

said for the freedom from daily housekeeping in their

retirement home, aren’t all that keen about institutional

food.

Peggy Price Feierabendenjoys winters in Crystal
River, FL, where she serves on the library committee,
and summers in Tunbridge, VT, gardening and looking
after grandchildrenand occasionally substituting for the

French teacher.

Clara Lyman Day reports that she and Marvin have

bought a small house in West Hartford, CT, near their

oldest son, and think of moving to it. Meanwhile she

takes pleasure in painting and is looking forward to the

birth of her fourth grandchild.
Eleanor Hiss Gorman has moved from New Jersey

to Texas, to be near two daughters and her grandchil-
dren. Her new address is 1913 Sandcastle Trail,
Mesquite, TX 75149.

Class globetrotters include: Peggy Moore Hodges
(presently immersed in work on her biography of the
four Sherwood sisters, all Vassar graduates), who plans
to leave in October, with Fletcher, on a cruise to
Australia’s Great BarrierReef and Ayers Rock; Lucia

Manneschmidt Coulter, who went to Bermuda in the

spring and intended to take the World Discoverer in

August to Iceland and other chilly regions; and

Dorothy Church Zaring, who, with Joe, got a week’s
R & R in Jamaica in February. Dorothy, however, says
the highlight of the season was the Harvard 350th an-

niversary. She is now under the impression that the most
brilliant people in the world are Harvard alumni.

Kay Fenton Greene is slowly getting back to
normal after a bad fall. She sends greetings to all. Betty
Bauer Kassler happily reports that her daughter, a

filmmaker, has recently married a young architect and

will be moving from Fairbanks to the Boston area. Dot

Jones Wilkie checks in with a cordial note, but no

news.

Elida Griffin Ogden reports that her and Owen’s

sister-in-law, Jean Stewart Ogden ’3l, died in an auto-
mobile accident March 20. The class extends its

sympathy to Elida and Owen. Belated word has reached

us of the death of Christian Logan Wright onApril
1, 1984. She has no known survivors. Margaret Fette

Setton, who died on March6, 1987, is survived by her

husband, Kenneth; two sons, Lawrence T, Griggs and

Harold S. Henry; a stepson, George W. F. Setton; and

a brother, to all of whom we offer our sympathy. Helene

Nieschlag Stoneman died on March 27, 1987. Our

sympathy is extended to her son, William; her daugh-
ters, Elinor Shaffer and Dorothy Stoneman-Bell; and her

sister, Elise Truebncr.

Reunion

Faultless organization and perfect weather (until Sun-

day) combined to make our 55th reunion happily
memorable. A spirited group of 69 alumnae and 29 hus-

bands took part in the weekend celebration and took

pleasure in each other’s company.
We have to thank Patty Dalzell Wile and Peggy

Wells Hyde, co-chairs, and their talented aides for plan-
ning every aspect of the weekend, from arrival to de-

parture; Harriet Fleischl Pilpel, Mafra Bestor

Cram, and Peggy Moore Hodges for interesting
after-dinner talks; Betsy Wright Thomsen and Dick,
John Mulligan and Heidi Heyd Holbrook for con-

ducting a moving memorial service for deceased class-

mates; and, not least, the solicitous staff of Lathrop for

their attention to our comfort.

Thanks to the efforts of Bet Fish Byrne, herbattery
of fundraisers, and the generosity of 81.6 percent of its
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survivors, the class was able to present the college with

approximately $340,000 as its 55th reunion gift. We can

be grateful to our class for its continuing interest in the

college and in each other.
This report is my swan song as class correspondent

and, with thanks for your responsiveness, I turn this

agreeable duty over to my accomplished successor, Izzy

Comley Palmer.

Class Correspondent -Laura Wood Roper (Mrs.
W. Crosby, Jr.), 3405 O St. NW, Washington, DC 20007

'23 REUNION 1988

Sometime in bleakest winter came a lively note from

Isabelle (Jib) Johnston Koren that provided a

chuckle! She wrote: “How was your snow? As of Jan.
1 over a hundred turkey vultures have taken roost across

the street. Can you imagine what it’s like, when fishing
the New York Times out of a drift, to be swooped over

to check onwhen I may turn into yummy carrion? My
status is ‘quo’-meaning total confusion. Surgery before

Christmas onmy throat made life much more bearable,
but I really would like to move near my sister in

Connecticut.”

In a different “winternews” vein is this, from Harriet

Nash. “You may not all know that 1 amhappily settled

into our new and permanent villa in the Abbey Delray
South Life Care Community. A beautiful spot after our

years of researching same, and we’re delighted with new

friends and our freedom and security. Continue to return
north for a month or six weeks at Christmas with our

families in Pennsylvania and Connecticut-and of course

for our two months in Sorrento, ME, for August and

September. Swim and hike every day before breakfast

and keep active with all varieties of exploration, new and

old friends, changes in our villa to suit our special needs

and delights. Come on down! You’ll love it! I hope to be-

come active in the South Florida Vassar Club. Do any
of you belong?"

To borrow a phrase from the young: “Way to go, Nash!”
Mildred (Mebbe) Barnes sends this very welcome

news: “I have never felt that I had anything of sufficient

interest to report, but how can I refuse when you quote
Savoy opera? 1 was a librarian, or information specialist,
for many years. My last job was indexing an NIH pub-
lication called Research Resources Reporter. I took up ball-

room dancing to help strengthen the leg injured in a

hit-run accident at the end of our junior year. Itworked

and it was fun! I have several medals and trophies. I see

Polly Gaston Kramer now and again. My hobbies

are cats, detective stories, and Gilbert and Sullivan.”

Mary Cox, still residing in Chicago “in full view of

the Museum of Science and Industry,” writes that she

attended the 125th Vassar anniversary dinner sponsored
by the Chicago Vassar Club. She “heard our new Vassar

president speak and had the pleasure of meeting her

afterward.”

Polly Bryan reports on another dinner for President

Fergusson; “More than half our class members living
in N.Y.C. turned out. At the 1933 table were Beatrice

(Smokey) Abbott Duggan, Frani Blough Muser,

Mary Ranck Whitbeck (all with husbands),
Elizabeth (Hank) Morris Bair, and I, while Helen
Katnoff Plotz sat at an adjacent table. I must say the

‘Daisy Chain Gang’ still live up to their reputations! And
the rest of us don’t look too bad, either!”

And here’s another account of that affair from Hank:

“Here in N.Y.C. we celebrated our new president of

Vassar at a super dinner at the Tower Suite in the Time-
Life Building. Lovely setting! It was fun celebrating with

old friends! We’re getting ready for reunion! I’m still

working at Lord & Taylor. Keeps me out of mischief!”
More newsy notes include onefrom Eleanor Down-

ing Cole. She writes: “I visited Arizona this last March.
Elaine and Doug (in Oracle) have a new son, Andrew,
who will be 1 year old in June. Their Brian,at 2, is lively.
Then I went to Tucson, where my Joyce has Lin, who
is in second grade.” Eleanor has changed her address in

Manchester, CT, to 565 Vernon St.

Alice Smith Walker writes: “Bob and I had a fine

time last June (1986) on the AAVC Alaska tour. No one

from ’33 appeared. This June, on our 50th wedding an-

niversary, we are flying to London, to join the AAVC

English Heritage tour. Hope to see classmatesenjoying
this!”

And here is a most interesting communication from

Alice (Allie) Scoville Barry: “My big event this

spring (maybe the biggest excitement of my life!) was

giving a speech from the pulpit of Henry Ward Beecher
in his famous Plymouth Church, with 17 of us Barrys
sitting in the front pews. Smokey Abbott Duggan was
there with Steve! She is the granddaughter of Lyman
Abbott, who followed Beecher after his death. I am the

great-granddaughter of Henry Ward Beecher, and this

(March 8) was the 100th anniversary of his death, A

great celebration! Laying a wreath on his statue, etc.,
etc.!”

Sadly, there are three losses to report: Margaret
(Peggy) Andrews Bates died on Feb. 7, 1987, hav-

ing suffered a stroke at her home in Maine four days
before. She is survived by her husband, Blanchard W.

Bates; two daughters, Dr. Leila Bisharat of Amman,

Jordan, and Boston, and Barbara Marshall of Paxton,
MA; a son, Prof. George W. Bates of Tallahassee, FL;
and six grandchildren.

Also we lost Mary Kaiser on Feb. 22, 1987. Her

brother, Stuart Berwin Kaiser, of Washington, DC, and

her cousin, Herbert W. Kaiser, of Lookout Mountain,

TN, survive.

Caroline Hall Wetherbee has written me that

Helena Hyde died on May 16, 1987.“She had been

unwell for several years-confined to a wheelchair but

very cheerful and sporting.” Carrie did not give other

details.

Elizabeth Lord Gumming and her husband,

Robert, have reversed the usual procedure and moved

from Sarasota, FL, to 14 Beach St., P.O. Box 104, Marion,
MA 02738!

Speaking of procedures, there is a new one coming
up. Beginning with this issue of the Quarterly, postcards
will bebound into every copy of the magazine. It is hoped
that this system will produce more news and less work

for the Quarterly office. Th,ey will forward all postals to
class correspondents in time for the Class Notes

deadline.

Do, please rally round!

Class Correspondent -Marjory McConnell Dick-

inson (Mrs. W. Woodbridge), P.O. Box 25, Wayne, PA
19087

’34
’34 has lost three classmates recently: Virginia Bebb

Sauvage died on Dec. 18, 1986, at the home of her

daughter, Carol S. Carl, and granddaughters Katherine

and Wendy, 2137 Sycamore Dr., Harrisburg, PA 17112.

We send our sympathy to this family.
After a valiant struggle against cancer, Harriet

Behrend Ninow died on Dec. 28, 1986, leaving her

stepdaughters, Mrs. Ira H. Washburn, Jr. (Calista Sayre
’54), of 1088 Park Ave., New York, NY 10028, and
Suzanne Sayre McFarlane of 30 East 65th St., #l6-C,
New York, NY 10021, and two stepgrandchildren, Jane
Shanholt Sacasa ’73 and Peter Shanholt ’77.

And Chloe Shear Smith died in Atlanta onMarch

6, 1987, being survived by two sons, Ronald L. Smith,
Box 4850, Kailua-Kona, HI 96745, and Barry Smith of

Vermont, and a brother, Theodore L. Shear, Jr.,of 87

Library PL, Princeton, NJ 08540. Chloe had been a

resident of Princeton nearly all of her life.

Three more of our classmates have lost their hus-

bands. Roman L. (Bud) Horne, husband of Margaret
Perkins Horne, died on Jan. 9, 1987, after surgery
for cancer. He was 85, retired executive secretary of the

International Monetary Fund, which he helped to

organize in the 19405. Involved in the Bretton Woods

Recreation Center in Seneca, MD, and the McLean, VA,

Planning Association, he was active until the end of his

life. We send our sympathy to Perky and to their chil-

dren: Amy Horne of New Haven, CT; Emily Ray of

Olympia, WA; Martha Maker of Brazil; and Dr. Allen

Horne of McLean; and to six grandchildren.
Bernard Barnes, husband of Carolyn Payne

Barnes, died on March 1 while vacationing in Puerto

Rico. A memorial service was held on March 12 at the

New York Harvard Club. Many classmates have written

about his ability to organize important committees in

whatever community he found himself and about his

capacity for friendship and enjoyment. He was a vice

president and secretary of Time, Inc., having been with

the company since 1931 until his retirement in 1968.

Carolyn writes that they had a wonderful big 50th an-

niversary celebration in 1985. To Carolyn and to their

three sons, Timothy Barnes of Hastings-on-Hudson, NY;
Peter Barnes of Great Falls, VA; and Fred Barnes of

Cobleskill, NY; their daughter, Molly Davis, of NewYork

City; and 11 grandchildren we send our deepest
sympathy.

Dr. Wilfred D. Wingebach, husband of Elizabeth

Charlton Wingebach, died onMarch 15, leaving also

their daughter, Elizabeth W. McGuire, and four grand-
children. After Dr. Wingebach’s retirement a number of

years ago from an illustrious practice in neurosurgery,
he and Chas enjoyed Connecticut and the Adirondacks

year round. This is a terrible loss for her, and we send

our sympathy.
Wonderful harvest of pink cards! Virginia Wylie

Kilborne had a chance to visit with Franny Preston

Hale, who was enjoying a grandson’s winter stay with

her. Ginny also reports that Dolly Herty Minis and

her husband were in Costa Rica, making some interest-

ing birdrecordings. Dorothy Parsley Messerly men-

tions “no serious illnesses, no community activities, no

world traveling,” but short trips, somefriends, delight-
ful daughters and grandchildren. Peggy Moss

Kvenild’s best Christmas present was her grandson’s
early acceptance by Princeton as an “outstanding
candidate.”

Ethel Boissevain Lesser likes the rural life of their
“full-timesummer home” (R.D. 1, Kenyon, RI 02836) but

misses her long-time work with the American Museum
of Natural History. Roxane Ruhl Simmons is fully
occupied in making life interesting for her husband, con-

fined to a wheelchair with a mysterious neurological dis-

order. Jeannette Hill Vincent is still very involved

with bilingual education, presenting workshops in Los

Angeles and Pueblo, CO, with peace groups, and with

her sons’ chosen fields (forestry in Venezuela, astro-

physics at the U. of Arizona in Tucson, and music in

Albuquerque). Berenice Woodwent to the Serengeti
to view a pride of lions. Chris Higginbotham Blood

manages to be her same cheerful self despite the need

for a heart pacemaker, second hip replacement, and

having to learn to walk all overagain. Mary Church

is making a fine recovery from surgery. Sally Snell

Petersen had lunch with Barbara Schwarz French

and her husband. Polly Converse Jones and herhus-
band stayed with Sally in January, and Polly “did the Met

to her heart’s content.” Polly herself reports having
lunched with Louise Lee Duncan and having seen

in the Courier-Journal Phoebe Davis Gibson’s name

in connection with plans to rebuild the First Unitarian
Church following a fire. Polly is completing her 19th year

as a volunteer docent at the J.B. Speed Art Museum.

Eleanor Clark Warren gives us a glimpse of her

concerns: “Since progeny (and travel) seem to be the

news staples—we’ve been rather smitten with prehistory
and Orkney(Scotland) and have two admirable, we think,
children-son sculptor, daughter poet and university
prof, and mother of two shimmering little redheads.” Few

can say so much in a short paragraph.
And Jeem Chambers Trowbridge has signed up

for the class of 1996 in a continuing care retirement com-

munity in Blue Hill, ME, betting on her apparent good
health meanwhile and looking forward to finding plenty
of VC people in residence when she gets there.

Carolyn Payne Barnes sent along an article from the

New England Monthly (Sept. 1986) about the Bird

Woman of Block Island, none other than Helen Elise

Smith Lapham, who for 20 years has been banding
birds in her own station - between 1,000 and 2,000 birds

of 70 species each fall.

Sally Butzel Lewis forwarded a clipping from the

Middlesex News (Jan. 6, 1987) with a photograph show-

ing Helen Fitch Emery cutting a huge cake presented
by the Board of Selectmen of Wayland, MA, in honor

of her years of service to the Wayland Historical Society.
Helen’s book, The Puritan Village Evolves, is the basic

historical text on Wayland, and her research is so

thorough that she is an inspiration to other writers.

Alumnae House has received a clip from the Baldwin

School Magazine (Spring 1987) reviewing the recently
published Herbs, Gardens, Decorations and Recipes by
Emilie Tolley and Chris Mead. It includes Elizabeth

MillerKeith’s colonial walled herb garden in Washing-
ton, CT, which was also pictured in the Jan. 1986 issue
of House Beautiful.

One especially happy note: Julie Kernan Gross and

Bill Parrish were married onFeb. 14and are now living
in Peru, VT. Julie and Dede de Schweinitz Parrish
were close friends in college, we remember.

In the future, the pink cards will be discontinued in

favor of a card for each of us in every issue of the

magazine -to tear out, fill in, and mail to Alumnae

House, where it will be forwarded to me, your
Class Correspondent -Elinor Gordon Blair (Mrs.

D. Hall), 143 North 6th St., Indiana, PA 15701

’35
Doris YankauerFortes writes, “I still work part time

as a psychotherapist and go around by bicycle (much
more efficient than a car in Cambridge’s narrowstreets).
But with growing (or grown-up) grandchildren, one must

admit, surprising though it seems, that one is old.”
And Peggy Pike Gesell says of herself and her hus-

band, “Apparently we plan to live forever: we planted
some new trees (a couple of nonfruiting pears, a golden
locust) and took on another pair of lab puppies at the

farm. Is this a good or a bad sign?”
Most of us will agree, 1 expect, that it’s a good sign,

and that it’s surprising to be old. And, like Doris and

Peggy, most continue busy, even with health problems.
Sally Sillcocks Graham, for instance, says, “to put
it briefly: Lost Jim Oct. 25 to severe emphysema. Sold
house in November. Cracked hipbone Dec. 22, pinned
Jan. 9. Moved Jan. 28 to a comfortable three-room apt.
Washington VC weekend, May 8-10. Princeton reunion,

June 5-7, Jim’s class’s 50th. Oxford and the Lake District,
June 19-July 5, with AAVC. Aug. 29-Sept. 5, St.

Lawrence-Gaspe cruise with Princeton alumni group.
And I’m by no means fully settled.”

Lois HomerGraham’s travels took her to Banff and

Lake Louise last summer, then down the coast to San

Francisco. “Our winter ski season was not so hot. Broke

a wrist at Stowe (not skiing). Returned home to find I

was scheduled for a mastectomy four days later. Had one

day of great spring skiing four weeks after the opera-
tion, and that was it. My Vassar friends were wonderful

while I was in the hospital, phoning every few days. It

was happy and sad, both!”

Mary Edwards took a three-week tour of the east

and west coasts of South America in April: “Machu
Picchu for four hours and wished I could stay forever!”

Aileen (Ikey) Lenk Newman and her husband,
a math professor at the U. of California, Santa Barbara,
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have taken summer trips to Finland, Wales, Alaska, and

Iceland, “but Santa Barbara is so beautiful it is hard to

leave our house on top of a hill with a view of both ocean

and mountains. We have lots of space and would be

happy to hear from touring Vassarites.” Ikey’s son is a

furniture designer in Milwaukee. Her daughter keeps
busy in Garrett Park, MD, with the first grandchild in

thefamily and part-time jobs teaching English to Puerto

Ricans and doing computer programming.
Phyllis Boardman Gibson writes from Stamford,

CT: “I am a widow and live alone, but four of my chil-

dren live within 100 miles, and I see them and six of

my grandchildren frequently. I have lots of hobbies-

the piano, the garden, many others. I go to concerts and

teach at the Audubon Center in Greenwich.”

Marjorie Block Friedman’s fascinating card

reports, “After nine years of editing the Enigma, the

monthly magazine of the National Puzzlers’ League, I

finally quit. I’m now devoting a lot of time to tutoring
English as a second language. It’s almost as much fun

as the puzzles.”
Ella Hedrick Footman is off on new intellectual

adventures. “Taking a course in Icelandic language to

trace Indoeuropean roots. Hosted local branch of

Epigraphic Society with evidence piling up, via ancient

solstice sites and Celtic inscriptions, of voyagers long be-

fore Columbus. Also enjoy contributing abstract photog-
raphy to our women’s artists’ gallery in this thrivingcity
of experimental art forms.” (San Francisco, that is.)

A friend of Virginia Henes Young wrote for her

that she had hip surgery in the fall of 1986 and was

having some difficulties.“Her spirits are great, though,
and her health is good.” We hope that Jinny is on the

mend by now.

Margaret Carberry Beville sends in only a new

address: 4029 Tall Pine Dr., Marietta, GA 30062. And

Molly Lindley Byrnereturned her card with no news

at all. Itwould be lovely to hear more from both of them

another time.

Natalie Gibby Brand wrote happily that her son,
Bob, was married in Kansas City' in March on his 30th

birthday. Both heand his bride got their MFA’s in theater

at the U. of Missouri at Kansas City, she in directing,
he in acting. Both have jobs for this summer, “but un-

fortunately not in the same place, which I guess one has

to expect in this field.” Natalie says she often thinks of

the fun we had at our 50th.

Susan Godchaux’s husband has retired, and they
live “mostly in the country in Slidell, LA, but keep the

apartment in New Orleans. We garden, bird-watch,

travel, and sit and admire our beautiful oak trees. We

have two children, one in Massachusetts, one in London,
and three grandchildren, all hale and hearty.”

In March Louise Taylor Goodman wrote of the

birth of a fifth grandchild and first son, born to her

daughter, Peggy. She was also looking forward to a mini-

reunion with Harriet (Biz) Bisbee Risley and

Barbara Parks Sherwood on Ruth Goodman

Dobbins’s houseboat in Indiantown, FL. Her sad news

was that her husband, Bill, had muscular dystrophy and
needed much care. Since then Biz has called to tell me

of his death on April 25 in Brewster, MA. There was

a beautiful service, and many of his former students

came from the U. of Massachusetts in Amherst, where

he once taught. Our heartfelt sympathy to Louise for her

loss and for the difficult times that preceded it.

Martha Emery Adamson, Buffy Eckhart

Kingsley, and I also had a mini-reunion, but in New

York in May. Martha, whose new enthusiasm is bonsai,
is going to Alaska with Lea this summer. And Buffy,
who went to St. Moritz with her daughter and son-in-

law in February, will be playing tennis and cultivating
her beautiful gardens in New Canaan.

Class Correspondent- Marion Cunningham
Conger, 31 Clark St., Pleasantville, NY 10570

’36
We are sad to report that Ann O’Shaughnessy Tuck

died in Syracuse, NY, on Feb. 27, 1987. Ann’s career

started at Vassar after graduation, when she was head

resident of Main and assistant to the dean. Later she

became director of admissions and placement at Elmira

College and, later still, worked in the dean of women’s

office at Syracuse U. In addition, she served on many

important boards in the Syracuse area. Our deepest
sympathy to her three sons: John B. 111, of Needham,
MA; Joseph 8., of Santa Rosa, CA; and David L., of New

York City.
We are relieved to report that Mary Pullman Pace

has recovered well from surgery in October and a heart

attack in January. Sadly, these misfortunes forced her

to miss her daughter Martha’s wedding in February, but
she does have a videotape of this important occasion to
view and savor. In March she saw Pussy Brush

McDonnell in Tucson. By April she was back on the

golf course. Good health from now on, Mary.

Congratulations to Hilda Scott Lass and Juliet
Fleischl Brudney ’42, who recently co-authored a book

on the problems of keeping and finding a job after 50:

Forced Out, But ComingBack, to be published by Simon

& Schuster. Certainly a timely subject to add to Hilda’s

literary output.

Plaudits to Nancy Davis Sachse and Martha May
Becker ’45, co-authors of the Hamden Historical

Society’s book, Hamden, Our Architectural Heritage, now

in its second printing. The authors covered houses and

some public buildings from the 18th century to WWII,
whichprovided both adventure and satisfaction to them

and to their many helpers-all in the interest of historical

preservation.
Nell Hale Peters reports that their travels took them

to New Zealand and Australia. On this cruise they were

pleased to meet up with Betty Caliban Spencer ’37.

Summer will be spent in Falmouth on Cape Cod, and

they welcome VC visitors there.

Eleanor Nelson Lewis enjoyed last summer’s trip
to Austria, Czechoslovakia, and Hungary. This past
winter they spent time with one of their sons, daughter-
in-law, and 2-year-old twins in St. Croix and also visited

their favorite island, Grenada.

Margie Colie Schnepel writes that she has ex-

changed her Vineyard house for oneout Kensington way
in London for the month of August. All VC classmates

are welcome to phone her there at 221-6959. Enjoy your
third such exchange, Margie.

Priscilla Brush McDonnell is recovering slowly but

surely from a freak golf cart accident last fall. She

headed east in June for two graduations. Next year she

will have five grandchildren at Princeton!
•Katharine Fitter Russell’s new riding school,

North Fork School of Equitation, Inc., in Jefferson, MD,
is a busy enterprise. Together with her partner, Karen

Fenwick, they are conducting the riding program for

Hood College as well as the general public-to say

nothing of fox huntingand competing in other equestrian
events. More power to you, Katharine!

With sadness, we report the death of Nancy Cun-

ningham Nickerson onMarch 28, 1987. As you will

recall from ourwinter column in 1986, Nancy, who was

crippled by polio in 1951, co-founded and taught classes

in Resources Unlimited in Connecticut, which rapidly
expanded through Fairfield County. This nonprofit
organization conducts classes in painting, ceramics, book

discussion, musical appreciation, and creative writing
for adults with physical disabilities, as well as for able-

bodied persons, in Darien, Norwalk, New Canaan, Stam-

ford, and Bridgeport. This is only one of Nancy’s
remarkable undertakings. She was an unrelenting ad-

vocate of equal rights for the physically handicapped
from 1951 on: “The driving force of herlife was to make

life more fully accessible to the ill and infirm” (local

newspaper quote). She was the principal force behind

significant improvements for the handicapped in New

Canaan. She was a leader in the local Barrier Free move-

ment, seeking not only accessibility but housing and em-

ployment for the physically handicapped, and she was

instrumental in the acquisition by Getabout of a van

equipped with a wheelchair lift for the transportation
of the elderly and handicapped. Twenty years after

Vassar (she withdrew from VC and married John Nick-

erson in 1935) she enrolled at the U. of Bridgeport and

earned a B.A. in education, qualifying her to teach

English, French, and math. She then taught special edu-

cation classes in juniorhigh school and did private tutor-

ing while studying for her master’s degree at Fairfield

U. Although polio left her with permanent damage to

her upper body, and wheelchair and respirator were

standard equipment for the rest of her life, she learned

to drive a car equipped with foot controls, she learned

to paint with a brush held in her teeth, and she typed
her stories and poems with her toes. In addition, she

served on the board of the Connecticut Coordinating
Committee for the Handicapped, was a member of the

American Association for the Advancement of Science,
a group dedicated to helping handicapped students, and

served on the Legislative Coalition of Handicapped
People. In 1981 the Chamber of Commerce presented
her with its Outstanding Citizen Award. Nancy was a

lady of awesome courage and spirit. To her devoted and

supportive husband, John Nickerson 111, and to hertwo

sons, Tobias L. and Richard K., we extend the class’s

heartfelt sympathy.
Class Correspondent -Kay Brigham Callanen,

238 Tower St, Waterville, NY 13480
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Heath (Sis) Evans Pantaleoni attended a delight-
ful lunch and first meeting of the Naples, FL, Vassar

alumnae/i club last February. There were 40 people

present, representing classes over a 60-year spread. The

oldest was an alumna of the class of 1924 and the

youngest an alumnus of the class of 1984.

Elizabeth (Betsy) Perry Marshand her husband,

Tim, are enjoying their new permanent home in Prouts

Neck, ME, and their apartment in Florida for two and

a half months in winter. Betsy has just finished a three-

year term as a vestry person in the Trinity Episcopal
Church in Portland, ME. She loved serving in this

capacity.
In June Barbara Dole Larsen and her husband

went to Denmark for Tambi’s 55th high school reunion

and to visit friends and relatives. Denmark is Barbaras

favorite country. The rest of the summer was spent at

their beach cottage on the heavenly island of Kauai.

Marie (Emmie) Towne Tully was so sorry to miss
our 50th, but unfortunately was not up to par physically
and had to stay close to home. She says she was think-

ing of usduring reunion and sends herbest to everyone
via this class note.

Betty Knowlton Smith had an early and special
reunion last April, when she and her husband, Ernie,
visited Callie Taylor Cowden and her husband in

Lexington, KY, in their delightful town house. Betty
hopes that any classmates who are traveling in

Connecticut will let her know so that she can invite you

to visit her and Ernie in their woodsy spot in West

Hartland.

Two of our classmates used this opportunity to bring
us up to date on their 50 years since graduation.
Elizabeth (Bibba) Arnold got her doctorate in

mathematics at the U. of California, Berkeley. During
World War II she became a cryptanalyst and enjoyed
the work enormously, even though she wasn’t allowed

to talk about it. She married Bill Whitmore, and they
have four most improbable (her adjective, not mine) sons.

The eldest is the author of a book called Winter's Daugh-
ter. Bibba worked at Lockheed as a mathematician for

10 years. This was followed by another 10 years as a

recycler. She is now retired except for two volunteer

jobs-one taking groceries to indigent shut-ins and the

other helping out at Wildlife Rescue.

After graduating from Vassar, Mary Vanamee

Scott spent a year at Katharine Gibbs in Boston to give
herself a tool for a job. Then she went to work for Dr.

Frank Ingraham at Children’s Hospital in Boston, where

she learned to run an electroencephalograph machine.

She married Bill Scott and continued working at Chil-

dren’s until their son was born. He was soon followed

by three daughters. The family moved to Baltimore

when Bill went to Johns Hopkins, then later to Nash-

ville, where he rejuvenated the department of surgery.

They are still in Nashville, with Bill working as hard as

ever.

Elizabeth Smith Agarwal wrote that her son was

married last October. She missed reunion because she

was traveling to Japan, Singapore, Australia, and New

Zealand, but hoped we all had a merry time.

Until the death of her husband, Jim, two years ago,
Jeanne Rusby Anderson was busy duck hunting
with him in the fall and winter, cruising and game fish-

ing in the winter and spring, and boating all summer

in Michigan. During the years since then, Jeanne has

become a businesswoman, balanced by an intense in-

terest in wildflowers. She has her own wildflower garden
and finds watching the flowers grow and multiply to be

great therapy and a relief from committees and

deadlines.

This is my final column as class correspondent. It has

been a real pleasure. Your blue cards have not only
helped me to get reacquainted with some classmates I

have neither seen nor corresponded with in years, but

also to become better acquainted with those classmates

whom I never knew in college. 1 hope the blue cards have

also helped you keep in touch with each other through
the Class Notes and that you have enjoyed reading about

each other’s activities. My best wishes go to our next

correspondent, and I hope she enjoys the job for the next
five years as much as I have during the last five.

Reunion P.S.

Since the above was written we have had a grand and

glorious 50th reunion. There were 153 in attendance,

including 31 husbands. The only thing that could have

made it better would have been the presence of all of

those classmates who were unable to come. Much praise
is due to the two reunion chairmen, Ronny Merrilland

Peg Bush Langeler, the chairmen and members of

the various reunion committees, and the class officers,
all of whom had a part in the planning and production
of this great event.

Some classmates have asked for a copy of the class

skit,
“ ’37 Varieties or a Ketchup.” Sally Jenkins has

agreed to distribute copies. Just write or cal! her: Sally
Jenkins, Rt. 2, Box 314, Hillsboro, NH 03244. Tel:

603/495-3258. We realize that you will not see this mes-

sage until late August or early September, but Sally will

be ready and waiting to hear from you and will be pre-

pared to send copies to you at that time.

Class Correspondent-Jean F. Funk, 2 Village
Green Lane, #6, Natick, MA 01760

'28 REUNION 1988

Your correspondent is back after two hectic, fantastic,
and exhilarating months in Jerusalem. I’m most grate-
ful to Libby Smith Spaulding, who wrote last quart-
er’s notes while I was wrestling withagendas, itineraries,
and accommodations for the 2,000 Hadassah women

who descended on Israel. Their mission: to celebrate 75

years of volunteer commitment to peacethrough health,
child welfare, and educational projects in Jerusalem,
whence the results benefit people worldwide.

Sorry to say, the flutter of pink cards has been rather

meager this time. Can it be that everyone else is busy

filling out the questionnaire for our 50th yearbook?
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Nancy Freeman Creshkoff tells me that she’s had

a good response so far. But we all hope that each mem-

ber of the class will respond. Surely there is a nugget
of thought, achievement, or joy you can share with your
classmates. The years between 1938 and 1988 have been

ones of dazzling change. Let’s share the roles we played
against that scene. Then, when we come together for

the ’BB reunion, well find it all the easier to be class-

mates with much to celebrate.

Sadly, Peggy Webster Tomford will not be with

us. She died a short time ago, hoping almost to the end

that she’d be with us next summer. We remember her

gentle southern charm and kindliness, and well miss her

active, lifelong devotion to Vassar.

We also sadly record the passing of NoraRyerson
Ranney.

Some of us may be slowing up a bit, but generally the

wanderlust of ’3Bers continues unabated: Mary-Louise
Fahy Masin spent most of the winter in Florida, en-

joying sailing and visiting her daughter, who is director

of physical therapy at the U. of Miami. Mary-Louise
celebrated her Big Birthday on Valentine’s Day! What
a love of a day for a celebration!

Henriette Baer Ackerman reports a very pleasant
winter in Palm Springs. When back home in St. Louis,
she continues her very active involvement in the art

museum.

Alice Smith Wheeler observed an especially happy
day when son Mark was married. The occasion brought
all four sons together, and oneof them was organist for

the ceremony. Alice is looking forward to our 50th as

another celebratory event.

Marjorie Brown Thayer not only looks forward to

reunion, but she’s much involved working for the class
reunion gift and reports gratifying results so far. Though
Marge says “daily living takes longer,” it still sounds to

us that in spite of “repair and replacement ofparts,” she

leads a pretty vigorous life.
Rose (Posy) Jackson Sheppard similarly con-

fesses that the trips get shorter and less frequent. But

two “fabulous weeks of sunshine” in London were

evidence that husband John’s illness had not slowed them

down. Posy is still looking for that “perfect small house.”

Margaret Samuels Perthou sounds as vigorous
as ever. Despite travels to really exotic places like

Mongolia and Antarctica, Margaret confesses that she’s

never attended a reunion. But this time, for the Big 50th,
she declares her intention to Be There.

The excitement builds as we realize that June 1988
is less than a year away. Because we hope the 50th year-
book will be as complete as possible, please let me know

of any continuing Vassar connections. Some of us have

shared the VC experience with daughters. What about

goddaughters, nieces, cousins, or maybe even grand-
daughters-and, of course, the men in your family, too!

We have much to share. Do be in touch!

Class Correspondent -Roslyn Kaplan Brechcr,
444 East 82nd St., #9-M, New York; NY 10028
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The_ sympathy of the class is extended to Ellen
Rivinius Hill, who reports with deep sorrow the death
of her husband, Chandler, suddenly, on July 2, 1986. He

leaves a daughter, two sons, and four grandchildren.
Heartfelt sympathy also to Julie Denio Courtney,
whose daughter, Linda, died Sept. 19. Julie was to go
in for cataract surgery in March after what she described

as an ever-growing-dimmer year. She has been teach-

ing Spanish to three classes in the local (Hawaii) elemen-
tary schools, and this semester is including French,
which has meant a lot of relearning from over 50 years

ago. She’s amazed at how much of the language is still

there ondemand.
Frances Lawrie Geisel is looking forward to lead-

ing a two-week Lindblad tour of four cities in Russia for

Friendship Tennis and sightseeing in May 1988. Their

younger son recently joined Mount Sinai Hospital in
New York as vice president for development.

Helen Brush Hiscoe retired about a year ago from

Michigan State U. after receiving a Distinguished
Faculty Award. Florence Flanders Hickok has also

been so honored, Helen has been enjoying the time off,
doing some writing and occasional teaching, and spend-
ing time with the grandchildren,and with church work,
a group that gives fellowships to women returning to col-

lege, and working for abortion rights for poor women.

Tucker Payne Vaughan and Juliet McAdams

Carey had the great pleasure of seeing Anna Minot
in a Delaware Theatre Co. production of Eleemosynary
and reported that she was superb! They had a very mini-
reunion afterward and found themselves still friends
after 48 years. “Juliet and I were most impressed by
Anna’s looks, ability, and agility.”

Hazel Wightman Harlow has moved from New

England to Cincinnati, OH, to be nearer four grandsons
and her California connections.

Carol Earle Lindsey and Bitsy Craighead
Donaldson had a great visit last spring in Boston.
Carol also saw Anne Hughes Stevens last fall and
in February exhibited a collage in the juried art show
in Cambridge sponsored by the Boston Vassar Club.
Carol expected to hang up her editing hat at the end of

April and was looking forward to more time for family,
friends, poetry, art, and volunteer activity.

Nancy Kellogg Lea celebrated her entrance into a

new decade by planning to get off boards and concen-

trate on friends (which includes family) and on “one-to-
one” community service. She says, “I’ll never give up
athletics.”

Emily Stone Cocroft reports the birth of her first

grandchild, Mason Whitney Brown, on Oct. 18, 1986.
“He is perfect and a joy to us all!”

Thoroughly enjoying herretirement and more or less

concentrating on travel is Katharine Lanctot, who

spent a couple of weeks in Paris last September, enjoy-
ing the museums, walks along lovely streets and squares,
and somegourmet meals. In the summer she spent time
in Alaska and marveled at the beauty of Glacier Bay and
the Inside Passage, and in the spring she visited friends
in England.

Clare Butterworth Hardham says she hopes “to

have time to write a few cards, perhaps for Midsummer’s

Eve, to those I used to exchange Christmas letters with.

1 miss them, but the fall of the year till Christmas is the
busiest time of all, and then one can worry about the

weather. Anotherdry year, but this is worse. Since the

only money most farms make is if the owner has alter-

nate sources of income (most farmers don’t yet accept
this, and this is why they are in such trouble), I spend
a lot of time studying the stock market. Perhaps also

I read too many good new books? For a month each

summer we go vacationing. We use pack dogs and can

make quite good trips still in spite of infirmities. Found

a botanical gold mine last year (wet in the Sierra

Nevada). This year will be less of a bonanza, but if we

have a crop failure perhaps we can go sooner.”

The Vassar Quarterly is changing its way of collecting
news for Class Notes, so after this there will be no more

poems from me. Rosemary Messner Kern’s card is,

therefore, particularly fitting at the end of this column:

“We went to Europe in September/To see our son-in-law

& daughter -It was cold!!We went to sunny Cal. in Jan./
Just to run away from winter- It was gold!! We go to DC.

now & then/ To see two sons & grandkids two -Pretty
City!! Otherwise we just keep busy/ Sports & hobbies,
friends & such!Sittingpretty!! Lovenkisses-wish you joy/
Roy!' SALVE.

Class Correspondent -Sally Kunkel Stafford (Mrs.
John E.), 437 East 11th Ave., Eugene, OR 97401
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Not very many postcards this time, which underscores

word from the VQ that there is in process a major change
in the way news will be collected for Class Notes. Be-

ginning with this issue, postcards will be bound into

every copy of the magazine, with cards no longer sent

out to one-quarter of each class on a quarterly schedule.

So, please, you reluctant dragons, use the postcard in

your VQ\
I’m indebted to Jessie Kitching for sending me a

news article about the marriage of June Rossbach

Bingham, author and playwright, widow of the late

Bronx congressman Jonathan Bingham, to Robert

Bowen Birge, whose wife, Dorothy, also died last year.
June was attended by two granddaughters, Katherine

Bingham and June Esselstyn. Robert Birge, a consultant

in mergers and acquisitions, has a Master of Divinity
degree from Union Theological Seminary. Hegraduated
from Yale, Phi Beta Kappa, in the same class as

Jonathan Bingham. The couple will live in Riverdale.
Comfort Cary Richardson had a “wonderful re-

union in Charleston, SC, with Dick and Phoebe
Hamilton Soule, who had justfinished a remarkable
10-week training program with Habitat for Humanity
in Athens, GA. We were there visitingour daughter and

son-in-law, who had just moved into a ‘new’ house on

James Island, a suburb of Charleston.” Also in Georgia
was Faith Crandall Scott, who wrote, “Fall trips to
New England and early spring visits to Georgia keep
mein touch with my widely scattered family. At home

| Westfield, NY] I try to keep out of mischief by continu-

ing to serve as a trustee onthe local library. Having com-

pleted training as a teacher of English as a second

language, I’ve just been assigned a young Puerto Rican

on whom to start my new endeavor. Aerobics classes,
walking, pottering in the garden, and some golf keep the

old arthritic bones still functioning!”
Elaine Osterweil Livingston says she spends

quite a bit of time in Mexico, where she works with a

sex education/family planning center. “Both the program
and 1 have to maintain a very low profile in this small

village.” She also said her daughter, Laura, has had a

second daughter and, after 12 years at IBM, has taken

a six-month leave of absence to see if she prefers not

working to working. Her son Peter’s wife, Patty, now in
her last year of residency in anesthesiology at Toronto
General, gave birth to a son onFeb. 27. Elaine, who lives
in Atherton, CA, also offered her services to work on

our 50th reunion.

Speaking of volunteering for our class, I have been

notified that as of June 1987, Betty Saeger Daniel

will take over the duties of Annual Fund from Meg

Fayerweather Ay 1ward, who reluctantly resigned for

health reasons. Betty will serve until 1989, when the

drive for the 50th gets into high gear. “Sorry as we are

to lose Meg, who did a super job, it’s nice to know that

Betty is so enthusiastic and ready to carry on,” wrote
Comf Richardson, our VP.

Ellen Huff Powers wrote of her work with the
National Guild of Community Schools of the Arts and

reported that she is off to England with the Radcliffe

Seminar on Art and Architecture, commenting, “Amaz-
ing how the college art course stays with me.” But her

next sentence tells of herdeep involvement with music.

She’s retired as director of Belmont Music School and
is now busy as president of the Viola da Gamba Society
of America. “Vassar’s music department did well by me,
too!” she adds.

Peggy Palmer Thurlerhas moved from Summit,
NJ, to Canton, MA. “Quite a traumatic move, but we’re
glad we did it. Losing my newspaper reporting job in

Summit was the deciding factor. It was a blow, but I’ve
landed a similar job with the Canton Journal in Canton,
MA. We bought a beautiful house a few blocks from our

son and his family. Canton is just south of Boston, where

our son is a lawyer with the state court of appeals. Volun-

teer work centers around our church, Trinity Episcopal.
I’m on the vestry, sing in the choir, am helping with a

biblical garden, not to forget the bimonthly newsletter
and weekly publicity. My retirement from 22 years of

teaching seems a long time ago. Actually, it’s been eight
years since 1 ‘switched careers.’”

Betsy Lowell Ryland wrote from Warsaw, VA; “A

highlight for me recently was seeing a familiar face at

Stratford, birthplace of Robert E. Lee. It turned out to
be Nancy Mclnerny Wagner, there for the day at
a library symposium.” Betsy spoke of plans for a family
reunion converging on her youngest son’s graduation
from the U. of Chicago Law School in June. She’s ex-

pecting two new grandchildren, making five.

Mary Elizabeth Hyman Samuels, M.D., has re-

tired, but her husband still works full time as a manag-
ing director of Shearson Lehman Bros. “We travel a lot
for business. Last August we spent a month in Switzer-
land, walking and climbing around Grindelwald and St.
Moritz. On Feb. 19, our first grandchild, Benjamin
James Samuels, was born to Neil Samuels ’BO and

Brooke Drysdale Samuels ’82.”
The last postcard to arrive this quarter intrigued me

especially, because it revealed that two of Mary Rachel
Baker Scott’s five daughters live right here in Mill

Valley. “No time now. Youngest daughter being married
in May!” wrote Rachel. A phone call to the daughters
caught them just before departure for the Connecticut

wedding and disclosed that they’re both members of our
tennis club. (Married names surely hide a lot. Men have
it easier, keeping track of their classmates!) I learned
that Rachel has had fabulous travel experiences, includ-

ing a trip to Antarctica. I’ll catch firsthand accounts next
time she comes to Mill Valley.

Class Correspondent -Jean Symmes Barnard

(Mrs. John R.), tt 1 El Capitan, Mill Valley, CA 94941
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An important notice: beginning with this issue, postcards
for your news will be bound into each issue of the

Quarterly, replacing the blue cards. Please use them

often to report your news.

Happily, I was able to attend the mini-reunion in May
hosted by Jane Myers Baker in Far Hills, NJ. Twenty-
eight classmates attended, including all but two of the

class officers. Ruth Tucker came all the way from

Massachusetts, and Rita Nash Paine from Virginia.
It was a beautiful eastern spring day, a treat for me, a

wonderful get-together filled with reminiscences.

Surely you enjoyed Issue 1 of the Occasional Newsletter
to supplement this column. More will follow.

There seems to be lots of traveling this year to places
other than China. Katherine (Kitty) McCracken
Davis went to France; Marjorie (Midge) Scott Doty
went on safari to Kenya; Jane Lyman White

journeyed to Belgium and Holland for an arts and

flowers tour; and the Marta Travis Hornidges visited

the arctic tundra world of Bathhurst Island, Canada.

Martha is also involved in local conservation areas, help-
ing Cambodians learn English, playing tennis and paddle
tennis, and singing in a local chorus. Ann Witter

Gillette traveled to Thailand, Nepal, northern India,
and Kashmir; Jean Lithgow Paul went to London;
Pauline (Polly) Rummer visited gardens, houses,
churches, and theaters in England; Martha Topping
Frank was also there for an I lerb Society tour of houses
and gardens. The Judith (Judy) Ogden Henrys
planned a trip aboard the QE 2 and five weeks on the
road in England, Wales, and Scotland with one of their

antique airs. The Alice (1’Oz) Osborn Breeses went

with the AAVC to England and then to Norway. Gerry
Breese’s book, Princeton University Land, 1752-1984,
was published in June 1986. Margaret Merry Willis

traveled to Hawaii with sister Fran Merry Perkins ’39,
and Harriet Elizabeth (Betsy) Hubbard went there

too for a family get-together to see her daughter, Sarah.

In connection with her volunteer work at the Katonah

Gallery, Betsy gave a tour of the Edward Larrabee

Barnes exhibition to Friends of Vassar Art Gallery mem-
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bers on May 7, and she is also working toward anM.A.

in museum education at New York U.

A number of you attended 50th school reunions:

Catherine Mclntire Leslie, Sylvia Taft

Lotspeich, Margaret (Meg) Ackerly Hubbard,

Jean Lithgow Paul, and Alice Osborn Breese.

JustineBacon Melson’s tenure in Plymouth, CT,
schools was completed in June, and she looks forward

to being able to attend future mini-reunions.

The Frances Levison Lows welcome Vassar
friends to their new season of private dinners and

parties-Circle on the Pond, Poughquag, NY. They have

two Spanish daughters-in-law and four grandchildren.
The Betty Beall Hugheses are retired and “living

the good life” in southern California. One of their daugh-
ters is anarchitectural historianand the other, after retir-

ing from nursing, received a degree from Parsons

College in New York City and is currently working as

a trompe I’oeil artist.

And the last word for this column comes from Sue

Waldron Palmer, who has eight granddaughters and

was recently involved in a “garden walk,” for which she

had to lay plastic carpets in the homes: “at least I can

still get down and do it at 67!”

Class Correspondent -Cora Wyman Gmur (Mrs.
Alfred N.), 657 East Old Julian Highway, Ramona, CA

92065
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1942 is full of energy these days, and a new class spirit

is in evidence, with increased numbers of mini-reunions.

Before including some of the good news and gossip from

these various meetings, I know that you all want to join
in sending our sympathy to three of our classmates, all

from Washington, who lost their very distinguished
spouses in February and March of 1987. Jean

Sarchet’s husband, J. Raymond Ylitalo, had a dis-

tinguished career in the foreign service. He had served

in Helsinki, Germany, the Philippines, and Mexico, and

was our ambassador to Paraguay. He was also well

known as the author of several books. Lois Chapman’s
husband, Robert Bigelow Houghton, was also a foreign
service officer whose speciality was Middle Eastern
affairs. His career began in Nairobi, but most of his

service was in Lebanon, SaudiArabia, Jordan, London,
and Istanbul. Betty Menderson’s husband, Bob Schul-

man, was outstanding in the tax field, where, as a

brilliantlawyer, he served first in the InternalRevenue

Service and then went on to be tax lawyer for many of

the greats in both sports and show business. His last

10 years he was with Edward Bennett Williams, advis-

ing people like Howard Cosell, Jackie Gleason, Frank

Sinatra, and Merv Griffin,but he was equally renowned

in football as anadviser to players, managers, and foot-

ball leagues.
In terms of general class news, let me remind every-

one that next year we plan a reunion back oncampus,

so save the dates of April 15, 16, and 17, 1988. Onnie

Straub Darrow and Jean Clifford Markell have

reserved space at Alumnae House and have suggested
that we involve ourselves in some academic activitiesand

perhaps try for Strobe Talbott (Jo Large Talbott’s son)
as our inside-outside speaker. Strobe is a Russian-

language scholar and an important journalist in inter-

national affairs.

The March ’42 Washington reunion was a great suc-

cess with 23 in attendance, including seven husbands.

Several classmates have written about going to see

Ellen Coan and Anwar Jawdat’s St. Luke’s Gallery,
which features fine European paintings.

On May 11, 23 of the class assembled in New York

City at the Yale Club, where Monnie Douglass
Messinger and her husband, Bill, treated the class to

cocktails before the luncheon. Mary Draper Janney,
who is president of the Vassar board, spoke about the

college, which is in great shape. Franny Kilpatrick
Field wowed everybody, appearing in a stunning black
and white outfit topped off with a large-brimmed black

and white hat that belonged to Stella Jolles Reich-

man, who, unable to attend herself, knew she must con-

tribute to this symphony in black and white. Joan

Paterson Kerr’s cane happily did not indicate some

ailment of age, but simply that she had slipped carry-

ing a bucket of paint and sprained an ankle. Glamorous

tales from Jean McGrail Kefeli will come later.

Otherget-togethers have included fund-raising letter

sessions organized by Molly Pratt Barringer in

Philadelphia with Shirley Cruze Baird, Peggy
Mellvaine Joyce, and Shrimpie Morris

Macdonald and in Boston with Bev Smith Lovell,

Grace Shumway Adair, Baba Blagden Sisson,

Peggy McDonald Taylor, and Jean Clifford Markell.

There was wonderful talk, particularly about the next

generation, but room does not permit. Someday I’d like

to do a class questionnaire to collectfor you someof the

fascinating occupations of our young and their young.

Mini-mini-reunionsoccur all the time as friends pass

through New York or Washington. Eleanor Stoddard

reports that in the spring the warblers and ’42 return

to Washington. Last spring brought Libby Mills

Schilling, en route to Rumania, Germany, Czech-
oslovakia, and Hungary, while Kuns Smith Welch at-
tended a current events seminar.

Another mini '42 event occurred on Founder’s Day,
May 2, when Ellis Bright Tiemann and Franny
Prindle Taft appeared in a revived Flora Dora group
to entertain the assembled student body. This was an

idea of some of those in the ’sos who felt badly that so

many of these fun traditions had died in the '6os. We

appeared on a platform on the hockey field, next to a

25-foot plastic yellow beer bottle, supported by more

amplifying equipment than you would ever hope to see.

Nine different bands performed.
In the department of “still in there pitching,” Joan

Wilkinson Sadler is president of the Board of

Trustees of the American Conservatory Theater in San

Francisco. She had a play (the biography of Freud)
produced last year, and she is dabbling in the visual arts
while enjoying the “golden years.”

Kay Eisenhart Brown had a show of her collages
at the Harvard Bookstore Cafe in Boston in the spring.
Hope you Bostonians caught it. Eleanor Stoddard is still

involved with heroral histories of women in WWII. Her

material will go to the archives of California State U. at

Long Beach. Her article on Franny Prindle Taft ap-

peared in Minerva, a publication for womenin the armed

services.

Libby Mills Schilling is chairman of the board of Chil-

dren’s Hospital in San Francisco. Jane Hibbard

Ideina is director of the Emeritus Center at Aquinas
College, a program for older adults-that’s us.

Jean McGrail Kefeli fascinated the ’42 reunioners in

May with tales of her life of travel, trekking, and

writing-trekking in India and Mount Blanc, walking
the base of Mount Everest, publishing an article on the

history of tulips, and being honored as a member of the

executive council of women geographers. Jean was

glamorous in college, but I didn’t picture her as a bird

watcher in India.

Barbara Beranger Miller is an active real estate

agent in Houston, TX, where her husband is among the

displaced energy-related professionals who have bravely
started a new business. Barbara is still stylish, petite,
and full of bounce. She and Franny Prindle Taft lunched

together in March when Franny was in Houston for the

Senior National Clay Courts.
In the department of retirement and travel, our

president, Jean Clifford Marked, ran into Mary
Pritchard Forman on Tortola, one of the British

Virgin Islands. The Formans have built a house onthe

beach, where they spend two months a year. Watch out,
Pritch, you have been discovered!

1 include this news under retirement only because

Mary (Scotty) Parsons Jones has retired from

teaching, but she and her husband, Warren, are still run-

ning a cattle ranch in Montana, and she audits classes

in Billings, goes to England with Elderhostel, chases

seminars in the U.S., plays golf, and enjoys her seven

grandchildren, who live nearby.
Elizabeth Peterson Pearman and husband Peter

have found their dream house by a lake ontop of a moun-

tain with a view of woods, stars, and tall trees near

Winchester, VA. Her husband is a retired M.D. from the

National Cancer Institute, and she is retired from her

paralegal job.

Cathy Little Motley and husband Herbert have

selected Naples, FL, for their retirement retreat, and she

reports increasing numbers of Vassar alumnae living
there, but still not a critical massof ’42. However, typical
of ’42, she has found a LWV chapter. Nancy Noland

Spreen has discovered Ponte Verda, where she has also

discovered that sand doesn’t grow vegetables as well as

Tennessee clay.
Franny Hunt Ross writes of an art-centered trip to

Italy-natch-where Onnie Straub Darrow and spouse
Bill were among the leaders. Franny roomed with Kuns

Smith Welch, and Kitty Davidson Walker was also

on the junket.
Speaking of travel and retirement, Lydia Wells

Horton is returning from Belgium after many years and

will be living in Brunswick, MN.

My space is used up and there is stillmore news. You

have all been wonderful about returning my pink post-
cards and I thank you. It seems some classes are not

as cooperative, so starting with this issue of the

Quarterly, Class Notes will be solicited by a postcard
bound in the magazine. Please return it because it will

also come to me. ’42 was always special, and I think we

get more so.

Class Correspondent Franny Prindle Taft (Mrs.
Seth C.), 6 Pepper Ridge Rd., Cleveland, OH 44124

'43 REUNION 1988

Washington and NYC. were the locales for mini-reunions

again. Charmed by the graciousness of organizers
Nancy Crenshaw Perkins and Anne Reed Dean,

many of you wrote notes, which are summarized below.

The first of these was April 23 at Janet Rubensohn

Lieberman’s Manhattan apartment. Janet was both

hostess and speaker, since planned speaker, Lanny

Wiener Atlas, was indisposed with a very difficult
broken arm. Fourteen were there: Mary Gibney
Bodel, Charity Crocker Cole, Barlow Cutler-

Wotton, Peggy Wheaton Gowen, Mary Ashwell

Johnson, Muffy Miller Junker,Roonie Franken-

thaler Kohn, Peggy Masback May, Hilda

Lazarus Pearlman, Ellie Daughaday Popper,
Dotty Seiberling Steinberg, Phyllis Davison

Teasdale, Anne, and Janet. Janet described the two-

year-old joint Vassar/LaGuardia Community College
summer institute at VC aimedat encouraging minorities

to continue their education. (See the ’43 Class Notes in

the Summer 1986 VQ.) She is a full professor of social

science and serves as special assistant to the president
of LaGuardia(part of CUNY). Her husband and two sons

are all physicians. She has three grandchildren.
The Washington mini was held May 1 at Ann Battle

Horvitz’s charming hillside home. Eighteen ’43ers

gathered, creating “good company” amid the wisteria.

Reunions are always happenings of nostalgia and fun,
but their poignancy waxes bit by bit with admiring and

loving memories of those who in the interim have left

us. We offer sympathy to their families and loved ones.

Ann Ellis Russell died in Cincinnati on March 1,
1987, leaving two daughters and two sons, a brother, and

two grandchildren. She had worked on the polio vaccine

with Dr. Salk. She loved theoutdoors and the simple life.

Elizabeth Putnam Streeter died on March 18,
1987, of a stroke whileriding horseback. She had owned

and operated a riding/showmanship school in Pennsyl-
vania. She leaves three children.

Marjory Hill Bayley died in Canton, NY, on April
10,1987. Three daughters survive her, two of whom are

Vassarites: Mary Elizabeth Bowen’66 and Lucey Brown

’6B. Her life was full to the end.

We shall miss these wonderful classmates.

And to Nancy Brixey Breen, whose husband, John,
died on April 20, 1987, and to Helen Denison

Walker, whose Bob died in Oct, 1986, both after long
illnesses, we offer sympathy and support.

Deni wrote she is painting again. She finds comfort

in her family-a daughter in New Orleans, a son in Los

Angeles, and three other children close by in

Massachusetts. She enjoys golf and church work, and

so keeps busy.
Susie Bolding Eldredge and Lou Buckley

Fisher both wrote of good times with Gibby in Maui

in February. And back home, Jane Whitcomb Igle-
hart enjoyed an overnight visit with Gibby and Nancy
Mulford Murphy. Nancy is in her last year of teach-

ing at Greenwich Country Day School. Lou also saw

Ellen McArthur Bedford in Florida and Willy
Tyson White during Garden Week in Richmond.
Sue Davidson Lowe has gone into perennial garden

design. Writing is “not abandoned but on the back

burner.” Sue lives in Connecticut.

Betsy Chandler Alexander has just passed
another test and is “current and legal to fly another two

years.”
Penny Williams Reinders, grandmother to five,

still works 40 to 50 hours a week! She is self-

development specialist/CPR coordinator in a hospital.
In December, Billy Jones Marberger finishes her

last of nine “stimulating and gratifying” years on the

school board in Areola, PA. Her husband, Bill, retires

the end of the year, and they will relocate.

Harmony TWichell Clement and Pres enjoyed
Sanibel last winter-tennis,bridge, walkingand talking
with Mardi Esty Michie and Forbes and with Sally
Henry Lupfer ’45-4 and Ed. Mardi’s card told of a July
1986 National Historic Trust tour of the British Isles and

a November trip to Japanwith the curator of Asiatic art

at the Worcester Art Museum. Her 4-year-old grand-
daughter is the source of great delight. Two sons are

nearby.
Mary Lowell Boland’s son was married at Banff

Springs, and they had a great family reunion there in

April. May found her and Kells in Monaco.
Pamela Mitchell is a tour guide for the Preserva-

tion Society in Newport, RI.

Liebe Coolidge Winship still writes hercolumn for

teenagers, “Ask Beth,” and travels more, due to her hus-

band Tom’s new enterprise, the Center for Foreign

Journalists. Four grandchildren play a big part in their

lives.

Fran Bonoff Roberts’s daughter’s wedding took

place in the Rose Garden of the Los Angeles County
Arboretum last April.

After 16 years as a congressional wife, Betty Behr

Seiberling reminisced about field trips by float plane,
helicopter, and/or horseback. John, chairman of the sub-

committee onpublic lands, handled wilderness legisla-
tion for Alaska and many western states. “Right now”

she writes, “we’re enjoying living in one place for a

change.”
Carol Cruikshank sees ordination to the ministry

at least 27 months off. But she is happy in what she is

doing, composing poetry as she hikes in the mornings
and doing research on Dr. Joseph R. Sizoo, a famous

Dutch Reformed preacher duringa period neglected by
church historians.

And Wally Wallace Muller has“discovered a volun-

teer job that is morefun than anything I’ve done before.

This economics major is now a docent at the Reading
(PA) Museum and Art Gallery ... so each day I learn

something new about something 1 never thought I

wanted to know anything about but now find most

fascinating.”
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Class Correspondent—LJ. VanEvera LaFond

(Mrs. Edward), 29710 Kipper Rd., St. Joseph, MN

56374

'44 REUNION 1988

By the time you read this, the Highland Fling will be

history and to my greatsorrow, 1 will have missed it. It’s

just that the present-day Marco Polo I live with booked
us to China in May, to return immediately before the

Scotland trip, and this body just can’t do jet lag like it

used to. I haven’t even asked how many hours our return

flight is, even with stops, because I can’t bear to know.

I will have a complete report on all the wonderful doings
at Keiss in the next issue.

It’s always gratifying to report on books written and

published by anyone in our class, and this time 1 have

THREE. Cornelia Heisler Bonsack’s The Parody
Murder Case must be coming out just about now. Also
imminent is Elaine Brody Silverberg’s Paris: The

Musical Kaleidoscope, 1870-1925.

From Ruth Tiffany Barnhouse: “My latest book,
which is very short, will be coming out later this month

(February), Clergy and the Sexual Revolution, published
by the Alban Institute in Washington. I have moved

again and now live directly across the street from where

I work. The Episcopal diocese of Dallas has become

sufficiently modernized to accept the transfer of my

priesthood from the diocese of Massachusetts. This is

a great advance forwomen around here. I will be teach-

ing a course on Jung and religion in Perth, Australia,
for three weeks in July and August and am intending
to parlay that into a trip around the world with my

youngest son.”

All three of the above gorgeous news items came to

me through the kindness of F.K. Millar, who always
sends along the return cards of all the mini-reunions.
What do I have to do to induce all of you to send back

the cards for this column-offerlunch? Please, we want

to hear from everybody! Use the card that isbound into

this issue (a new system-you won’t be getting those

once-a-year postals from me anymore).
The Washington mini-reunion in February was the

usual success. The Washington contingent was out in

full force. Maggie McGraw Cinelli came from

Detroit; Jean McCarty Hume from Hume, VA;
Esther Hird Hunt drove to Maryland from Shelter

Island, NY, then drove the morning of the luncheon to

Washington and back to Maryland-a three-hourdrive

both ways! Dixie Sayre Millercame from Columbus,
OH; Barbara Magruder O’Brien from Middleburg,
VA; Glydie Marsh Seivard from Jamesburg, NJ; and

Farley Walton Whetzel from Pittsburgh, PA. Every-
body worked a bit to send out cards to those of us in

need of a nudge toward the Annual Fund. The artwork
on the pink card was done by Julia Cuniberti, and

it’s the most appealing nudge you’ll ever get!
Suzanne Shapleigh Limbcrg spent “many hours

on elephant back” ona photo safari in India and Nepal.
She says it’s “beautiful country, people gorgeous in their

many-colored clothes . .. temples, forts, and the Taj ex-

citing to see.”

Millicent Keiffer Matland traveled in November

to Florence, Siena, Rome, and Loire Valley chateaux, and

Paris. She keeps in touch with Betty Bradley
Benedict, who is still dean of the faculty at Hopkins
Day Prospect School in New Haven. Mickey’s latest joy
is a Mac Plus computer!

Esther Hird Huntwent to the America’s Cup races in

Australia. Also watched whales, she reports. In New

Zealand, she and her husband “jet-boated, white-water

rafted, and visited a glacier by ski plane.” And not to miss
a moment, they swam with manta rays in Bora Bora!

Kay Muhs Kuhn writes: “On with the NEW:

dissertation-writing daughter is engaged, Ph.D.

mathematician son is starting over in medical school,
other daughter is learning ice hockey in L.A.” Kay will

be going to Scotland, which she says is an almost new

sensation.

Nancy Goodman Feldman announces that she has

resigned from the university (unnamed but she lives in

Tulsa), not retired. She says people don’t ask her “how

arc you” any more . . . now it’s “where have you been?"
THIS YEAR

... a two-week trek in the Dogon cliffs

of Mali, two weeks in the Sahara with R&R in Morocco

in between. Then they bicycled for a month in France

and Italy, from Bordeaux to Souillac, and WALKED

from Florence to Siena to San Gimignano!
Cat Huber Anderson also went bicycling in

Provence with her husband, Keith, last fall. She says she

liked Italy better, she thinks. Maybe they got a car there.
I am overwhelmed by all that walking and tricycling. The

rest of me is just fine, but my feet died long ago.

Ginny Frothingham Haydock has moved from
northwestern Connecticut, home for over 30 years, to
southeastern Massachusetts, where she spent all her

childhood summers.

Here’s a heartwarming note . . . Gini Howell

Speairs visits her local nursing home on all birthdays
(she’s done that for 13 years!) and also does some other

geriatric services. For fun, she plays a lot of golf.
F.K. Millar writes that Beatrix McCleary Ham-

burg was elected to the board of directors of the

American Association for the Advancement of Science.

Congratulations, Bea!

Cathy Pritchard Rowntree wonders how she ever

had time to work. She’s a Planned Parenthood counselor,

plays tennis, gardens, pops back and forth to her house

onTortola, BVI, and best of all, she says the second time

around is perfect.
And finally, Dixie Sayre Miller is off to Scotland to

get things in shape at Keiss for our wonderfulclass week

as her guests. Help herout when you get that little pink
card in the mail and make ’44’s contribution to the

Annual Fund truly spectacular! How about a blaze of

glory this time?
The VQ will be staggered to get this a whole month

early. I haven’t even had this quarter’s batch of cards!
1 promise to get them all in next time! Have a wonder-

ful summer wherever you are or are going!
Class Correspondent -Sally Richards Harkness,

Wintberg FI, St. Thomas, USVI 00802

’45-4
It is a gorgeous spring day, and I know when you read

this column it may be hot. Just think back to this weather

and enjoy.
From now on, you will not be receiving blue cards. 1

will continue to be your class correspondent, but the

cards will be part of your Vassar Quarterly and will be

addressed to the college. This new system will save staff

time. The Quarterly in turn will forward the cards to me,
and from there on it will be the same procedure. Please

continue to keep me informed of all your interesting,
amusing, and sad news.

We have a “headmaster” of a school. Dorothy
Hardin Dillon is head of Kent Place School in Summit,
NJ. Dorrie is enjoying “every minute” of her new job. Do

we have some granddaughters who could be her

students?
Joan Morgenthau Hirschhorn has three daugh-

ters. They all live and work in N.Y.C. Joan herself has

an upcoming sabbatical from Smith College and will

spend part of hertime finishing up research; the second
half she will be teaching in San Diego.

A mini ’45-4 reunion was held in Taos, NM. Lydia
Brewster Toll and Hank, and Deborah Smith

Haight with Jack visited Hillis Morris Garlick.

Hilly’s house is on a mesa with a splendid view. Both

Lydia and Debby were impressed with Hilly’s talent in

watercolors as well as oils. Afterward the Tolls visited

a son in Albuquerque, and Debby and Jack toured the

Southwest-a first for them.

Violet Price Cort “held down the fort” this year. Vi

has three children. One son is studying law, Hugh 111

is getting a master’s in education, and her daughter, who

has a family, is busy at her own home and planning to
take art classes. Vi’s husband Hugh helped elect

Alabama’s first Republican governor.
One card was so full of news I can’t write a third of

it. Ruth Davies Cartmell now works full time in in-

surance. She has two children in N.Y.C., other offspring
on the West Coast, and three grandchildren. While out

West last summer, Ruth saw Marjorie Ferguson
Anderson in Seattle, Alnita Holtzclaw Dyall and
Bill in Los Altos, and Nini Koryn Smith and Harold

in San Francisco. This year she’s seen Joan Moore

von Mehren in Cambridge, MA. Quite a record, and

that’s not all: Ruth went to a house party in Wolfeboro,
NH, with a bunch of VC ’4sers. Maybe Baltimore will
be next, Ruth. We’d love to have you.

Mary-Louise Davison Leonard has a second

grandchild; Alexander Guy Leonard, born in February.
Bunny visited VC and enjoyed seeing Jan Adlmann, the

new director of the art gallery, and Professor Richard

Wilson of the music department. She plans to join the

Washington, DC, Vassar Club for a tour of the Capitol
and other “exciting” activities.

In September 1986, Nancy Johnson Jackson

toured Ireland, Scotland, and England. In December

1986 she became a grandmother for the second time.

Her son and his wife, Leslie, presented her with Laurel

June. On top of that, Nancy and four other Farmers’

agents moved into new offices and now have “a new

image!"
One of my best correspondents, Eleanor Vilas

Kuss, wrote me about five wonderful weeks in Florida.

She found Connie Cady Leyland ’44 and her husband

in Palm Beach. They enjoyed the Leylands’ company and

played tennis together. Ellie says she is now into golf
and some real estate. Her granddaughter is a freshman
at Cornell.

Zell Hurlbert Draz has moved to Massachusetts.
She is busier than when she worked for the family
newspaper. Among her activities are working with the

Peace and Social Concerns group of the Wellesley
Quaker Meeting, studying French, taking yoga, and

playing tennis two or three times a week. Her youngest
son has opened a gallery on Newbury St.; another son,
VC ’75, helps with the publicity releases. Zell sees class-

mate Anne Lyman Powers from time to time.

“All important biblical and archaeological sites will be

seen in depth.” So wrote BarbaraA. Lehr about her

April trip to Greece, Egypt, Israel, and Jordan. Barbara

planned to travel with old friends Marion and Dewey
Deegle, who retired from Wesley Theological Seminary.

I report the birth of a second granddaughter to Sara

Farny McNulty. She writes that her husband saw the

newborn before he died from a fast-growing cancer. Sally
is learning to live alone, and thanks her sister, Josie

Farny Little ’42, for being a “huge help.” We send our

best to Sally and thank her for inviting any or all ’45-4

to visit her in Carmel.

Two alert classmates, Eliza Jackson Ewing and

Anne Jackson Lindbeck, saw the article in the New

York Times onApril 26 about Mary E. Mann, who had

just died. Thank you, ladies. The obituary told ofBettie’s
devotion to her jobs. She was “the first woman to be-

comepresident of the New York Tax Commission . . .
and the only full-time commissioner of the seven-

member panel.” Before all this she was a consultant for

the State Board of Equalization, a member of the New

York and Florida bars, and a lecturer at NYU. Sam H.

Mann, Jr., a brother, survives her in St. Petersburg, FL.

I am also sorry to announce the death of Sarah R.

Collins Doughtie on Sept. 6, 1986. Sally is survived

by three sons and one daughter. Timothy Doughtie lives

at 15 Hickory Lane, Hilton Head Island, SC 29938.

Another son, Collins, lives at 25 Forest Gardens, Hilton

Head Island, SC 29938.

Class Correspondent -Berenice Hewitt Lothrop
(Mrs. Oliver Ames, Jr.), 316 West WindRd., Baltimore,
MI) 21204

’45
Sometimes I do not get around to reading your com-

munications until I write this column, so I was much in-

trigued to find Mary Munsell Barbour’s Christmas
letter full of their adventures with“The Wonderful World

of Home Exchange.” The Barbours have retired to Shell

Point Village near Sanibel Island, FL, and they trade

use of their condominium with people living all over the

world. They have visited England, Spain, France,

Germany, and Portugal so far. Trips are now planned for

Switzerland and elsewhere in Europe, and then Hong
Kong in the summer, whence they will explore East

Asia.
In April I went to N.Y.C. in time for my first class

luncheon in 10 years. Two first-timersalso showed up,

Betsy Walter de Boussac and Chick Safarik
Alexander. Betsy was en route home that day from

a tour of the U.S.A. to see friends and relatives and at-
tend a family wedding, and Chick was persuaded to add

one day to her business trip for the occasion. Betsy had

just welcomed her 11th grandchild. She did not look old

enough. Chick is still working hard forHE. Other infre-

quently seen faces were Bebe Fleiss Orzac and B.

Fite Hanson.

Bits and pieces of news picked up by Bobbie

Lehman Dunlap from the luncheon cards includethe

fact that Betty Lou Firstenberger Hummel and

spouse were en route to Asia fora visit; Belle Krasne

Ribicoff is still working at the U. of Hartford; Frannie

WoodGillett was expecting a grandchild and hadn’t

been in N.Y.C. since 1946, but her actor son may get her

there yet; Carolyn GuthrieDane and Miggie Bails-

man Kenworthy were not due back from wintering
in the South until May; Joan George Parkerwas in

the Virgin Islands with her children.

It was nice to hear from Ellen (Sudie) Zinsser

Green, who has been retiredfor five years, mostly spent
in Sun Valley, ID. She is now back in Minneapolis. In

retirement she’s had the chance to do “all the things we’ve

dreamed of.” She started and ran a classical music

festival in Sun Valley and now serves on community
boards. When not traveling, the Greens keep busy with
their eight children and 11 grandchildren.

A note from Ponky Janney Huisman reports that

the Japanese print she asked me to get her after seeing
my slides at reunion is gracing their powder room, which

has been painted to pick up all the colors. The Huismans

are enjoying having their daughter nearby after 16 years

on the East Coast.

Peggy Robertson Van Clief is still busy on her
numerous boards, but they also spend a lot of time cruis-

ing, as her husband has not been well. Last spring Peggy
was guest of honorat the first Charlottesville American
Cancer Society Ball and was made an honorary direc-

tor for all her work for the society, most notably chair-

ing the Flamingo Ball in Florida for 22 years.

Among our still working members, Esther Mayer
Greenis a full-time social worker with the homebound

elderly and expects to keep on for a while, but misses
her friends who relocate when they retire. And Ginnie

Glasgow Koste’s book, Dramatic Play in Childhood:

Rehearsalfor Life, has been newly reprinted. She is still

teaching at Eastern Michigan U.

Doe Varisco Donaho has been traveling in the

Southwest, first with her daughter and then with her

granddaughter. Mary Jordan Gilbertis still going to
watch Yale football games, a practice her father in-

troduced her to when she was 6. (Her father died last

year at 93.) She will go to Hawaii in October for the Yale

game!
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A long phone conversation with Jean Adams Blake

while 1 was in Baltimore for my 45th reunion at Garrison

Forest revealed that her oldest daughter, Cathy, had just
been sworn in as one of twofirst women federal magis-
trates in Maryland.

On the same trip 1 also spent a weekend with class

prcz Elizabeth Wadsworth and a night with Hope
Lupfer Brooks, who is just about retired from her

work at Presbyterian Hospital. And, in another month

the Ramstads may actually move into the house we

bought in February.
By the time you read this a new postcard system will

have been instituted; you will find a postcard in every
issue of the Quarterly. You can tear it out and send it

in any time. AAVC hopes to hear more frequently from
more people by making it easier and more convenient,
so 1 hope you will all take advantage of the new system.

Class Correspondent- Marion McKinney Ram-

stad (Mrs. Dean D.), 4452 Via Esperanza, Santa Barbara,
CA 95110

’46
SEE the postcard included in this issue. It is a new

system for soliciting news for Class Notes. Let’s give it

a try.
With sincere regret 1 report the death, last November

of Ruth Adams Miller’s husband, Keith. Her upbeat

response to this tragedy can best be indicated by quoting
her report to me in full: “Keith died very suddenly on

Nov. 20 of a blood clot following successful low-risk

nonemergency surgery. As usual he never putanything
off and had it done as soon as his prior commitments

were completed and, for the first time in my life with

him, left a clean desk if not a law office without difficult

cases. I’ve worked in the office since 1 left PTA and

AAUW, major responsibilities that filled my time from
when I left my asst, professor job at Whittier College.

Anyway, ‘All’s Well That Ends Well,’ and our youngest
daughter has all the skills, and her older sister, Betsy
MillerAngevine ’74, passed the California barand is the

new second person. They are making their costs and a

bit more. I remain employed as their researcher and

librarian. Such a change!”
From Cape Cod, Joan Aldrich Knowlton writes

of a mini-reunion last April: Katherine Foster Wood-

man, Jo Winship Crawford, Betsy Nye Suter,
Isolde Chapin, and Anne Link Donaldson (who
was recently appointed to the Orleans, MA, Conserva-

tion Commission). Joan is teaching piloting to fellow

Coast Guard auxiliarists (on the sea, not in the air, I
assume?) and was looking forward to seeing Sally Loh-

mann Smith in N.Y.C. in May. She is pleased to have

survived another rugged New England winter. (Con:
note: ditto Colorado.)

Martha Austin Gormley is making the move that

is so common at this stage, from house to new condo.

“A struggle but, 1 hope, worth it.” Her youngest son

graduated from the U. of Michigan with highest distinc-

tion in political science and starts Harvard Law in the

fall. Her youngest daughter is at Ohio State Veterinary
Medical School. Son Bob is the medical director for

south Florida for Cigna. There are five grandchildren,
from 3 to 10, and her husband is still VP at Akron’s

largest commercial bank. Martha herself: “With more

irons in the fire than 1 need, but enjoying.”
Kay Beliveau Feuer reports: “Still at UVA, teach-

ing and writing onRussian (and some comparative) liter-

ature. Daughter Robin Feuer Miller is asst. prof, of

Russian and comp. lit. at Brandeis, motherof three girls
(12, 9, and 4). My husband keeps publishing books-
Good Ones.”

Another busy lady is Ann Brewer Knox: “At

present I am editor of AntietamReview, a literary maga-

zine out of Hagerstown, MD. Have been writing poetry
and short stories-publishing in small literary journals
and teaching writing workshops. I will be at the Antioch

Writer’s Conference on the teaching staff. Swing be-

tween the country, Hancock, MD, and DC., where I have

a flat; also spend time in the Dominican Republic in the

winter.”

Nancy Burt Hodermarsky writes: “The death of

New York Tax Commissioner Betty Mann ’45-4 brought
together many old friends. My sister, Sarah Burt Harris

’45-4, Anne Jackson Lindbeck ’45-4, Mimi Graeve Frantz

’45, and I were greatly impressed by the depth of respect
given to Betty by more than 300 of herprofessional col-

leagues from the Real Estate Tax Review Bar Associa-

tion. Mayor Koch, who appointed Betty to her post in

1978, gave a eulogy praising her 10 years ofexceptional
service in the public interest. A proud day (even though
sad for her friends) for all Vassar graduates.”

Kay Holman Langan forwarded a lengthy article
from the Greenwich (CT) News of Sept. 1986 on the con-

tribution Amie Bushman Knox has made to math

and science education, where levels of accomplishment
have seriously declined and there is a shortage ofquali-
fied teachers. “Broadly speaking, Mrs. Knox is respon-
sible for producing ideas and making them happen.”

Back in N.Y.C. Elizabeth Cole (Wishengrad) runs

a voice studio and serves as artistic consultant and cast-

ing director for a number of opera companies and

symphony orchestras. Son Dan works for the state legis-
lature in Sacramento, and daughter Nina is an actress
in New York.

Gay Gilpin Johnson writes from Philadelphia:
“Days are full of getting the organization and funding
for programs to bring city folk into this arboretum,
where ‘nature’ is more fearful than fun. Grandchild,
quilts, and travel to England are pure self-indulgent
‘breaks’ I love.”

Our class fund chairperson, Anne Irwin Horton,
has good news: “This year our gift to the Annual Fund

is over $70,000. Next year Vandy Leonardwill be in

charge of special gifts and will be most happy to be over-

whelmed by our donor level giving. Personally, our

youngest son, with wife and three children, is moving
back to Mobile to help his daddy in business and to give
me lots of babysitting opportunities. The answer to a

prayer!”
From Eleanor (Vandy) Vandewater Leonard: “Still

busy with volunteer work, including art museum, pub-
lic TV, and Colorado Vassar Club. Both kids live nearby,
and I have two grandsons.”

Sad news from Penny Keating Hyde:“My mother

almost died from improperly monitored medication

given her for sciatica pain and is now an invalid. Conse-

quently I have had little time for volunteer activities or

travel."

The Jacqueline L. Becker Award in Political Science

has been established at Florida Atlantic U. by

Jacqueline Lehrich Becker and her husband,
Herman. Jackie has a long history of community ac-

tivism, and both of the Beckers areactively involved in

real estate in Boca Raton. Our much-traveled president,
Polly Thrall Pope, gleaned this news after a visit with

the Beckers in March. Jackie’s phrase, according to Polly,
is that she “does ocean.” What fun! I don’t know where

Polly found the time with all heractivities, but the 40th

reunion “Rotograveur” section is a delight. Many thanks,
you busy lady.

In Boonville, MO, Mary Love Lehmann reports:
“Continuing radio program, ‘Plant Slant,’ and work on

banking concept of syncrediting (intrabank checks are

credited and debited at the same time only every sev-

eral months to give participants a chance to equalize in-

come and outgo first). Have found sketching my first

portrait fun. When enoughregional ecology accumulates

I put out Ladybug (newsletter).” Talk about diversifi-

cation!

Libby Malcolm Douvan and husband Victor

“groove on small-town academic life” in Ann Arbor, Ml.

Daughter Kate Douvan ’B2 is a talent scout in the music
side of Paramount, was married in 1986 to a musician/

songwriter. Libby’s son is an attorney working in a

prosecutor’s office north of Detroit.

Short and concise from Joan Riley Burchenal:

“Still teaching with interesting travel now and then; fun,

though burnout seems increasingly imminent. Family,
kids mostly scattered, moving along in chosen paths.
One more grandchild with family is right next door.

Wonder of wonders!”
“Who would have thought this would have been the

best time of life?” exults Ellin Roudin Kalmus, who

is researching and giving slide lectures on art history
and history at the Met and is also a fellow at the Pierpont
Morgan Library in N.Y.C.

Rhoda Sandra Seman (current name: Sandra
Hale) writes:“I have my own PR firm, modestly called

Sandy Hale Unlimited, specializing in representation of

restaurants and historic hotels in the Denver/Boulder
area. Son Mark is a city planner with Shimizu Corp in

Tokyo. 1 attendedhis wedding to Kiyomi Yasuda in Japan
last summer. Daughter Niko is married to an architect

in West Germany, one bilingual granddaughter.”
It is gratifying to learn that some of you are reading

my tortured prose. Helen Speers Gibb wrote to say
her daughter, Barrie Gibb Christman, shared the spot-
light with Joan Sondheim Vogel’s son (reported in

the Spring 'B7 VQ) as one of the five “Fast Track Kids”

in last November’s lead article in Business Week. She is

CEO and president of Mellon Bank, MD, and got her

title at age 33! The Gibbs’ son, Gordy, is a Congrega-
tional minister in North Hollywood, and his wife holds

the same post in Arcadia. Flelen is planning to visit them

and Monique Stevenson Cannell and Colette

Stevenson DeGenova in the San Francisco area.

Fortunately I had not used my entire quota of lines
these past three issues, as 1 am overwhelmed with news

this time. Please forgive any omissions. I have tried to

get everything vital included. Margery Stomne
Selden is a huge fund of information, which follows in

.part: “Roberta Hanson Brandenberger’s mother

died in New Jersey in February. Bert flew in from her

home in Switzerland, and I was privileged to see her

twice and attend the funeral. Dr. Hanson, Bert’s father,
is spry and plans to remain in his Bloomfield, NJ, house.

Bert’s daughter is a nurse in Switzerland, and her son,

Robert, has accepted a Brown U. faculty post in physics
for the fall of 1987.1 hear that Jessie Butler Herdic

plans to sell her house in South Orange and live full time

in Cape May. I). (Pat) Willis, another South Orange
resident, is a legal secretary and very busy singing in

the chorus of her church and of the Suburban Opera
Theater and being a wonderful animal advocate-Pet

Savers.”

Finally (alphabetically), from Frances Tarlton

Farenthold: “1 have been to some interesting confer-

ences of women this past year: Athens in November, the

first Eleanor Roosevelt Caucus of the National
Democratic Institute, and to the Eagleton Institute for

American Women and Politics at Rutgers. More to
come.”

We, Tyler and I, have recently returned from a trip
East, where we had a jolly lunch with Jean Cumming
McGregor and husband Peter in Rhinebeck, NY, and

a hurried dinner in Greenwich, CT, with June Biedler
before she flew off for a week in Paris. Rody Squire
Spittle and husband spent a few days with us in Ridg-
way this winter, and we drove up to Vail, CO, for an over-

night with them and Pat Cody Squire and husband

Chris, Rody’s brother. Colorado turns out to be not so

inaccessible after all. Come see us on the western slope
of the Rockies.

Class Correspondent- Posy Morgan Clarke (Mrs.
W. Tyler), P.O. Box 301, Ridgway, CO 81432

’47
This is being writtenwithin days of flying off to Pough-
keepsie. I’ll add a postscript after reunion, so I’ll have

a chance for one last word before Lydia Kerr Lee be-

comes our new class correspondent.
Meanwhile, we have heard what is of First Importance

to more classmates whose hair is grayer and whose

weight is distributed differently. Forty years ago we

worried about passing, finding jobs, marriage, and social

life. And, naturally, to Jessica Driscoll Dean, now her

job and family in San Juan Capistrano come first. Sue

Fruchtbaum Buyer would add being useful and find-

ing time to play as well as to work. An auto accident 27

years ago taught her the importance of enjoying every

day.
Olive Watson Cobb in Chevy Chase agrees: “Some

basic values—family first, tennis and golf second! Life’s
more fun as I approach 60 than it ever was before . . .
extremely lucky.” Olive could meet Midge Bain

Chadsey on the Greenwich golf course as she is “swing-
ing slowly and keeping my eye onthe ball.” Important
to add, she says, is “being creative in solving problems
... being tolerant and fulfillingresponsibilities and hang-
ing on to a sense of humor.”

Dorothy Jones Cassatly can’t wait to retire! She

has had 10 exciting years as executive of a dental organ-

ization, but has already moved temporarily to Coral

Gables, FL, and now is ready to grow old gracefully, play

grandma, and “write that book.” Joan Stanley French

is moving, too. What? Again, Joan? This time from the

heart of Chicago to Geneva, IL. She is doing exciting
docent workat the Terra Museum of American Art, Chil-

dren’s Museum, and the Art Institute, and delights in

luring grandchildren to visit.

The dreams of Mary Smythe Coley came true-as

a pediatrician and child/adolescent psychiatrist practic-
ing in Hartford and enjoying her grown children. “En-

joying” seems to be an important word for many. It is

for Mimi Wainwright Coleman. After family comes

her work: professional volunteer! Red Cross, school

boards, New York hospital boards and committees, on

andon. Especially committed to Planned Parenthood-

as N.Y.C. chair for the last four years. Full-time work!

Mary Bruner has signed up for her 38th year of

teaching kindergarten. Her career has taken herto South

America, Bristol, England, and “the very best of all-
four years in Melbourne, Australia. Now in Cleveland,
educational discoveries continue to grow and prosper.
Summers are in the Thousand Islands, Canada, enter-

taining an expanding family (three generations, 16 nieces

and nephews!) at Aunt Mary’s Motel.’ The single life’s

had so many highlights and advantages!”
We’ve heard from several other teachers. In New

Haven Annie Atkins Clark and Eli are “both still

teaching . . . seeing pals when we can and enjoying
grandchildren and their parents. We lived in a much

easier time, but perhaps that’s what one always thinks!"

(Is your life harder now, Annie, or is your concern for
those grandchildren?) Jean Backman Gleason, in

Norwood, MA, teaches kindergarten still and likes swim-

ming, sewing, music, and puttering, as a grandmother,
too. Easy? Ahh!

Eighteen years teaching public school in Boston have

helped Maggie Colt Domini have more practical,
definite daydreams. She’s still pretty idealistic, though.
She writes,“The women’s movement has meant a great
deal to me-inwardly. It helped me accept more respon-

sibility for the trials and tribulations of life, helped me

be tougher. I’m grateful for that. Now males are im-

portant as people, too, not as MEN.” Are you enjoying,
Maggie?

Janie Ingalls Davison, in Old Lyme, is “eating too

much, BUT having a ball! Loved my teaching years.

Love working on our farm, hunting and fishing-love my

friends, family, husband, and life!” Similar enthusiasm
comes from Jane Ellen Peck Draves, who finds that
‘some things continue to be important-spouse, kids,

friends, music, dog, as well as profession-family and

adolescent counseling. Life just gets better and better
all the time!”

What a wonderful bunch of optimists! To those of you
who are not so wild about being 60 and have more

trouble keeping your eyes on the ball, our sympathies!
And as I bid you farewell as correspondent, I hope you
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Don’t Forget to Write to Lydia (1 promised her you

would!), and may life just get better and better all the

time!
Reunion

PS. June Bth; I’m back home again from Reunion! Three

days ago I drove through Taylor Gate and knew I was

home there, too. But where were the grand vistas of

familiar buildings? Disappeared in taller trees (and in

summer foliage!). I had wondered if it would be like

going to a masked ball, not quite sure if 1 would be able

to match faces with remembered names. But I needn’t

have worried! Even in the chaos of checking in at

Raymond, many classmates were instantly recognizable
and shouts of greeting resounded.

There were lots of photo opportunities —I ran out of

film! But let me tell you of some unforgettable shots.

(The sound effects are constant high decibels of talk and

more talk, exchanging fragments of our lives, and dis-

cussing every concern and enthusiasm.)

+ Elegant surroundings of Taylor art gallery for wine,
etc., Friday evening;

+ A huge tent thronging with classmates and 30

spouses, enjoying a groaning buffet;
+ Sing-along-with-Joanie (Joan Wolman

Hollander) around the piano, all the old Class Party
songs and 1940’s favorites;

+ A poem by Irma(Gertz Neisloss) reminiscing,
“Let’s turn the clock back and set the scene/Do you
remember the quarantine?/A local epidemic of polio/The
college wouldn’t permit us to go./So our first nine weeks

were spent confined ./We thought we would go out of our

mind!” Taking us up to, “In forty years it seems we’ve

come a long way./We’re still productive, tho’ our hair has

turned gray./We’re not geriatric by any means/We’re not

‘Senior Citizens,’ just recycled teens!”

With thanks to class president Penny Postles

Hutton, the “formal” class meeting in the tent had two

main orders of business: Election of new officers (presi-
dent, Lee Wilcox Kneerim; vice-pres., Beverly
Bowen Rumage; treasurer, Christine Vassar Tall;
Council reps., Clarissa Haffner Chandler and

Marion Kramer Finbury; nominating, Ann

Garretson Ford; Fund chair, Smokey Rowley
Twichell; and new correspondent-to-whom-you-will-all-
write-faithfully, Lydia Kerr Lee).

Second business was to decide what to do about the

“lost” class tree, which seemed to have been encroached

upon by the new dorm on the Circle. Claim another tree?

Plant a new one? What about a “1947” marker? (The
solution was found the next day, as THE TREE was

found, by an intrepid band of explorers led by President

Lee. Right where it had always been at the east edge
of the Circle, a handsome red oak camouflaged by look-

ing 40 years older and lacking a marker! Recognizable
1947 classmates photographed surrounding Oak Tree

will surely be positive proof of our possession. Now to

get an enduring marker!)
More snapshots: + At breakfast, Fund chairman

Kneerim passed the hat and exalted in reaching our goal
of $340,047.47 with 79 percent of the class participating
(Thanks to all!);

+ The Chapel packed to hear greetings from new

president Frances Fergusson (and giving us great con-

fidence in the future of Vassar);
+ Parade (more like stroll, still talking) of 1,700 re-

unioners, from Chapel to Walker Field House, re-

splendent on the hockey fields, blue balloons rising
above ’47 heads;

+ Thrilling sound of all singing “SALVE 1-9-3-7” as

the spirited Fiftieth class came sweeping in;
+ Everyone picnicking-sandwiches and beer-on the

grass beyond Sunset Lake, then off to explore/play
tennis/golf/panel discussions and talk/more talk.

In explorations 1 found dorm rooms looking smaller

than in memory, parlors shrunk or missing. (Overheard
argument between roommates as to which room really
was theirs!) The Shakespeare Garden replanted in

glorious bloom beside new biological science building,
(my favorite of the additions). I think 1 walked 187 miles!
Where are the bicycles?

Our Saturday night banquet was in the charm of

Alumnae House, topped off by “Vassar Angels” (973
calories!). There the husbands had a chance to cast

compliments: to the layout of the college, the buildings
and trees; for the fun and acquaintance with other hus-

bands; and they share their wise choice of lovely, intelli-

gent wives!

Sunday left us a chance to look at the lost-and-found

tree, go to choir rehearsal and chapel (“Peace I Leave

With You” and the Tiffany Rose window were breath-

taking), where Mrs. Pearson still played the organ and

the carillon. Time then for a big Thank You to Polly
Messinger Kuhn, who chaired Reunion, and “good-
byes” until the next.

Now here is the commercial! For those of you who did

not get to Poughkeepsie, who did not have a chance to

exchange news and ideas and discover what enjoyable,
mature friends are in 1947, here is your great oppor-

tunity. There are some copies of “1987 Reunion Re-

flections, Class of ’47” still available. It has a complete
address list of the class, reflections by 151 classmates,
and is guaranteed fascinating reading. Since you saved

all that travel-to-Poughkeepsie expense you can easily
afford the modest $lO cost! Simply send your name and

address and $lO (with checks payable to Christina Tall)
to Jean Backman Gleason, 601 Lansdowne Way,
Norwood, MA 02062.

Another 30-second-spot announcement. No longer will

you be sent returnable postcards with a motivating
message from your class correspondent. Instead you will

have to tear out that bothersome card stapled into the

Quarterly for Lydia to get your news. Please mail it

whenever you have some foolish or fruitless adventure;
don’t wait for major moves or triumphs! I promised Lydia
you were good writers. You were, you are, and we both

thank you. Salve 1947!

Class Correspondent -Nancy Platt Rayfield, 1010

South Jordan Ave., Bloomington, IN 47401
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“Have passport, will travel” is the message from Margi
Travis Atwood, who is “floating onair over #2 grand-

child, just born, Alexandra Elizabeth Martin,” whose

father will be counselor for American legal affairs in

Rome for the next three years.
Elizabeth Bennet Burroughs-Betsy, that is-

continues to be “assistant director to a small private
school serving emotionally disturbed adolescents. The

workis challenging, frustratingand very rewarding.” The

family roster includes four daughters-“all doctors of one

variety or another”-a son starting law school in the fall,
and four grandchildren, two born and two imminent.

“Big news for this year was a wonderful trip to Australia
and New Zealand.”

As the grandmother of six girls, Gwenda Pryse
Williamson wonders if one will head for Vassar.

Gwenda makes daily trips to feed lunch to her mother

at a nursing home and helps her lawyer husband at his

office one day a week. Gwenda’s youngest, Gwenda, is

at Transylvania U., prez of her sorority and very busy
and happy. Morgan, West Point ’B5, has completed his

second yearat med school in Bethesda. Charles, a C.P.A.

in Louisville, and wife will produce grandchild #7 later

this year. Lynda’s husband has finished a radiology
residency at the U. of Washington and is now at the U.

of Virginia for a year of invasive radiology training.
Cindy, the eldest, has returned to herteaching job after

a year off to produce her fourth daughter.
Lucy Rice Clarke reports that she was “shocked and

saddened” to learn of the sudden death of Russell, hus-

band of Martha Gaines Wehrle, in March. (May we

extend the sympathy of all your classmates, Martha, at

your loss.) Lucy also reports that she and Joan
Mackenzie Kelley ’47 had a wonderful October reunion
with Martha at her home in Charleston, WV.

Mel Eckerson Mathewson is looking forward to

travel now that her husband has retired. They sold their

home and bought a condo in the center of Ottawa, with

visits to their tree farm 75 miles southwest of Ottawa

to add variety, it 1 child, Melanie, lives three hours away
with her husband and two sons; #2, Jay, is a hotelier in

Winnipeg; #3, Jocelyne, lives in Quebec City and, with

her partner, Pierre Desjardins, is renovating an old

home; §4, Andrew, married a wonderful girl in May; #5
is starting premed at the university in the fall.

We have been advised that beginning with this issue,

postcards will be bound into the Quarterly. Please use

them, even if they aren’t pink!
Small World Dept.: At a recent banquet in Chicago,

your class corres. was seated next to a man who was a

Princeton graduate. When I mentioned Vassar his face

lit up and he recounted the story of a swim meet, ar-

ranged by friends, between Princeton and Vassar. The

only name hecould remember from the Vassar team was

Cynthia Eels ’49, who, he remembered, was very well

organized, very nice, and a very good swimmer. They
all had a wonderful time, laughed a lot, drank a lot, and

oh yes, Vassar won!
Class Correspondent -Vivian Mellor Valley (Mrs.

Richard B.), 5243 West Q Ave., Kalamazoo, MI 49009
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IMPORTANT ITEM It 1: Go directly to the postcard
bound into this issue. Fill in the blanks, put it into your

purse or, even better, your mailbox, and now you may
read on. No postcard . . . no news!

At the mini-reunion at VC . . . did you fill in the pc?
1 thought not! No, you WON’T remember to do it later!
We are the class of '49, not ’69, remember? No, you don’t
remember. That’s the point! NOW: Go find the postcard!

As I was saying, at the mini-reunion last fall it was

decided that ’4B and ’49 would reune together in June.
It’s our 40th, and if you don’t make it this time . . .
finish the sentence yourself, please. Just come. If the

real thing is half as exciting as the mini... you can finish

that sentence yourself, too. For instance, Alice Heye
Rhoades was there, seldom seen since graduation.
Speaking of found ’49ers, Joan Kock Howe wax alive

and well in Florida, with our dues intact. M’Lou
Carroll Escher wins the prize for finding long-lost
Hope Dillon Ritchie '4B in Santa Fe and Pat Buckley
Bozell ’4B right under our noses in Washington (DC).

And speaking of reunions, our “group” assembled in

Marchat the Manasota Beach Club (Florida west coast)
for five festive days, all husbands in tow except Alabama

judge Truman Hobbs, Joyce Cummings Hobbs’s.

Present were the Burgwins (Lela Hill), the MacLeods

(Marilyn Moore), the Gadds (Sally Rohm), the

Widdoeses (Babs Landauer), and the Zeemans {mot).
The all-Vassar ’49 jumbo crossword puzzle Lela created

for the occasion was New York Timex worthy. Another

mini-reunion,“beautifully planned” by ’49 pres. Ginny
Lewisohn Kahn, was held in N.Y.C. this spring . . .
a smashing success. A micro-mini reunited Margie
Succop McCarthy, Marti Brown Spencer, and

Carol Shmidheiser Kilbourn for lunch at the

Maryland shore.

Africa this year has been crawling with a new species
. . . VC ’49ers on safari! Amazing more did not meet,

though Barbara Blankenhorn Kerst spotted Ann

Lane Marshman at the Norfolk Hotel in Nairobi in

January. There too were Cynthia Pels Nagel, who did

not stop by Kay Moody Bergh’s in SouthAfrica, and

Liz Green Richey, who did pay a visit to Kay. Hoping
Kay will be at our 40th to update the story she told at

ourlast, when she predicted that South Africa was about

to explode. Otherexciting trips: Pat Driver Shuttle-

worth attended America’s Cup races in Australia.

(Message to Ted, hervet sailor: Casey Stanley-Brown
Abbott’s 40-foot sailboat is for sale, and 1 charge only
2% commission.) Meantime, Casey, recently back from

Rome and Sicily, was planning a Newfoundland trip this

summer on her new 36-foot power boat, then down the

Inland Passage next fall, then up the Mississippi spring
1988. But be back for reunion, Casey! Sally Lord

Nightingale, who recently took Yugoslavia, Turkey,
and Greece by sailboat (she might be interested, too!),
is another one to look foron the Dark Continent, as she

was soon “going back.” Also in Australia was Toni

WoodwardEsterling, who followed that with an “eat-

ing research trip” to England and France. To get that

tax deduction one would have to teach cooking, which

Toni does, or be a dessert chef for the summer, which

Toni did. Her daughter, Sara, runs a gourmet society in

California. I nominate Toni to plan the banquet at reun-

ion. Franny Walker Patterson did eight Leeward

Islands in seven days. Paula Smith Arnoldi took a

freighter cruise to South America. Polly Leighton
Smythe is just back from three years in Karachi,
Pakistan, where Cheves was first dean of the medical

school at Aga Khan U.

Quick trips; Franny Walker Patterson’s Caribbean

cruise; Carol Shmidheiser Kilbourn’s two weeks in

Puerto Rico (each year); Joan RuehlDurkin’s London

theater tour (then back to teaching English at Spokane,
WA, Community College.); Jonny Cole Lamberton’s

trip to the Orient; Lois Chamberlin Davis’s and Nan

Parran’s to Europe.
Good Moves: Patty Tighe House leads the way, of

course (what’s in a name?) to Chatham, Cape Cod. Chris

Lane Goddard moved from a house to a condo. She

and Dorothy (VC ’45) gave their mom a 90th last year.
I know what a joy that was and send '49’s wish for many

more. Bernice Lippitl Thomas moved to N.Y.C., after

one and a half years in Honolulu, to create an exhibit

of art and architecture. Sylvia Taylor Healy moved

to a Trenton apt. after a 20-room house. Kay Stanley-
Brown Abbott moved to her recently deceased mother-

in-law’s smaller, on-the-water house in Manchester.

Disability Department: Patty Tighe House is losing
teeth, “guaranteeing early retirement to my dentist.”
Detached retinas, one each, to Jonny Cole Lamberton

and myself.
Not Shy, But Retiring Anyway: The Shuttleworths

(Pat Driver), to Quogue, LI. The Lambertons (Jonny
Cole) to the Beartooth Mountains of Wyoming. Sally
Lord Nightingale’s husband from Union Carbide in

Bhopal JUST before the tragedy. Ellen Kingsbury
Viereck from teaching to paint watercolors and LIVE!

“I bought a sunfish so I can sail again! WHOOPEE.1
”

(A
possible third customer for Casey’s boat?) Ellen is also

involved in environmental politics in Vermont through
the Audubon Society.

Sadnesses: Our classmate Margaret Birge Britt

died suddenly in June 1986 of cancer in Princeton.

According to her roommate, Frannie Walker Patterson,
she remained beautiful and brave in body and spirit to

the end. Our classmate Nancy Groseclose Wither-

spoon, also brave and beautiful for many long years,
lost her battle with cancer in November in Armonk, NY.

We share her loss with her sister, Jane Groseclose '4B,
and her family. Death has overcome Jay Havelock

Wheeler-Bennett’s son, Clement, who was only 20,
of cancer too. There is a research trust fund in his

memory, to which our class could contribute or any of

us individually, and we hope our collective sympathy will

be fell in London by Clement’s parents. And, lastly, Ann
Wheeler Vanderpool lost herhusband, Wynant, after

a long struggle with cancer, too, in October. We are so

sorry, Ann.

Reunion will be FAB! ’4B-’49 has an all-star cast of

hundreds. Example: Joan Weisman Shonberg, our

own sex therapist, who is called the “Dr. Ruth of Cin-

cinnati,” and her husband, Ken, who turned the un-

propitious situation they described at our reunion a few

years ago into a bonanza! Another of our stars is Jane
Ellen Murray ’4B, whose musical Fear of Filing, which

ran in Chicago, prqbably was the cause for the new tax

reforms! Another star is ’49’s own Jane D. Murray,
who writes a literary column and hosts a weekly broad-
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cast on books out of Chicago too. And then there is our

rabbi, Emily Faust Korzenik, who was pictured in

the New York Times onFeb. 16 for her outstanding work.

And Ellen Ryerson Conant, just re-elected to office

in St. Louis. Etc., etc. I will tell you in the next column

what everyone is doing.
Meanwhile, two gold stars go to FIRST TIME NEW

CONTRIBUTORS Sally Lord Nightingale, living in

Darien, CT, these 35 years, who just found time to write!

And Marion (Mar) Jones Trousoff of Bernardsville,
NJ, who saved all her news to give us in one shot: this

year she married, moved, became the mother of a bride,
and an instant (step)grandmother! Congratulations!

Class Correspondent -Joan JavitsZeeman (Mrs.
J.H.), 520 Hommocks Rd., Larchmont, NY 10538

’50
At last I think I’m caught up on these postcards. First,
I have to report the deaths of two classmates. Nancy
Dignan King died on Oct. 8, 1986, leaving her hus-

band, Jack C. King, of 17056 Bay St., Jupiter, FL33458.
Charlotte Curtis, an associate editor of the New York

Times, died onApril 16,1987. Her survivorsare her hus-

band, Dr. William E. Hunt, of Columbus, OH, and a

sister in Los Altos, CA. The class of 1950 also extends

condolences to Marjorie Kellert Eryxell, whose hus-

band, Robert, died shortly before Christmas.

Catherine (Mike) Webster Hayes writes from

Seattle that she and her husband are in a whirlwind of

activity, which continues even after the sale of Fred’s
business-constant coming and going. Winter breaks in-
cluded a trip to Maui with two married children,spouses,
and one and a half grandbabies, then to Switzerland to
visit her other daughter and her husband. In between
Mike is busy with computer and word processor and
horticulture projects and plans to work on building a

house ontheir island in Puget Sound. Visitors are offered

bed and breakfast. Bring hammers!

Sheilah Ross Gignoux sent a card featuring one

of her paintings shown at her first New York exhibit,
which was presented at a 92nd St. gallery from April 1

to April 15. As if that weren’t enough excitement for one

month, heroldest daughter, Amanda, presented her with

a granddaughter, Lindsay, in late April. She was busy
preparing for another show of her artworkin Nantucket
in August.

DeirdreJones Johnson of Greenwich, CT, writes

of the problems involved in moving from large to small

quarters in February-no small feat. Her youngest child
and only son is in his third year at Northwestern, and
she has two granddaughters in Ohio.

AnneBuffinton O’Brien returned to the U.S. after

three interesting years in Moscow, where her husband
worked on the construction of the U.S. embassy com-

plex, fortunately on the housing units and not on the
now-famous office building. Jerry is now in Budapest,
involved in State Department construction projects, and

Anne joined him there in May. They can be contacted

through the American embassy by anyone planning to
visit Hungary.

Sally Nenner Neville, Bette Dawson Black-

wood, and Mary French Conway met for a ski
weekend in Taos, NM, in January. Mary and Bill Con-

way stayed with Blair Buggie Garvey and Jim the

end of March when they were in Cincinnati for a

wedding.
Elizabeth (Prin) Miller Hiteshew writes that she

is completing a four-year term on the governing board

of the National Association for the Education of Young
Children. She is still teaching and counseling at Santa

Monica College and will chair anacademic senate next

year. Her family is well and busy, too.

Martha McClintock Moody sent me two issues

of the newspaper supplement railed “Seasons,” which she

started 10 years ago and publishes and edits for the Los

Angeles Times. This is a 12-page pictorial record of

parties, charity events, and all the social happenings (in-
cluding the Oscar awards ceremony) in the Los Angeles
area. Her daughter, Leslie, and husband, Bill Kline, have

a Sailboards Hood River store in Oregon on the
Columbia Gorge. Her other daughter, Kim, is a fashion
model in San Francisco.

Barbara (Beeps) Pope Peckhani and Doug are

still working, probably for another four years. They also

find time for the Vietnamese resettlement program of

the United Church of Christ and other church work, such

as Habitat for Humanity. Barbara also sings in the choir

and is secretary of the Syracuse League of Women

Voters and of the Vassar club. I’m glad she gets a break

for threeweeks every summer at their house on Martha’s

Vineyard. Her daughter, Jennifer, is starting a two-year
course at the Art Institute of Houston. Both sons are

married and have 2-year-old daughters. Doug, Jr., is
executive chef of the Albany (NY) Marriott, and

Jonathan is a lawyer for a real estate firm in Houston.

Barbara’s mother, Marguerite Jones Pope ’24, lives in

a Syracuse apartment and travels around, visiting
friends and family.

Audrey Messinger Knobloch and her husband

have moved from Stamford, CT, to a smaller house (with

fishpond) at 452 Country Club Rd. West, New Canaan,
CT 06840. She bravely threw out, among other piles,

11 lovingly executed ashtrays from nursery school. Her
last visit from granddaughter #2 left her with ashtray
#l2. (Are nursery school teachers still encouraging
smoking?)

Elizabeth Walker Holden spent the month of

April in Limours, France, with her youngest daughter
and “marvelous 1-year-old Raphaelle.” Elizabeth’s hus-
band has retired but is busier than ever (familiarrefrain).
They live in the beautiful valley of Black Mountain, NC.

In our beautiful Warwick Valley we formed a strong
and determined citizens’ group that successfully fought
Governor Kean’s plan to dumpradium-contaminated dirt
in our backyard just across the border. May we all be
so successful!

Class Correspondent- Nan Cutler (Mrs. David G.),
13 Points of View, Warwick, NY 10990
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Did you notice the postcard bound into this issue of the

Quarterly? It is the fervent hope of the AAVC board, the

Quarterly editors, and all class correspondents that this

system will facilitate the gathering of news. Now you
may write four times a year about your thoughts, your

jobs, your families, your adventures-anything. Your

classmates really want your news.

Barbara Heinz and Sid Kaplan are celebrating
their 35th anniversary this year in North Dartmouth,
MA, where Sid has been a real estate agent for over 25

years. So far no weddings yet for hertwo sons, Andrew,
who owns Kinderworks, a company he started that

manufactures children's furniture and toys in Ports-

mouth, NH, and Peter, who lives and works in Boston

for the Merganzer Fund, a Polaroid subsidiary, manag-

ing pension funds. Barbara is coordinating a program
for the Whaling Museum, which develops curriculum
material for fifth-grade social studies. To do so, she
researches primary sources; maps, journals,documents,
etc., and finds it “enormous fun.”

Sonny Cohn Kraft returned her postcard with a

new Hong Kong address, but no news. Please write

again; you must have news to share.

Barbara WarneNewell is the Regents’ Professor

at Florida State U. in Tallahassee.

Lucy Lowell Grimm “spent six weeks in Cameroon

as an Earthwatch volunteer on an anthropological
research team sponsored jointly by the French and

Cameroonian governments . . . studying the Koma, a

small, remote group of agriculturists. We lived in mud

houses with thatched roofs and really got a feeling for

their way of life . . . their music, dance, agricultural
cycles, etc. The women wear nothing but a few leaves.

The men have taken to Westerntype of clothing. It was

fascinating to have this exposure to a traditional way of

life.”

Mimi Rentschler Lowrey’s granddaughter is

loving kindergarten. Young Charlie, having achieved an

architect’s license, is at the Harvard Business School.

Mimi ishead of the board of the American Farm School
in Thessaloniki, Greece. She and Charliego there regu-

larly and find the country and the people warm and

welcoming.
Helen Udell Lowensteinis a clinical social worker,

practicing privately and in an agency, where she has

senior status. She is also a trustee of and clinical con-

sultant to Double Discovery, an agency that helps city
children get into college. Helen has one grandchild, a

journalist son, and two daughters, an accountant and a

linguist. Her husband is a law professor at Columbia,
currently onsabbatical writing a bookoutlining reforms
for Wall Street.

Anne Northrop Ott is busy with historic houses

and gardens in Rhode Island. She stayed with Dick and

Anne Mearns Jacoby for Pam Thirkield Nesbet’s

daughter’s wedding in DC.; Evie Ruffin Hamilton

completed the happy group.
Mariane Williams Olson has settled in

Alexandria, VA, her husband, Arthur, having retired

from his air force career. She has a permanent home for

the first time-has planted a magnolia tree and plans
to watch it grow when she is not visiting her four grown
children spread around the South. She sees Helen

Dixon in nearby Baltimore.
Marian Heath Mundy announces that her third

daughter, Elizabeth, is engaged to Grant Coddington
Halliday; he’s even nicer than his great name.

Charlotte Cleveland Look spent last Christmas
in Kenya with her eldest daughter and two grandchil-
dren. Second daughter finished cooking school in Paris

in June 1986. After five rentals they have their own

house on the Mainecoast; winter was nigged, butalways
interesting.

Pat O’Brien Parsons still commutes between

Burlington, VT, and Bedford, NY, as a corporate art con-

sultant. She played mother-of-the-bride for the first time

when daughter Amy married her Yale classmate, Paul

Bird.

Margaret Harmsworth Phillips brought her

paintings to N.Y.C. for a showing in April. Anyone going
to Paris should try to see her and her work.

Helen Swan Merrill divides hertime among Little

Cranberry Island, ME, Seabrook Island, SC, and Boston,

MA. She and Jack still do a lot of sailing-last summer
off the coast of Scotland and this summer to Newfound-
land. They have taken up golf“with a vengeance! Look

out, senior tour!”

Early this spring, Susie Neuberger Wilson was

given a special achievement award for leadership by the
Children’s Defense Fund. She was honored for her role
on the New Jersey State Board of Education, where she

was instrumental in developing the statewide require-
ment for family life and sexuality education in the pub-
lic schools. Congratulations! This wonderful news was

reported in a Princeton, NJ, newspaper article by
Barbara Lamb Johnson ’53.

We shall all miss Julie Ann Marx Strauss and ex-

tend our sympathy to her husband, Kenneth Loeb

Strauss, 100 Melrose Lane, Lake Charles, LA 70605.
She is survived also by herparents, Mr. and Mrs. Adolph
S. Marx, 3709-B Hollyhill Rd., Lake Charles, LA 70605,
and her two daughters, Susan Bettesten and Kay
Strauss.

Class Correspondent-Katharine Ulman Brush

(Mrs. Graham M., Jr.), P.O. Box 2546, New Preston, CT
06777
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Brigitte (Briggs)Jaenisch Markl describes life with

the Musical Markls! Her husband is touring Reykjavik,
Iceland, Richmond, VA, Gettysburg, and Philadelphia,
PA, with his string quartet; the eldest child is “making
a brilliant career as a conductor”; and the youngest is

studying in DeKalb, IL, with the Vermeer Quartet as

a violinist.

Chuck and Becky Schmitt Richardson just
returned from Hanover, West Germany, and a visit to

daughter Holly, then traveled to East Berlin and Dresden

to hear magnificent music and see marvelous art. They
have seen Peyton and Jan Gregory Weary, who were

in Tucson for a medical convention. Becky received a

Christmas card from Barbara McAfee Wohltman

-“a first in 34 years”-witha great picture of her Randy,
four daughters, a couple of husbands, and a grandchild.

“Nothing much to report but extensive kitchen reno-

vation, now in its sixth month,” writes Lyn Stallworth.
Her advice, if you are tempted to modernize: “Don’t do
it! Stop! Eat out!”

Our class sends sympathy and love to Leslie Muskat

Smith, who reports the sad news that her husband died

on July 29, 1986, after a long and difficult illness. She

hopes to travel later this year after a son’s wedding and
another grandchild’s arrival.

Ann Hackett Hutchinson and Hutch are part of

the year-round population explosion on Cape Cod. She
is working toward certification to teach elementary
school and also tutors dyslexics; he has started a busi-

ness “doing up” small boats. Children: George, married

in Minneapolis with two daughters; Thayer DuFault and

husband, artists, in Blairstown, NJ, have a daughter;
eldest child lives in Colorado; and youngest is con-

templating a teaching career.

Ellanor Shanklin Revenga regrets missing the

April reunion and promises to make the next one. She

has retired from government service and has plans for

many projects. She reminds classmates to call when in

Madrid!

“Practicing labor law (on the union side) in N.Y.C.,”
reports Ann Weinfeld Schulman, “and enjoying the

pleasures of adult children: Amy, a first-year law student

at Yale, and Nina, Yale ’B5, a union organizer in

Louisiana.”
Debbie HoarMarvit wishes these postcards were

bigger and has filled one completely in a tiny hand. She

apologizes for not having greeted all classmates at the

April reunion; a virulent flu bug sabotaged her long-
planned role as “hospitality chair.” Her ongoing art/

writing career includes illustration, portraiture, and

stage design. Son Peter is engaged, living in San Jose,

developing computer creativity for Hewlett Packard.

Jonathan was named best actor in the New Hampshire
all-state production of Stage Door in 1986 and is now a

psychology major at Keene State College. Debbie’s

mother died quietly on Feb. 9,“just before her 94th birth-

day ... a lady whose joie dc vivre and bright spirit
spanned almost a century. Salve atque vale"

Fran McCain Maury and Richard are enjoying the

relaxed life in Memphis, all children out of college and

on their own. She has become a docent at the zoo, tak-

ing schoolchildren on tours. “It’s quite a challenge for

someone who never took zoology.” She sends the sad

news that Anne Heath Kemper died on April 22,

1987, in Dayton, following a short illness. The class

sends sympathy to her brother, Fred, in Rock Hill, SC,
and to herthree children, Kathy, 27, and Arthur, 18, both

in Dayton, and John Jr., 25, in Florida.

Recently saw Bushie Clement Estabrook and

Hemmie in NewHaven. Daughter Amy was married in

Oct. 1986, and Margo Estabrook Stienstra and Peter live

in London, where the Reads and Estabrooks were plan-
ning a reunion in July.

Please note that the Quarterly plans a new manner of

news collecting: cards in the magazine that can be sent

in anytime and will then be forwarded to your
Class Correspondent -Alden Calmer Read (Mrs.

Robert 0.), 614 Pitcairn PL, Pittsburgh, PA 15232

51



’53
BE ON THE LOOKOUT for the postcard bound into

each issue of the VQ, starting with this issue. This is

a new system of gathering the Class Notes. From now

on you will send your news (on these cards) first to the

Quarterly, and it will then be relayed to the class

correspondent. Don’t forget to pull out the card-and fill

it up!
Susan Wheelock Renfrew is about to begin gradu-

ate school in English literature at San Francisco State,
ending her job as art teacher and art therapist with dis-

turbed childrenafter 15 years. Divorced acouple of years

ago, she reports no drastic changes in her life. Three

of her four children, two grandchildren, and a son-in-law

were in residence with her until Jan. 1987. Other ex-

citement was that her illustrations were recently pub-
lished (by the Guild for Psychological Studies) in two

books.

Edie Debevoise Hustvedt reports a busy 1987,

startingwith a Panama Canal cruise in March and finish-

ing with a five-week trip to the Orient in the fall. In be-

tween, the Hustvedts will host their newly divorced

daughter and 4-year-old grandson for about nine months.

ON A HAPPY NOTE: Mary Dillon Edmondson

enjoys visits to the alma mater, thanks to her daughter,
a memberof the class of ’9O. And Julie Camp Wright
and new husband, Don MacNory, are planning a move

to Cape Cod in a year or so (from Westport, CT). Still

feel like newlyweds.
NEW ADDRESS: Mary Glassburn Greenly,

Dea/Justice, American Embassy, APO New York, NY

09794-0007. Translation: Rome. Mary, I think we need

to hear more about this!

GOOD NEWS FOR CORPUS CHRISTI, TX: Betty
(Pete) Noble Turnerwill be in charge. Civic leader

turned mayor, Pete became Corpus Christi’s first female

mayor, news the New York Times saw “fit to print”!
Caught Tish Frey Emerson’s name in the same

paper on anotherday. Wheaton, the 152-year-old college
of which Tish is president, will begin admitting men in

1988. It will also expand its liberal arts curriculum by
offering courses on such topics as global awareness and
cultural diversity. And yet anotherfine school opens its

doors to our sons!
And at another fine school, Edes Powell Gilbert

has become a convert, “from 4-F at Vassar
...

to a be-

liever” in regular exercise. Her life is “more than full”

as head of Spence School, and she has learned the

challenges of building in N.Y.C. as the school renovates

and adds a new gym, cafeteria, andclassrooms. But time
rushes by as she reflects onall the things she still wants

to do. Obviously a high-energy person!
Speaking of energy, Denny Taft Davidoff’s

volunteer life is “one big juggle among balls marked

AAVC, VC 1953, CT Public Broadcasting, Unitarian

Universalist Association, Westport Arts Center, and

occasional passes at reproductive freedom and the

elusive chase for nuclear disarmament.” Family life is

very satisfying despite “enormous phone bills” for calls

to Chicago and Indianapolis to sons and “super
daughters-in-law.” Denny’s mother just celebrated her

82nd birthday and is in splendid health. The Davidoffs

will celebrate 32 years of wedded bliss in October, and

Davidoff and Partners, the company founded by Denny
20 years ago, is still going strong.

Lora Silverman Siefert was recently named “out-

standing person of the year” by the Greenwich, CT,
Chamber of Commerce. Lora, the “outstanding govern-
ment person” (there were two others representing other

areas), who serves as secretary of the Planning and

Zoning Commission, was recognized for her dedication

and long hours of service to the community.
Our class has very hardworking officers, present

company excepted. (I can’t tear myself away from the

alluring clime of San Diego.) They meet at cold times

of the year in N.Y.C. to think of great things for us to

do between reunions, like luncheons, cluster meetings,
seminars, etc. They are looking into another mini-

reunion at Vassar in early November. The response to
the last one was so enthusiastic it seemed to warrant

an encore. They'll keep you posted. They are: Denny
Davidoff, Edie Hustvedt, Janeth Lloyd Thoron,
Ann Parks Widmer, GildaRosenblum Hannah,
and Mary Pick Hines.

My kids still keep me breathless! Two more job
changes: son John has joined Golden West Communica-

tions, an ad agency in Huntington Beach, CA, as art
director. Michael has been writing for “Sledge Hammer”
and “Alf,” two series offerings on television this year.
Oscar and I often feel like we live in a situation comedy!

Class Correspondent -Elinor (Shotsy) Schatzman
Reiss (Mrs. Oscar), 10305 Rue Chamberry, San Diego,
CA 92131
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Jeanne Espenett Davis darts about in Honolulu,
painting out graffiti!

Judy Cohn Israel has become a sailing fanatic. In

between trips to Paris and Israel, she and husband Jake
sail in the Grenadines, or off the west coast of Florida,
and are looking for a 40-foot boat on which to retire.

Otherwise she teaches English at Elizabeth Seton

College.
Joan Hoxie Bristol has given up on 18th-century

country living for a Manhattan apartment, which leaves

no room for the comic book collection.
Vilma Schueg Arellano, having survived an

18-month remodel, has three children in their 20s liv-

ing at home.

Sally Esselstyn Howell says all is well in Houston

as it shifts from oil to a more diversified economic base.

Two out of three children still at home: Gracie, having
graduated with honors from Stanford, runs a business

called Tutoring with Grace.

Sue Bayley Drais is convinced the Atlanta spring
is the most beautiful in America and invites any class-

mates to visit.

Nancy Dickey Harding is still a tour guide in

Washington, DC, andalso working at Florida Houseand
for several “destination management” companies (a bit

of terminology I don’t understand, but then Washing-
ton may be beyond me-I’m watching the Irangate
hearings).

Barbara Holcenberg Schneider has recently
opened a new practice as a private pediatric nurse. She

also works in day-care centers and is curriculum co-

ordinator and instructor in community health in the

nursing program at City U., Bellevue, WA.

Anna Hemlow Janis is still studying Greek and

looking forward to returning to the academic world,
while working in the Philadelphia area.

Eugenia Vellner Fischer, chairwoman and founder
of the Atlantic Performing Arts Center (Atlantic City,
NJ), has been named Woman of the Year by the Busi-

ness and Professional Women’s Association of the area.

She saw a need for a broader variety of artists and per-

formers, but still seeks a permanent theater for her

organization, which has become an integral part of the

community since it was established in 1970.
AnnaAshhurst Gerberreports that her husband

died in May 1986 iind her mother in March 1987. We

send our sympathies and note with pleasure that she re-

cently visited Didi Malafronte Lawless, whose son,

Rick, was appearing in an off-Broadway play. Mary
Lou Walker Kidder, Diana Adams Nachbur, and

Joan Hofmann joined them for a get-together.
Marty Raymond Bruning and Lucy Fried-

lander Pearlman boast of grandmotherdom.
Mary Hamlin Dixon reports on lunch with Nat

Cattanach Lewis and Bev Jiskra Montgomery,
during which they conferred on the marrying off of

daughters. Hammy can’t seem to wean herself from

politics, although she tries.

1 am working as a radio interviewer for the UCLA

Center for the Performing Arts. I interview international

concert artists during the season, and in the summer

concentrate on important figures in Los Angeles music.

My Unicorn Singers somehow survive-now entering
their fifth season-and a work of mine, Portrait ofAnn

Bradstreet, for soprano, recorders, violin, and harp-

sichord, is due to be published this September and dis-

tributed by Magnamusic, an international distributor.

I’m asked to request that you look in your Vassar

Quarterly for your news cards. A new system is being
tried.

Class Correspondent -Dorothy Lamb Crawford

(Mrs. John C.), 703 11th St., Santa Monica, CA 90402
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A provocative postcard that was sent months ago was

long delayed because of a mistaken address. I think it's

full of interest, so I’ll reproduce it in its entirety. It’s from

Jacky Trask Duffek, who lives in Eastham, MA, and

writes: “Class Notes are so boring-Not just yours-

everybody’s. Don’t you get tiredof reading (and writing)
about people’s trips, children, etc.? I wish there were a

way to make it more interesting-maybe a question, and

then we could comment on it-how wefeel or think about

things-problems, challenges, etc. I love my life, the good
and the bad, but am not really turned on by reading
about everyone’s routine. Maybe those of us who’ve ex-

perienced the same things-death, or mental illness, or

a political campaign, or whatever-could share some

ideas.”
Class Notes are, in away, the abstract and brief

chronicles of our time, and as our cohort moves through
the century there is some interest in knowing other

people’s whereabouts and vital statistics. But it seems

to me that Jacky’s got a real point, though space is a

problem —philosophical reflections require more of it

than mere chronicles do. 1 propose a compromise that

1 hope will not seem too wimpish. The next time you

write, on the card which will now be provided for you
in the binding of the magazine, please mention the best

thing and the worst thing to have happened to you since

the last time you wrote.

Emilie Welles Lagerholm reported a narrow

escape that she and Erl had in March when they were

in a freak sleigh-ride accident in Steamboat Springs, CO.

The horses bolted, the sleigh hit a tree; no one was

killed, but Emilie had a hairline fracture of the fibula.

She is pleased to be alive, especially because her ihird

grandchild is expected in June. She continues to take

photographs, which she exhibits here and there in the

Boston area.

Grace Stephenson Martin wrote that her junior-
year roommate, Marianne Muhlbauer Kerres,

stopped with her husband, Bruno, for a quiet visit with

the Martins in Bloomfield, CT, this winter. It was

Marianne’s first trip back to the States since 1954,

although the two families had exchanged first-born chil-

dren for visits in 1975 and 1976. A grand reunion.
A 1955luncheon was held at the Vassar Club in March

and was very well attended-28 classmates. Lillian

Jasko urges 1955 alumnae in other parts of the coun-

try to arrange similar gatherings.
CarrieJane Whaley Loftis has sold her language

school and is enjoying retirement in Dallas. Her older

daughter, Amy, produced grandchild tt 1 in May 1985;

Amy has now graduated from the U. of Michigan Law

School. Younger daughter, Audrey, graduated last May
from Southwestern Medical School in Dallas; she’s now

an intern in pediatrics in Oklahoma City.
Janet West Lloyd’s daughter Nina will be married

this summer; son George was married last summer.

Janet is still director of admissions at Holton-Arms

School and husband Wingate is with ITT. They live in

Washington.
Nina Gibbon Nyhart’s collection of poems, French

for Soldiers, has just been published (Alice James Books,

Cambridge, MA). Nina continues to give poetry-writing
workshops in the Boston area and is working on a second

textbook on poetry writing. Dan, her husband since

1954, continues at MIT; his most recent research is in

computer-aided negotiation. Eldest son, Nick, directs

LEAP, a grassroots political organization in Hartford;
he and his wife have a year-old son, Sam. Daughter
Lynn, married to a fellow historian, is a professor at

Michigan State. Andrew takes courses in ocean en-

gineering at MIT and builds and sails multihull racing
boats.

Noella Hu Partridge just became a grandmother;
her daughter has a little boy. Noella’s youngest child,
William, has finished his freshman year at Princeton,
which happens to be his home town as well as his

university.
Memorial Day was memorable for Letty Ewing

Landry, with two graduations to celebrate: son Tom’s,
from Brown, and daughter Meg’s, from St. Mark’s. Letty
is still challenged by her job with the Fidelio Guide Dog
Foundation.

Bunny Lou Snavely and I happened to meet at the

Morgan Library, where we discovered that we are two
of the remaining three people in New York who have
never been to a sushi bar.

Class Correspondent -Franny Chaffee Taliaferro

(Mrs. L. L.), 110 Riverside Dr., New York, NY 10024
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Mark June 1992 onyour calendarto attend the next fan-

tastic reunion! Over 80 of us reuned this June under

sunny skies at a gloriously green Vassar campus. Kudos

to Marian Verilli Sackson, reunion chair, for a super
weekend of feasting, socializing, parties, discussions,
campus update, and a chance to meet our dynamic VC

president, Frances Fergusson. A gala parade of classes

from the Chapel to Walker Field House, where class gifts
were announced, was an instant tradition of fun and

pride. Gwen Gienke Plunkett, still wearing her

Hawaiian tan, played tennis with Pris Tremper Leith
before the festivities. Vassar daughters seen chatting
were Katherine Plunkett ’B7, Sarah Bishop ’BB, Margaret
King ’B7 (Audrey Maise King’s daughter), and

Elizabeth Hjorth ’B6.

The West Coast had great representation. Barbara

Philen Chase (Ross, CA) is part-time business part-
ner in promoting a new computer software program in

product development and fund-raising for nonprofit
groups and schools. Husband John has his own PR firm.

They sail aboard their 45’ S&S sloop.
Hester Hinsdale Nau (Portland, OR) and brother

run the family business. She has seven grandchildren.
Elena Pitt Countryman teaches in Leucadia, CA,
and was a most congenial assistant in making the re-

union a success.

Judy Amster Cowan (Beverly Hills, CA) is new

class treasurer. Daughter Jennifer is sophomore at U.

of Pennsylvania. Son Andy is Yale ’B7. Judy reports that

Ruth Rabinowitz Franklin has returned from a trip
to China.

A trim and always enthusiastic Joan Dickson

Hester came from Honolulu, while Gayle Marsella

Bartlett, with daughter Margaret, journeyed from
Fresno, CA. Gayle is setting up her own “trouble-

shooting” bookkeeping service and is very sports active.

Wonderful to bridge many years with Dr. Phyllis
Kempner, psychologist, who is practicing in San Fran-

cisco. Her mother was attending her own 60th VC re-

union. Phyllis’s husband, David Stein, also a

psychologist, seemed to enjoy all the festivities, too.

Downcast in Maine, Kathy Knowles Suminsby
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has accepted the chair of the garden committee to re-

store the grounds of the 1820’s historic Black House in

Ellsworth, ME. She has worked 25 years in the family
business and became a paramedic in 1981/82and looks

forward to Coloradoriver rafting and canoeing. Husband

Bob is in real estate and air force son is in New Mexico.

Lenore Litzky Winkler is financial officer at the
Harvard Museum (biology division). Of three children,
Mitch, an engineer, will be married in the fall; Ann is

a fourth-year grad student in economics at U. of Illinois;
and James is a construction engineer. Engineer husband
also attended reunion.

Barbara Cohen Crane and Stu caught up with

Sylvia Stern Kliman and Allan, and Joan Zimmer-

man Shore. Barbara is publishing children’s books and

enjoys sailing with her investment-banking husband.

Sylvia is creative consultant for films and TV, having
worked with directors, actors, and producers at Warner

Bros., Paramount, and Columbia, among others. Allan
is director of hematology and oncology at Spaulding as

well as asst, professor at Harvard Med. They have a

house in Maine, boat, and vacation in Palm Beach and

Europe. Son Gilbert is in ophthalmology residency fol-

lowingHarvard and U. of Pennsylvania med school. Son

Douglas is Cornell archaeology grad, now candidate for
Ph.D. in geography at the U. of Arizona. His field is

futuristic interpretation of aerial photography viaremote

computer sensitization.
Joan Zimmerman Shore covered the Cannes Film

Festival for the Voice of America and the Wall Street

Journal. Home is in Paris, where she will be writing a

light, mystery, comic novel.

Nancy Hulick Jones spent a week in Coral Gables,
another long winter in Vermont, and an evening at VC
reunion with children. Heather had spent two weeks in

Spain, Mary is at Maryland Institute of Art, and

Bronwen is a substitute teacher in Rutland, where James
plays ice hockey. Where is Megan, Nancy?

A very youthful looking Susan Smith lives in San

Miguel, Mexico, part of the year, painting and showing
figurative photographs of China. She was an English
major whose Art 105 paid off. Jean Suzanne Faurot

Warner is setting sights on composing an important
music original. Saw Carole Calli Perez, Joan Joffe

Hall, Linda Bassett Johnson, Alice Hawkins
Van Tuyl (who moved to Vermont), and Joan
McHenry Hoblitzell.

Robina Gregg Worcester and Fred came from

Boston. Robin has opened a small business selling fresh
and dried flowers, and plays golf for relaxation. Robin

will be June 1992Reunion chair. Don’t forget that date.

BarbaraClark Bernardin is a Community volun-

teer at the Worcester Art Museum and will be class

secretary for the next few years.
Mira Tager Lehr has a son at Brown. Mira’s paint-

ings have been purchased by the U. of Texas as well as

shown at the Continuum Gallery in south Florida and

Jacob Javits Center, National Association of Women
Artists. Sue Rowan Pittman, do you remember buy-
ing one of Mira’s originals for $7.50?

Katrina Kanzler Maxtone-Graham has two

daughters and two sailing sons. Katrina has written two
books: Pregnant by Mistake: The Stories of 17 Women,
1973, now being reissued by Remi Books in New York,
and An Adopted Woman, for which she received a com-

mendation from the Los Angeles Times. Katrina is an

activist in the adoption reform movement that espouses
that adopted persons should know biological parents.

On the reunion scene were Barbara Bach

Eldersveld, Caroline Bryant Beebe, new class

president Jane Miller Ross, Joan Otis Murphy,
Lois Fishstein Bregstein, and Dr. Karen Kagey
Frink, who videotaped much of the happenings.

After living in New York since 1957, Elena de la
Ossa Kingsland and John moved to Boston. Daugh-
ter Susan just graduated from Dartmouth College and

Sam from Milton Academy.
Hildegard Rose Flinchbaugh (and Dave) and 1

chatted about our respective VC swim team daughters,
whose records still stand on the scoreboard in Walker

Field House.

Congratulations to Lois Baldwin Bishop upon her
election as AAVC trustee.

Missed talking to so many others, but 1 think an up-
date will be forthcoming. The Hon. Karla Gaudette
Wilson wrote that she was at her desk on the last day
of the regular session of Washington State Legislature,
could not make it to reunion, but sends hello and love

to all. Molly Weld Alexander doesn’t own the vine-

yard anymore, but has moved to San Diego and spent
February bicycling in New Zealand.

Elaine Schwartz Hochman will have a book pub-
lished in spring of 1988 onthe famed modernist architect

Mies van der Rohe and the Third Reich. Much help by
Albert Speer was given to Elaine before his death.

Pris Leith told of the serious illnesses of Mary Rath-

bone Acker and Mary Cone O’Riley. We send our

love to you both.

And it has been a great six years hearing from all of

you, and I wish that I could have written to each of you

individually. But now I look forward to June of 1992
when I will see you. Congratulations to Hope
Christopoulos Mihalap, who gave us a grand enter-
tainment reunion event and will undoubtedly have the

best of class notes. Use your postcard in your Vassal-

Quarterly to write to Hope. Love to all.
Class Correspondent -Willie Angel Hjorth (Mrs.

John T, Jr.), P.O. Box 9104, Marina del Rey, CA 90295

’57
On March 24, Sarah GoddardPower fell to her death

from a building on the campus of the U. of Michigan
at Ann Arbor, where she was serving her second term

as regent. We remember Sarah as president of the Col-

lege Government Association, an office to which she

brought wit andvitality during the relatively quiet years
of the Eisenhower era. And we think of her as a political
pro in the activist ’6os and ’7os. She learned the ropes
in New York in the administrationsof Nelson Rockefeller
and John Lindsay, honed herskills at New York U. and

at the United Nations, and then ran for office as a

Democrat in a statewide election, becoming a regent of
the U. of Michigan in 1974. She was re-elected to a

second term in 1982. She also chaired the U. of Michigan
Commission for Women, represented the United States

at the general UNESCO conferences of 1976 and 1980,
was chairof the U.S. National Commission for UNESCO,
and was a deputy assistant U.S. secretary of state for
human rights and social affairs in the last year of the

Carter administration. In 1981, she received the

Michigan Education Association’s Distinguished Service
Award. We extend our deepest sympathies, and our

thanks for Sarah’s life, to her mother, Katherine Russell

Goddard ’26, and to her husband of 16 years, Philip H.

Power, and their son, Nathan, age 5.

From Houston, Jenifer Lee Blair writes that she
is “committed heart and mind” as development officer

and company actress to Stages Repertory Theater. It is
the city’s second largest theater and emphasizes new

works. Son Lee, 27. an expert on international avant-

garde jazz, runs an import-export record business and

broadcasts weekly on local public radio; daughter Trudy,
24, is completing a college degree in drama in Chicago
and plans to explore theatrical opportunities there;
Rachael, 21, at Scripps in Claremont, CA, is working
toward a career in journalism and “in love with roller-

skating on Venice Beach. A diverse, eclectic, loving
group, we pursue different dreams, support one another,
respect each of our individual talents and are richerfor
them-a remarkable and wonderful life!”

Molly Cope Naylor and Clark moved after 25 years
in Rochester, MN, to Tampa, FL. Clark took early retire-

ment from IBM and accepted a faculty position at the

U. of South Florida. Molly would love to hear from class-

mates in the Tampa area: 403 Montrose Ave., Temple
Terrace, FL 33617. Phone: 813/988-2947.

Judith Ashe Handelman is working part time for

the Scarsdale (NY) Historical Society in publicity and

also does free-lance editing and proofreading for IBM
and such. She is cochair of Scarsdale Citizens for Senior

Housing and involved with a group working to get an

indoor municipalpool built. Since husband Walter moved
his office from Wall Street to White Plains two years ago,
his volunteer activity has expanded and now includes
serving onthe boardof the Preservation League of New
York State. Eldest son, David, is a staff writer for Roll-

ing Stone; Danny is ona year’s trip around the U.S.A.,
having graduated in 1986 from Wesleyan; Matt is a

junior at Amherst, soccer goalie and vice president of

the glee club.

Nearby, Alice Handelman Model tutors home-

bound children for the Mamaroneck School District and

continues to play in orchestras and chamber ensembles

and keep the Summer Musical Theater running
smoothly-an organization that she founded 11 years ago
for high school and college-age people.

In February, Hands on Nature, edited by Jenepher
Rice Lingelbach, was published. It comprises ac-

tivities for children and background natural history in-

formation for those who teach them. Jen reports it’s
selling well, and she has received some encouraging
letters, including one from Judy Cron Friedman.

Celia Crouse Orvis recently moved to a new job as

director of development and public relations at Silver

Hill Foundation in New Canaan, CT, a 77-bed psychiatric
hospital, which proves, says Celia, that you can too teach

an old dog new tricks!

This old dog is retiring as your class correspondent.
Many thanks for your news and for news of others; par-

ticularly and recently, special thanks to Anne
Chambers Grudge. News of our 30th reunion follows.

Reunion

About 60 of us gathered in glorious weather in Pough-
keepsie for our 30th, held jointly in Cushing with the
classes of 1956 and 1958, We participated in the first-

in-a-long-time outdoor parade ofreunion classes. All of

uswore straw hats with green ribbons and daisies (over-
heard being described by a current male Vassar student

as “sexy”). Some of us actually dared to wear Bermudas,

loafers, and knee socks! Paula Ivaska Robbins has
volunteered to collect photographs of this and prior re-

unions so that we have a record for the future. Please
send them to her.

My thanks go to all my willing and wonderful reunion

helpers: Helen Farrell Allen, Shirley Grande

Carpenter, Sue Waldner Gordon, Pat Breckir

Miller, Alice Handelman Model, Paula Ivaska

Robbins and Marian Ferry Williams. You were

great, and I had a ball! -Daphne Deas Bartlett,
Reunion Chair

Class Correspondent -Suzanne Perry O’Connor
(Mrs. Anthony M.), 1158 Fifth Ave., New York, NY

10029

’58
Peggy Turner Fink writes that she is still teaching
math to seventh-graders and that she became a grand-
mother in October. Her daughter continued working;her
son-in-law stays home and cares for the baby.

Judy Atwood Wright’s postcard reads: “Blessings
abound! Wonderful husband, fourgreat kids, two darling
granddaughters. A full and happy life!”

Anne Riggins Ponti writes about her artand her

family. One of her recent etchings was presented to the

pope in a special audience. Anne is now preparing ex-

hibits of her work for Rome and Copenhagen for next

year. Her husband, Ettore, “is still worrying about

government.” Her son, Gianni, has finished his master’s
in archaeology and is working on restoration of monu-

ments in the Roman Forum-he also lectures to study
groups on the site. Andrea (son) is in London with
Salomon Brothers investment bankers. Carlo is study-
ing at the Parsons School of Design and already pre-

paring collections.

Anne (Ambie) Breukehnan Baird says: “Am
alive and well in Los Angeles. Husband Joe is chairman
of two small companies-#!, Lightweight Processing Co.
in Glendale, CA; #2,Automated Controls Inc. in Denver,
CO. I am still writing and illustrating children’sbooks.
Two morewill be coming out this fall through Simon and

Schuster: Belly Buttons and Ride-Away. They are suit-
able for your grandchildren, young ones. Am working
on several new books. Eldest daughter, Tracy, 27, is mar-

ried and working as a fashion coordinator for the Broad-

way Stores in southern California. Son Edward, 21, is

a senior at UCLA and a computer bug. Youngest child,
Amanda, 17, is a budding mezzo-soprano who is cur-

rently auditioning for music conservatories as the next

step toward hergoal of becoming eitheran operatic diva

or a musical comedy star.”

Ruth Grouse Bulger’s card, dated Jan. 26, 1987,
says, “Ruth isn’t here today and probably wouldn’t

answer, but I can! What are husbands for, anyway? Ruth
has been married to the samemanfor almost 27 years,
so you can’t blame her for throwing herself into her work

and then developing a never-ending stream of outside

interests besides! She is a professor at the U. of Texas

Graduate School of Biomedical Sciences and continues
an active research program in kidney physiology and

pathology. She was chosen as one of the 10 most out-

standing professor/teachers in higher education in the

state of Texas two years ago. She is currently the moder-

ator of the First Congregational Church in Houston. She
has a daughter at Princeton and one at Swarthmore. I’m

proud of her and thank Vassar for helping her grow.

Roger Bulger.”
Sue Becker Dearborn says she’s currently living

onMercer Island (WA), is directorof the Pacific Family
Mediation Institute, teaching and practicing mediation,
especially in the areas of divorce and child custody. Her

daughter, Sally, is out of college and working for a sports
manufacturer. Derek is a sophomore at Middlebury, and

Thomas is a juniorat Middlebury. Sue ends, “Come visit

in Seattle (206/451-7940).”
Alice Garrett McClelland says she’s doing less

volunteer work and more painting. She’s concentrating
on watercolors. About 50 percent of her sales are com-

missioned paintings of people’s homes or else historical

sites, office buildings, etc. She also runs a mail-orderbus-

iness and will paint your house or whatever from photo-
graphs (Box 8234, Erie, PA 16505). Her daughters,
Suzanne (an artist) and Betsy (recently granted a

master’s in music composition from Columbia), live in

New York. Heather is a sophomore at Dartmouth. Craig
is CEO at Hammermill Paper Co., recently the target
of a hostile takeover attempt. Hammermill ended up

merging with International Paper Co. Alice says the

merger has been a major part of their lives in the last

year.

Marilyn Trail runs a bed and breakfast and has de-

veloped new professional skills working with adult chil-

dren of alcoholics, whichshe describes as satisfying and

challenging work. She’s trying to decide how to spend
her 50th birthday -“on a mountaintop or in a dance hall.”

Mary Meeker Gesek (now the executive director

of AAVC) writes about her children. Elizabeth gradu-
ated PBK from Vassar in May 1986 and now works for

the firm that is organizing the Ellis Island Museum and

Archives. Stefan has just finished his first year at the

Cleveland Institute of Art. “Tad and I have to ac-

knowledge the passage of time; he is teaching the chil-

drenof former students -1 am mistaking young faculty
members for undergraduates.”

Class Correspondent- Lynne Martin Roberts

(Mrs. Franklin), 228 Delancey St., Philadelphia, PA

19106

’59
By the time you read this column, a new system will have

been instituted by the VQ for collecting news. You will

see in this and subsequent issues of the Quarterly a post-
card which, as the mood strikes you, you can send back
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to Vassar, which will then forward it to your tireless

correspondent. It is up to you to keep meposted, and

I hope many of the silent majority of our class will feel

inclined to keep in touch with classmates. Oneneed not

feel she cannot write until she wins a NobelPrize or her

daughter is an Olympic diving champion. We are in-

terested in what you are reading, what you are indignant
about, howyour parentsare, what kind of dog you own,

what you cook for dinner. At least I am! So here’s my
final ditty to urge you on to fillingyour postcards: “Roses

are chic./ Violets are chicer. / Without all your news /

Our column gets bleaker.”

From exotic Maui comes word from Carol Bentley-
Ely, who is giving herself a few months of intensive

R& R after recently retiring as financial director of the

Threshold Foundation, a not-for-profitfoundation whose

focus is on in-house funding of socially responsible
projects. Carol spent 11 months in the Florida Keys
working with dolphins at the DolphinResearch Center
and is now enjoying long walks in Maui’s tropical rain

forests, collecting rainwater for bathing and solar energy
for electrical power, delighting in no call waiting! Ifany-
one is in the Hawaii area, Carol can be found through
General Delivery, Hana, Maui 96713.

After California living, Linda Offenbach Polsby
and family are presently residing in Lexington, MA,
where she’d love to hear from local classmates. And

Betsy Covington Smith, recently moved to Sharon,
CT, from Manhattan, is hoping friends will track her

down in her newsurroundings. Ann Terry Pincus has

begun a new job as VP for public information at public
television and radio station WFTA in Washington. It’s

a big change (and a welcome one) from working for a

senator, which Ann did for the previous four years.
Also in the news-gathering field is Rebecca Pepper

Sinkler, deputy editor of the New York Times Book

Review. Becky commutes daily from Philadelphia,
reports that son Wharton is studying metallurgy at a

German university, daughter Alison graduates from

Penn this year, and son Henry is at Macalester. We must
be at the right age for children graduating from college.
(My second, Sarah, graduated from Tufts in May 1987.)

Judy Templeman Zimmerman’s son, Jeff, gradu-
ated from Duke this May and will be commissioned an

ensign in the U.S. Navy. Older son, Scott, is on Capitol
Hill as a legislative assistant to an Ohio congressman,
and daughter, Katherine (12), is “coping with adolescence

much better than I with my rapidly approaching 50th

birthday.” (Another similarity among us!) Judy is in

graduate school, working for teaching certification and

a master’s in special ed. She also continues teaching high
school, which she loves.

Johanna Pindyck Steiner and husband Phillip
celebrated 29 years of marriage in June. Their daugh-
ter, Deborah Jean Steiner ’B7, begins medical school in

the fall. Johanna and Phillip are both M.D.’s, she a senior

VP at New York Blood Center and director of the

Greater New York Blood Program, andhe at the Down-

state Medical Center in Brooklyn. Summarizing her life,
Johanna says: “I’m busy as a cockroach and happy as

a lark.”

Two impressive brochures arrived from Lois Burke

Shepard, who is director of the Institute of Museum
Services in Washington, DC. This is the only federal

agency to administer annual operating assistance to a

broad range of museums, addressing all aspects of a

museum’s operations. IMS also administers a conserva-

tion program and assists museums in improving their

operations and collections management activities. Lois’s

job is by presidential appointment, and she expects to

stay with it for the foreseeable future.

1 think Sandy Gray Schreiber speaks for all of us

when she says how impressed she is with See Here 's9
The Vassar Connection. We hope many of us will use it

creatively, as it contains a fascinating assortment of in-
formation on fellow classmates. It’s heartening indeed

to think of us all out there for each other. Which thought
leads me to a very moving passage I read recently by
Grace Paley, describing happiness. As I too am a walker
with women, the lines struck a particularly resonant
chord: “For happiness she required women to walk with.
To walk in the city arm in arm with a woman friend (as
her mother had with aunts and cousins so many years

ago) was just plain essential. Oh! those long walks and

intimate talks, better than standing alone on the most
admirable mountain or in the handsomest forest or hay-
blown field (all of which were certainly splendid occu-

pations for the wind-starved soul).”
Class Correspondent -Ansie Silverman Baird, 17

Tudor PL, Buffalo, NY 14222

’6O
From Robin Rowan Clarke, in South Bend, news that

she married Tom Clarke in 1986 and bought a place in

the country. “We enjoy hiking, skiing, bicycling, and bird

watching as well as theater, opera, and concerts.” The

Clarkes plan a safari to Tanzania in 1988. Robin Burk-

hardt, still onLong Island, writes that golf is her major
interest now, and she is trying “to shoot consistently in
the 80’s-best score so far is a 79.”

Sara Ann Fagin’s story merits a four-star article at

the front of the Quarterly. Meanwhile, ’6O enjoys

bragging rights even from, this abridged version: “I’ve

been working in the drug-abuse field for eight years and

now am vice president for development for Phoenix

House Foundation, the nation’s largest drug-free treat-

ment center. We serve 300 adolescents and 700 adults

with residential two-year treatment in New York and

California ~ . also have an enormous prevention and edu-

cation program in the schools. Personally, life is full and

happy. I’ve become an ‘exercise enthusiast’ and finally
am no longer overweight-it took half a lifetime to
achieve that. For information on drug abuse for use with

children, schools, etc., write me at Phoenix House, 164

West 74th St., New York, NY 10023.”
From East Lansing, MI, Mary Jean Kuryla

Winter wrote that she took a “women and religion”
course before she left last spring for six months in

London and Paris, where she learned about educational

computer use. She liked discussing the religion course

with Rosalyn Rollo Merrell. M.j. sent along a variety
of other news; son Henry’s at Penn; Mary Clarkson

Roth’s younger daughter’s at Amherst; Eveline

Scharrer’s family moved to a farm in a remote corner

of Quebec.
Marian Gray Secundy’s daughter, Susan, will be

a Wesleyan freshman while son Joel continues as a con-

gressional page. Mom Marian, still in Washington, en-

joys the freedom of the empty nest. Judy Connolly

Connally serves on the Arlington County (VA) school

board. “The nuts and bolts of running a multicultural
metropolitanschool system is fascinating, and a bigger

job than expected. But not as big asriding herd onthree

teenagers.” Thomas (18) is a Jefferson Scholar at U. of

Virginia, and daughters Anne and Kate are typically
busy highschoolers. Anne DillerSterling related that
Duncan recently married, Warner attends U. of

Maryland, and seventh-grader Ted is activeon the home

front in Bel Air, MD.
Estelle Fisher Comay is a partner in a Pittsburgh

law firm and specializes in corporate and securities law.

While Laura attends Princeton, Joeis still in high school.

“Had a long-overdue and much-too-brief visit with ex-

roommate Jane Lehv Todaro in beautiful Seattle,
whereJane practices pediatric gastroenterology. Jane’s
daughter, Wendy, chose Swarthmore, and sons Tom and

Tony are still at home.” Julie Martin Turner an-

nounced that she’s the executive director of the New

Jersey Association of Children’s Residential Facilities.

“After years of volunteer work on the county and state

level in child advocacy, it’s nice to have it culminate in

anexciting paid position.” Julie’sson, Bob, completed his

sophomore yearat Middlebury and will spend his junior
year abroad at the London School of Economics. Beth

Turner, meanwhile, will enter Harvard in September.
Nancy Huffman Benedict finds time for new

volunteer activities. With her inimitable wit she reported
working with the Vero Beach Humane Society, generally
in “pet socialization”(translation: dog walking, groom-

ing, and loving!). Peter Benedict completed the fifth form

at the Hill School in June and visited colleges later in

the summer.

Andrea Svanoe Christensen, a partner in an

N.Y.C. law firm, has just been elected to the board of

directors of the American Arbitration Association! She

addedthat the whole family traveled to China in summer

1986 and planned to travel to India this summer.

Ellen Fitchen Tappan (Allendale, NJ) combines

two disparate interests. Finding that quilting was both

solitary and lonely, she joined a souvenir importing
company, where she works four days a week. Onthe fifth

day, she quilts. She completes about four pieces a year,
the latest of which is a liturgical stole. The Tappan chil-
dren are out of the nest, and Ellen and Lew celebrate

their 27th anniversary in 1987!

Linda Stahl Borlik, an ophthalmologist, will soon

need another page for her vita, where she’ll add

“novelist” to her accomplishments. Her first novel, Blood

Bath, is about two medical students who stumble on a

biological warfare plot. Published by Zebra, the paper-
back book is readily available at trade bookstores, with

a price to fit any purse.

By the time you read this (three or four months after

it’s written) you’ll have received the last of the AAVC

pink postals. AAVC will begin gathering information on

cards sewn into the Quarterly, which they will then mail

to each class correspondent. My hunch is that we’ll con-

tinue to hear “hot” news-weddings, graduations, pro-
motions. Please, however, continue to send along “cold”
news—about quilting, golfing, exercising, bird watching,
serving on school boards, changing jobs. Those are

fundamentals of who we are, worthy of recording—even
if not prompted by a personalized pink postal. Please!

Class Correspondent-Emmy Rose Warner, 2433

Wrightwood Ave., Durham, NC 27705

’61
News is short this time. Perhaps the new system of col-

lecting information will solve this problem. Note the

postcard bound into this and future issues of the

Quarterly. Please use it to send your news along.
It is with great regret that I announce the death of

Sara Ellen Shinberg Smith last October. The class

extends sympathy to her husband, Fredric, and their two

daughters.
On the happier side, Ginny Anderson Nash

reports living a “wonderful life” in Oregon on a ranch
with husband, John, an ob/gyn who raises horses as an

avocation. Ginny is responsible for their herd of sheep,
plays tennis and piano, and spends most of hertime out-
doors, Oldest son, John, is a senior at Wake Forest,

youngest works in a lumber mill and made Ginny a

grandmother. Congratulations!
From Joan Sandberg comes more news of colleges:

daughter, Karen, has two moreyears in law school; son

Kendall enters Harvard in September; son Stephen is

a high school math teacher and will be married in July.
Joan has her Ph.D. in clinical psychology, has a private
practice, and also works in a hospital eating-disorders
unit as a therapist.

Freda Coffing Tschumy, who did a “show” for our

25th reunion, then took it to Amherst, was approached
by the Miami Metropolitan Museum and Art Center in

mid-October. She ended up doing a show that evolved

into a 20-year retrospective. It was on exhibit January
and February, so she had very little time to get ready.
The delightful part is that it was very well received (but
that is no surprise to us).

To continue with colleges, Adelaide Price

Northrup had an excellent excuse to visit England,
Scotland, and Wales this spring-daughter Kate spent
the year at the University College of Wales in

Aberystwith. She also reports learning to ski “humpy”
terrain and that she is writing a story. Daughter Tory
made the dean’s list herfirst term at Middlebury College.

Joining the ranks of the single-again crowd is

Maryanne Mettler Sutel. She is working as an office

manager foran Allied Van Lines agency in Hempstead.
Her brood includes Seth at U. of California-Berkeley,
Rachel at SUNY Stony Brook, Adam at the Oakwood

School in Poughkeepsie, Sarah entering Emma Willard

(our alma mater before Vassar) in the fall, and Rebecca

and Judy at Lawrence Country Day School. Maryanne
still sings in a choir and also has a side business as an

organist. Another busy woman!

At this moment, Jim and Karen have indeed gradu-
ated from college, and I amcrossing all fingers and toes

that the younger two graduate from high school in June.

Keep the news coming!
Class Correspondent- Mary M. (Marti) Sierk, 17

Courtenay Circle, Pittsford, NY 14534

’62
I had to tear myself away from our class book, The First

Twenty-Five Years, in order to write this column. Look-

ing through it, I can’t wait for reunion, whichwill be over

and gone by the time you read this. The news this time

may be of more interest to those who weren’table to get
there.

Betsy Mills Hughes will miss the 25th because of

her teaching obligations: exams, graduation, and so on.

She’s knee deep in conferences as chairman of the In-

dependent Schools Professional Services Committee and

busy teaching Shakespeare and creative writing. Hides

goes off to the U. of Dakar in Senegal next year, while

Brad, a tennis player, is still at home.

From Rosalind Reinecke Eggum: a new address
in North Hollywood, CA, and news of her job as a med-

ical paralegal for an L.A. law firm.

We have a couple of new jobs. Anne Hayes Hayes
has become the director of development for Studio Arena

Theater in Buffalo. Her youngest is off to college next

year, but between the job and eight community boards,
Anne will stay busy. And Babette Dorfman

Kingsley is now working for a large law firm in N.Y.C.

She’s on the executive boards of the Central Synagogue
Sisterhood and the Little Red Schoolhouse Parents’

Association. In March, Babette and daughter Carrie had

a great trip to Disney World. That helped them recover

from the new dog unexpectedly having three puppies
in Carrie’s bed!

Life is exciting for Alan and Janet Rose Fuchs in

Williamsburg. Daniel graduates and is off to Princeton

in September. Karen, a junior,has been accepted to this

summer’s Governor’s School in Humanities. Janet
teaches honors English at the high school, and Alan is

a philosophy professor at William and Mary, so life

revolves around the academic year. They plan to relax

with a family vacation in France when it’s over.

If you caught up with Kay Belles Englander at re-

union, you learned that Liz has finished her sophomore
year at Kenyon, and Daniel will enter Yale this fall.

Michael, 13, is at home. Kay’s taking fun classes and

doing sports and enjoying their new home in Greenwich,
CT, which belonged to Ivan Lendl and includes his pool
and tennis court.

All Vassar '62s seemto be readers, so you’ll be inter-

ested in Booked Up, Georgetown’s first antiquarian

bookstore, which was founded in 1971 by Marcia

McGhee Carter. An article in the Washington Post

notes the shop’s fine reputation among dealers and

collectors for a wide range of subjects and selection of

collectors’ books.

June is a time for honors, and here’s a memorable one.

In appreciation for her work in neighborhood develop-
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ment and commercial revitalization,the city of Chicago
has named a street after Franny Rosenbacher

Grossman. In keeping, she says, with her stature and

personality, it’s a short street called Franny’s Place. What

a fitting tribute to one who’s worked long and hard to

improve the quality of life in Chicago!

Reunion
Post-Reunion postscript: It was a glorious weekend!

Close to 200 classmates returned, out of a class that be-

gan with 401 and graduated 277. And believe it or not,

everybody looked practically the same. (Well, almost.)
There were a few scheduledevents, including a talk from

ournew president, Frances Fergusson, who is most im-

pressive. However, as I remarked to Sally Ropes
Hinkle, not only is she younger than we are but she

was introduced by a male alum. Some things do change!
And there was after-dinner musical entertainment

written by Marilyn Redfield Resnick and sung by
an enthusiastic band of conscripted classmates. We also

got to greet some of our old professors at a lovely recep-
tion in Taylor Hall.

But the highlight of the weekend was talk, talk, and

more talk as we caught up with old friends and made

somenew ones. Some of us are employed; many of us

are not, but we are all most interesting women with a

lot to say. I believe even more than ever that Vassar’s

graduates are truly remarkable. Especially ’62!

Lisa Fairman Heherheaded a large and energetic
committee that organized the weekend. She, and they
all, deserve our warmest thanks.

Dana Little passed the gavel on to Diane Stein-

manGreenfield, our new class president, and I am

passing this column on to Cynthia Gilbert Kenni-

son, who’s a real writer. You will begin receiving
correspondence cards stapled into every Quarterly issue;
just send them back whenever you’ve news to tell. Don’t

wait for some spectacular event, either; since you’re read-

ing this, you know how much all news is valued.

It was so neat to reconnect with a bunch of diverse,

mind-challenging, and vocal women at Reunion last

week. If you missed it, think hard about the next one.

You won’t be disappointed.
Class Correspondent- Nan McDiarmid Norling

(Mrs. Parry M,), 2409 Willard St., Wilmington, DE
19806

'02 REUNION 1988

Katrina Vanderwicken Shoemaker has moved

into a wonderful new house “half the size of the old,
much closer to town (Atlanta), smaller yard, lots of hard-

wood. I love it a lot-in away that I’ve never loved a

home. And it’s mine, unequivocally! Of course, retailing
being what it is at Christmas, 1 didn’t see it in the day-
light for two months. Peter is counting the days until he

leaves for the marines three days after graduation in

June. And we’re waiting, somewhat uneasily, for college
acceptances.”

I’m moving into the 1980 s with this column, as I am

writing on a brand-new electronic typewriter that has

all sorts of features my old standard Royal didn’t have.

As my typing is far from perfect, I amable to make cor-

rections before the words are typed, since they show on

a tiny display screen. I always resisted having an elec-

tric typewriter of any sort because they are noisy and

the humming made me anxious, as if the machine were

waiting for my next thoughts, but this machine is bliss-

fully quiet except for the clicking of the keys.
A letter from Alice Nichols Leereports that Debby,

who has finished her sophomore year at Saint Andrew’s

College, has been chosen for sophomore honors. She has

declared a major in developmental psychology, and this

summer she will study at St. Andrew’s Scotland, Wales,
and London, The course is on castles and cathedrals.

Gene had put in for early retirement from IBM this

spring, but when the time came around, he changed his

mind-but he took a month’s vacation in June.

Liddy Morrison Bakerand John’s son, Jamie, was

accepted at several prep schools for 10th grade and has

chosen to go to Hotchkiss. The Bakers all went to Fort

Worth, TX, for the marrriage of Liddy's sister, Carol,
one of the twins, to David Shiels. Sally Page Herrick

and Steve came down from California for the event. Jack
Herrick was accepted at Brown and is wait-listed (as of

this writing) at Stanford.

Barbara Kellogg Herndonand John’s son, Jack,
will be going to Brown.

Anne Goldenheim Creem and Tim continue to

work on their house in Bridgton, ME. At last report, the

carpenter hired for the next stage of the renovation

pulled off the back end of the house and quit. Jake

graduated from Exeter and will attend Yale. He was a

varsitybaseball player and hopes to continue in college.
Linda graduated from Wesleyan and will spend the sum-

mer traveling in Europe. She will then come back to

Greenwich, CT, and teach seventh- and eighth-grade
math at the Montessori school there.

Libit Bruening Lewis sent me an article about her

son, Joseph, 20, who is a junior at Arizona State U.

Joseph has founded a company, Spectrum Electronics,
which is a wholesale distributor of European lighting
equipment for the nightclub industry. The article states,

“He started as a disc jockey, first at a Phoenix skating
rink and then with Arizona Mobile Music, which he pur-
chased in 1980. Always more interested in the business

side than in the performing side, he explored ways to

create moreenjoyment for the customers as a means of

generating more revenue . . . concluding that an innova-
tive lighting system would stimulate increased American

club attendance.” Libit writes, “Blaise, 15, is as interested
in politics as her brother is in business. She just started

a teenage Republican club (TARS). I continue to lecture,
mostly on art. Orme is busy with his real estate and his
various ecological projects, also many boards.”

Lila Mukamal sent anannouncement of her resig-
nation from the office of the district attorney and the

establishment of an office for the practice of criminal

and civil litigation in New York City. Lila was also re-

cently engaged to be married to Robert Persky, so there

are a lot of new beginnings for her at present.
IrmaLee Kempel writes, “My only real adventure

of the year was getting chewed up (and spit out again)
by a German shepherd. He chose my right arm for the

major tasting, so all painting ceased! But all nerves and

muscles finally have their act together again, and only
interesting scars are left over. I have the offer of a new

gallery showing in the Cleveland areafor the autumn,
so shall be very busy.”

Sandra Wallaesa Van Hornreports that she had

a visit from Mary Bowen Nokes, who lives in Lex-

ington, MA. She describes Mary as a “full-time giving
wife, mother, scout leader, Colonial Dame.” Sandy also

mentioned that she was expecting a visit from Mary
Eldredge, who is building her own studio near her

parents’ farm in Springfield, VT. Husband Earl designs
computer software for Digital Equipment Corporation
and calls himself a “database architect.”

1 saw Missy McGehee McCloy a few weeks ago
at a benefit, and she looked as beautiful and glamorous
as ever. Husband John was out of town, so I didn’t meet

him. They live in Greenwich and have two sons.

Jacqui Kolin Herrmann accompanied me to a

Friends of the Vassar Art Gallery event in Westchester.

Son Edward, just back from a year in the Philippines
following his graduation from Georgetown, is in New

York figuring out his next move.

That’s all the news for this time. I amstarting to get
the hang of my new machine, but this column has taken

me about four times longer than usual to commit to

paper.
Class Correspondent- |illSpiller, 14 East 90th St.,

New York, NY 10128
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Barely three weeks ago (as of this mid-May writing) I

was in Barrett Brady Frelinghuysen’s livingroom,
and it was full of our classmates. We were discussing
special gifts for our 25th reunion. Hard to believe, but

it’s coming up. Lovely and lively were Melissa Stuts-

man Topping, Jane Cohen Bergner, Ann D.

Valkenburgh Smith, Kathy Southworth Smith,
Jane Rozen Berenbeim, Mary Oehrle French,

Wendy Chinn Curtis, Kate Munson Rowe, Ber-

nice Morowitz Regunberg, Brenda Walker

Hirsch, Sara HuntingtonOhly, and our hostess. We

talked nonstop, even when we were supposed to be

listening. It was grand!
Cynthia Hewitt de Alcantara moved last year

from Mexico to Geneva, where she is directing a pro-

gram on food security for a United Nations project.
Rebecca, 14, and Adriana, 11, have just seen real snow

for the first time. Husband Sergio is writing a book on

the social history of a barrio in Mexico.

The following is summarized from Karen Mathisen

Seaton’s Christmas letter: while son Ned is having the

time of his life at Harvard, Jay rules the roost at home

and swims competitively. Karen guided the boys through
England and beloved Spain, while husband Edward went

on a newspaper editors’ exchange to the Soviet Union.
Their new house should be finished by now.

Judith Stewart married James Blackburn last June
in Washington, DC. Her work includes financial manage-
ment at the grad schools of U. of Maryland, an antiques

firm, and other clients. She is working on her M.B.A,

at Loyola (with a 4.0), and son Jonathan is finishing ninth

grade. Her new husband, the rector of the Church of St.

Michael and All Angels in Baltimore, reports that their

interests are concerts, bridge, opera, and gardening.
Also in the capital, Lee Perkins went to computer

school and works for a firm that programs decision-

support systems. On her own she documents artificial

intelligence applications and develops database applica-
tions for small businesses. She raises seal points and

even named her business after them. She now feels con-

fident enough to coach anyone through a computer

phobia.
The birth of a delightful little boy has added a new

role to Barbara Barnes’s life in New York. Congratu-
lations!

Marianne English Benjamin has little time for

anything else since she’s returned to teaching at Brearley
School in New York. Daughter Molly is a freshman in

high school, interested in poetry and art. Son Thomas,

10, is occupied by school, violin, and opera. She was

delighted to see Brenda Walker Hirsh, whose main in-

terest is photography.
Living in Surrey, England, Kiki Michalos teaches

and administers a state middle school in Wimbledon and

enjoys the hard work. She travels at every opportunity,
recently skiing in Scotland and Austria. She visits the

U.S. regularly and occasionally participates in London

VC activities.

Her Vassar background puts her in a very competi-
tive position now that Lynn Thomson Scott has be-

come a grad student at the U. of Florida. She even

survived her nausea on the math section of the GRE.

She convinced them that a less than 3.0 from VC didn’t

mean a poor student. Son Erik is doing well as a fresh-

manat Vanderbilt. An“awesome debater,” daughter Liz

is in 10th grade and just had a poem published in a

school magazine. Husband John is taking a sabbatical

next year.
Marian Levine Steinberg teaches social studies to

adolescent inpatients in the school program of New York

Hospital/Cornell Medical Center’s White Plains

psychiatric branch. She and Anne Naftzinger
Conroy met at a friend’s recently. They chatted about

the stresses of the college entry process, which their

oldest children had just been through. (Tell me about it!

-Corn) Marian’s son, Joshua, will attend Yale in the fall,
and Anne’s son will enter Cornell.

Daphne Walter Bransten says VC is very popu-
lar in San Francisco. Betty Taylor Frank and Charlie

treated her and Bob to an elegant dinner in NYC. last

fall, but Daphne was handicapped by laryngitis. Lisa (21)
is an editor of the Daily Dartmouth; she’ll be a senior

next year. Shelley (18) loved her freshmanyear at Duke.

Annie started high school and is on every sports team.

I know Daphne is busy with her travel business, but she

didn’t mention it.

Speaking of Vassar, Nancy Campbell Brown has

a string going there. Son lan will attend next fall, join-
ing his sister, Liz, who will be a junior. Nancy says there’s

“some dejd vu in this for me, but it’s interesting to see

how Vassar is a different experience for each of us. I

couldn’t be prouder!” Nancy is the southern Connecticut

regional services coordinator for the Mediplex Alcohol

and Drug Treatment Program. Her job combines com-

munity relations and helping people before and after
treatment.

Patricia Smith Senecal lives in the community of

Synanon in the foothills of the Sierra Nevadas, where

she teaches high school. Both boys have flown the coop.
Marshall, 18, attends San Diego State U. Bert, 21, is “ful-

filling his wanderlust,” working in Vail in winter, traveling
to L.A. for the summer. She welcomes a call from any-

one in the Fresno area.

Getting old enough to care about retirement and

benefits, Gail Adamson Cohen moved back to pub-
lic schools after 10 years in private. She directs a

resource room for students with learning disabilities. She

still has a private practice and a consulting service

around Denver.

Unless she’s your pal, you’ll never realize how amazed

I was to get an actual item of mail from Estelle Miller

Cashman. Amanda, 18, is a freshman at Wesleyan.
Last summer she was the cox for the Junior National

Rowing Team at the U.S. Olympic Festival in Houston.

Jody (16) is at Andover, involved in theater, field hockey,
and singing. Stelle works on Harvard’s 25th reunion,
“whose members get progressively younger!”

Class Correspondent -Anne Youngclaus Stratton,
9608 North Juniper Circle, Mequon, WI 53092
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Although when you read this you will perhaps be think-

ing about the beginning of the school year, I’m writing
this on the eve of my daughter, Marina’s, last day of her

first year of nursery school, which will be followed

closely by herfourth birthday. She and Dana Rosenberg,

daughter of Alice Cashman and Frank Rosenberg,
were both born May 30, 1983, and Alice and 1 realized

recently that while many of your children will eitherbe

entering or returning to college in September, come fall

we will just be starting our quest for admission to an

ongoing school-which in Manhattan is no mean feat!

However, since much of the news lately has been about

classmates’ children’s academic triumphsand mileposts,
we should probably take heart and assume that in the

year 2001 Marina and Dana will also be off to college!
I was most impressed to learn that Laurel Blossom

has been awarded a poetry fellowship from the National

Endowment for the Arts in 1987. The fellowship coin-
cides with the publication of her first full-length book

of poems, What's Wrong, from the Rowfant Club, in

Cleveland, due out in November. Her work has been

widely published in literary magazines, and she has

previously published a chapbook, Any Minute, and

received recognition from the Ohio Arts Council, the

Bread Loaf Writers’ Conference, Squaw Valley Com-

munity of Writers, and Yaddo, the artists’ colony in

Saratoga Springs, NY. Congratulations, Laurel!

News of impressive accomplishments in the corporate
world was received via a 1986 Transamerica annual

report, which showed a picture of Maryellen Cattani
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and stated that she was now a senior vice president of

the corporation, general counsel, and corporate secre-

tary. From some news received about a year ago, I recall

that Maryellen and her husband had a baby in April
1986, so the last couple of years have been filled with

all kinds of successes! Speaking of babies, I received a

card from Laura Seewald Arm-Goldstein, who

writes that she gave birth to her second child, Shana

Naomi Goldstein, on Jan. 17, 1987. Her son, Zev, is now

3Vz years old, and Laura is still teaching science at

Pelham Junior High School and loving it, but will take

a leave till September. Laura also reports that herformer

roommate, Esther Nan Bell Isenberg, came to visit

her in March and says that it’s “always like old times”

when they’re together and hard to imagine that 22 years
have really elapsed.

A card from Sherry Chayat Massinger could prob-
ably receive anaward for the most amountof news ever

submitted on a green card and is aptly titled “The Many-
Faceted Life of a Free-Lancer, or, You Should See My
Calendar.” Sherry reports that she is still writing on art

for the Syracuse Herald American and Herald Journal;
that an article on public art in the Buffalo subway came

out in April in New York Alive magazine; and that two

articles of hers appeared in the summer issue of

American Ceramics magazine. Sherry won the Best in

Criticism Award from the Syracuse Press Club, was

nominated by Women in Communications Inc. for the

Best Communicator Award, and received anaward from

Imagination Celebration 1987. Sherry has been a juror
for several area art shows, has begun work on a book

on artist Jerome Witkin, teaches a class at University
College titled “The Art of Seeing Art” to grown-ups, and

produced a series of PSA’s for Syracuse U. on the im-

portance of reading to children, which have been aired

on commercial TV. Sherry writes that her son, Jesse,
who is now 6V2, loves Montessori and is reading
voraciously and is a great delight in every way. Her hus-

band, Andy, continues to work at Syracuse University
Publications and Printing and would rather be home

writing poetry. A final note, which perhaps explains how

Sherry manages to do all these things, is that she con-

tinues to lead the Zen Center of Syracuse.
Mattie Brody Banzhaf writes that she has

switched church choirs and is now directing the

Unitarian Choir of Hartford and loving it. She had a

mini-Madrigals reunion in N.Y.C. in April with Helen

Trowbridge Hoffman and Joy Appel Anderson ’64.

She writes that almost remembering Monteverdi

canzonetti was almost as much fun as enjoying their

assorted young offspring play dress-up audience. (“They
made tickets for our ‘concert’; the under-12 crowd is the

greatest!”) Her children, Amy, 10, and Jeremy, 6, are

thriving in allways, including musically. Mattie says her

husband, Walter, has just received the Excellence in

Teaching Award from the U. of Hartford for this year
and will be taking a sabbatical in the fall, at which time

she will step down after two years as the local PTO

president.
I received a card from Joan LernerStein, who left

Vassar after her sophomore year and says that she is

out of touch with everyone but would like to remedy that

situation. She is alive and well in Brookline, MA, living
with her husband, Robert, who is an architect, and her

children, Amanda (11) and Betsy (9). She is a psych-
ologist in private practice, evaluating children with

school-related problems, and a consultant to schools. A

note from another infrequent contributor came from

Vicki Bodo Blauth, who says that she and her hus-

band, Bob, are looking forward to the summer in their

lakeside house in Westford, MA, and are slowly adjust-
ing to their “empty nest.” Their son, Jim, is a sophomore
at Dartmouth, and their daughter is a freshman at

Cornell, which was Bob’s alma mater. Vicki says that she

would love news of Fran Pandolfi, Lily Ouyang
Engstrom, Chris Sullivan, Nancy (Bryan) Bell

Barber, and Lynda Deming Parker.

Sargie Mermelstein Cohen writes that they just
returned home to Boulder from 10 days touringcolleges
in the Northeast with their daughter, Madeline, who is

a high school juniorand who “will only attend a small,

coed, first-ratecollege in the Northeast.”The tour includ-

ed anovernight at Vassar, where they stayed with Ziva

Eckstein Dahl and Andy, and Madeline stayed in

Jewett with Drew Robins ’9O, who is Lesley Posner

Robins’s son. They also saw Lesley at Princeton, where

her other son, Todd, who is Drew’s twin, is also in the

class of ’9O. In Brookline, MA, they saw Debbie

Michaelson Kolb and family.

Mary Davis writes that she has recently undertaken

a project in Philadelphiawith the Urban Affairs Partner-

ship, Philadelphia Committee for the Homeless, and

several other cooperating organizations, whose aim is

to engage the corporate community in long-run solutions

to homelessness
...

“a tough challenge.” Amen.
And finally, a note from Gaylyn Nicholl Boone,

who reports seeing Dianne Phillips Avion and her

family over Easter in New York and says that she also

keeps in touch with Lynn Gayner Zoll, who has just
been appointed the directorof marketing for the Junior

League Board in Washington, DC.

Beginning with this issue of the Quarterly, there is a

change in the way that news is gathered for it. Postcards
will no longer be sent on a rotating basis quarterly, but

rather each issue, beginning with this one, will have post-
cards bound into the magazine. Therefore, the idea is,
of course, rather than have a postcard soliciting news

arrive at a time when you don’t happen to have any, there

will be postcards always available in the last issue of the

Quarterly, which you should feel free to send in whenever

the mood strikes you. I hope the mood will strike -

regularly and frequently!
Class Correspondent -Claudia Geyer Thompson

(Mrs. Geoffrey A.), 1170 Fifth Ave., New York, NY

10029
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Sadly, 1 must report the loss of a classmate, Elizabeth

Hornstein, on March 8, 1987. Elizabeth was an

attorney and working at Hunter College at the time of
herdeath. I’m sure you join me in extending condolences

to her children, Joel, Abigail, and Rebecca Vort, and to
her parents, Abraham and Gertrude Hornstein, of 6611

North Saint Andrew’s Dr., Tucson, AZ 85718.
Elizabeth Bowen Stephenson sends news of the

death of her mother, Marjory Luce Hill ’43. Of her

mother Elizabeth writes, “She remained, to her death,
an example of the courageous, intellectually avant-garde,
independent spirit Vassar knows how to nurture.” Our

heartfelt sympathy to you too, Elizabeth.

From Mexico City comes news of Anna Fusoni, who

has her own fashion promotion business. “We are still

hanging in there with restricted lifestyles,” she writes.

“Outrageous loan interests ... and bouncing checks are

the norm.” Her business, nevertheless, continues to grow,
and she has just acquired a new floor of offices for

showroom purposes. Commenting on Mexico City’s
urban distress, she writes, “I am not immune to the

serious contamination problems and will probably move

to Puebla (two hours’ drive away) within the next 18
months. It is a magnificent colonial city right under the

volcanoes, and I’m thrilled.”

Ann Thomas Brody has moved to Chicago (in Aug.
1985), where her husband, Jacob, is dean of the School

of Public Health at the U. of Illinois. She has been kept
busy starting a private practice in clinical social work

in Oak Park, “rehabbing a 60-year-old house, and keep-
ing up with daughter, Eva, 13, and son, Thomas, 16, as

they careen through adolescence.”

Margaret Hunter Palmer, also in Chicago,
describes being in “a more private, quiet stage of my life,
caring for my home and family. It is good in busy lives

to have time to rekindle the fires.”
Also very busy with family concerns is Leigh

Stratemeyer Bognon in New Canaan. “Most of my
time is spent caring for our four children (aged 2 to 15)
and refurbishing the 19th-century carriage house we live

in,” she writes. She is also “running again and playing
a little tennis.” She and Pierre recently became certified

as foster parents for the state of Connecticut and will

be participating in the local ABC program.
Birtan Aka Collier continues to enjoy her work

taking care of the international affairs of the city of

Philadelphia, hosting some40 foreign delegations over

the past three anda half years. She was recently in West
Berlin representing Philadelphia at Green Week, a major
agricultural and horticultural trade show. She is

treasurer of the Philadelphia Vassar Club and says she

enjoys “being a part of a very energetic group of ladies.”

Karen Flavell Minyard is also in the City of

Brotherly Love, where she has been named a vice presi-
dent in the personal services group of Provident National

Bank. She is a department manager with overallrespon-

sibility for a group of portfolio managers and trust and

estate administrators. She was awarded the designation
of certified financial planner in 1986.

The Quarterly has asked me to tell you of a change
in the way news will be collected for these notes. Begin-
ning with this issue, postcards for your notes will be

bound into each issue of the Quarterly, so be sure to

check your copy for the card. You will not be receiving
a postcard in the mail, but you will now have four op-

portunities a year to report news instead of one.

Hope you all are having-a pleasant summer and are

looking forward to gearing up for fall. As you read this,
I will be enjoying a three-month hiatus from teaching
and/or course development at Spartan School of Aero-

nautics, concentrating on my free-lance “career.”

Class Correspondent -Ellen Rollins Fly, 11905
East Third St., Tulsa, OK 74128

'67 REUNION 1988

Sherry Amott Tippey has moved to Southall, Mid-

dlesex (U.K.), where her husband has been editing his

film, the boat has been undergoing renovation for

summer cruising, and Sherry has been looking after

young Jake, who was born by Caesarean (7 lbs. 3 oz.)
on Dec. 24, 1986.

On a leave of absence from her position as professor
of law at Ohio State to be the Richard J. Hughes Dis-
tinguished Visiting Professor at Seton Hall Law School,

Nancy Erickson writes that she is enjoying living in

her housein Brooklyn, seeing old friends, and meeting
new ones.

The past year brought a 40th birthday and a new and

very exciting job to Louisa Goff Hart. She is now

bureau chief in Washington, DC, for Group W. She has

one kid becoming a teenager, one grappling with the

rigors of second grade, and a third in pre-K. She’d love

to see any classmates who comethrough town. Heroffice

number is 202/331-9244.

Pam Wasley Larsen and Rikk spent two weeks this

spring in Moscow and Riga, Latvia, where their 12-year-
old gymnast daughter, Siri, was in her biggest world-

class meet ever. Siri now has dual Norwegian/
Cambodian citizenship and competes in the U.S. for her

Waltham, MA, gym and at the world level for Norway’s
national team. Norway was one of the 32 nations invited

by the Moscow News to compete in Russia. Siri hit all

four events in Riga and came in 11th all around! Pam
and Rikk returned home to their other nine kids to find

out what trouble their six adolescents had been up to.

“Ah . . . the thrill of victory and the agony of defeat-all

in one family!” she reports.
Debra Miller Manaster is so busy doing garden

planting for hire that she finds little time for her own

yard. She’s expanding to parties and centerpieces. Ronny
is still at the Board of Trade, and the girls, Sylvia (10)
and Ilona (9), are going to an eight-week camp this

summer. Lots of time for gardening then.

A year ago Marylee Benham MacDonaldwas ap-

pointed editor of the Association for Preservation Tech-

nology Bulletin, the technical journal of that organization.
She’s had great fun meeting Canadian and U.S.

architects, contractors, and restoration specialists. Last

April, when she wrote, she had just returned from

Taiwan, where she visited her oldest son, who is play-
ing pro basketball and studying Chinese. Her daughter,

Jackie, graduated magna cum laude in math from Bryn
Mawr. Bobby is a sophomore at Brown. Ted is enrolling
as a freshman at Vassar, and John (14) wants to go to
the Olympics in tae kwan do. (“Ah . . . the fantasies of

boys!”) For hobbies Marylee is studying Chinese and be-

ginning her third Victorian house restoration.
A New York Times article (May 10, 1987) on eating

disorders focused onDiane Wilkins Mickley’s latest

findings. According to Diane, who founded the Wilkins

Center for Eating Disorders in Greenwich, an analysis
of patients’ records shows that the typical woman with

an eating disorder is not the good student from a per-
fect home that most studies have indicated. It turns out
that behind that faqade of privilege there are often
traumas such as alcoholism, divorce, and learning disa-

bilities.

More kudos for Marjorie Kellogg appeared in the

Hartford Courantin a lengthy article in which she reaps
much praise for her work as a set designer. 1 am used

to receiving news articles on Marjorie’s work, so it was

even more of a delight to have a card from Marjorie her-

self. She writes that her most recent Broadway show,
A Month of Sundays, had closed due to critics’ lack of

interest in the problems ofaging. “Not enough glitz and

roller-skates.” Marjorie had just returned from an eye-

opening two weeks in Papua,New Guinea—not the place
to go for a relaxing vacation, but beautiful and thought-
provoking. Her most recent books, the two-volume Lear’s

Daughters, will be published in England this fall by
Gollancz. Marjorie adds that she’s thinking the fearsome

40s won’t be as bad as she worriedabout a few years ago.

Beginning with this issue, the Quarterly is experiment-
ing with a new system ofsoliciting news for Class Notes.

Postcards will be inserted into every copy of each issue

rather than mailed separately, with the hope that there

will be a marked increase in the number of you who send

in news. In other words, PLEASE WRITE.

Class Correspondent-Lisbeth Smith Baum-

gartner (Mrs. Stephen J.), 1039 Enchanted Way, Pacific

Palisades, CA 90272
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The pink cards keep on coming. We have so much

energy and initiative in our class and so much to say.
And not one person has ever written to say that she is

bored, frustrated, or tired!

From AAVC comes a news clipping aboutMary Ann

Richardson, who is president of the Florida

Hotel/Motel Association. Mary Ann received her

master’s in Frenchliterature from Columbia after Vassar,
and then went to Florida to manage a motel for her

father. She has been managing the El Caribe in Daytona
Beach for 12 years.

Also from AAVC comes news that Linda L.

Tedeschi, a litigation lawyer with Pettit & Martin, has

been named partner in the national firm’s main office

in San Francisco.

Sylvia Grace Brown, a lawyer, married Kenzo
Hamano in 1985 and had a daughter, Aya, the following
year. She has moved to Japan permanently and is try-

ing to decide whether to teach or goback to law. Donna

M. Hastings marriedJames Bockian in 1984 and gave
birth to Vivian in 1985 and Adrian in 1986. Jim is a com-

puter systems consultant, and Donna is systemsdevelop-
ment manager for Salomon Bros.
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Elaine Beguin Panitz, M.D., has a consulting prac-
tice, whichfrees up time for husbandFred and son David

(10) who is on his way to world-class soccer competi-
tion. Missie Rennie Taylor is still with CBS News

and went to Iceland last fall to cover the summit confer-

ence. Edie Wilkie was also there, and they had a great
time together. Missie’s new daughter, Milbrey, was born
in January, joining sister Rennie (4).

Georgette Schneider Bailey has a son, Troy (4),
and a daughter, Elise (1). Georgette is still consulting
in information systems and keeping up with crafts and
hobbies. Katherine Hoagland Nelson and John have
moved to D.C. with their two sons. Nancy Friedman

Weinstein is at Wellesley as director forcorporate and
foundation giving. Ben (10) and Noah (7) are active in

sports and scouts. The Weinsteins live in Medfield, MA,
and travel whenever time permits.

Barbara Feldman Geffen has gone back to law
after eight years at home with her sons. Barbara main-

tained her connections with the legal community and

started a Court Appointed Special Advocate (CASA)
project in juvenile court in Tulsa. Now she is working
30-hour weeks at a business-oriented firm, with the sup-
port of Bill, a pediatrician, and Danny (14) and Ben (9).
Barbara writes with encouragement for those who are

striving for career tracks that accommodate family in-

volvement.

Rose Marie McDonald Schultz has a gyn prac-
tice that isthriving, and she has just taken ona partner.
Husband Gerry is a pilot. Rose Marie has heard from

Sheila Kennedy Rhodes and Judith Putzel, who

are “still going to PTA meetings,” and from Joan Kun-

selman, who is at UCLA and hoping to transfer to
Stanford.

Barbara Baetz-Greenwalt, M.D., has “finally
finished 10 years of training” and is at Cleveland Clinic
in general pediatrics and pediatric infectious diseases.

Peter is a gastroenterologist. With the children, Andrew

(11) Cara (7), and lan (4), they try to stay in touch with
the Northwest by visiting their condo in the Cascades

twice a year. New address: 3145 North Park Blvd.,
Cleveland Heights, OH 44118.

Bonn! J. Widdoes was remarried in June 1986 to

Edward Terry Dangel 111 and now lives in Cambridge,
MA. She has two children, Wendy (10) and Robert (14),
as well as two stepchildren. Bonni’s business, Gladden

House Interiors, renovates old houses and resells them,
and also does interiors. She has also opened a home-

furnishings store called Gladden House, Ltd., in

Cambridge.
Keep the deluge coming -next time I will catch up.

It would be particularly great to hear from those of you
who have never written before.

Class Correspondent -Laurie Stein Kurzon, 77-B

Elsmere Ave., Delmar, NY 12054 (518/439-2828)
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A romantic tale to start off the column comes from Sue
Bessmer in San Francisco. Last fall, while teaching a

course onpolice and public policy at San Francisco State,
she interviewed the man who founded the SFPD’s

hostage negotiation team. On Halloween nightshe rode

along onpatrol with him, and on Christmas Eve she mar-

ried Richard Dean Klapp, commander of police, hostage

negotiator, and “all-around nice guy.” Sue has also

finished her first novel and is now trying to sell it. She

enjoyed showing off her city and her new husband to

Judy Fibkins Tavel, who was in town for two physics
conferences.

Happy news also from Alison Bernstein, who an-

nounced the birth of her twin daughters, Emma Brown

Bernstein and Julia Brown Bernstein, on Jan. 30, 1987.

By now she is back at work at the Ford Foundation as

a program officer in higher education. Alison says she’s

“tired but happy.”
Nancy Lewis Morrison wrote to announce the

birth of a new business. She and her husband have set

out to “refine and perfect the arts of economic and in-

vestment analysis.”
It’s a new husband for Margaret Grace Savage,

who, after two years of widowhood, married George
Krny, a high school teacher. Both Sherry, 11, and Ryan,
8, are very happy about it, she reports. Margaret is still

working at the Hartford Insurance Group as a technical

analyst. They have done lots of work on their house and

also have a log cabin in New Hampshire when they want

to get away from it all.

A promotion and a husband are the big news from

Susan Auerbach Matthias. Susan, who is now vice

president atBurson-Marstellar, the world’s largest pub-
lic relations firm, specializing in corporate speech
writing and business-to-business communications, mar-

ried Miliades Matthias,“the well-known Greek concert

pianist,” in Dec. 1985. They have an apartment and a

piano studio on Manhattan’s Upper West Side and spend
holidays in Europe on concert tours and relaxing in

Greece.
On the West Coast, Cody Gillette Kirkham is

keeping more than a little busy marketing her prize-
winning wines, serving as a crisis line volunteer, tutor-

ing five youngsters, and home-teaching one. “What I’m

not doing,” she says, is “twiddling my thumbs in in-

activity.”
Georgia Dzurica proved her talents in public rela-

tions by passing on all kinds of news, including herown

of a move from Young and Rubicam to BBDO. She also

reported JoanMischler Hopkins’s hosting of a group
reunion last spring that included Judy Hopkins
Tomkinson, Ellen Cronk and Eva Anda, in
Rochester researching her Ph.D. Eva lives in Santa
Barbara. Georgia sees LauraLittner Fulton and has
visited Jean Lusmann. Judy Hopkins Tomkinson has

a new baby, Georgia wrote, born in April and named

Victoria Marie.

The college forwarded an article about Marilyn Seven

(Marilyn Swartz). Her hometown of Worcester, MA,
is having Marilynbring herplay, The Ladies Who Lunch,
back to Worcester and stage it there using familiar land-

marks, Marilyn will be visiting the town for a week to

work with the senior citizenactors as they rehearse the

play.
Also in the news as passed on by Vassar is Judith

Whiteside Montminy, who is about to end her

political career as selectman in Wareham, MA, after

serving for five years. Judith is a vice president of a bank

in Wareham and mother of two, Christiana, 4, and

Raymond Jr., 3.
The relative paucity of green cards this time tempts

me to carry through on my threat of reciting soccer

scores, but as bothLee and Natalie are playing, and do-

ing quite well, of course, I don’t have the energy to type
in all the details. Since I did get a card myself, I will

add that I’m still features editor at the local weekly and

enjoying it, despite recent management upheavals. The

whole family took a fabulous trip to San Francisco and
Hawaii with my brother’s family this spring, and the Big
Island wins my vote for favorite island.

Come on, everyone. I know you all have lots of news.

Take just a minute to share it with the rest of us.

Class Correspondent -Marlene Siskin Miller

(Mrs. Marshall Lee), 7117 Devonshire Rd., Alexandria,
VA 22307
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We have lots of news, thanks to all of you and to Sue

Miller Malone forforwarding your dues flaps. Those

of you who haven’t paid your dues, cough up, please.
Send $lO to 148 West Mikado Dr., Colorado Springs,
CO 80919. Starting with this issue, there are postcards
for your news bound into the Quarterly. The new ap-

proach will allow all of you to send in your hot news as

it occurs and not have to wait for up to 12 months for

your next opportunity.
To start us off on an exotic note, Alison Sutton-

Mattocks went to Tibet last fall and had an exciting
time. This spring, while hoping for a new job, Debbie

Fosberg Nelson went to Madrid with eight of her

Hartford Spanish students. Debbie and her kids have

moved to Washington, where her husband works. She

was visited by Georgette Psarras Constantinou,
in D.C. for a conference. Georgette has a U/2-year-old
now.

Emily Barry Marston is about to return to teach-

ing, starting this fall, at the Philadelphia School. Mac

(third grade) and Colin (K) have checked it out and

pronounced the school OK. A stay at a Vermont farm

this summer will fill their “what I did on my summer

vacation” talks. Pam Bowen Jewell got her vacation
this winter skiing at Steamboat and Vail. Now she is

word-processing, writing, and editing. Hereldest child,
Jim (17), is looking at colleges. Keith (14) is involved with

his juniorhigh school social life, and John (10) his books.

Pam’s husband is chair of civil engineering at Union

College.
That’s a segue of sorts to Peggy Patterson Naile,

who is finishing her first year of law school. Between

that and her part-time paralegal work, she doesn’t have

much extra time. What’s left is packed as deputy com-

missioner of the Equestrian Committee for the Pan

American Games to be held in Indianapolis this summer.

Cornelia Hamilton is riding too; her forte is dressage.
She works at St. Francis Hospital in Hartford as a staff

pathologist.
Audell Ray has moved her family to a new house

in Bronxville, NY. There will be inevitablework but she

says she’ll love it. Probably as much as Nancy
McCarthy Leger loves her new house, Sursum Corda,
on the Patuxent River in Maryland. Her eldest child, Joe,
will start predental studies this fall at the U. of

Maryland. Chris (13) will start high school. Carolyn
Koehler is back in Laurel, MD, after a year’s sabbatical
in Greece, working onancient Greek trade. She teaches

archaeology, Greek, and Latin at the Baltimore County
campus of the U. of Maryland.

Constance Fellows has moved to Ohio. She, like

Carolyn, is at least trilingual, abstracting Russian-

language articles for Chemical Abstracts and translating
Polish articles for the federal government. She is haying
lots of fun with, among other things, her social life.

Ann MoorJones had tons of fun at our reunion. She

is involved with the AAUW in Tulsa and is working as

asst, coordinator of the gifted program. She would like

visiting classmates to look her up.

Patty Francomano Jasper had a good time see-

ing Jane Becker Garzilliand Liz Schwartz. Maia
Jasper is now 6, and Charles is 3. Lee Martin de

Youngis enjoying life onLong Island, and Lisa Norris

Grabarek Matthews enjoys Raleigh, NC, with her

husband, Bill, and her three children, Marion (7), Helen

(3), and brand-new Will (Sept. 1986).
Back in New York we find Pam Star Gould, who

is working for Equitable Life in the securities division.
She’d like herfriends to write. I can provide her address.
Valerie Patrono Marchese is based in New York
with her own advertising business but travels all up and
down the Atlantic seaboard. Her husband is with

BBD&O advertising. Their son, Andrew, is now 9, and

daughter Allison is 2.
After eight years, we have heard from Karen Pills-

bury Brown. After graduatingfrom Vassar and Prince-

ton with a joint degree, she went to Lebanon, where she
did graduate work. The war has thrown a spanner in
the works, however, as her thesis is unread. She now has

a free-lance translation business in Boston and Man-

chester, NH. She says that her Vassar German often did
the trick wheneven Arabic failed as she traveled around.

Jonathan Granoff is on the national board of direc-
tors of the Lawyers’ Alliancefor NuclearArms Control.

Many professions have similargroups, and he hopes that

classmates will join. Jonathan is living in the Phila-

delphia suburbs with his wife, Carol, and their sons Ilmi

and Jalal Dean.

The latest-breaking news (arriving today) is from Ann

Hume Loikow. Her daughter, Elizabeth Darby Hume

Loikow, was born Jan. 8,1987, and is, at 4 months, out
of her 9-months’ size clothes. Typical. Ann returns to
work at the Federal Home Loan Board. Fiscal.

I’ll close with Sue Miller Malone again. She sent a cute

picture of her with her two children. She is continuing
with her prospective student work and plans to go to the
1988 graduation to cheer on some of “her” students.

Have a good fall.

Class Correspondent -Constance Hennessy Cone,
P.O. Box 4240, Wilmington, DE 19807
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Greetings from America’s heartland! Roger, the boys,
and I are thoroughly enjoying Cleveland. How lovely to

have four seasons again and a wealth of cultural at-

tractions!

I had a jam-packed postcard from Eleen A.

Baumann’s husband, Rich Mitchell. Eleen has been

anasst. prof, of sociology at Oregon State U. for the past
seven years and is the author of numerous journal
articles and professional papers as well as a study guide
and instructors’ manuals for sociology texts. She spends
her free time teaching mountaineering and wilderness

survival skills in West Coast colleges and is anavid and

accomplished skier. Eleen and Rich have been married
for 11 years.

Monica Barnes writes that she has been awarded

a Mary Bates Stecker Fellowship by Cornell U. for

1987-88and a travel grant for archival research in Spain.
She will be serving a second term onCornell’s Univer-

sity Lectures Committee and is presenting a paper at
the Fifth International Symposium on Latin American

Indian Literatures, to be held at Cornell.
If anyone has any pictures or information on the

history of the Henry Noble McCracken home in Pough-
keepsie, please call Kelly Boyce Auslander at

914/431-2290. Kelly, a financial consultant with Merrill

Lynch, is renovating the 1890’s Victorian house in which

Henry Noble McCracken lived after his retirement as

president of Vassar. Kelly also serves on the board of

directors of the YWCA and as its treasurer.

Since graduation Ray Brenner has been living in

N.Y.C. and working in the wholesale diamond business.

Lie has owned his own firm since 1976. Married in 1973,
Ray is the father of three boys, aged 10, 8, and 4. Also
in N.Y.C. is Sally Dayton Clement. The Clements

now have two boys, Teddy, who is 3, and Winston, born

Sept. 1986. Sally spends most of her time being a

mommy but also has a small psychotherapy private
practice and teaches part time at NYU School of Social

Work. Ller husband, Steve, is still headmaster of the

Walden School in N.Y.C.

Gloria Stokus Crudgington has opened a private
practice in marriage, family, and child therapy in

Pasadena, CA. She is currently president of the Alumni

Association of the California Family Study Center in

Burbank, where she earned her M.A.

Kathleen Fowler Wagner writes that she is

amazed at the change in her attitudes toward teaching
and education. She left Vassar with a provisional teach-

ing certificate and a liberal humanist educational at-

titude. As a special educational teacher and grad
student, she became a confirmed behaviorist. Now, as

a mother with a daughter in school, she’s back to liberal

humanism, wishing for “an open school to nurture my

baby. Reality has Kate learning to read in kindergarten
with no water play. Help!”

After completing her pediatric residency, Amy
Pullman will be starting a fellowship at the National
Institutes of Health in immunology. Amy also wrote of
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the death in Dec. 1986 of Yetta Gordon Katz’s hus-

band, Jon. Our condolences to Yetta and her family.
Class Correspondent -Deborah Lytle Plimmer, 43

Wolfpen Dr., Chagrin Falls, OH 44022
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Dear Class of 72,

This Quarterly update will be somewhat shorter than

usual because (1) there were fewer pink postcards, and

(2) I’m pressed for time. We are departing for Paris,
where my husband Paul has business with the Aga
Khan. Following three days in Paris, we will spend a

week chateauing in the Loire Valley. Having never left

Beep and Blythe for any lengthy period of time, my heart

is somewhat ambivalent about this trip.
On with the news . . .

Julia Rose has moved to Northampton and is glad
to be back east after Texas. Her husband, Joe Nocera,
writes for the New England Monthly. Julie reports,
“Daughter Kate and I are trying to stay warm.” Bobbie

MdTigue Bruner is “struggling” with a doctoral thesis,
two little ones underage 2, and various volunteer com-

mitments. Bobbie heads our class special gifts and notes

we are short of our goal. Please rise to the challenge and

participate. Every gift, nomatter the size, is so very im-

portant.
Danielle Beauchamp and husband Michael Barrett

had a“whirlwind working vacation in South America.”

They were in Buenos Aires during the attempted coup

against the president. Danielle is still with National

Geographic in Washington, DC. Mary Berman finished

her J.D. and is moving to Hawaii. She writes: “I miss

my life in the Himalayas terribly, and in case I find I
really dislike law work, wouldlike to be a mountain tour

guide or even start my own agency.” Alan Cohen is

completing a fourth year as internal medicine physician
for a health plan in Chicopee, MA. For two years he co-

owned the Chocolate Bakery in Northampton, MA, but
sold it because it was too successful: “It was devouring
our lives.” Katrin Belenky Colamarino continues

her work as counsel to a British software company. She
spent time in Japan in the summer of 1986 and loved
it. Daughter Rachel is in fifth grade and loves acting,
flute, and math. Carolyn Keiler Paul writes she has

given birth to four children and four novels (as yet un-

published but ready at a moment’s notice, all of you liter-

ary agents in the class!) and has been happily married

for 14 years. (Is this a class record!?) I wish I could

reprint Carolyn’s card in full as it’s jam-packed with won-

derful writing-a small quote will have to suffice: “I

manage to repeatedly take off and put on the same 10

pounds I repeatedly took off and put on at college. Amid
the tumult of my daily life, I endeavor to hold on to my

sanity and sweet disposition. Maybe my Vassar educa-

tion hasn’t been wasted after all!” Elyssa Barbara lives

in N.Y.C. and is a VP at Chase. She has spent much of

the past two years working in London, Madrid, and

Amsterdam. Mary Jane Scholtes Chaffee is work-

ing on her Ph.D. and says, “We are not rich or upwardly
yuppie. We make payments onone house and own two

moreor less functional cars.” Mary Jane would like news

from La Fleur Paysour, Betsy Streeter, and

Connie Wells. Stella Boggess Reitz is a command-

ing officer of a naval reserve center in Parkersburg, WV.
Her husband is a “full-time college student and house
husband.” Fran Segal is teaching tai chi and doing
psychotherapy in the Bay Area. Alida Howard

Woods is teaching and living in Asheville, NC. Two chil-

dren and a “bigger, more countrified house” are keep-
ing her busy. Meg Harlam is a midwife in Israel. She

recently gave a paper on birth centers in the U.S. at an

international conference in Jerusalem. Marta

Chaikovsky says she has “finally achieved my dream
and amliving in Aspen, CO.” She commutes to Chicago
but tries to maximize her time in Aspen. “Thereare still

no children in my life but there are still a few years left,
and I’m looking forward to it.”

Please note that cards are now being bound into the

Quarterly, and you will no longer be receiving the pink
cards. This means any of you, any time, can write yours
truly . . .

Class Correspondent- Heather Sturt Haaga, 1201

Olive Lane, La Canada, CA 91011
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I am always amazed (and impressed) by the numberof

people who are juggling so many things in their busy
lives. A few examples:

Cheryl Hoffman Corsa is married to Jimand has

two boys, ages 3 and 6. She left teaching six years ago
to care for her family. However, she is president of the
Junior League of Lehigh Valley, secretary of the Chil-
dren’s Theater of Bethlehem, vice chairman of the local

planning commission, and has a small computer services

business operating out of her house.

Kate Morse Erwin is finishing medical school . . .
yes, she will be 40 when she completes her residency
in psychiatry. Herhusband is an artist, and their daugh-
ter, Cathryn, is 3 years old.

From Canada, Karen Lipschutz Goodis has a

family and a new job. She will be director of education

at Temple Har Zion in Toronto. She will be responsible
for the school program for 450 students, pre-K through
grade 10.

Sandi-Lynn Holmes Coleman and family have

bought a house in California after years of renting-and
listen to this; “The weekend we moved I found out 1 had

pneumonia and cracked ribs. Left the doctor with a bag
full of antibiotics and pain pills-and just kept carrying
furniture around.” Lynn has a son, Patrick, almost 2,

works, and is an educational consultant for Discovery
Toys.

Also in California, A. Quinn Cramer is a human

resources manager for commercial systems. She helps
recruit for Princeton (where she got her M.A.) and serves

on the board of directors for the Gardner Children’s

Center, a day-care center for low-income families. Her

daughter, Amanda, is 3.

Marlene Williams Dalton is busy enough in North
Carolinawith husband Hunterand their 3-year-old son,
Michael. Michael, she says, has her strong will and her
rebelliousness and requires a lot of patience. Sounds like

a typical 3-year-old to me. Marlene is at home but works

part time at several of the companies she and her hus-
band own.

Out in Kansas City, Holly Fritch Kirby is back in

“school,” doing a dermatology residency, after teaching
and practicing internal medicine for five years. Holly is

married to a civil engineer, and they live a block from

a small lake, where they can while away summer

evenings in a pontoon boat-mmmm, sounds nice. Does

anyone remember the cat Holly had at Vassar? Well,
Octavian is happily alive and well in Kansas City but

stays off the pontoon boats. Octavian must be some

special cat because all the other Vassar animals I know

(knew?) are long gone.
Priscilla Allen lives in Washington, DC, working as

a receptionist for a British aircraft company and “enjoy-
ing life immensely.” She is deeply involved in following
Jesus Christ.

Oliver S. Gilbert lives in New Paltz and travels

downriver to keep the New York Stock Exchange run-

ning. At least that is what it sounds like to me. I can’t

begin to understand most of what he wrote. He “de-

signed, programmed, and implemented a tone-phone
communications computer service . . . (get a big main-
frame to do things for you using only your touch-tone
phone). Nowat Lehman Commercial Paper trying to get
the time to build another one for bond traders. In the
meantime QA’ing (testing) PC and LAN (local area-net-

work) applications.”
Also, in the big city is my good friend, Georgia

Buchanan. She is artistic director for the City Reper-
tory Theater, working here and there, sometimes on

“Guiding Light.” She wants to know where Anne
Drislane is. Me too.

Last New York note to arrive: anannouncement that
Andrew L. Deutsch has been named counsel to

Milgrim Thomajan and Lee PC. He is concentrating, so

the release says, on litigation and intellectual property
law.

Carla Duke is in California, working on her master’s
in applied math at CSU-Hayward and hoping to get her
Ph.D.

It is wonderful to hear from people who have never

before returned their green postcards. Susan Baker

wrote on her card that she is a production manager at

Greenwood Press in Westport, CT. She is married to Tom

Elliott, a guitarist and teacher.

Paula Lee Platt also wrote a lovely letter-she says
she has not responded for a long time. Paula isdirector
of career placement at the Maryland Institute College
of Art in Baltimore. She does a bit of lecturing in art

history on the side. She has a 7-year-old daughter named
Gillie. When she has some time she reads poetry (she
likes the work of Beth Spires 74 a lot), and she cooks

things that come in plastic pouches. Paula wishes her

good friends from Vassar, Mattie Hendrick, Jane

Morgenstern, Janice Kahn, and Molly Conner

Ogorzaly 74 weren’t scattered all over the country (ahh,
don’t we all).

A friend of mine, Sarah Godfrey, and her four cats
have by now arrived in Gainesville, FL (I hope). She

finished her job in Philadelphia ona Thursday, had three

days to drive, and was to begin her new job in Florida

on Monday. She is in the development office of the State
U. of Florida at Gainesville, in charge of foundation

money (something like that).
So that’s all for now. My family has survived many new

(and old) and you-can’t-kill-me germs this winter-spring-
summer. Now we have a broken collarbone to worry
about. The dog is the healthiest one here-if only we

could teach her to tuck us into bed, serve tea and toast,
and answer the phone.

Almost forgot-our bosses at Alumnae House are try-
ing an experiment: no more green postcards mailed to

you. The cards will be bound into your issues of the

Quarterly-k\w\ of like those little perfume cards in all

the magazines. So just rip them out and send them in.

And don’t forget!
Class Correspondent -Ruth Freeman Swain, 657

Brooke Rd., Wayne, PA 19087
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Correspondent wanted- Interested individuals

should contact Georgette Weir at the Vassar Quarterly,
Alumnae House, Raymond Ave., Poughkeepsie, NY

12601; telephone, 914/485-3740

’75
Without introduction, here is the news: From Sheryl
Studley; “My law practice, Equilaw (SM), a business
law practice for the horse industry, is growing by leaps
and bounds. In related activities, in Sept. 1986 I was the

American team’s organizer and part of the crew for the
first World Championships in Endurance Riding, held
in Pratoni del Vivarro, Italy. While there I saw Susan

Fountain, now teaching at the International School in

Geneva, Switzerland, who flew in to help crew the

American team, which took the individual gold and silver
and team silver. I also saw Adelle Landise 76, who runs

a spectacular vegetarian restaurant in downtown
Florence as a co-op venture with eight other people.
Adelle seems so completely a part of her beloved

Tuscany landscape that it is hard to believe she was

brought up in New Jersey. The connections with ex-

residents of Ferry remain warm and loving despite the

passage of many years. Indeed, the passage of years
seems to have done nothing more than bring our com-

munity closer.”

From Laura Ward: “Right now prosecuting organ-
ized crime is most important to me. 1 am in the middle

[as of April] of a 16-defendant racketeering case. The
lead defendant in the case is Joseph N. Gallo, consiglieri
of the Gambino organized crime family for over 20 years.
When I amnot prosecuting, I see Steve Hueglin 74, who
is well and prosperous, and Michael Wolff and Alison

Anthoine, who have a lovely little girl, Elizabeth. Steve

Hueglin and I visited lan Fraser and his wife in

Ottawa, Canada.”

Mark Goldinherreports that “having sold insurance

to the navy in Scotland and to the army in Germany, I’ve

been doing something completely different for the last

two years-selling insurance to the air force in England.
If anybody finds themselves in the Cambridge area,

please do look me up.”
Darby Swan Weigel’s life is “very busy with my

family-husband Gary, daughter Beth, age 7, and son

David, age 5, and three cats. In addition, I do a lot of

volunteer work, work part time demonstrating ap-

pliances, and make and sell chocolate lollipops.”
Natalie Turnersays that“career and family are most

important to me. In the shower, I plan my day. In my
spare time, I jog, sew, read, and work with the Vassar

club in DC. Causes I support are the Special Olympics
and the United Negro College Fund. My plans for the

rest of my life are to live to the fullest and to maintain

peace of mind.”

Susan Thomas has left her corporate job at Merrill

Lynch “to pursue more entrepreneurial ventures, es-

pecially in residential real estate development. The im-

mediate financial rewards are missing but so are the

bureaucratic hassles. Looking forward to longer-term
financial rewards. I’m much happier." Susan spent her

January vacation in Antigua with her husband, Rob

Winborne, and was planning to go to tennis camp in May
and to Italy in September.

Pamela Wilds was married on March 7, 1987, to
Todd Godwin Cole. Beatriz Bustillo came from Miami

to be maid of honor, as did Reed Jones Cacasa 74, who

was matron of honor. Reed’s daughter and Pamela’s god-
daughter, Francesca Pamela Cacasa, was one of the
flower girls. Patricia Slattery 74 was there from Chicago.
“We had a nice big evening wedding with a champagne
reception and dinner-dance afterward. Like most other
members of my generation, I waited a long time to get
married- it was worth it. I have a wonderful husband

who comes from Louisiana. He recently retired as chair-

man of CIT Financial Corp. after it was acquired by
Manufacturers Hanover Corp. He is now a consultant

to the bank as well as pursuing his other love, the airline

business. I am still doing financial and business consult-

ing on my own, having left Salomon Brothers in 1980.”

Tony Sherer and his wife, Pam Brown Sherer 76,
have moved to Greenwich, CT. “We are happy to live in
the country, close enough to the Big City to work there.

1 am an actor, making my living in TV commercials and

PB consults with corporations on what art to buy, sell,
or throw away. Wiley is 2 lk, ’nuf said. We spend most
of our free time in the garden; the skills we developed
in college have made us good composters.”

Susan Whitehead Sayare wrote in April to say
that she is married and has two children, 18 months and
1 month old. She survived a plane crash in a small

private plane when she was five months pregnant. The

engine failed, the plane was totaled, but she and hus-
band walked away fine. Thank God. Susan taught a

clinical course at Brooklyn Law School.
The following description of a new book called Desert

Fabuloso by Lisa Lovenheim appeared in the New
York Review on April 6, 1987: “Set in Santa Fe society,
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this stylishand witty story spins with mesmerizing ap-

peal around two beautifully elegant men who manage

to fall in and out and back in love with each other. No

reader will escape immersion into the strong sense of

place this brilliant novel establishes-as Santa Fe itself

becomes a palpable force in the novel.” It’s a Plume Con-

temporary Fiction book.

From Dana Younger (all on one postcard, mind

you!); “Greetings. Hardly know where to start. My job
with Dames & Moore’s International Division has taken

me to someexotic locales of late. September and October

of 1986 were spent in Asia in Singapore, Malaysia,
Thailand, Burma, the Philippines, and Indonesia. Dames

& Moore is an environmental, earth sciences, and en-

gineering consulting firm. January brought a trip to
Sudan in Africa, and I spent a month in Egypt in March-

April, along with my wife, Elizabeth Booziotis Younger
’B2, working on USAID-funded development projects.
Of late I have seen Sybil Wailand sans husband Barry
and kids on business in Washington, Richard and

Allison Replin in Denver, Rob Leikind and Ed and

Vicki Jacobs in Boston, Richard and Marcia
Scheiner and Andrea Digioia Rothberg and Peter

Rothberg 74 in N.Y.C., and Constance Lohse, Esq.,
in Washington, DC. Todd Mann and wife Susan Stock-

dale just greeted a baby daughter, Chelsea Elizabeth,
into the world in Atlanta." Dana is also in touch with

Mike Rubino and wife Mary in Bethesda, MD, and

Jeremy Mark 76 and wife Marilyn Martin 74. Jeremy
is now managing editor of the Asian Wall Street Weekly.
Dana is already looking forward to the reunion in 1989

and asks: “How about lobbying to include the class of

76?”
And last but not least, Kate Williamsis “alive and

well” in Dundas, Ontario.

Any ideawhere any of the following people are? Please

let me know if you do! Anne McFall, Mark

McKenna, Ronald Monterosso, Kenneth Moore,
Barbara Murray, Melissa Nussbaum, Ava

Preacher Collins, Franklin Scott, Nicola Sharp,
Gregory Shaw, and Gordon Shedd.

Class Correspondent -Katherine Wilcox Lambert,
561 Willow Rd., Winnetka, IE 60093

’76
This column is dedicated to the nonmainstream career.

At a time when we are pummeled with the stereotype
of the yuppie, it was refreshing this quarter to hear from

so many of you who are not in medicine, banking, or law.

Without disparaging these fields, it must be admitted

that a culture and a college need diversity.
So, on to the diversity department.
The newlywed Susan Stanton Benedict has not

let marriage go to her head. She is a volunteer with

Citizens’ Committee for Children, a not-for-profit group
that monitors New York City programs in the areas of

education, foster care, welfare, housing, juvenile justice,
and health and mental health.

Bill Condee has left Manhattan behind for “the

foothills of the Appalachians,” where he is head of the

theater arts and drama program at Ohio U. in Athens,
OH, and his wife, Kathleen, is working toward certifi-

cation in elementary education.

Ann Carper works in the communications depart-
ment of the American Institute of Architects in Washing-
ton, DC. She would like to hear from Susan Geddis.

Lisa Anderson, who confessed to self-imposed exile

from this column since graduation, now has something
to say. She lives in San Diego, where she is director of

communications for Project Concern International. One

of her recent projects was co-writing and co-editing a

videotape with Lloyd and Jeff Bridges. She has a5-year-
old son, keeps fit with the author of Medicine Woman,
and invites old friends to contact her at Project Concern.

Andrea Warshaw Deitch tutors English and free-

lance edits “everything 1 can get my hands on” (includ-

ing her pink card). She and her husband live in New

Rochelle, NY.
Barbara Cole, who has married (but provides no de-

tails), works with the state of Colorado in the area of

economic development, “which means spending most of

my time in small mountain towns.” Nice work, if you can

get it.

While Barbara takes the high road, Maryann
DiPinto takes the low road, to a job with the

Massachusetts Department of Environmental Quality
Engineering in wetlands protection. She has left teach-

ing behind and is “finally putting my ecology degree to

good use.”

In March Robert Renaud became manager of the

systems development department at the Metropolitan
Toronto Reference Library. He is planning to marry a

U. of Toronto graduate, Martha Jane Carnegie, in

Canada in September.
Priscilla Cohen works in development for RASTAR

Films at Universal and has acted, written,and directed

over the last 10 years. Shewould like to hear from Betsy
Zaumseil Wing, Pam and Tony Sherer, and David

Pilot.

I turn now to one of this column’s regular features:
birth announcements.

A daughter was born in March to Roberta

Zelkowitz Bertrand and Karl Bertrand 78. She is

named Karla Zelkowitz Bertrand.

Barry Trebach and Susan Schreiber report the

March birth of their second son, William. James Stolz

and Jay Zukerman 75 are his godfathers.
Mitchell Shapiro and his wife, Linda, announce the

birth of their first child, Chanel Shoshana Shapiro, born

in April. The Shapiros have moved from New York City
to Ossining, NY.

Lynn Krapcho Adams and her husband, L.

Howard Adams, have a daughter, Kimberly Lynn
Adams, born in Aug. 1986.

Roger Greene writes from Toronto that he is “cur-

rently counting my blessings as a daddy and husband-

of boy Russell Harris and wife Suzin.” When not count-

ing blessings, he’s counting mortgage dollars and

babysitters, but reports that “a dreamer is still in

residence in my brain and awaits his turn.”

Cathy Agnello Brown’s daughter now is 3, and be-

fore the little princess grabbed mommy’s pen, Cathy was

able to report that she still practices law in Buffalo and

is in close touch with Lenny Steinhorn 77, who has left

the employ of Rep. Peter Rodino, and Mitch Hugonnet

75, now a clinical psychologist in Washington, DC. Cathy
was looking forward to the spring wedding of Greg
Harris 75 to Mary Balzer. She hoped they would have

better weather than the class of 1976 had at its reunion

last year. Cathy wrote that she still feels cheated by the

rain that weekend, but sends her regards to Matthew

Muller and Bob Renaud. Julie Cone moved to Hawaii

in Nov. 1986, where she works for the local animal

shelter in the education department, as she did in San

Francisco, “still trying to teach the public pet responsi-
bility.” (Presumably, Hawaii has a different public pet
than San Francisco.)

Val Castronovo has worked for seven years as a

reporter/researcher for Time magazine. She was mar-

ried in 1984 to Alan Waxman, whom she met while in

graduate school at Columbia at the School of Inter-

national Affairs. He was next door at the law school.

Andrea Disario also married a lawyer, Fred

Marcusa. The wedding took place in June 1986. Andrea
still lives in New York and is a public relations account

supervisor.
In May 1987, Patricia Brown took a fellow

journalist for a spouse. She, a reporter in the living/style
department of the New York Times, married a Phila-

delphia Inquirerreporter, Roger Cohn. (No trouble find-

ing newsprint to line a birdcage with in that family.)
I was pleased to hear from Francine Tilewick

Bazluke, to whom I send my very best. Francine

describes Rick, her husband since Nov. 1986, as “an

accountant, musician, and native Vermonter.” She is

assistant general counsel at the U. of Vermont. Notinge
of regret in this woman’s prose over having left Washing-
ton, DC, and the federal government far behind.

Barbara Slade Jacobs wrote from the York,

England, farmhouse she shares with her husband that

she hopes to visit the U.S. in the next year or two, “part-
ners in law firm permitting.” Carey Gross spent three

months living in said farmhouse while working a sur-

gery rotation at York District Hospital. Barbara wel-

comes visits from other classmates, but you actually had

to know her in college in order to qualify.
Stuart J. Kaswell tried to make my life easier by

writing his entry in the third person. This, of course,

means he does not trust me. He wrote that he was mar-

ried to Sherry L. Kinland in Nov. 1986. Both are lawyers
in Washington, DC, she for the Department of the In-

terior and he for the House Committee on Energy and

Commerce. Wedding guests included Judy Grishaver,
Ronald Podolnick, and Larry and Jenny Storch.

Leslie Baldwin wrote a nice letter, entirely in the

first person and, considering that part of it consisted of

a defense of her employer, the EPA, it was courageous
of her to sign her own name to it. Leslie has just been

promoted to branch chief responsible for the budgets of

ail of EPA’s water, pesticides, and toxic substances

programs-several billion dollars. She writes that despite
its poor reputation, EPA “is really a very well-run and

very fun agency.”
Perhaps my favorite piece of mail this quarter was a

late-arriving but very official-looking letter from the

second secretary of the U.S. Embassy in Kingston,
Jamaica, with the greeting “Dear Aeroplane.” Can you

guess whoamong us has earned such a grand position?
It is Raymond Brown, and he sounds happy, if not

exhausted. He was married in 1982 to a woman he met

in Cairo, Victoria M. Marshall, and they have a daugh-
ter, Alexandria Dae Marshall-Brown. Ray will be in

Washington, DC, until November, and then hewill move

to Caracas, Venezuela, where he will be an economic
officer.

While in Scotland on vacation in May, 1 was hosted

by our class president, Mary Connors, one sunny

afternoon in Edinburgh. Mary frets about being so far

away, but will soon be finishing her studies and most

likely returning to the U.S.

Thanks for, the large response this quarter, making
this one of the class’s longer columns. I promise the

results of the political survey in the next issue. Also, with

this issue the Quarterly changes the way it collects in-

formation for the Class Notes. Blank cards will be en-

closed in each issue from, now on and forwarded by
AAVC to the class correspondents. I know you old dogs
don’t like new tricks, but please try to adapt.

Class Correspondent -Marian Lindberg, 885 West

End Ave., New York, NY 10025
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April 15brought a tax deduction for Ellen Dickstein

Kominers and husband Bill in the form of Scott Duke

Kominers. Among those making the trip to see kid

Kominers have been Barbara Benezet, her husband,
Gil Hahn, and Bill Bergen.

Lisa Feder Feitel lives in New York with husband

Charlie, a gold options trader on the Comex. Lisa edits
Scholastic News, a weekly newspaper for elementary
school kids. She would“like to hear from/say hi to Lucy
Stout and Candyce Williams.”

In Philadelphia Jill Smiley has ended her “urban

pioneer” days and moved to the Mt. Airy section, where

“my new home has hardly anything requiring demo-

lition!” This summer she is taking a break from teach-

ing private grade school by studying in Israel. She
remains in touch with David Keating, who, she notes,
is “being quoted in the New York Times almost regularly.”

Meg Gaines is a clinical instructor at the U. of
Wisconsin Law School-Legal Assistance to Institution-

alized Persons Program. She loves teaching and is work-

ing part time on a L.L.M. She was glad to have been

a part of raising our record-breaking 10th reunion class

gift-and glad the job is over.

“News flash-I amanimpoverished student again and

am accepting contributions for my cause,” writesElaine

Pon. The details: she is pursuing an electrical engineer-
ing degree at Boston U.

Lucia Stout Huebnermarried Charles Huebner on

Jan. 3 in Princeton, NJ. Susan Stout 72 and Rosalia

Ting were in the wedding party. Holly Schadler and

Leigh Butler also attended. Lucia is a marketing com-

munications consultant to architects and builders; her
husband owns a door and window business and publish-
ing company that specializes in door posters, e.g., “The
Doors of New York” poster.

Wedding bells rang the same day for Candida

Streeter Clark, who married William Donald Clark
in Charlottesville,VA. They now live on Candida’s small
farm northwest of Charlottesville.

Moving south, and into early spring, Elizabeth Har-

rington Watkins wed William John (Bill) Watkins 111

in Aiken, SC, last April. Both work in Augusta, GA,
where she is a public relations photographer for the

Medical College of Georgia, and Bill operates a cabinet

shop for Hock Construction Company.
Beth Hailer Kennedy lives outside of San Fran-

cisco with her husband Bill, twin sons Owen and

Keegan, and daughter Libby. She works for Syntex Corp.
as a financial systems analyst and haskept in touch with

Melanie Hauck. Beth would like to hearfrom Lucille

Calandra Fletcher.

At home with three daughters is Robin Fletcher

Kennedy. “As a result of their prematurity and exten-
sive hospitalization,” writes Robin, “I have founded a sup-

port group for parents of premature and sick infants.”
She plans to return to herpsychotherapy practice in the

next two or three years.

Looking to hear from Debra Gelzer, Nancy Asch,
and Rosetta McPherson is Amy Salerno De Cola,
who now lives in St. Augustine, FL. Amy and her hus-

band have two boys and own Sea Tow, a yacht-towing
service.

DebraGelzer-Buchalter checked in to say she ran

in the Elizabeth River Run 10K, where she was “happy
to finish in 80-degree temperature in good time.” Now

living in Norfolk, VA, Debra is contemplating a return

to the West Coast in a year or two.

Lennell Davis-Young works full time as a wife,
mother, and psychologist with the East Baton Rouge
Parish school system. Somehow she finds time for

Henry, age 6, and Jessica, age 4. Lennell spent Mardi

Gras with Linda Bradley Adams and her husband,
Ron.

Not making reunion was Pris Van Buskirk Hix,
who finds herself now in Seattle. Husband Warren is

now in charge of the Washington State Reformatory
Health Care Center, and Pris will pursue another

doctorate at the U. of Washington.
Adam Phillips checks in from D.C., where he is a

free-lance radio journalist and producer for some non-

profit networks. He has done pieces on Appalachian
culture, old-time music, and haiku.

Reunion Addendum

Greetings from the 10th year reunion! where the

weather mirrored the mood of the occasion - bright and

sunny for the days of reuniting with old friends, walk-

ing, picnicking, and partying; and rainy at the farewell
end.

For myself, recently transplanted to San Francisco, the

return was exciting and fun.

My comrades onthe legendary train to Poughkeepsie
were Maya Reiser, radiologist in N.Y.C.; Maura

Abeln Casebeer of Miami, practicing corporate law

and raising two children (doing it all); and Helen Healy,
the soon-to-be-wed naturopathic physician of St. Paul,
MN.

Upon arrival at Jewett, it was great to see Sara

Silverman (our new class treasurer), a lawyer with a

social conscience. Next I met the adorable Reva Minkoff,

bouncing on Mama Rachel Greenfield Minkoffs

hip. Rachel is now our class president.
Events throughout the weekend pulled us all together.

Many of us have become lawyers: Meg Gaines, Gail
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Lundgren, Jeff Bernstein (our new class VP), Leo

Crowley, Chip Reid, Ron Minkoff,Debby Mayer.
or law students like Jane Baird. Or paralegaling, like

Mike Giaquinto. Or physicians: Alan Rosmarin, a

hematology-oncology specialist; Andy Schiller, onhis

way to becoming a mogul of corporate emergency medi-

cine with three offices to his credit; Mark Goldsteirl,
a dentist in Connecticut; Anna Sass and Jonathan
Crist, both psychiatrists.

Musical accolades go to Jill Smiley, who regaled us

with jazz at the Chicago Club (and who is also on her

way to study Talmud in Israel); Len Seligman, still

serenading and boogieing down simultaneously; and the

rest of the reunited Dancing Bear- Charley Hutson,
Matthew Engel, and Wyn Meyerson, in from the
coast, who can seduce the ivories into submission. Liter-

ary praise to Carole Maso and Susan Kane, both

with books in print.
Best dressed: Patty Brecht with her hot, strapless,

red outfit, and Jeff Hunt of the red satin cummerbund

school, debonairas ever, a great host. The far-flung vaga-
bond awardgoes to William and Loiza Miles, soon off
to India. Far off visitor award to Connor Straus 76, in

from Hong Kong, and Alenka Remec, a geophysicist
in Honolulu. Connor reports that Nancy Pace 76 and

Jill Chen 76 are alive and well in Honolulu as well.

Steve Danziger, Larry Kefferstan, and Donna

Lewis came in from California.

Parents abounded: Joanne Machernis Buchanan

boasts two children, as do Phil Driscoll, AnnaSass,
Elizabeth Putnam, Miriam Sobel Turetsky, and

Carolyn Harris Rowe. Alison Smith gave birth to

a baby girl right before reunion. Leo Crowley’s son

Daniel was delightful.
In from the business world were, among others,

James Kloppenburg of N.Y.C., Rand Spero, dis-

arming as ever, and Todd Feigenbaum. The DC. con-

tingent was in force: David Keating, John Howard,
Len Steinhorn (working as a speechwriter), Chip
Reid (working with Joe Biden), and Sandy Moore

(working for a Maine senator). From a different political
sphere, Gad Broshy came up from the U.N. in N.Y.C.

Overall, I was struck by the diversity and the ac-

complishments of our class, as well as the warmth that

pervaded the weekend. People didn’t get older, they got
better. If any of you find yourselves in San Francisco,
please look me up.

Reunion Correspondent -Nina Glueckselig, 1277
Bth Ave., Apt. 205, San Francisco, CA 94122

Class Correspondents -Bill Bergen, 1204 South

Washington St., #630, Alexandria, VA 22314 (spring and

fall); Debra Hunter, 1746 Sanchez St., San Francisco,
CA 94131 (summer and winter)
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As you read these words, my days in the Heartland will

be drawing to a close. I will soon be leaving the City
of the Broad Shoulders forpoints east. How fareast is,
at present, unclear. The leading candidates for next year

are Washington, DC, and the People’s Republic of China.
I’ll keep you posted.

One of the high points of my stay in Chicago was the

annual scholarship dinner given by the local Vassar club.

President Fergusson graced the event and spoke at

length about the state of the Rose and Gray. I was very

pleased by what I heard. Our new prezseems committed

to the kind of independent, humane, free-spirited Vassar
that 1, for one, am proud to be a part of.

In addition to meeting Fergy, I also had a chance to
chat with Mike Baskin’s look-alike brother. He reports
that Mike is a real estate lender for Continental Bank.
A follow-up note from Mike’s wife, Felicia Sonn

Baskin, informs me that she is anassistant manuscript
editor at the University of Chicago Press.

From just east of me, in lovely Cleveland, OH, Greg
Zimet reports that he is now a psychologist at Case

Western Reserve School of Medicine. He anxiously
awaits the opening of the Rock ’n Roll Hall of Fame.

Former Chicagoan Nancy Ross sent a newsy note.
She is now living in Richmond, VA, “juggling mommy-
hood, wifehood, and careerhood.” She is the mother of

a baby named Samuel, the caretaker of a puppy named

Elvis, and the juvenile justice specialist of a state agency
named the Virginia Department of Criminal Justice
Services.

Nancy reports that Josie Patterson gave birth to

a son, Jamie, in November, and that Mary Mullen bore
Ethan the following month. Josie is producing films in

Cambridge; Mary’s still in rural New Hampshire.
In related matrimonialand progenization news, first-

time writer Beth GreenfieldTulipan has finally got-
ten around to telling us that she married David Tulipan
79 in 1983 and is the mother of Jake Tulipan and the

managing editorof European Pavel & Life. Madam T.

also informsus that the entire Tulipan clan paid a visit

to Matt Grayson, who is doing TV production work
in L.A. BT. is also in touch with free-lance photographer
Rob Maass 79, who recently visited U. of Utah English
professor Rusty Brown and heard from Jamshed

Bharucha, who’s teaching heaven-knows-what in
Dartmouth.

Other Mothers: Karen Goldstein Fink, who will

always be K.G. to me, is now M.O.M. to baby Rachael

Lindsay. I am still waitingfor pictures. Cynthia Sheps,
never one to miss a scoop, reports that Kate Thomp-
son Mathews has a daughter, Caitlin Emily. Toby
Axelrod writes to tell us that Jane Kramer also has

a baby girl, Nina Rebecca.

Just two marriages this time. Marjorie Levin, whom

I remember as Margy, is married to an unidentified-

but emphatically wonderful
-man and is a lawyer at New

York’s Paul, Weiss. She still sees a lot of Bonnie Block,
who is now the mother of one Alexandra. Karl

Bertrand, who started with our class, is also married.

This isa good thing because, on closerinspection, what
I took to be a weddingannouncement is actually a birth

announcement for his daughter, Karla. I knew I’d get
in trouble trying to write this column at the typewriter.

Moving right along, we’ve received word from three

new homeowners this quarter. Mary Mullen is living in

a restored farmhouse in which she is expecting to billet
Pris Garston, Kathy Donahue Sherwood, and

Mary Dillon. Elsewhere in New England, Kim
Beneski Wynne and her husband just bought a house
in Bristol, CT-a lovely town in which I once, very late

at night, swam into a jetty. Somewhat more reservedly,
Kim is doing curricular planning for a local school dis-
trict. Finally, IBM’s Denise Degnan Whitmore just
bought a co-op in Mount Vernon. She would love to hear

from others living in southern Westchester County.
I cannot leave Chicago without straighteningout one

piece of unfinished business. In the fall issue (which you
have no doubt all saved), I indicated that 1 had had a

lovely luncheon with Mary Kay Young. Understand-

ably surprised, Mary Kay wrote from California asking
the details of the encounter. Hard as it is to confess, I

was suffering from a case of mistaken MaryKay’s. The

Mary Kay with whom I ingested was 1977’s Mary Kay
Ludgin. Our Mary Kay, who may be moving to Chicago,
is the wife of Bramman Meding Avery. She received her
M.B.A. from UCLA and is planning a career in market-

ing. Sorry.
Of course, this column would not becomplete without

a slew of N.Y.C. news. Debby Baughman writes that

she attended a tea party given by Ellen Kanner 79 a

while back and that Randy Nathan 79 just opened a

shop underthe nameRandy’s Candies. She also reports
that Lenora Hyman is at Pepsico and that she,

Debbie, is still “a bread apart.” Another New Yorker-

or, more precisely, Brooklynite -Beth Weitzman

wrote to say she’d completed her Ph.D. in public adminis-

tration at NYU.

Convinced that I was missing out onhot gossip, I made

not one, but two trips to The City this quarter. On my
first jaunt I had a long lunch with Park Avenue lawyer
Elliott Dobin. He reports that fellow legal eagle Jon
Thoren 77 is leaving the Big Apple for the alluring
Potomac. While in town, I also had dinnerwith Marian

Passannante, Trdd Phillips ’BO, and someone else. All

are well. On my second visit, I spent a long evening on

a Winnebago celebrating Dan Fitzpatrick’s bachelor

party at numerous seamy locales in New York and New

Jersey. With mefor the debacle were Everett Smith,
Tom Halpin, Rob Fry, Brooks Gekler, and numer-

ous inebriated Junior Leaguers. I have yet to recover

fully.
While on the subject of Junior Leaguers, kudos to

Matt Brelis ’BO for winning the Pulitzer Prize for a series

of news pieces he did as anaging cub reporter for the

Pittsburgh Press.

While I’m on the East Coast; Christina Gray has

given up the rat race for the horse race. She’s now liv-

ing in New Jersey and training show horses. Kevin

Buchanan has departed N.Y.C. for DC., where he is

in the process of organizing a Gauguin exhibit at the

National Gallery. He confesses to returning to the shores
of the Hudson on a weekly basis. Somewhat more firmly
affixed to the DC. soil, Sarah Abrams has left IBM

to do free-lance writing of both fiction and technical

documents. And, from even further south, Martha

Lingua Wheless is working hard “trying to pound a

sense of history into seventh-grade students.” As she,
should know, it is all, a matter, of pausing, in the right,
places.

I am afraid that I cannot end this column withoutsome

very sad news. AAVC has informed me that Ernie

Glapion died this winter. I did not know Ernie very
well. However, I will be pleased to share any informa-
tion about him that I receive. For now, I can only offer

my condolences to his family, friends, and loved ones.

Finally, some administrative stuff. After numerous

committee meetings, surveys, and auguries, the

Quarterly has decided to change the class correspondent
system. Fear not, dear friends, you’ll still get four full

doses of meeach year. What you’ll also get is four (rather
than one) postcards each year. The cards will henceforth

be enclosed in the Quarterly itself and will be addressed
to AAVC. They will forward them to me. Please let me

know your thoughts about the system.
More administrativestuff. As you should all know, we

are on the countdown for our 10th reunion. I, for one,
find the prospectremarkable. There are so many of you
whom I cannot wait to see, it will be wonderful to catch

up. In any case, during the next few months your class

officers will be barraging you with everything from fund

appeals to requests for programsuggestions. I hope that

all of you will participate in some way. This reunion be-

longs to every member of the class. Let’s all share it
together. Salve.

Class Correspondent-Jack Nadler, 160

Claremont Ave., //2-J, New York, NY 10027

’79
Class Correspondent -Kathleen Monomakhoff,
3676 Manchester Rd„ Wantagh, NY 11793

’80
First and foremost we congratulate Pulitzer Prize win-

ner Matt Brelis, whose Pittsburgh Press expose on

drug abuse in the airline industry was honored this past
spring. Donna Walkerrecently attended the VC Black
Alumnae/i Forum and saw many people she hadn’t run

into since the ’B4 forum, such as Greg Mitchell ’B3, Janice
Elam Carter ’Bl, Davita Dunston ’Bl, Brad Davis 77

(now teaching at VC), Karol Smith ’B6, Roslyn Pedlar

'B4, and many others. Guess our class didn’t quite make
it up there! Donna attended Kendall Bean’s wedding
last summer, along with Wini Moss Hunt, Lisa Bull

Phillips ’Bl, Craig Harris ’Bl, and Andy Horne ’Bl.

Ellen Radish writes from suburban Maryland to say
that she’s in admissions, like Donna, recruiting for the

U.S. General Accounting Office, and has been the force
behind the hiring of several recent VC grads. She and

her husband, a consultant for PC software, recently
bought a home. David Smiley wishes he’d been called

in to design it for Ellen; he’s now a full-fledgedarchitect

in NewYork, havinggraduated from Columbia U. School

of Architecture. He’s still having fun, though he claims
he made more money in the Mug, and writes to confirm
that he’s interested in designing houses for one and all

. . . really!
Margo Tarasov, still residing in beautiful downtown

Hartford, CT, has started a private practice in psycho-
therapy, as well as building future graduates of VC in

her capacity as cochair of the Hartford Vassar Club com-

mittee, which reviews prospective students. Carrie

Strom says that she is a witness to Marion Folk’s run-

ning the Boston Marathon. Marion and husband Ed

Gray were seen jogging along in Vassar T-shirts,and the

victory dinner was celebrated with Jay Delorey ’Bl.
Carrie also reports that there’s anopening-level position
at Chase Manhattan Bank here in N.Y.C. up for grabs.
Call her there.

Andrew Solomon is too busy to write to us, so he

stuck his wife, Ena Schmidt ’B2, with the chore. They
live in Greenwich, CT, where Andrew is starting a fel-

lowship in rheumatology. They had a beautiful baby,
Rebecca, in January. Pam Hasenstein of Lathrop
fame also hails from Greenwich these days, where she

is a lawyer. Maria Kasprenski Zator had her first

baby girl in Oct. 1986. Maria and Joe and kids moved

to Kansas in January. Beryl Snyder 78 asked us to sneak

her name into our column, with the news that she and

her fabulously successful and rich husband had a baby
boy this spring.

Dr. Jeff Sherry writes that he and his wife have a

new baby girl. Jeff practices periodontics in Atlanta.
Ken Schindler reports Ceci West’s departure from

the Peachtree City. She’s now in N.Y.C., where she and

Ken saw Mike and George Petit (a/k/a Weiss) in one of

their numerousjazz gigs. Katie Reade Rosenblatt

and her husband, Josh, operate a small daytime cafe/
caterer in the Rockville, MD, area. She writes that Dave

Nilsson is one of many who have left Texas for the

Chicago area. Dave is a computer parts broker. Mimi
Bodel is teaching school in Baltimore, MD, and also
writes children’s books. Those of you who bet that Dan

Fitzpatrick 78 would never find the right girl, pay up!
Hemarried Linda Cowshinger in Buffalo this spring, and

a big VC contingent cheered him on. Lucy and Mark

Engebretson were there, along with Todd Phillips,
Dave McEvoy, Bob Weiss and his roommate Debbie,
David Henderson, Everett Smith 78, and Phil Griffin
79. Most of those people were also schussing in

Telluride, CO, with Lucy and Mark this past winter.

Kim Skutt and Fleming Norwoodwere also mar-

ried recently, and Ken Schindler reports that they live
in Omaha, NE. Ken is one credit away from his M.B.A.
and works for “scandal-ridden” Beneficial Corporation.

Anne Jiranek must be close to getting her M.B.A.

as well. She is in B-school in Virginia. We thought we

had mentioned in an earlier issue that Amy Finkel-

stein had married Jeffrey Winton, but she is so happy
about it that even if we did, we’ll mention it again! She

now works for the Department of State in the inter-

national trade area. She tells us that Becky Wright
and Debbie Rider attended her wedding. Also living
in wedded bliss is Emily Wassel-Kuriloff. She is a

psychologist in N.Y.C., which is certainly the place to be

for that line of work. TenliYavneh is married as well

and works in San Francisco as an environmentalist.

David Rappaport married Carol Fishman this

August; he is a certified social worker/psychoanalyst in

N.Y.C. Emily claims that at a Mug-like reunion all of the
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above were embarrassed to sound too“middle class and

old,” but Victor Monti can top that for a change in

lifestyles. He’s shaved his head, polished his boots, and

is a second lieutenant in the USAF, stationed at Beal

AFB in California with his wife, Lillian. He sends his

best to his partners-in-crime from the “naughty niche”

at Raymond, Phil Roselin, Henry Gonshak, and

Peter Korzenik ’B2.

Someone who hasn’t succumbed to middle class or old

age is Laurie Wimmer, now from Milwaukee, OR,
where she is an abortion counselor and a PR woman for

a medical center in Portland. She recently saw Karen

Valentina Clopton, who is getting married this fall.

Karen, we lost your new address, so please write again!
Jonathan Furness works down the street from

Kerry, as vice commissioner of consumer affairs. Don’t

send him your broken toasters, though. He is also a

board member of Consumers Union. Isabella

Schwartz is alive and well and living on the Upper
West Side in N.Y.C., practicing shiatsu massage, massage
therapy, and medical massage, as well as doing volun-

teer massage work with AIDS patients. Believe it or not,
she finds the time to dance with two modern dance

groups and give private exercise lessons. She keeps in

touch (no pun intended) with Fred Shaw.

Marcia Tu, Bill Crick, and Tim Vandyck ’Bl wrote

to us en masse from Colorado. Marcia just finished law

school andis an attorney in Denver. Her roommate, Tim,
is doing his residency at the U. of Colorado, and Bill,
whom you’ll remember as the human flyof Noyes, now

works as a geologist and climbs mountains when he has

time. Every now and then they see Cathy Channell

and her daughter, Karen, Lisa Yamasaki, Chris

Rossiter, and Gail Harriss, also a Denver lawyer.
In a law-related note, Rick Morgenstern writes to

announce the formation of his third national attorney
search and consultingoffice, and he is eagerto hear from

anyone who might be in need. Look him up in DC. if

you’re in the market. Alexandra Roth writes from

Nantucket to say that she too searches forgreat minds;
her clientele consists of executives specializing in the

education field. Genny McSweeney Ryan tipped us

off to Pari Forood’s marriage to Richard Novick in the
British Virgin Islands, and Lisa Hayden married Greg
Rave this August.

Speaking of name changes, Sharon WallaceLund-

berg has a new alias, Sharon Lundberg Russell. We

wish her the best! And finally, Billy Bloom is now

known as Jamaal Abdul Aziz. His creative talents are

at work in advertising at DFS-Dorland. In addition to

his name change he’d like the news spread that he has

given up Frisbee for the yuppier sports of softball, base-

ball, and volleyball.
Mercia Weyand is a director of HHB Studio, an act-

ing school in N.Y.C., and Carl Kissin performs in two

comedy groups here.

Beth Roberts, yourfaithful scribe, has moved to the

trendy East Village and has joined the ranks at Rosen-

manColin. Her new address is 232 East 6th St., and her

number is listed under N. Eliz. Roberts. She ran into

Steve Levine ’Bl in the library on her first day at work

and reports that Ann Weiss ’Bl also toils there in a

lawyerly way. Ellen Rudd Herrick is never home,

complains husband David Herrick. She’s very busy
helping Vanna Speak around the country (Ellen is

promoting the best-seller for Warner) and says that

Vanna is really a down-home girl next door.

Class Correspondents - Beth Roberts and Kerry
O’Connell, c/o Kerry O’Connell, Two Charlton St., #3-L,
New York, NY 10014
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It is 3:10 a.m., and I have decided that this is as good
a time as any to put together the Class Notes. Eric, bless

his terrible two’s little soul, is sound asleep in the

bedroom to the right, and Richard is doing much the
same in the bedroom to the left. And dead center, in my

lap, is Michael Weaver Moseley, the newest and most

demanding member of this family. At just five weeks

of age, Michael can already stay up most of the night
drinking with his bosom buddies.

Weddings seem to be all the rage these days.
Caroline Bennett Ammerman and Robert

Ammerman were married in 1985. They have nochil-

dren but boast about a house in suburban Sewickley, PA,
two kittens, a Ph.D. in clinical psych (Bob), and a par-

tially completed M.B.A. (Caroline). In addition, Bob is

a research clinical psychologist at the Western Pennsyl-
vania School for Blind Children and an instructor in

psych, at U. of Pittsburgh School of Medicine. Caroline

works as a planner/economist at an international en-

gineering consultant firm. Andrew DeFeo married

Karen Kurthy in June of 1985 and is looking forward

to a new position as principal of a middle school in

Albany. Jhovania Brown Reed married Holly D.

Reed, completed a master’s of science in broadcasting
from BU, and now produces for Voice of America, an

international radio broadcasting agency. Laurent D.

Charbonnet sent a note from Taipei, Taiwan, to an-

nounce his marriage of two years to Chen Hung-hua.
Laurent works as an agricultural reporter and welcomes

any VCers to his home in the mountains. ReneBrown,

Maureen Campbell, CherriBranson (who gradu-
ated from the U. of Indiana School of Law and is an in-

structor of legal writing at Howard U), Rhonda Jones

(attending American U. School of Law), and the above-
mentioned Jodi Brown Reed were present at the wed-

ding of Gerri Mason Hall. Both Gerri and new hus-
band Harry are attorneys in the DC. area. Janice Elam

Carter started her own business in the jewelry indus-

tryand claims married life with LeonCarter is absolutely
wonderful. Teruni Chanmugam received his M.B.A.

from Columbia in 1983, worked for the U.S. General Ac-

counting Office in DC., married in July (to an economist

at the Federal Reserve Bank of Boston), and moved to

Boston to seek his fame and fortune. A friendly note
from Kathleen M. Canfield tells of her plans to trade

in her soup ladle at Campbell’s for a spot in the U. of

Toledo Law School class of 1991. Additional plans in-

clude a trip to the altar with Brett K. Sworden, an

agribusiness/construction entrepreneur. Lisa Rosa

Bellani reports major changes in her life: she married

Ken Bellani in Dec. 1986 and works for a law firm in

Livingston, NJ, doing asbestos defense litigation.
Jolikha Ali took time off from ABC News, where

she works as an associate producer, to spend 100 days
on a Semester at Sea doing a “junior year abroad kind

of thing.” Now back in the U.S. of A., she has returned

to ABC, has a million stories to tell, and can’t believe
the changes in our culture since she departed . . . red

M&M’s, diet cherry 7-Up, Gary Hart, etc., etc. Eric

Menyuk has forsaken his East Coast snobbery for fun

and frolic on the West Coast in search of fame and for-

tune. To date he has managed a role on “Hill Street

Blues” and “The Betty Ford Story.” NYC. welcomes back

Jon Cantor after his two-year stay in Boston. The up-

coming movie Bright Lights, Big City stars Jon bump-
ing into Michael J. Fox. Martha Barnette took a year
off from graduate school to write The Bill Schroeder

Story, a behind-the-scenes account of the ordeal of the

recipient of an artificial heart, and the amazing family
effort that supported him. Obviously a success . . . film

rights have already been sold to Fries Entertainment of

Hollywood.
The following have provided just tidbits of informa-

tion ... Kathryn Bing-Yon is working for the Harvard

Business School alumni magazine as production co-

ordinator; Sara Peverill is working in insurance in

Denver; and Jim Citrin doesn’t say where he is work-

ing but does tell of his plans to participate in the world

triathlon championships in Nice, France. Perhaps he’ll

run, cycle, or swim into Stephanie Carson-Parker

Lancesseur, an account executive in charge of Procter

and Gamble products, or Louise Kowitch, hard at

work defending her master’s dissertation in history. Both

are living in Paris. Norman Bakshandeh writes that

he will soon be startinghis second year of residency in

surgery at NYU Hospital.
Class Correspondent -Marti Zimmerman

Moseley, 510 Ridge Rd., Kingston, NY 08528
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The Quarterly allots Reunion classes more time and

more space for Class Notes. And the temptation is to

plunge into a gloriously detailed stream of present-sense
data about the splendor of the quad lawns in June,
ACDC coffee and its familiar side-effects, Louisa

Peck’s wrap-around sunglasses, beer-truck schmooze

with Meg Knowles about the sommelier at the

Culinary Institute, the glint of Alex Grigg’s engage-

ment rock (I mean ring), and so forth. But this type of

account would sound suspiciously like a report from my

predecessor, Danny Santow, whose journalistic style,
like the Levi's 501’s he used to lend me, somehow always
seemed to suit him much better. Besides, people who

take time to actually write in deserve to have their day
in print.

And so, here is the gospel as recounted on yellow

postcards.
Grad to Know Ya: As always, the glamour of an extra

degree is hard for our ex-classmates to resist. Even non-

deductibility of student loan payments is no bar to the

thirst for higher knowledge (and/or income). Here is a

sampler of current master’s mongers:
Joan Norris, whom even two years’ training at

Marine Midland did not dissuade from the banker’s life,
received her M.B.A. in May from Columbia, where they
awarded her their annual Emily Post Award for most

post-interview thank-you notes mailed in a single recruit-

ing season. She also held the record for most offers

received. I-Bank of choice: First Boston (Corporate
Finance).

Mitch Seider has completed law school in New York

and is hightailing it to Texas, where practicing bank-

ruptcy law is the second most popular thing to do these

days (next to attending foreclosure sales).
Marcel Riem is in the process of finishing up an

M.A. at Yale.

David Morris is in an M.A. program at American

University in Washington, studying “European Integra-
tion.” He writes that he’s getting married to oneValerie

Kurylo, “a lobbyist for the floral industry” (read: influence

petaler), (Note: It’s not necessary to sign your cards,

“Salve, David”.)

Nancy Frank, not content with just one master’s, is
about to start the creative writingprogram at Brooklyn
College.

Sue Murray, lately of Newton, MA, and employed
by John Hancock in Boston as a systems analyst (design-
ing incentives programs for their marketing department
salespeople)^plans to begin her M.B.A. in the fall.

Marc Neirotti, lately a microcomputer systems
servicer in the Cheeveresque town of New Fairfield, CT,
says he has recently lost his (disc?) drive for this en-
deavor. He is booting up a new career in an as yet
unidentified public school as a social studies teacher.

Gina Makoujy is doing a stint as anattorney for the
Internal Revenue Service at the Manhattan District

Counsel’s Office, and moonlighting as an L.L.M. student

at NYU in the evenings. Hope it isn’t too taxing.
Kurt Krumpholz (who lists his “current name” as

“same-though I’ve been called worse”) says he’s “still

living the shadowy existence of a successful Philadel-

phia Ad Man and trying not to cling too hard to any-

thing other than my girlfriend and wife-to-be, Lynda.”
Hewants to know if buying a house (which herecently
did) means that he’s “throwing down roots.” Downpay-
ments, perhaps, but not down roots.

Bruce Page, in the Big Apple, says he’s playing “lots

o’ Frisbee” and, in his spare time, practicing another

sport, something he terms “entrepreneuring.” It’s unclear

whether the latter is a team sport or a solo hobby, but
it involves Bruce presiding over Magnetic Press, as presi-
dentand publisher of business journalism pieces on high-
tech industries for such outfits as Newsweek and Lloyd’s
of London International.

Michael Letendre sends regards from Portsmouth,
NH, where he’s spent the last year working as a field

canvasser for the League of Conservation Voters, a

national environmental group.
Kudos galore to Jessica Neely, whose publishing

credits now include a selection in The Best American

Short Stories, 1986. Jessie is in San Fran, working on

a novel and supporting herself by-she words this oh so

carefully-“working part time for (not as part of) a law

firm.”

Denise Gosselin and Eric Max got hitched last

June and hustled themselves down to New York to take
their place among the multitude of DINKS (double in-

come, no kids). E. is lawyering at Dewey, Ballantine; D.
is a nurseat Lenox Hill Hospital.

Lou Perkins is in love, a state which may be rele-

vant to her marvelously cavalier attitude about every-

thing else. “Career?” she writes, “Well, never mind that.”

That’s the kind of thing I would probably be saying too,
if only somebody hadn’t started that system which pre-
vents GSL repayment evaders from obtaining credit
cards. Lou and her beau, Steve Lehman, are reported
to be the cause ofheretofore unexplained major seismo-

graphic disturbances in the greater Seattle area.

Marianna Mujica recently did 12 performances
worth of a lead role in an off-off-Broadway French farce

(title unspecified, but zat iss okay, hourfranch iss pretty
mush a zhoke ass well). Though she plans on debuting
her club act this summer (tell us where and in quel
langue!), she is playing it somewhat safe, keeping her

post at Venet Advertising for the foreseeable future. Bon

chance, cheri.

From the mate and primate department: Anne

Levegue and hubby Greg Wilson are swinging down

to Austin, TX, in hopes that he can join the up-and-
coming Austin band, “100th Monkey.” (At least, this was

the name prior to the copyright search.)
From the rumored-to-be, confirmation-required

department: Kate Doyle Hummel on “All My
Children”?

Jeannine Luna (nee Vetrano) teaches drama and

French at a middle school in Colorado Springs, CO,
where she and hubby Russ have been sojourning for the

last three years. She specially requests that I ask y’all
whether there are any VCers kickin’ around those parts.
If so, give her a buzz.

John Radulski is “being a good Catholic boy, work-

ing at St. Joseph’s College in New York. Well, as good
as I can be.”

It is a pleasure to serve you, as they say. Please be

forewarned that in the absence of first-hand reports, Pam

and I will happily resort to publishing unsubstantiated

gossip.
Class Correspondents -Amy Powers (fall and

spring), 160 W. 71st St., Apt. 16P, New York, NY 10023;
Pam Thompson, (summer and winter), 2310 Woodsdale

Blvd., Lincoln, NE 68502
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“What a great weekend!” It didn’t feel like four years had

already passed (except to those who had survived med-

ical school). The overwhelming consensus following our

first reunion was that we had a fantastic time. It was

decided that the women looked great; the men either

looked the same, or had started balding or gaining
weight. Opinion seemed to be that Alison Wylegala
and Mitch Moskowitz (the latter married to Cindy
Sweet) looked the best; Brad Kule needed to find

someNautilus equipment, quickly! Thanks to AAVC, to

Angel Marvin, Faith Witte, Leslie Bash, and
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others (Cindy Addeo, Stephanies Zanardi, and

Gibbs), who organized it so well. Thanks, too, to the

others who volunteered their time over the weekend. Our

class had approximately 150 show up; 1982 set a record

with nearly 300 of its grads. The weather was perfect,
the campus was gorgeous, and the people were relaxed,

warm, and eager to reconnect. Here’s the poop onthose

who were there (yes, there was a reason why I carried

a notepad around at all times).
'B3 was baby-less at the reunion, but not spouse-less.

Several came with their spouses or significant others.

Eric Werblow brought his fiancee Kathleen Streett.

Both had graduated from Cornell Business School with

Larry Nelson the previous week, and were pleased
to have the opportunity to celebrate. Alex Cooper
brought his wife, and Diana Heffley came from

Chicago with herapartmate Michel. Watch for Diana as

a prominent extra in an upcoming Molly Ringwald/
Warren Beatty (!!!) film. Gard Little and Alice

Meade are to be married in June in Washington, DC,
and Leslie Bash brought herfiance, Phil, who is a great
dancer and a sweet guy. Angela Gagliano came with

a not-yet-fiance, who wore a Scott Wilder name tag
for much of the weekend. Other recent engagements in-

cluded Karen Bitar, who is now engaged to Larry (a
frequent visitor during our VC days), and Angel Marvin,
who met her fiance David at her old law-firm job.
Jacquelyn Clymore will be married in July to Vaughn
Greenein Maine. They will move to Chapel Hill, where

she will study for a Ph.D. in psychology. Linda

Heimerdinger and Wink Faulkner are engaged to
bemarried after finishingup their respective M.S.W. and

M.B.A. programs. There were some rumors circulated

by Josh Hinerfeld about him and Susan Horner ’B2;
any truth there, Josh, or has the Harvard B. School

pressure gotten to you?
Professionally, we seemed to be a prettyhomogeneous

group. It got pretty tedious hearing how many of you

were either working formajor law firms or investment

banks. Those who didn’t fit one of those two categories
generally were heading there via the law or business

school route. It’s only a matter of time. Thank you to
those who were doing something different-this column

needs some variety! Rebecca Burdett is teaching
young people, as is Chris Low. I heard (bad pun) that

Debra Schneider is an employment placement
specialist for the deaf in Phoenix. Lisa White has been

promoted to TV news producer at KING-TV in

Seattle-the 6:30 a.m. news. Dave Tobias is working
on a Ph.D. in environmental studies and intends to

preserve the world’s rain forests. Perhaps between mon-

soons, he will have time to create a new edition of car-

toons. Maybe some of you complaining about high rent

and small apartments should contact Liz Bailey, who

is studying the evolution of land communities at the

Smithsonian in DC.
The entertainment business has lured a number of us:

Dow Kowalczyk has moved back to N.Y.C. to pursue

a few modeling contracts in order to finance his script-
writing career, Nick Segal’s first starring role in a

feature-length movie, School Spirit, opened around the

country a few months ago. Missed it? Don’t be too dis-

appointed-it closed after two days to awful reviews.

Nick, perhaps you should stick to only truly intellectual

endeavors, like commercials for Hostess Pudding Pies.

Back on the American stage after further acting train-

ing in London is Jens Krummel, who toured as Mac-

beth and will spend the summer in Pittsburgh at the

Shakespeare Festival.

On the health scene: the stubbled JohnLehr recently
finished medical school in Florida. He will be moving
to N.Y.C. for his residency in ophthalmology. John Win-

chester is completing research on the medical benefits

of the Gitow stomach-rubbing method. Sean White
finished his studies at Hahnemann Medical and will stay
in Philadelphia for his residency. Jeanine Murphy
Morelli finished at SUNY Upstate, and starts residency
at Stony Brook Hospital with her husband Peter. Amy
Ruth has finished her third year at U. of California at
Irvine Medical. Rob Auerbach has finished his studies

at SUNY Downstate, and will stay in N.Y.C. for residency
at Beth Israel. He wrote of his upcoming European
travels (aah, the life of a student).

Many of you wrote of trips or careers abroad. Among
the lucky ones are Nell Singer, who is working at the

top graphic design firm in Paris. She had better watch

out for those Parisian men; Beth Larkin, by the way,
justmarried one and moved to London, where Laura

Cooley lives. Sahra Fendrick traveled to China last

year, but returned to N.Y.C. to care for heradorable cats.

My reunion neighbor, Dave Plotkin ’B2, told me that
David Raizman was traveling around the world.
Keith Welch returned to Chicago after a year in

Switzerland and France. Michele Wyrebek hopes to

study in Australia on an international scholarship;
Gerhardt Meurer and his wife Anne are already liv-

ing there. They recently had their first child, Capella
Elisabeth. The name, Gerhardt writes, comes from a

bright northern star and means “little she goat.” (An ap-

propriate name for the child of a candidate for a Ph.D.

in astronomy.)
Others with babies include Charlotte Prendergast

Yochem ’BS, whose second son, Harry, was born in late
’B6. She would like to hear from Drew Levy ’B2.

Candace Bell is doing a superhuman balancing act:

a master’s in education, a small family business, and a

two-year-old son, Caleb.

On the legal scene: Gary Stern finished up at Yale

Law and will return to DC. for a legislative job onCapitol
Hill, Justina Fugb is already in DC., working and

studying. Paul Thaler is also in DC., finishing up at

Georgetown. He and Rob Fishbein will spend the rest

of their professional lives volunteering at Vassar re-

unions. Robin Sussman has shifted from biology to

law, and is also in DC. (do I detect a trend?), studying
at American University. Tracy Callahan arrived at re-

union in a spiffy business suit. Clearly, he is practicing
for his patent law job. Suzanne Batchelor cut her hair

(very cute!), finished law school, and is completing her

work toward a public policy degree in Connecticut.
Herm Farrell discovered a brilliant way to get a con-

servative corporation to pay him for doing liberal, social

organizing work for the summer—l love it!

Closing notes —there were many who were missed at

reunion, including Lynn Gregory, Peter Spink,
Matt Kauffman, Valerie Martinez, and Arlene

Dedini. Let’s tryto get more of us to Poughkeepsie for

our lOth-year reunion. In the meantime, please call me

if you will be in DC. any time soon; I’d love to hear from

you!
You will note that Class Notes information will be

gathered in a slightly different way now. Rather than

mailing blue postcards, AAVC will include a generic card

in each Quarterly. Watch for it, and return it whenever

you have news. Also, feel free to write or call me directly
with any updates.

Finally, let usremember Claude Saunder ’B2, who died

recently in New York. He was a friendly, outgoing guy,
and many of us will miss him.

Class Correspondent -Cheryl C. Kagan, 1001

Rockville Pike, Apartment 1011, Rockville, MD 20852;
telephone 301/424-2161
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“I was hallucinating violently the other day, and I had

a quasi-biological urge to see H. Andrew Zimmer-

man,” writes Andy (Duck) Miller. Talk about loyalty
to one’s classmate! Andy is living on the Upper West
Side of Manhattan, is still pursuing his master’s at

Columbia, and still runs a process-serving business.

Robyn Rosenberg works as a free-lance photographer
and is studying fine art and education at Brooklyn Col-

lege. Leslie Gregg is still working toward her Ph.D.

in molecular biology at Yale and recently presented at
the American Society of Microbiologists’ annual meet-

ing. Lorraine Mockus Buerger, a public relations
consultant with Kraft, Inc., in Illinois, has just been

elected to the Lake Forest Academy-Ferry Hall School’s
Alumni Council.

News Flash! Frank Fink and Dora Rose are en-

gaged. They plan to marry in June of 1988. Until then,
Dora will be studying at the U. of Michigan Law School
and Frank will finish up at Cornell Law School. Both
will be spending part of Augustat the Cape with Karen

Gifford, Rajesh Desai, and Ellen Tynan.
John Mirabella is in law school at Dickinson, in

Carlisle, PA, and will join a local firm upon graduation.
Roger Bakos works for Computer Sciences Corp. in

Maryland. Congratulations to Jim Nolan, who recently
won the New York Press Club’s Nellie Bly award for

rookie reporter of the year. He is currently writing for

the New York Post as a general assignment reporter.
While waiting tables, Rebecca Lobl is happily writ-

ing screenplays in Los Angeles. Stephen Rockwell

graduated from the American Conservatory Theater

professional acting program in San Francisco, and

Noriko Ellen Okamoto has gotten her J.D degree
from U.C.L.A. Law School. Noriko’s freshman room-

mate, Mary McCaffrey, joined her at UCLA this year.
She is a graduate student in psychology. Another room-

mate, Jacky Bloom, has come back to the U.S. after

spending nine months traveling in Asia. She is in San

Francisco working at a shelter for womenas a counselor.

J.C. Myers is living in a log cabin he built in Wor-

cester, VT. Heis coordinating a day program for retarded
adults at Washington County Mental Health and is con-

templating going to Antarctica next fall. Gail Leo
Nachimson and husband Steve bought a house in

Kingston, NY, and both are having fun playing house
and being really suburban! (A special request from Gail

to find Laura Edlin?!?) Margaret Chaplan Gold-

berg has moved to Augusta, GA, with her hubby, Bill.

She is still studying voice. Veronica Payne spent 1986

studying for her securities license and working for a

small financial planning firm. She now works for

IDS/American Express in Poughkeepsie.
Josephine McNeil just graduated in May from

Boston College Law School; Andy Agrawal has also

graduated from BU LawSchool and will be marriedthis

December. Bill Nelson is finishing up his last year at

Jefferson Medical College and lives in Philadelphia with
his wife, Jan. Bill writes, “The really big news is that Dr.

J. retired finally and Philadelphia went crazy!” In New

York, Sue Krueger is in her first year of law school

at NYU and spends time with Sarah Gardner and

Wendy Israel, who live in the Village. Liz Kaplan
is attending NYU journalism school, and Emily Rech-
nitz is working at Alfred Knopf Publishing in the pro-
motion department. Emilywas last spotted with Nicole

Sierra and Stephanie Hyacinth at a VC dinner to
honor Frances Fergusson.

Who is Jekyll and who is Hyde? Vanessa Palmer
writes that she is leading a double life, studying for her
M.A. in performance studies at NYU while being em-

ployed at an investment banking firm. Stacey J. Lee
received her M.A. in political science at NYU in 1985,
became a counselorat Marymount College in New York,
and is now working toward her Ph.D. at the U. of

Pennsylvania. “Working in the moneymarkets has been

more entertaining than it has been useful,” comments
Erik Lief, who soon hopes to get a job working for the
NY Rangers. He adds, “The only thing more difficult
than taking two finals on no sleep has got to be getting
a job in professional sports!”

Rob Hochberg’s computer business is growing quite
quickly, and knowing Rob, he’ll probably be the first ’B4

grad to be a millionaire. Hitting the NewYork hot spots
with Rob are Lori Rhodes, Powell Robinson HI,
and Jeff(Binky) Bergman. Meanwhile, in another

area of the globe, Dan Lyons is a lieutenant in the army
and is stationed in Germany. Back in New York, Arlene

Mclntosh is developing an extremely worthwhile

educational program for the board of education called

Project GiantStep.
Keep those cards & letters coming!
Class Correspondent -Val Silverman, 225 East

63rd St., Apt 2L, New York, NY 10021
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David Lichtman and David Drury “have given up
our fast-track careers to race camels in Morocco.” Real

speed demons, those two! Phyllis Brower is living in

Brooklyn and working on Wall Street, “your typical
yuppie.” She still sees Denise Taylor, Aimee Levine,
Martin Payne, and Kim Larkin, and says hello to

Emily, Betsy, Leslie, Peter, and Adrienne (you know who

you are). Jill Davis is an in-house copywriter for Dakota

Design in the Twin Cities. “It’s great; my salary is be-

yond my expectations.” She promises soon to be produc-
ing videos with a VC film grad. Susan Feitoza will

be starting her second year at Buffalo School of Law
this fall after a summer working for the Buffalo attorney
general. She reports that Sita Bhattacharji is in

California, getting ready for grad school.

After eight months as an assistant branch representa-
tive for Burger King, Jeremiah Bosgang accepted a

position as head acquisitions coordinator for Mr. Kwik

Video in Fort Lee, NJ. Bigger news yet: he has become

engaged to Ghanouj Jfaklahani of Parsippany, NJ. Con-

grats! Susan Davis is still at Arena Stage in DC., hav-

ing spent January working for the Miami City Ballet,
and spends time with Alisa Lebow and Sean Carey
’B6. Susan visited her parents in Panama in February.

Melissa Ellison wrote that she will be (by now, is)
married-on June 28-to Peter Frederibse. (“Not Vassar-

associated, but wonderful all the same!”) Congrats! She’s

been living in “da Bronx” and working at Albert Ein-

stein. Lisa Ferguson is working for the N.Y.S.

Assembly in minorityresearch and back in May was try-

ing to finish up her last few classes in public adminis-
tration while organizing her August wedding. Then she
and Steve will be off for a week in Jamaica-nice! Lynn
Bishop is loving her work with autistic children and

living in Somerville, MA, with Florence Mansbach ’B4

and David Behrstock 'B4 and near Naomi Levine ’B4 and

Chris Pagano ’B4. A special hello to Dan Elliott (we

go back to elementary school together), who will begin
his second year working toward his M.S.P.H. in environ-

mental engineering at UNC-Chapel Hill this fall. After

graduation he’ll work at Merck & Co. in Rahway, NJ,
in the environmental control group. Lori Mockus

Buerger writes that she and her husband are now liv-

ing in Libertyville, IL.

Rick Stribling, currently called Absalom Absalom,
was married Dec. 25, 1986, and divorced Jan. 5, 1987.
He wrote, “Honeymoon in Mexico. After threedays she

ran off with a fat, unshaven peasant, so I spent six days
and S3OO at the local whorehouse.” He enclosed his

business card with no company name, just the promise:
“Quality work at popular prices.”

Jeannie Clement is living in Charlestown, MA,
with Kelly Brilliant and working in Boston as a

research associate for an educational consulting firm.

Kelly and Margaret Merritt also work there. Ellen

Shea moved to Boston and is head resident at Simmons

College. “Yes, I’ve made student-fellowing a profession!”
She keeps hoping her students’ career ambitions will rub

off on her, or her ideals on them. Jennie Bonney is

a legislative assistant in DC., working onhealth issues.

She’s living with Debbie Adams ’7B, sees Phyllis
Abramczyk (who is off to Japan in Aug. 1988) often,
and reports that her romance with David Friedland

continues to blossom. Jeff Fligelman, who finds wak-

ing up in N.Y.C. anadventure in itself, is forging ahead

as a playwright and screenwriter. He was up at Vassar

for Founder’s Day and hung out with Peter Edman,
Rick Shea, and Laura Flinchbaugh.

Tara Burnett is still working at the New York

Hospital/Cornell Medical Center and well on her way
toward a license in rehabilitative medicine. She’s always
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tired but she’s loving it. Word from the Army and Air

Force Hometown News Service is that Sophia Kanka

is now a wide-band communications equipment
specialist in Turkey. Peter Conte, meanwhile, hasn’t

been traveling in foreign lands, but he has driven across

Washington to Walla Walla (“the town they loved so much

they named it twice”), and he hasn’t been working on

a Ph.D., but he has been reading novels and the Atlantic

Monthly. He’s into his second year at Boeing, spends
time with Kathryn Cheney ’B4, and flew East last fall

for a visit with Lisa Byers ’B4 and Tom Bertrand 'B4 and

Happy Housemates Laura Flinchbaugh and Mike

Garval.

Maria Evans’s big news is that on her birthday this

past December she became engaged to her high school

sweetheart, Carl Randall. The wedding is planned for

June of 1988. Copgrats! She is sharing an apartment
with Alisa Martin in N.Y.C., was promoted to business

development officer at Marine Midland, and has started

working part time toward an M.B.A. Andy Block is

studying astrophysics at the U. of California-Santa Cruz,
where “it’s sunny but the computers are indoors.” Caro-

line Fisher is still working at the Medical College of

Pennsylvania, along with Bob Hackett ’B7. She had a

spring vacation in the Grand Canyon andwill be spend-
ing summerweekends in Rehoboth Beach, DE. “I’m still

working too hard, sleeping too little, and drinking too
much ..." Alix Derefinko is in her first (now start-

ing second?) year of clinical psychology at Northwestern
U. and beginning to adjust to life in Chicago. She hopes
all you local Vassarites will contact her. Aaron Cohen

is a research technican at Harvard’s Dana Farber Cancer

Institute, along with Andrea Kronman. Aaron has
been taking courses at Harvard and attending Chai
Odom in Brookline. Tayloe Burnham returned in

April from a 14-month journey through Southeast Asia,
China, Tibet, Nepal, and India. She worked in Hong
Kong for three months, was in the Philippines just be-
fore the “elections,” rode a motorcycle across Indonesia,
and hitchhiked in Tibet. She’s been looking for the per-
fect job (“if you see it, please send it my way”) and in
the meantime is a paralegal in DC. Andrea

Hirscheimer, having struggled through the first

semester, has started to love McGill Medical School and

is delighted to be back in Montreal.

And so ends my stint as class correspondent; Didi

Aftab is taking over from here. Be well, be happy, and

be in touch with her. It’s been fun . . .
Class Correspondent -Zoe Karp, 63 East 9th St.,

#9-Y, New York, NY 10003

’86
Lots of news to report, so let’s just get on with it. Be-

tween corporate and feline attacks, Louis Wolfowitz
had time to write that he is a financial analyst in the in-

vestment banking division of Merrill Lynch Capital
Markets, “working 80-hour weeks and trying to cope
with the work ethic.” Among friends who are still talk-

ing to Louis, David Check is working at WNBC-TV
while looking for a “real” job; Andrew (Spike)
Richards is attending Brooklyn Law School, working
at a law firm in N.Y.C., and, as if that weren’t enough,
he is also rooming with Dave Check; Eric Winston
is at Emory Law School in Atlanta; and Eliot Listman

is attending the Fells School of Government at the U.

of Pennsylvania. On his own card, Eliot said that Bob

(Martini)Maggiacomo destroyed his beautiful West

Philly residence and won’t be invited back for a while

(so there!). Eliot also wants to know if it is true that Louis

is engaged and posed the penetrating question “Where

is Bram Shapiro?” Back to Louis’s letter: both Bob

Maggiacomoand Bill Gartland are in the training pro-

gram at Chemical Bank-but I’ve been assured they’re
not training to be tellers (thank you, Louis). Also in

NYC. banking is LaurenRobinson, whom I am going
to call a traitor, despite her plea. Lauren is working as

a management associate in the Commercial Lending
Program at the bank that made our lives and cash flow
miserable for four years-of course, Marine Midland. Fie
on your employer, Lauren. Do they charge a service fee

for processing your paycheck? Paul Judicke is also in

a traitor . . . oops . . . training program at Marine

Midland. Jonathan Lorde-Rollins had what is best

and most briefly described as a learning experience last

summer. Jonathan had a smooth transition from campus
patrol to duty sargent for a private security firm, but he

learned a lot more about human nature in the months

he was with the firm than our sheltering Vassar could

have taught any of us in years. In September, Jonathan

joined Bill, Bob and Gail Wilson in the Chemical Bank

training program. Jonathan tells me that Chris Smith

’B5 is working for Salomon Bros.; Dan Betta and Tom
Tsao were both looking for jobs when Jon ran into them

on the subway; and Michael McVicker ’B4 has gotten
a master’s in French from NYU. Also at Chemical Bank

in NYC. is Erica Humphrey as a loan officer. Erica

is engaged to be married this fall to Steven Jarrett.
Then there’s our class fund-raiser, Susan Nover,

who, calling herself assistant managing director, is work-

ing very hard at a small, progressive publishing company
in N.Y.C., Adama Books. Sue’s just been accepted into

the NYUgraduate creative writing programand will be

working full time and attending school at night in fall
1988. After a summer of bumming on the beaches of
L.l. and bartending, Steve (Hondo) Mendelsohn got
serious and began working for a New York State con-

gressman. As well as palling around with Jocelyn
Strieker and the “D-6 and A-9 gang,” Hondo has been

in touch with John Lobreglio, who, by the time you
read this, will have completed a “super-rewarding” year
at the U. of Tubingen, West Germany, on a Fulbright.
Look for John around Vassar in 1987-88before he heads
for a doctoral program. Doreen Mangels is working
in NYC. at Rockefeller U. Debbie Model is working
as a yacht broker in the power boat division of

McMichael Yacht Brokers, Ltd. Liz Moraetis is liv-

ing in beautiful, gentrified Hoboken and working as a

compensation consultant at Coopers and Lybrand in
NY.C. Melanie Mitchem seems to be having a good
time working for IBM and traveling a lot. Any plans to
transfer you to the Poughkeepsie offices? Melanie tells

meshe sees a lot of Gwen Alston, who is recently back
from Spain; Anne Holland; and, of course, her room-

mate, Vanessa Green, who is working hard and doing
well in law school.

Eve Robinson has been busy: she traveled and
worked in England and France and drove cross-country
in the U.S. last fall. Now in N.Y.C., Eve is an assistant
director of the Polo/Ralph Lauren Factory Stores. Eve

is in touch with Shilpa Patel, who is in Thailand with

the Peace Corps. Bronwyn T. Maloney traveled

around Europe for several months and is now working
for an art dealer in NYC. Ted Davis has spent time

as assistant art director for a print/design magazine and

as a free-lancer until beginning work at the Manhattan

Toy Co. Ted has done a great deal of traveling in Korea

and Japan with work, and apparently that has persuaded
him to get as close to the Far East as possible while re-

maining in the continental U.S. -Ted’s looking to relocate
in L.A. Elmer Ildefonso, who’s cranking away as a

project editor in foreign language in the School Division
of Scribner Educational Publishers, wrote to fill me in

on some ’B6ers: David Lesser is working for Pruden-

tial/Bache Investors; Joy Bisesto is working at Pace
U. Library; and Craig Ornstein attended Connecticut

College in a clinical psych program but, as Craig wrote

himself, left the program afterbeing accepted to a Ph.D.

program in health psych at Yeshiva U.

More students: Maria Maratta is at the Robert
Wood Johnson Medical School in New Jersey. Michele

Milgram has been workingas a computer programmer
at a business software firm in New Rochelle but as of
the coming fall will start grad work at the U. of Chicago,
studying cognition and communication in the behavioral

sciences dept. Alex Ommaya is working toward his
master’s at Mount Holyoke in psychobiology, as the only
male enrolled in the program. Alex will be the first male

chair of the Campus Program Council and hopes to plan
events with Vassar next year. Monica Meyer is at

Jefferson Medical College in Philly. Wanda Grant

spent the summer doing research with two faculty mem-

bers at the U. of Oregon at Eugene and will return this

fall to complete her general psych master’s degree at the

New School for Social Research; JanicePliszczak is

attending SUNY/Buffalo School of Dental Medicine.
Maura Parker is completing a summer internship at
the Children’s Hospital of Los Angeles and will be

returning to Yale School of Public Health shortly; Katy
Riffle is at Notre Dame Law School, as is Nancy Illig.
Both Katy and Nancy will spend their second year in

Londonat the Notre Dame Law Centre. Katie has spent
this summer working in Frankfurt, West Germany, for

the U.S. Army judge advocate and is engaged to marry
Lt. Troy Roper sometime in 1988. Monica D. Riley,
who will be completing her degree from the Medill

School of Journalism at Northwestern U. this summer

in D.C., spent the year as a full-time broadcast reporter
for WMED News, meeting celebs and going after those

hard-to-get stories. Then there’s Karen Y. Roberts.

Khren is attending Georgetown U., pursuing a degree
in bioethics, and working as a research associate at the

Kennedy Institute of Ethics in DC, Karen was also

honored as an Outstanding Young Woman of America

1986. Donna Walker ’BO, former assistant to young
classes, was also nominated for this award. Incidentally,
Donna is now an admission officer at Sweet Briar Col-

lege and having a ball!

From our World Travelers Department: Matt Bloom

sends his greetings from Cobram, Australia, and tells

me all is well “down under.” He was working on a fruit

plantation but gave it up to be a beach bum (no com-

ment!). Our freshman classmate Denise Laßarre com-

pleted her undergraduate degree at UCal/Santa Barbara.

Denise spent time in the Soviet Union andwas in Japan
for a month this past spring. Mark Linabury has left

on anexcursion to the Orient, where he and three others

will be “attempting to pin down the origin of webbed-

footed creatures, mammals and reptiles alike.” Susan

Ann Matulonis spent four months in Taiwan, study-
ing Chinese at the Mandarin Training Center. Back in

the States now, Susan is an editorial assistant at St.

Martin’s Press and living in Jersey City. DeborahNew-

man moved to Jerusalem, Israel, and would love to hear

from anyone. Her address is: Rehov Ha Rav Berlin 17,
Rehavia, Jerusalem 92501, Israel. Deborah will be mar-

ried on Sept. 6,1987, to Edgar Poche and will continue

to live in Jerusalem. And in other Israeli news, I just
got a memo from Patrick Jones, who reports: “I guess

my little stint in the Israeli army was more than I bar-

gained for-who would guess that a goy from New York

would end up a captain in the Anti-Terrorist Brigade!
Anyway I’ve returned, with a leg full of shrapnel and

a new line of fabulous bathing wear that I’ll be intro-

ducing in stores around the nation this summer.” Well!

Isn’t that crazy! Sounds a little like Ann Taylor goes Tel

Aviv. Katheryn O’Neill spent three months touring
Europe with Elaine Egan and has returned to begin
a job with the Associated Press in Hartford, CT, where

she will move with Nick Katz.

From around the country I’ve heard from; Martha

Gouse, who is the assistant innkeeper at the John Flan-

cock Inn. Martha is keeping busy working and enjoy-
ing the great outdoors in New Hampshire. Laurie

Menzie spent last summer working on the docks in

Nantucket but moved to Boston in January and is work-

ing for a development consulting firm in the Back Bay.
Deborah May is serving as an AIDS educator in New

York State. She said it was very interesting providing
education to Vassar students and the community dur-

ing AIDS Weekend last spring. Patrick Manning, ac-

cording to a Poughkeepsie Journal blurb, heads the

nonprofit Cooke Foundation, which hopes to improve the

quality of life for teens in the Kishkill area by building
a pool complex. Mary Ellen Majewski wrote to an-

nounce her engagement to Paul Bartlett. Mary Ellen,

you can’t mean Paul Bartlett ’Bl, so who’s the lucky man?

Virginia Maltese was living in Oneonta, NY, and

working as a library clerk when she wrotebut was plan-
ning to quit her job for something “urb studdish” in late

summer. I keep missing Martha Price at the parties

Vassar Trivial Pursuit
ANSWERS

1. Milo P. Jewett. John H. Raymond, Samuel

L. Caldwell, James Ryland Kendrick, James
Monroe Taylor

2. One

3. Brewing beer

4. James Renwick. St. Patrick's Cathedral,
Smithsonian Institution.

5. Tuileries

6. Wide halls, length of corridors, walks on in-

clement days
7. Until 1969, when when the Comprehensive

Plan was developed.
8. None.

9. By act of legislature in 1866. Sarah Jane
Hale, editor of Godey's Lady's Book , thought
the word suggestive and obscene, with

Darwinian overtones.

10. 1819 summer. As contribution to war effort

in WWI.

11. Over lintel of New England Building.
Brought here by Florence Cushing, who ob-

tained it from Plymouth. She was the first

alumna trustee.

12. When it was built, Avery was a riding
academy and calisthenium.

13. It housed the euthenics department and

was going to be used to contribute to the

study of scientific preparation of food. It

also was used as the first cooperative house.

14. The science of better living. Ellen Swallow

Richards, 1870.

15. Inez Milholland'O9. Suffrage meetings were

banned on campus.
16. Josselyn
17. After the end of World War I, the French

government presented Vassar with a tank.

It was outside Josselyn, and, according to

Henry Noble MacCracken, as reported by
Scott Warthin, was used as a liquor drop.

18. Main. All seniors had to live in Main.

19. Yes. Defiance of rules.

20. 1895-98. Yes, it was built for $99,999.80.
21. How could women belong to a "fraternity"?

1898. Mu. Sponsored by male faculty.
22. They were all baseball clubs. 1875.

23. Four

24. Appendage (addition) on front ofMain. To

extend library. Frederick Ferris Thompson.
25. Yale University. 1969. "No."
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to be leased, so they were placed in those three

dorms “in order to reach the greatest number

of people and still assure privacy,” Natalie

Marshall said. Notices will be placed in every

dorm bathroom detailing the location of the

machines. According to Ms. Marshall, “We

don’t own the vending machines. Our supplier
has assured us three, and if the products are

being sold, we’ll get more.”

Condoms have always been available: at

Health Services for a nominal fee, and in the

College Store, which has taken them from

under the counter and put them on display.
The AIDS Education Committee believes that

condom vending machines will be most

effective because of their constant presence,

as well as their convenience. “People need

something concrete to react to,” said Mr.

Sarfaty. Ms. Trimarchi commented, “Condom

machines will make a wave. If you see a

machine on every floor, you’re going to have

to stop and thinkabout putting effort into your

sexual habits.”

When asked about possible negative reac-

tion to the machines, Ms. Marshall said, “I’m

sure there are people who would find this

offensive, but one must be realistic. We’re part

of the real world.” “An ostrich response won’t

solve the problem,” said the Health Services’

Mr. Irvine. “It (installing the machines) is

certainly justifiable.” And Jennifer Trimarchi

underlined the urgency felt by the committee

when she stated, “This is a disease that can-

not be ignored. I can think of no parents who

want their child to die of AIDS.” B3

tigious, big, law firm, the public interest and

government jobs which heretofore were closed

to me are now within reach.

I am working at all of the above jobs so as

to keep my options open. But as I become

more entrenched at the firm, and as my

options expand, so, too, do my criteria for

leaving. A White House staff position would,
of course, be nice (provided the right person

is running the White House). Yet, whereas only
a year ago I would have taken any position on

a congressional staff, no matter how menial,
to do so now would be to sell out the hard work

that I have put in over the past years to achieve

a position where maybe I can make a real im-

pact. At that point, I can follow Mr. Kinsley’s
advice and risk disillusionment without fear-

ing the mid-life crises of the future.

As is the case with all generalizations, there

is a story behind every sell-out. If one’s values

are such that money is an end-all, then what

may have been sold out is one’s personal life,
values, compassion, ability to enjoy, and job
satisfaction. But if the selling out has been a

means to a justifiable end, the term sell-out

should be used advisedly.

Perhaps the next time I address this issue,
I will be able to do so from a position where

job satisfaction is higher, and where disillusion-

ment and hypocrisy will not be the marks of

my generation. S3

Heidi Clarke and Arlene Russell have, but she sent

a nice note to let meknow she was leavingher position
as an English and drama teacher at the Bement School

in Deerfield, MA, to follow herheart to Memphis, TN,
for the summer and following year to live with Roy
Larick. In Memphis, Marthahopes to find another teach-

ing job at a private school. Betsey Harlow has not

returned to Texas but instead stuck out another winter

in the North, working during the week as a curator at

the Camden County (NJ) Historical Society and on

weekends at Philadelphia’s children’s museum, the

Please Touch Museum. Thomas Balazs is teaching

English at the Massanutten Military Academy in

Virginia. This fall Tom is enrolling in NYU to get his

master’s in English literature. Emily Heckman wrote

that she is living in Berkeley, CA, working in the

editorial dept, of North Point Press and selling skis on

the weekends. 'B6 had a mini-reunion in San Francisco

in May: CharlieSchachter, Ted Kluger, and Jenny
Mitchell flew out from New York to meet Ned

McCarty and Tim Davis for a weekend of music at

Monterey. The group also spotted David Katz, John
Glover ’BB, and Helen Berry in the crowd.

Back in May I had a nice dinner with Lynn
Janovsky and that other ’B6er who doesn’t want her

name printed. Lynn has left A&S and is now working
for a top ad agency in N.Y.C. Lynn also told me that

Mary Dockray was just finishing up her master’s pro-

gram at BU and is engaged to be married. And speak-
ing of job changes, Jeff Kish left Allied Stores in

December and evidently beat the rush as the New York

offices shut down. Jeff is now working for U.S. Surgical
in Connecticut but weighing other options.

In the nation’s capital: Jennifer Magpuri writes that

she is a systems programmer/computer scientist at the

Bureau of the Census. Harlan Loeb heads up develop-
ment and public affairs at the Council for Court Excel-

lence. Anne Latimer wrote that she is working for a

nonprofit organization that teaches citizen groups to

lobby Congress. Though Anne is still seeing Scott (Yale
’B6), there are no wedding bells yet. Anne is trying to

keep up with her singing without the Night Owls and

planning to attend UVA Law School next month. She

is living with Katy Cranton, who is teaching
preschool. Anne and Katy see a lot of roommates Barb

Greason ’BS, who’s teaching grade school, and Susan

Wall, who’s working for a congressman from Pennsyl-
vania. Anne would like to take a cheap tropical vacation.

Anyone have any connections in Bermuda or Jamaica?
With deep regret, which I know I share with all of our

class, I received news from Robert Briggs that

Stephen Murphy passed away in May. On behalf of

the whole class, I extend our sympathies to-the Murphys.
Steve will truly be missed by his friends and peers in

the class of 1986 and by everyone who knew him.

Class Correspondent- Eric D. Ort, 46 Creighton
St., Cambridge, MA 01240

’87
Hi, class of 1987! 1 hope that you’re enjoying your first

summer as college graduates. Your dedicated class cor-

respondent is writing this very first Class Notes column
on Monday, May 25, the day after Vassar’s 123rdcom-

mencement. For you it has been almost three months

since senior week and graduation, but I am sitting at

the word processor recuperating from all of the

festivities.

Commencement week 1987 officially began with the

senior champagne toast in the Cafe. This was a last

chance to sign the infamous matriculation book. I hope
you all had a chance to sign. Who knows, maybe some-

day our pages will have markers for celebrities from the

class of ’B7.
We enjoyed Five Nites at Joe’s and danced wherever

we could find space. On Wednesday it was rainy, but this

did not dampen the spirits of some seniors, who came

down to the water-slide park clad in bathing suits (no
bikinis) and sweats, ready to enjoy the slides and

miniature golf.
That night, Murder By Death and Nightof the Living

Dead were shown in Blodgett instead of outdoors, but

there was plenty of popcorn to go around.

Then, the event that most seniors were waiting for,
the Booze Cruise! We sailed up and down the Hudson
for three hours while enjoying two hours of unlimited

alcohol. What a deal!
Later, we hummed to the tunes of the commencement

musical, Cabaret, and partied at the Mexican Fiesta in

the Quad.
I’m sure we will all remember the Friday morning be-

fore graduation. Well, maybe not. After partying all

night Thursday, we were barely awake at 9 a.m. for com-

mencement rehearsal. But it was there that we learned
the importance of pink cards (I wonder if anyone got the

wrong diploma anyway) and exactly who owed books

to the library.
The picnic at Sunset Hillwas a huge success, and the

senior banquet in ACDC was a last chance for many

seniorsto enjoy the gastronomical delights of their din-

ing hall. The tablecloths and waitersreally did make the

food look better!

The night before graduation, we danced with our

parents and friends to the music of a jazz band and

noshed on cannoli and a cake that said, “Thanks, Mom

and Dad.”
And the bonfire

...
we cheered as our papers, com-

puterprograms, books, couches, toasters, shopping carts,

and the remains of our TA’s burned into oblivion.

Some of us woke up for the sunrise breakfast, and

some of us had never gone to sleep. Sleep or no sleep,
sober or not, we marched into the outdoor theater (I
wonder how many calls the message center got at 7:30

that morning) to listen to the speeches of John Guare

and Adele Chatfield-Taylor. It was rumored that they
would speak simultaneously, or back and forth, and they
did, indeed, begin their commencement speech that way.
Marion Fischer, our loyal class president, urged us

to keep in touch by doing more than simply saying“Call

me.”

Here’s your chance to let everyone know what’s going
on in your life and to read about what all your classmates

are up to.
For those of you who are familiar with the old Class

Notes procedures, and for those who aren’t, listen closely.
The procedure has changed. Instead of one-quarter of

the class receiving postcards at a time, the postcards,
as you’ve probably already discovered, are bound in each

issue of the Quarterly. Anyone and everyone should send

back the cards, which are preaddressed to the Vassar

Quarterly. The Quarterly will then mail the cards to me,
and I will write an exciting column about all of our class

gossip, so that we can stay up to date.

Since a lot of you are or probably will be moving
around, keep AAVC notified of your current address.

That is the only way you will receive your Quarterly and

the card inside. If you do not have the cards available

but wish to write, I’d love to receive letters from you
about yourselves or other ’B7ers.

Also, keep your eyes open for newspaper articles or

other information about your classmates. Don’t hesitate
to send me any juicy tidbits you get your hands on!

Talk/write to you again soon!

Class Correspondent -Susan Kasloff, 66 Country
Dr., Plainview, NY 11803

Necrology

1911 Julia Lovejoy Cuniberti March 2, 1987

1912 Inez D. Powelson May 29, 1987
1914 Anna Failor Hubbard Feb. 19, 1987

1914 Dorothy Malbon Parker Oct. 1, 1986

1915 Marjorie M. Stewart May 25, 1987

1916 Mildred Honywill Weber March 5, 1987

1917 Marguerite Strawbridge Cooper May 12, 1987

1918 Helen Turner Bates May 18, 1987

1919 Dorothy Hewitt May 16, 1987

1921 Elizabeth Newcomet Sutro March 28, 1987

1921 Doris Thompson Wolfe Dec. 4, 1986

1922 S. Elizabeth Manning Hale March 28, 1987

1924 Helen McCullough Beebe May 27, 1987

1924 Evangelia Waller O’Conor Dec. 17, 1986

1925 Lucille Stockc Cobb Dec. 7, 1986

1925 Elizabeth Matteson Mansfield March 26, 1987
1926 Kathryn Clark Bartlett April 7, 1987

1927 Elisabeth Palmer March 5, 1986

1927 Katharine Davis Wilcox March 23, 1987

1927 Charlotte Smith Wilson March 28, 1987

1928 Ladislova K. Klinderova Nov. 8, 1986

1928 Teresa Folin Rhoads May 12, 1987

1929 Ruth Kimball Cloudman March 20, 1987

1929 Gertrude Sligh Sellers April 17, 1987

1930 Cornelia M. Anderson April 16, 1987

1930 Evelyn Bunn Hunter May 5, 1987

1930 Frances Strunsky Bindley April 22, 1987

1930 Emilie Collens Sewall March 10, 1987

1931 Elizabeth Aller Bullwinkle April 19, 1983

1931 Elesa Scott Keeney Jan. 22, 1987

1931 Jean Stewart Ogden March '2O, 1987

1931 Helen Westermann Van Zandt April 6, 1987

1932 Helene Nieschlag Stoneman March 27, 1987

1933 Margaret Andrews Bates Feb. 7, 1987

1933 Helena Hyde May 16, 1987

1936 Nancy Cunningham Nickerson March 28, 1987

1936 Ruth Robinson Ross April 26, 1987

1937 Margaret Sanborn Day April 13, 1987

1938 Nora Ryerson Ranney March 29, 1987

1938 Marguerite Webster Tomford April 11, 1987

1939 Ruth Miller Elson April 7, 1987

1939 Helene Sensenich Lit April 28, 1987

1943 Roberta Grant Joslin May 6, 1981

1943 Elizabeth Putnam Streeter March 18, 1987

1944 Eleanor E. Horn Oct. 20, 1986

1945-4 Mary Elizabeth Mann April 24, 1987

1946 Beatrice A. Irving May 10, 1987

1950 Charlotte Curtis April 16, 1987

1952 Anne Heath Kemper April 22, 1987

1978 Ernie J. Glapion Dec. 13, 1985

1982 Claude Saunder May 1, 1987

1987 W. Steven Murphy April 30, 1987

AIDS Education
Continued from page 9

Idealism in the ’Bos
Continued from page 23
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THE LAST PAGE

Vassar Trivial Pursuit
by Elizabeth Adams Daniels '41

For answers, see page 63.

1. Name the presidents of Vassar who were Baptist clergymen.

2. How many women presidents did Vassar have before Virginia Smith?

3. How did Matthew Vassar make his money?

4. Who was the architect of Main Building and what other buildings did he design?

5. On what famous French structure was Main modelled?

6. How did Main reflect Matthew Vassar's ideas about health?

7. How long did Vassar College officially believe in "in loco parentis"?

8. How many endowed single-sex women's colleges existed before Vassar opened its doors?

9. When was the word "Female" removed from the name of Vassar Female College and why?

10. When did Vassar have a school of nursing and why?

11. Where on campus is there a fragment of Plymouth Rock? How did it get to the campus?

12. Why did a member of the English department use to complain that her office smelled of hay?

13. Why did Blodgett at one time have a big kitchen?

14. What is euthenics and who coined the term?

15. Name a famous Vassar suffragette who held suffrage meetings in the cemetery north of campus.

Why did she?

16. Which was the first campus building to have showers?

17. When did Vassar, according to certain sources, have a bootleg drop? Where and what was it?

18. In what building did "the group" live and why?

19. Did Edna St. Vincent Millay make it through graduation? What was her problem?

20. John D. Rockefeller promised Vassar College $lOO,OOO to build Rockefeller Flail.

When was the building built and did it stay within its budget?

21. Why was Vassar College not allowed to have a chapter of Phi Beta Kappa in 1895?

When did it get one? What is its name? How did it succeed the second time it applied?

22. What did the Daisy Clippers, the Sure-Pops, and the Royals have in common? When?

23. How many students were in Vassar's first graduating class?

24. What was Uncle Fred's nose and where was it? Who was Uncle Fred?

25. What college asked Vassar for its hand in marriage and when? What was the answer?

Elizabeth Daniels, professor emeritus of English at Vassar, is the Vassar College historian. Her book about campus buildings,

From Main to Mudd, was just published by the college.
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6-22 May 1988

An AAVC - sponsored tour

to Moscow, Leningrad, and environs,

including Vladimir, Suzdal,

and Tbilisi, the capital of Georgia.

A weekend in Helsinki, Finland,

concludes our stay.

For details, see page 29.

Petrodvorets, Leningrad

Kremlin Cathedrals, Moscow
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