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Along the Colonnade

It’s a tough word, ‘‘commencement.’’ As graduation speakers always
seem to remind their young audiences, the word literally means a
beginning—the kickoff, as it were, to one’s adult life, with careers and mar-
riages and children and grown-up responsibilities.

Each spring, many seniors across the country view commencement in
just this way. They’re excited about the future, and they seize it with en-
thusiasm. They can hardly wait to ‘‘get out’’ and get on with their lives,
to be finished forever with professors and papers, with dining hall food and
examinations, and—most of all—with grades.

But things don’t quite work that way at Washington and Lee. In fact,
the opposite seems to be true. Year after year, many of our seniors view
the approach of June with dread and find graduation a wrenching experience,
as they say goodbye to their friends, their professors, and the campus itself.
Indeed, some of them successfully manage to postpone the inevitable. They
stay in Lexington during the summer (an example is Alice Harrell, ’90, who
writes about her experiences on page 28). Others come back for a weekend
here or there, in the summer months or on into the school year. Some do
make the break, but they dream of returning one day as a member of the
faculty or administration.

What is it about Washington and Lee that makes it so hard to let go?
A group of undergraduates wrestled with that question this spring while they
were enrolled in a new course, taught by Taylor Sanders, on the history
of the University. At the course’s conclusion, they tried to define what is
special about W&L. Four of their answers are printed in this magazine, begin-
ning on page 14.

But they discovered what others have found, that it’s difficult to define
the indefinable. So perhaps it is best to follow President John Wilson’s ad-
vice. During his commencement address, Wilson cautioned against trying
too hard to analyze Washington and Lee, to determine what makes it so
special.

Instead, we should simply accept ‘‘the Washington and Lee experience,”’
be grateful for it, and do what we can to preserve it for future generations.
And that’s good advice for all of us—at graduation, or at any other time.

In addition to Alice Harrell, a couple of other Washington and Lee graduates
have contributed articles to this issue. R. Plater Robinson, ’78, a free-lance writer
from New Orleans, brings his considerable knowledge of Eastern Europe to ‘A Tale
of Three Cities.”” Robinson has done stories for National Public Radio, Christian
Science Monitor-Radio, and Pacifica Radio.

Wendy Wolford, *90, is the author of ‘‘Serving Others,”” which begins on page
19. Wolford majored in journalism at W&L and now works for the Daily Press in
Newport News, Va.

We’re grateful to these alumni for the valuable additions they have made to this
issue of the magazine.

—A.B.C.
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. . .LEAVING

W&L

he crowd began arriving early at
Washington and Lee on the morning of
June 7. It was a good thing, too—they
had to spend time searching for park-
ing spaces and even more time looking
for seats in the shade. Most had come
well prepared, bringing with them
cameras, film, broad-brimmed hats,
umbrellas (just in case), and even a few
handkerchiefs. They were ready for
Washington and Lee’s 205th under-
graduate commencement.

At 11 a.m., all attention shifted
toward the Colonnade, where members
of the class of 1990 slowly began to ap-
pear. They emerged from the front of
Washington Hall, and for the last time
in their undergraduate careers, they
walked in the shadow of the columns,
past Payne and Newcomb Halls and
Cyrus McCormick’s statue, and finally
took their places in front of the Lee
House.

Jon Sheinberg, vice president of the
student body and one of the commence-
ment speakers, seemed to express the
class’s feelings when he told the
audience, ‘“This is a very special place
to us.”

‘“Here we are surrounded by history,
traditions, nature, and many close
friends,”” Sheinberg continued. ‘‘Our
traditions, which have influenced our
life here so much, must not be forgot-
ten. Our Honor System, which we hold
so dear, is constantly being criticized by
those outside our community. We are
told that our environment of trust may
be wonderful at Washington and Lee,
but it does not apply to the real world.
Well, the W&L Honor System does not
apply to the real world, but the values
and moral integrity which develop from
living under such a system are ap-
plicable. We are constantly being judged
by those around us, and a Washington
and Lee lady or gentleman always has
and always will make an excellent im-
pression.”’

‘This Special Place’

During his remarks to the graduates,
President John D. Wilson also spoke
about the uniqueness of Washington
and Lee. ‘““There is a magical quality
about this University and this communj-
ty that calls from us (not all the time,
but most of the time) the very best we
are capable of giving,”’ Wilson said. ““It
is not a pretentious quality I’m talking
about, and there are clearly lapses from
time to time. But it is a distinctive habit,
a way of life that is not entirely remote
from ideals; a way of life that unembar-
rassingly calls us to various models or
various modes of human excellence.’’

Continued Wilson, ‘“This extra-
ordinary virtue (for that is what it is) has
the power to transcend cultural boun-
daries, to touch virtually everyone who
comes to live and work here regardless
of differences in background or per-
sonality. The honor code and the legacy
of General Lee have much to do with it,
to be sure, but I suspect an honor system
is more its expression than its cause. No,
we will do well not to try to trace it ex-
actly but, rather, to find new ways each
day to nurture it, to make it part of our
daily lives, to safeguard its efficacy for
the benefit of future generations of
students and faculty who, in their time,
will share the privilege of association
with this place which we so keenly feel
and so gladly acknowledge.”’




s is customary, graduation was a time
to celebrate the accomplishments and
achievements of the past four years.
Special recognition was given to valedic-
torian Teresa L. Southard of Dayton,
Va., who compiled a cumulative grade-
point average of 4.121 on W&L’s 4.330
scale. She received a bachelor of science
degree summa cum laude with majors
in biology and mathematics.

Southard was a member of Phi Beta
Kappa, Phi Eta Sigma freshman
honorary society, Alpha Epsilon Delta
premedical society, and the R.E. Lee
Research Program. She was also a
member of the tennis team.

Two other graduating seniors re-
ceived special honors at graduation. G.
Wesley Boyd of Dallas and Nancy L.
Hickam of Pulaski, Va., were awarded
the Algernon Sydney Sullivan
Medallion, given to students who excel
““in high ideals of living, in spiritual
qualities, and in generous and
disinterested service to others.”’

Boyd was a member of Omicron
Delta Kappa, Phi Beta Kappa, the Stu-
dent Activities Board, the Student
Recruitment Committee, the Fellowship

of Christian Athletes, and the track
team.

Hickam was a member of Phi Beta
Kappa, University Scholars, the Student
Recruitment Committee, the Universi-
ty Chorus, and the Health Education
Committee. She also served as a dor-
mitory counselor.

During the commencement exer-
cises, the University conferred honorary
degrees on four individuals. They were
the Very Rev. James C. Fenhagen, ’51;
Virginia legislators Elmon T. Gray and
Omer L. Hirst, ’36; and Judge Robert
R. Merhige Jr.

For the past 12 years Fenhagen has
served as president and dean of General
Theological Seminary, an Episcopalian
school in New York. He holds degrees
from the University of the South and
Virginia Theological Seminary and is the
author of four books on pastoral
theology.

He received the doctor of divinity
degree.

Gray has represented the 16th
District in the Virginia State Senate for
20 years and has served on most of its
major committees. A graduate of
Virginia Military Institute, he has been
president of VMI’s board of visitors and
a trustee of the University of Richmond.

He received the doctor of laws
degree.

Hirst is a longtime member of the
Virginia House of Representatives. He
was the first Virginia legislator publicly
to oppose massive resistance in the
mid-1950s and one of only five delegates
to vote against early attempts to close
the public schools. More recently he
helped to create George Mason Univer-
sity in northern Virginia.

Hirst received the doctor of laws
degree.

In 1967 President Lyndon Johnson
appointed Merhige to the Federal
District Court for the Eastern District
of Virginia. During his 20 years on the
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bench, he heard cases involving such
sensitive issues as school integration, in-
dustrial pollution, and the regulation of
sexual behavior. He has been honored
by the Anti-Defamation League of B’nai
B’rith, the Virginia Trial Lawyers’
Association, and the state and national
bar associations.

He received the doctor of laws
degree.

The commencement exercises actual-
ly began Wednesday, June 6, with the
traditional baccalaureate service. The
keynote speaker for that occasion was
Fenhagen, who would receive an
honorary degree the following day.

he text for Fenhagen’s address was
Joshua 1:9, which reads, ‘‘Be strong and
of good courage, be not frightened,
neither be dismayed, for the Lord your
God is with you wherever you go.”

““Courage,’”’ Fenhagen said, ‘‘is an
action word. It means nothing if you
never do anything in your life for which
courage is demanded. Courage is needed
when you are preparing to meet tough
challenges or move into situations that
are threatening enough to cause fear, or
at least a tinge of anxiety. Courage is a
gift. It comes from within when we dare
to move beyond what we think we are
or beyond what we have always thought
we could do.”

Fenhagen told the seniors there were
three areas of their lives in which a
special sort of courage might be re-
quired. First, he said, “‘it takes courage
to be the kind of person that other peo-
ple can trust and rely on. Being
trustworthy means owning your own
vulnerability and not having to build
yourself up at other people’s expense.’’

He added, ‘I had a teacher once
who made the point that God created
human beings to love people and use
things, reminding us of how we have
distorted this by loving things and using
people. . . .What is required is a new

dimension of courage in our land to love
people and use things, and not the other
way round.”’

Secondly, Fenhagen said, ‘] would
wish for you the courage to live a mora]
life in what is basically an amoral world,
When I say this, I am not speaking
about being prudish or moralistic or
self-righteous, but about being a decent
human being for whom personal integri-
ty is something to be valued. Morality
involves the choices we make which rein-
force such basic values as a sense of
justice and fair play, or being faithfu]
to the people who trust us, or feeling
compassion for those who are down and
out.”

Finally, Fenhagen said, ‘I would
wish you the courage to live your lives
from inside out rather than from out-
side in. . . .God created us to have solid
centers with flexible edges which allow
us to know who we are inside ourselves,
with boundaries that are flexible enough
to take in new ideas and new people with
ease.”’

A few weeks before undergraduate
commencement, Washington and Lee
awarded law degrees to 111 third-year
students. Rain forced the ceremony in-
doors, and it was held in the Universi-
ty’s Warner Center for the first time
since 1984.

The keynote speaker for the event
was U.S. Supreme Court Justice Harry
A. Blackmun, who told the graduates to
use their talents wisely and to retain their
humanity throughout their work.

““There comes a time,”’ Blackmun
said, ‘“‘when one must choose what he
or she intends to make out of life. Does
one want to indulge in narrow client care
and enjoy a good monetary return or get
into the lucrative aspects of securities
transactions and super-rich clients, or
does he seek out the service areas of the
profession, too?”’

Blackmun continued, ‘‘Do not suc-
cumb to the lure of convenience and the
easy way. You should know what is
ethical and you should know the value
of one’s word and one’s good name. Do
not abuse the trust that this university
and this country have bestowed on
you.”’

During the commencement
ceremony, Joel Alan Waite of Fort Lif'
tleton, Pa., received the John W. Davis
Prize for Law for compiling the highest
cumulative grade-point average.




Five Retire from Faculty, Staff

Three Washington and Lee
professors and two members of
the staff retired at the end of the
1989-90 academic year.

They are Gerard M. Doyon,
professor of art history; H.
Eugene King, professor of
psychology; Richard Miller, pro-
fessor of physical education;
James D. Farrar, ’49, associate
director of special programs; and
Boyd H. Williams, assistant foot-
ball coach.

After serving in the U.S. Army
from 1942 to 1945, Doyon re-
ceived degrees from the Man-
chester Institute of Arts, St.
Anselm’s College, Ecole des
Beaux-Arts and Ecole du Musee
du Louvre, and Boston Universi-
ty. He served as chairman of the
art departments at St. Anselm’s
and Florida Atlantic University
before joining the W&L faculty in
1968 as head of the art division.

Doyon’s specialty is 19th-
century French art. He also re-
ceived the Jefferson Davis Medal
for Research in the History of the
South for his work on Valentine’s
recumbent statue of Lee in Lee
Chapel.

King has degrees from the
University of Richmond and Co-
lumbia University. He held facul-
ty appointments at the Columbia
University College of Physicians
and Surgeons, Tulane University
Medical School, and the Western
Psychiatric Institute and Clinic at
the University of Pittsburgh
Medical School before coming to
W&L in 1977.

He has published several books
and more than 100 chapters and
scientific articles dealing with the
relation of the brain to behavior
and with human brain dys-
function.

Miller graduated from Spring-
field College, where he also served

Retiring from Washington and Lee last
spring were, from top, Eugene King,
Gerard Doyon, Boyd Williams,
Richard Miller, and James Farrar.

as a coach for two years before
coming to Lexington. During his
38 years as a teacher, coach, and
administrator, he has led W&L
teams to 334 victories in cross
country, wrestling, and track.

Miller has been associate direc-
tor of athletics and physical educa-
tion at Washington and Lee and
was acting director in 1989.

Farrar joined the W&L staff in
1952 as assistant director of admis-
sions. In 1960 he was also named
director of student financial aid
and scholarships. He served as
director of admissions from 1962
to 1978, when he became the coor-
dinator of the University’s Alum-
ni Admissions Program.

In 1987 Farrar joined the of-
fice of summer programs (now
special programs) as associate
director. He has worked closely
with the administrative, market-
ing, and admissions functions for
W&L’s summer programs.

Williams has been Washington
and Lee’s defensive line coach
since 1955. When the University
put an end to subsidized football
in the summer of 1954, that fall’s
varsity schedule was cancelled.
Williams, who was then a local in-
surance agent, organized a
makeshift W&L football squad
and guided it through a 2-1-1
junior varsity season. The
Generals began varsity competi-
tion on the college-division level
the following year, and Williams
stayed on as an assistant.

A graduate of Syracuse, where
he was a four-year football stan-
dout, Williams has also coached at
Virginia Military Institute and the
University of Richmond. He
played professional football with
the Richmond Rebels and the
Philadelphia Eagles in the late
1940s.

W&L




Program
Deactivated

6 W&L

After nearly 40 years of training cadets, Washington and
Lee’s Army Reserve Officers Training Corps (ROTC) program
is coming to an end.

The U.S. Army announced in July that it was deactivating
50 ROTC programs at college campuses across the country,
including Washington and Lee.

The programs were closed, the Army said, because of
budget cuts in the military and because, as the force becomes
smaller, fewer junior officers will be needed. The reductions
were based on the concept of ‘‘viability.”” The Army judges
viability according to enrollment figures, the number of of-
ficers a program produces, and the quality of its officers.

“‘Quality has never been a problem at W&L,”’ says Lt. Col.
Joel J. Snow, chairman of the University’s military science
department. ‘‘Every year we produce very fine officers. But
our numbers have been consistently low for the last six years.”

In June 1988 the University’s ROTC unit commissioned 10
officers. Fifteen were commissioned in 1989. This past June,
only five received commissions. ‘“To be considered viable, a
unit must commission at least 15 each year,”” Snow explains.
““This was not a casual decision. The decision to close the 50
programs was agonizingly reached all the way up to the
secretary of the Army and the chief of staff. In an era of
defense cutbacks, we simply have too many resources commit-
ted here for the number of officers gained.”

Four years ago, Washington and Lee’s ROTC program was
placed under ‘‘region intensive management,’’ which Snow
defines as a type of probation. Since then, the department has
intensified its recruiting efforts. The officers distributed




marketing surveys among
the student body and com-
pletely revised their process
for attracting new cadets.
Their work produced some
results, Snow says, but not
enough: ‘““We just didn’t see
very much on the horizon.”’

The ROTC program will
continue to operate at
Washington and Lee during
the 1990-91 academic year.
It will not, however, admit
any new students. Those
cadets—freshman, soph-
omore, junior, or senior—
who are currently enrolled in
ROTC will be able to leave
the program if they wish, or
transfer to another school
}vith ROTC. But neighbor-
Ing Virginia Military In-
stitute has agreed to instruct
ROTC cadets on the W&L
campus until June 1994,

When the last of the currently enrolled cadets will graduate.
There are no plans for cross-enrollment with VMI after 1994.

Since ROTC was established at Washington and Lee in
1951, the number of participants has fluctuated, hitting a record

low during the Vietnam War
era and rebounding in the
late 1970s and early 1980s.
Snow believes several factors
have caused its recent fall in
popularity. But whatever the
reason, he and his colleagues
believe that ROTC will be
hard to replace.

““ROTC has been a tradi-
tion at Washington and Lee
for the past 40 years,’”’ he
says. ‘‘After all, this is a
school that’s named after
two of our nation’s most
famous generals. The values
that we often associate with
W&L—honor, service to
country, service to human-
ity—are the same values that
ROTC represents. We also
provide unique leadership
opportunities to students.”’

It is conceivable that one
of these days, another

ROTC unit might begin at Washington and Lee. While Snow
thinks that’s unlikely, he’s not ruling anything out.

““Once ROTC leaves a campus, it seldom comes back,’’ he
says. ‘‘But who knows what the future holds?”’
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A
Tale of
Three Cities

by R. Plater Robinson, ’78

To the right just after my train had crossed the Oder River
into Polish territory, I saw an old Soviet tank half-buried in
a field, its long barrel aimed at the sky. It was a relic from the
great battle that had taken place here in 1945 when the Red
Army began its final offensive on Berlin, and, in a way, it was
not unlike the mobile missile launcher that I had glimpsed from
this train in 1980. It, too, had been aimed at the sky.
8  W&L

Two steps back into this country |
stood reminded of a fact of history:
Poland, to rework one of its own
proverbs, is ‘‘the place where the
devil says good night.”’

Mingling with the rumble of the
train, a soft rendition of the Polish
national anthem slipped through the
partly open door of the compartment.
I had been taking a nap, but now I
reached for my tape recorder and
followed the sound to its source, the
elderly woman sitting on top of her
luggage in the aisle. Later, in a story
for National Public Radio titled
‘“‘Poland and the Great Powers:
1939-1945,” 1 used this sound as
background for my opening
narration:

““On the train to Warsaw an elder-
ly woman sings the Polish national
anthem. Like this country her life is
broken into halves: before Sept. 1,
1939, and after it. And like this coun-
try she has endured the words that
she now sings: ‘Poland is not yet lost,
as long as we are alive.” ”’

Only one thing upset this image
otherwise lifted from the canvas of
Polish romanticism: The elderly
woman was completely drunk. “I’m
too old to be pessimistic,”’ she
laughed, before quickly moving on to
those two questions I would hear not
for the last time in the land of her
birth: ‘‘Did I have some vodka? And
why not?”’

Mav 3 is the anniversaryv of the

1P constitution, a liberal

um that raised alarm in im-
ial Russia and led to the second

artition of Poland two vears later.
A crowd had gathered to commem-
orate the anniversary at the Tomb of
the Unknown Soldier in Warsaw,
where one speaker after another rose
to denounce the Molotov-Ribbentrop
Pact, which resulted in the fourth
partition of Poland in 1939; or to in-
voke the memory of Katyn Forest,
where the Soviet secret police mur-
dered more than 4,000 Polish officers
in 1940; or simply to lament the other
crimes visited upon Poland in this
century which, to quote Andre
Malraux, ‘‘killed man.”’

Off to the side yet unwilling to be
out of the picture, a gang of young
toughs from the prone-to-violence




«Federation of Fighting Youth”’ shuf-
fled about, quite unable to suppress
the deep agitation th?t led them to
bang their sticks against .the pavement
and, in sum, to appear like salvos
about to take off.

Which they did, suddenly break-
ing into a sprint in the d.irection (I
Jearned) of the Communist Party
Headquarters, a fortress-like building
that the Communists had labeled
«OQur House’’ when they built it dur-
ing the height of Stalinism with “‘do-
nations’’ accepted from a dejected
populace. The ““Fighting Youth”’
rounded the corner, but suddenly in
trucks the equally prone-to-violence
Zomo arrived, the riot troops who
had given a ‘‘soft’’ martial law its
moments of terror.

In the thick of a vicious battle in
front of the St. Cross Church, during
which both sides gave as good as they
got, a lofted Molotov cocktail soared
through the air like a shooting star. It
landed square on the roof of a Zomo
van, spewing its liquid contents in all
directions. The flame illuminated the
street, and for a split second both
sides looked up to take in a sight that
was not without a certain beauty.

The skirmish ended as suddenly as
it began, and the Zomos, beating
their shields with truncheons like
triumphant barbarians, marched
toward the dark street whence they
had come. Abruptly, however, they
took a hard right and charged a
group of spectators, including at
least one fellow from New Orleans.

I had been standing at the mouth
of a driveway that led into the court-
yard of a tall apartment building.
Behind two other distressed souls I
sprinted toward the courtyard, vague-
ly under the impression that I might
escape the flood by stepping back
from the river. The screams of those
who did not think similarly echoed
down the driveway and into the
Courtyard as I followed very closely in
the footsteps of the two others. Very
closely in my own footsteps I felt the
untoward presence of a Zomo, an ob-
Viously stalwart recruit who did not
8Ive up the chase even after we flew
Into the apartment building.

Each time I turned to run up
another flight of stairs, I found

myself directly opposite him, sepa-
rated only by the hand rail. He wore
a plastic mask over his face and black
boots that (I suspected) reached to his
soul. ““OK, you’ve scared us,”” I
thought. ‘‘Surely it’s time to give it
up.”’ But this instrument of the totali-
tarian order didn’t give it up—
although he slowed noticeably on
about the fifth floor.

At the top floor, following the
two others, I banged through a door,
ran down the hall, and banged
through another door. The two others
jumped into a closet hardly big
enough for the toilet it already shel-
tered. I opened the door: They looked
at me like deer into a headlight.

I closed the door and opened
another. It led to a different stairway,
this one down. I hurried, but before
the door had closed behind me I
could hear my erstwhile companions
suffering the blows of the Zomo who
didn’t give up.

I didn’t dare go down because the
courtyard was teeming with Zomos,
but nor could I stay put because the
Zomo above me might take these
stairs down. So I climbed out on a
window ledge. Directly across from
me the apartment windows had filled
with inhabitants whose dinner had
been interrupted by the commotion
and who now limply peered out on
the Zomos in the courtyard below.
One by one they looked over at me,
but without expression. They just
stared. I wanted them to whisper en-
couragement, to wink, to be on my
side, but they just stared.

This was a scene that had repeated
itself so often in Polish history that
people simply looked out of the win-
dow and counted their blessings that
this time they weren’t in that number
being rounded up and taken away.

Warily I came down the stairs
once the courtyard had emptied. Out-
side on the street Zomos were milling
about with their masks lifted off their
faces, and I couldn’t help but notice
how young they were, the same age
as the kids they had chased, pum-
meled, and escorted to a Zomo van,
slightly toasted. I walked away, my
teeth (of all things) stinging with the
pain that resulted from a sensation of
which I had little experience: fear.

And this on a night when the
Poles celebrated a distant, liberal
constitution.

In late 1944, once they had
crushed the Warsaw Uprising, the
Germans dynamited the Polish
capital one building at a time.
Today the center of Warsaw, unlike
the meticulously restored Old Town,
is so bleak a setting it can make a
summer day look like the dead of
winter. The bleak setting, in turn,
made the colorful band of gypsy
women strolling my way appear all
the more incongruous, like a smile at
a funeral. They demanded (and re-
ceived) from me some Polish coins,
and a few steps later, in what came as
quite a surprise, they stopped to flirt
with two police officers in a car
labeled ‘‘Milicija.”” I thought this
might be a good photograph, and,
careful not to allow the Milicija to
see me—click, I was on my way.

Before I turned the corner the
Milicija car pulled up and the weasel
of a guy inside demanded my film. I
had been turned in by a gypsy! I
looked at the camera to see how
many exposures I’d made: 32 of 36.

‘““Nie ma,”’ I said, an expression
meaning ‘“No more’’ I had picked up
at the grocery store. The locks of the
back door popped up; I got in. The
Milicija tried to start the car, but it
coughed. He tried again. Nothing. I
unrolled the film, put it in my bag,
and pulled out a new roll. I wanted
to slip it into the camera, but this was
a task beyond the reach of my nerve.

The Milicija, itching to blame me
for the level of civilization he was
made to suffer, demanded the film
again. I opened the empty camera for
him to take a look inside, but what-
ever I had for sale, he didn’t buy it,
and gestured anew for the film. I
gave him the unused roll, the placebo.
He bought it! With almost a theatri-
cal sneer he pulled out the film bit by
bit, exposing it from tip to toe. I col-
lapsed into my hands. This obviously
pleased him as he offered me the
twisted remnants. ‘“‘May I go?”’ 1
asked.

It was a glum figure who walked
away, but inside I felt the immense
pleasure of a small victory against a
system that usually wins.
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The utmost joy felt in West Germany when Mikhail
Gorbachev visited in June 1989 was aptly expressed by
a German friend one morning at breakfast. Bereft of a girl-
friend, he had dreamt of making love to Raisa Gorbachev,

‘‘and it was nice.”’

On Sunday, Aug. 13, the 28th an-
niversary of the day when the first
bricks of the Berlin Wall were laid,

I took the subway to Checkpoint
Charlie, the American crossing point
into East Berlin and the setting of
dramatic confrontations in past years.
Two months before, the East German
leader Erich Honneker had vowed
that German unification was ‘‘as
likely as a marriage of fire and
water.”’ Yet the crowd at Check-
point Charlie saw it differently and,
abetted by heat, drink, and ideology,
it became increasingly truculent as the
day wore on.

The East German guards who had
formed a human chain in front of the
crossing point seemed a caricature of
the dark past, except for one who
had cruel features and looked the
part. The crowd, led by a besotted
old man who looked the part of a
failed poet, hissed at the guards while
overhead many a beer can was tossed
at them from the west. The crowd fed
on itself like a good mob, and, in
contrast, I felt a tinge of sympathy
for the young East German guards,
whose misfortune had been to lose
the first roll of dice: where, and
when, a person is born. And who, to
take it a step further, had been made
to suffer for the crimes of Hitler, and
for a lost war, in a way considerably
more taxing than had their prosperous
relatives in the West.

With “‘a sniper’s eye’’ the failed
poet placed an empty beer can in
front of the guard who had the cruel
features. Out of the can (a Berliner
Kindl) sprouted a miniature but
notable flag of the Federal Republic
of West Germany. The guard eyed it,
looked up at the crowd, paused for
effect, and then gave it a boot,
thereby reinforcing the view of Erich
Honneker on the subject.

But the time for kicking over op-
ponents was drawing to a close.

10 W&L

A few days after the Berlin Wall
opened on the night of Nov. 9, I
caught a ride to West Berlin with
Marek, a Polish tie-maker who goes
there regularly to buy textiles. We
discussed the German jubilation so
ardently evinced over the breached
Wall. It was the subject on the tip of
every Pole’s tongue, and Marek
summed up the pure dread that had
fallen over Poland. ‘I like it when
people are happy,’’ he tried to ex-
plain, ‘‘but when the Germans are
happy, well, it’s different.”

Just west of Poznan we entered
the swath of territory that had been
part of the German Reich until 1945,
when the German inhabitants who
had not fled the Red Army were ex-
pelled by the new Polish authorities.
The land and property were seized by
Poles who themselves had been ‘‘re-
located’’ from the eastern half of
Poland that was incorporated into the
Soviet Union. The way Churchill
described it to Stalin left unmentioned
the human costs: ‘“He moved three
matches from East to West and said,
‘That is what should be done.” ”’
Breslau, as a result, became Wroclaw,
inhabited by Poles from Lwow (with-
out, alas, the Jewish humor once
typical of that city).

In a field beside the autobahn a tin
shack appeared that looked too
fragile to have withstood the violent
winds known to have passed this
way. But the word of a certain echo
painted on its door suggested maybe
it had. ‘““‘Achtung!’’ (Attention!) it
commanded; and every Pole heard it.
Before we crossed the East Ger-
man border at the Oder River for the
stone’s throw of a ride to Berlin,
Marek pulled over and paid a local
kid to wash the car. It was a precau-

tion taken by a wise traveler before
entering a foreign land.

It is not enough to trot out the fa.
miliar statistics that six million Poles,
half of them Polish Jews, perished at
the hands of the Nazis (18 percent of
the population), or that every Polish
city except Krakow was reduced to
rubble. It is more instructive to trave]
the Polish countryside and to con-
front the motif of untold tragedy, a
black metal sign bearing two white
swords and a red flame that points to
another site of ‘‘Polish martyrdom.”’
Be it a skirmish or a massacre of
civilians, in a field, down a road, in
the most remote village, this sign is
found, ubiquitous, like the mush-
rooms that grow so richly nearby.

Old hatreds awoke in East Ger-
many before the first Trabant auto-
mobile crept into West Berlin. In
Potsdam a ‘‘raging mob’’ destroyed
eight cars belonging to Polish factory
workers. Shopkeepers at East German
stores refused to sell consumer items
to Polish customers. And in Cottbus-
on-the-Oder, a sign put it bluntly with
an eloquence of old: ‘‘Polen raus’’
(Poles out), an indelicate choice of
words for which the East German
ambassador apologized on Polish
television, blaming the incident on
‘‘economic troubles.”” Unfortunately
for the luckless diplomat, it was less a
problem of economics than a history
of almost 1,000 years.

Needless to say, the apology failed
to take, and a Polish tabloid ran a
headline about East Germany that
recalled the signs on certain restau-
rants and streetcars during the Nazi
occupation of Poland: ‘““Nur fuer
deutsche!”’ (For Germans Only!) But
it was left to the stately Economist to
hit the mark with the best title:
‘““Poles and Germans: Bad Oder.”’

It was, in fact, the Oder River
(which together with the Neisse River
is the Polish-East German border)
that was the subject of a dispute last
winter whose embers were fanned
every time Helmut Kohl chose to ad-
dress it. Or, to be precise, chose not
to address it.

Though a West German govern-

ment had done so in 1970, Chancellor

Kohl adamantly refused to recognize
the Oder-Neisse frontier, hiding be-
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hind the thin skirt of the argument
that the border could not be recog-
nized until a peace treaty concluding
world War II had been signed; and,
as Kohl reminded his fidgeting dinner
guests during a state visit to Warsaw
last November, ‘“We all know a peace
treaty has not been signed.”

In truth, the reticence of Mr. Kohl
was rooted more in domestic politics
than in legal niceties: He feared losing
the not inconsiderable support of
those Germans who had been ex-
pelled from present-day Poland (and
Czechoslovakia). This group is repre-
sented in the West German parliament
by more than 20 members of Kohl’s
own party, one of whom is the
finance minister, Theo Waigel. In
August 1989, Herr Waigel told a con-
vention of expellees that ‘‘the lands
east of the Oder and Neisse Rivers
are part of the German question.”” If
his words were not explicit, a poster
in the crowd shed all ambiguity:
“Silesia is ours!”’

““Nobody thinks of expelling the
Poles,”’” Kohl had reassured his Polish
hosts in November, and, somehow
less reassuringly, ‘‘One expulsion is
enough!”’ The Poles, acknowledging
that the devil tends to be in the
details, requested a seat at the ‘““Two
Plus Four’ Conference that would
serve as the final peace settlement.
Kohl refused, but after a torrent of
criticism he relented, pledging to
recognize the Polish border and,
with a forced smile, offering the
Poles a seat at the table.

Poles felt reassured that their war-
time allies, who had sanctioned the
absorption of Reich lands into the
new Polish state in the first place,
would not abandon them. At the
same time, they felt entitled to con-
tinue harboring doubts about West
Germany, whose chancellor would
play politics in such a way as to send
shivers down the spine of a nation
that had been so cruelly tested by the
Nazis. And in Warsaw, as if to prove
that enmity breeds enmity, when
Polish Prime Minister Tadeusz
Mackiewicz was asked if he would
meet Kohl’s demand that the rights
of the German minority still living in
Poland be guaranteed, he replied with
a single word: ““Nie.”’

A few days after the start of the so-called Velvet Revolution
in Czechoslovakia, I caught the train to Prague where I stayed
with Czech friends who live on the outskirts of the city, literal-
ly where the tram line ends and the forest begins. That first
night as I walked the last distance from the tram stop I caught
sight of three sheets of paper that had been neatly taped to a
garage door. 1 figured the three sheets of paper took as a
theme the dramatic events of late.

In a dim pool of light beneath the
street lamp, the lone figure of a
woman leaned forward to read what
this billboard nee garage had to say,
and I shuffled over in the snow to see

if I could recognize a word or two. I
could. One piece of paper signed by a
student organization read simply:
‘“‘Dialogue.”’ It was underlined twice
but had no exclamation point, as if a
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mirror of the steadfast yet undramatic
Czech character.

The woman had no idea I was not
a fellow Czech, but as we stood side
by side for several minutes, alone on
a dark street with no witness in sight,
reading what amounted to the prom-
ise of a new day, she uttered not a
word. Nor did she look at me. She
turned and walked away. Why take

the chance? To her, I was the witness.

The next morning on the tram to
St. Wenceslas Square the guy sitting
across from me, happily ensconced in
the flag of the pre-1939 Czechoslovak
republic, exchanged mirth and guf-
faws with another guy at the far end
of the tram. The whole tram laughed
right along with these two characters.
It was like a cabaret, and so unlike
the Czechs, who, it is fair to say, are
not much given to cabaret. Outside it
was bitterly cold, but you could hear
the ice cracking.

On the street a teenage boy had
fashioned an armband out of a
sticker usually attached to the rear
window of an automobile; it read
“CS” for Czechoslovakia. I described
it as a fit of patriotic improvisation.
My own stripes of the Czechoslovak
tricolors (red, white, and blue) I ob-
tained from two young fellows who
brushed aside my willingness to pay.
I pinned the colors to my coat, and,
for a moment that does not come
twice, I felt a surge of warmth to
be in Prague, privileged to share this
moment.

Photographs taken on Nov. 17
(when the police had routed a student
demonstration) were prominent in
the windows, and the most striking
among them was of a blond youth,
his head limp and bloodstained, being
transported in the arms of a police-
man to a waiting van. It was an
astute move by the students to
distribute these photographs so
quickly and so widely; it helped to
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spread the word at a time when the
state media were silent. And every
revolution needs its martyrs.

The manifestos and photos in the
windows put on display the attitude
of the shop owner as much as any-
thing else, because he, or she, allowed
them to remain there. In this sense
the cluttered windows dovetailed nice-
ly with the popular play titled The
Power of the Powerless that was
being secretly performed in Prague.

In the play the Party instructed a
grocer to add to his window the
obligatory poster: ‘“Workers of the
world, unite!”’ Mindful of his vaca-
tions at the Black Sea and a universi-

ty education for his children, the
grocer obliged. The author of the
play concluded that for Communism
to be defeated, the grocer had to take
down the sign and ‘‘begin living in
truth.”” Truth, in the first step sym-
bolized by sheets of paper licked to a
shop window, had returned; and,
more concretely, the author of that
play, Vaclav Havel, celebrated the
new year by taking the oath of office
as president of the Czechoslovak
nation.

I stepped into a grocery store that
was brightly lit and filled with goods
of every description that, except for
an occasional ‘‘producto de Cuba,”’




were all from Czechoslovakia. In con-
(rast to the bare shelves of Poland
this Prague grocery store had the feel
of a Potemkin village. I turned on my
recorder to gather first the sound of
the hustle and bustle of patrons lined
up at the counter, and then, as I -
walked outside with the recorder still
on, the cheering and applause from
St. Wenceslas Square two blocks
away. The juxtaposition of sound il-
Justrated a point about revolutions:
Only a few people actually make
them; most people are late for work,
or have shopping to do.

Change money?”’ I agreed,
and we had huddled beneath a stair-
way when all of a sudden the fel-
low whispered to be careful of the
“Poliezi!”’ (Police!) I looked up but
didn’t see any ‘‘Poliezi!’’ This raised
suspicion about my partner, as I had
enough, shall I say, uneven experi-
ence on the black market to know
that accountants of this sort like to
provoke alarm, taking advantage of
the already heightened atmosphere to
pull a fast one. I broke away to con-
template the situation.

With a wink from above, it
dawned on me: What about those
crisp bills he had so quickly passed
before my eyes? I turned to my pesky
accomplice and examined the bills
more closely. They were Polish!

“Polski!”’ I spat, and pitched
them on the ground. ‘‘No, Cesky,”’
he replied calmly, and picked them
up. The gypsy accountant wished to
consummate the deal. ‘‘Polski!”’ I
stressed. ‘““Cesky!”’ he countered. But
finally he realized the game was up,
shrugged his shoulders, and began to
scan the crowd for a joint venture
more to his liking.

: “Hey you,”’ I shouted, sounding
like Dill in 7o Kill A Mockingbird.

“Polski!”” ““Cesky,” he replied,
smiling.

( For an hour and 20 minutes my
friend Hanna and I were left to cool
our heels. A few yards away and well
Within listening distance a group of

Czech and East German officials
chatted amiably while permitting cars
of other nationalities to pass after
only the most cursory of inspections.
They avoided us with a studied
deliberation, but occasionally an of-
ficer approached with dispatch and
seeming intent, only to walk right by
as if we were invisible. It was a
calculated gesture that left us tense
despite the best efforts to remain
aloof from this unpleasant charade.
It was a calculated gesture that
worked.

In front of us two Czech officials
busily examined every nook and
cranny of an old Czech Skoda
automobile. It had been packed so
tightly that it posed the question of
where the passengers had found room
to sit. In the vicinity clothing tossed
from the car gathered in several piles,
and standing a short distance away,
silently but wistfully enduring this

humiliation, three generations of gyp-
sies looked on.

An aged gentleman who was
doubtless the grandfather shuffled
over to the customs officials and pa-
tiently waited for a pause in their
conversation. They ignored him—
until, that is, the gypsy made the
mistake of dropping his cigarette
butt on the ground.

Like theater, the conversation
stopped in half-breath. A Czech of-
ficer stepped back and silently com-
manded the old man to pick up the
crushed remnant of his cigarette. The
other guards looked on and smirked.
To humiliate a man in front of his
family, I thought, is to inflict a
wound the passage of time will not
heal.

Long somnolent, old animosities
between nations have reemerged in
Eastern and Central Europe. Let them
not pick up where they left off.
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Beyond
the Catalog
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There it was, in the middle of the course
listings, sandwiched between History 395C
(‘““England in the Reign of George III’’) and
History 401 (‘‘Directed Individual Study’’). It
was a bare-bones description, to be sure, but it
was intriguing. After all, here was the chance to
spend a six-week spring term learning about the
history of one’s own school, about Gen. Lee
and Jockey John Robinson and Deans Leyburn
and Gilliam.

Little wonder that when the course was intro-
duced last spring, it was quickly filled to the
limit of 20 students, and even more put their
names on a waiting list. ‘‘I thought maybe
we’d have eight or nine students,’’ says Taylor
Sanders, professor of history and Washington
and Lee’s official historian, who taught the
course. ‘‘But good students just kept sign-
ing up.”’

Sanders shouldn’t have been surprised, really.
The impetus for the course had come initially
from the undergraduates themselves. ‘‘I decided
to offer this class for the first time as a response
to student interest,”” Sanders explains. ‘‘They
were the ones who requested it.”’

The undergraduates who enrolled in the
course were a good cross-section of the student
body. They were about evenly divided between
men and women and represented several frater-
nities (and all three sororities), nearly every im-
aginable campus organization, and many differ-
ent parts of the country. Several of them were
children of Washington and Lee alumni.

But all of them enrolled in the class for a
simple reason: They wanted to learn more about
their University.

During the term, they studied nearly two and
a half centuries of that heritage. ‘“We covered
the history of this institution from the earliest
records of the Latin School in Augusta County,
to Liberty Hall Academy, to Washington’s gift,
to Lee’s presidency, to coeducation during
World War II, through the ’60s and to the
present,”’ one of the students, Kelly Shifflett
Simpson, ’90, said at the course’s conclusion.
‘““We examined what distinguishes W&L from
large universities and other liberal arts colleges.
Through the course of our study we not only
learned how W&L came to be as we know it to-
day, but we came to a far greater appreciation
of our fine school.”

A variety of guest speakers brought a special
perspective to the course material. Col. Beverly
M. Read, who has been associated with both
Washington and Lee and Virginia Military In-



stitute, spoke about the relationship between the
two schools. Frank A. Parsons, ’54, coordinator
of capital planning at W&L, taught the students
about the football cheating scandal of 1954. A
panel convened to discuss the presence of
women students during the World War 11

years. (The participants were three students of
that era—Alta Fowler, Gertrude Neff, and Jay
D. Cook Jr., ’43, now a professor of account-
ing—and G. Francis Drake, who taught romance
languages at W&L during those years.) Sanders’s
father, Stuart Sanders, ’31, spoke about his stu-
dent days, and J. Holt Merchant Jr., ’61, pro-
fessor of history, and his wife, Becky, remi-
nisced about dating at Washington and Lee in
the late ’50s and early ’60s.

All in all, the class proved to be so successful
that Sanders plans to offer it again in the spring
of 1991. And if the past year is any indication,
he should have no trouble filling the available
places.

For the course’s final assignment, Sanders
asked the students to write not about W&L’s
past, but about its present. They were to define
the essence of Washington and Lee, the school
that exists ‘‘beyond the catalog” and the admis-
sions brochure. The resulting essays reveal a
variety of opinions and viewpoints, but there
Wwere common threads—an appreciation of
Washington and Lee’s physical beauty, a re-
Spect for its traditions, and, in the case of the
seniors, a reluctance to leave.

; Four of the students have given W&L per-
mission to reprint their essays. The following are
fheir impressions and thoughts about Wash-
Ington and Lee, its history, and its future.

JANE

Yes, Washington and Lee is nestled in the
valley of the beautiful Shenandoah mountains.
Yes, it is also near Goshen Pass and the old
Maury River, where students fish, sunbathe,
read books with their eyes closed, and get lost in
the drowning peals of laughter or the sound of
rapid water shooting over rocks at every turn.
Yes, too, the campus is one of the oldest in the
country. Scotch-Irish settlers, General Lee and
Traveller, World War veterans, and even female
students have walked among Washington and
Lee’s majestic columns and stately red brick
buildings.

Washington’s and Doremus’s endowments
and Lee’s legacy of honor and the speaking
tradition are cornerstones of any good tour
guide’s dialogue, but beyond Washington and
Lee’s fine traditions, beautiful surroundings, and
competitive academic standards, W&L is far
more.

Many of these qualities can easily speak for
themselves. A W&L student will probably say
hello to you; you will see for yourself Lee’s
Chapel and Washington’s statue. No doubt, Bar-
ron’s Guide has given you a brief but revealing
look at the University’s tough scholastic stan-
dards, but no student guide needs to tell you
how to respond at that very first walk from the
““Corral,”” where your family has parked the car,
up through the manicured shrubbery, as you see
the Front Campus for the first time. No matter
how nervous you may be about your interview,
that sight will arrest your attention, and for a
peaceful moment will absorb your thoughts.

My heart still skips a beat as I drive into lazy
Lexington after a school holiday and first see
white columns through the trees. These are the
things that draw you to Washington and Lee.
We are fortunate to have inherited her beauty,
charm, and Southern ease, and we are dedicated
to preserving them. These eye-pleasing qualities
have led many students to make this university
their a/lma mater, but they are only tangible
signs of what W&L is really all about.

At first these superficial virtues make it easy
to forget your intended major of engineering,
forget about those silly military academies and
engineering institutes, big state universities, and
stodgy Ivy League schools, and rush to apply
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early decision to the school that has so quickly
and unexplainably captured your heart—
Washington and Lee.

What makes you return after an unexpected
two-year leave of absence, though, is simply—
the people. To thousands of alumni and nearly
2,000 students, Washington and Lee is a second
home. But W&L is not just a place, an address,
or a residence away from home. It is a living,
breathing community that grows with you and
supports you. W&L notices that you are there,
and not only realizes you have much to give but
expects you to.

As each student contributes to the University
community, W&L gives, too; you don’t always
know how or when, but it will. It may be a kind
word from a security officer, a knowing glance
from a professor, a handwritten remark from a
dean on your report card, a pleasant hello by
name from an administrator you’ve never met,
help getting 15 huge boxes shipped home when
school’s out and you’re already supposed to be
on the road, and always, always a patient ear,
to listen in the best of times and the worst, to
listen when it’s damned inconvenient, in the
middle of lunch or surrounded by stacks of
ungraded papers, but there will still be an ear.

True, Washington and Lee sounds like a
Hallmark card, but describing home always
does. Doesn’t it?

the shops that students patronize are privately
owned ventures, and the owners are prominent

in each. No Chess Kings or Limiteds, no

Macy’s, nothing so national, so. . .recognizable,
Alvin-Dennis, College Town Shop, places that
sell clothes made to last a lifetime (and then
some) thrive here.

.. .W&L has built its reputation as a place
to learn. While class size soars at most schools,
the basic class has remained the same here: a
professor, 10, 15 students, books, discussions,
arguments, disagreements, interest. Papers that
professors, not teaching assistants or graduate
students, read. Discussions begin outside the
classroom about what’s happening inside the
classroom. Professors who are professors, those
who profess, disperse their knowledge on all
topics, not just what the textbook has to say.

When a professor asks a question, he or she
gets an answer. He does not lecture to an
auditorium filled with 600 of the least interesting
people you’d ever like to meet. He talks with the
students.

A student need not know the etiquette of the
Court of St. James to speak with his or her pro-
fessor. More often than not, she just knocks on
the office door and walks inside. And best of
all, we have professors who know their educa-
tion hasn’t finished. They may know their field,
but they still want to know more about some-
thing else.

Professors who care, who know when some-
one is absent, and who ask if anyone knows
where so-and-so is and if he or she’s OK—that’s
the key to W&L, what makes it different from
other schools. There are people here who care
about what you are doing and why. Ours are
teachers who don’t just stop at the classroom.
People who teach younger people what they
know the best way they know how. Perhaps a
better term would be ‘‘mentor.”’ Other places,
nobody gives a damn about who shows up for
class, just so long as some scholarly journal
publishes their article. Here, we care.

PAuUL, '91, 1S A

What indeed makes W&L unique? Why does
it have a national reputation? Why is it not just
like every other school with 1,600 homogeneous
students? W&L is a different, unique place
because it is a college in the old sense of the
word.

Lexington, as I discovered my first week
here, is a one-horse town. Nothing has changed
here since time immemorial, or so it seems. The
‘““rats’’ and ‘‘minks”’ still parade around the lit-
tle city, each in their uniforms: rats in gray
woolies or white ducks, minks in gray L. L.
Bean pullovers and khaki Duck Heads. Lex-
ington itself keeps the school unique: There are
no malls, no outside influences in the town. All
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My experience at Washington and Lee may
not reflect the experiences of the average stu-
dent, but I hope that my classmates have been
as fortunate as I in their years here. I have had
the pleasure of working in the best department
at this university. The psychology department of
Washington and Lee is a model department in
many ways, some of which I will explore as they
have made my experience at Washington and
Lee what it is.

One thing that stands out about the psy-
chology department is its balance of teaching
and scholarly research. Although the pressure to
‘“‘publish or perish’’ is in no way as pronounced
here as it is at larger institutions, the psychology
faculty are absorbed in research activity year-
round. This research does not take them out of
the classroom or make them unavailable to
students but rather enhances their lecture
material and adds another dimension to what
would otherwise be just another ‘‘classroom pro-
fessor.”” The teaching styles of the faculty are
varied, but not one may be accused of ‘‘lectur-
ing’’ per se. The department knows that to be
involved in the material is really to learn about
the subject, and every effort is made to involve
the students inside and outside of the classroom.

The commitment to the students that I have
felt in the department will remain with me for
years to come and be foremost in my mind
when I someday sit before a classroom of under-
graduates. A student in psychology, whether a
major or not, is made to feel important and
worthy. Not once have I been made to feel that
I was taking up a professor’s valuable time. Not
once have I left Tucker Hall with a question still
unanswered.

The faculty exudes a spirit that says they are
here for us—the future researchers, the future
professors, the future businessmen and -women,
the future entrepreneurs. The psychology depart-
ment knows that we will be only so good as
what they have taught us and what we have
learned. In our future, we will reflect the depart-
ment and our experiences there.

One final point that I must mention is ac-
tually the entire reason my future looks as bright
as it does. I was not always a psychology major.
My first contact with the department came when

I was cleaning rat cages and filling water bottles
as part of my work-study assignment. From the
time I was eight years old, all I ever wanted was
to become a doctor. Luckily, Dr. [Leonard]
Jarrard noticed a spark of interest in me and
opened doors I never would have known existed.
Gradually he explained the research going on in
the labs and taught me many valuable laboratory
and research techniques.

I was not alone, however. The labs are
always open and the faculty always available to
explain the nature of their research. But most
importantly, the faculty are committed to offer-
ing interested students as many opportunities for
hands-on learning as they desire. I would like to
think that my friends in other departments have
had similar opportunities to do scholarly
research, to travel to academic and professional
meetings with professors to discuss research, to
explore fields not covered by courses listed in
the catalogs.

I have had the pleasure and honor of enjoy-
ing these opportunities and felt the faculty sup-
port of the students as have my student col-
leagues in the department. The opportunities we
have been afforded not only make us better
researchers and teachers for the future, but bet-
ter students for today. For we have learned how
to question and how to approach a problem,
and that poor results do not mean ultimate
failure. Though I have spent 90 percent of my
time in one department, I still graduate feeling
that I have been liberally educated, for I have
learned far more than just psychology from the
psychology department.

One may wonder why I chose to write about
this when assigned to address ‘‘the essence of
Washington and Lee’’—something other than
that found in the catalog. I hope there are
students from every department who feel as I do
about mine and would be willing to write such a
paper. But if these others are not forthcoming, I
want students, faculty, administrators, and
alumni to know my view, though limited to one
department in the University.

I may sound biased, and I am in the respect
that this has been my ‘‘home’’ and these pro-
fessors my ‘‘family’’ for four years. But these
sentiments have been echoed by others—I am
only the one to make them public. I could not
have had better role models in life, for what I
hope for my future is to come back to the
psychology department of Washington and Lee
and give back to a new generation of students
what my mentors and friends have given me.
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GENIENNE MONGNO

GENIENNE, '90, OF
WESTFIELD, N.J.,
MAJORED IN JOUR-
NALISM AND HISTORY
AT Wal. SHE WAS A
MEMBER OF KAPPA
ALPHA THETA
SORORITY AND WAS
ASSOCIATE EDITOR OF

THE RING-TUM PHI.
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My parents, my relatives, and most of the
other people I have talked to recently keep ask-
ing me if I am excited finally to be finished with
school. In fact, just an hour before I sat down
to write this essay, a professor’s wife asked me
the same question. When I told her I wasn’t
really looking forward to graduation day, she
paused and said, ‘‘I guess it is different here,
isn’t it?”’

Washington and Lee is different in a lot of
ways. Some of those differences are obvious and
some of them can only be fully understood by
someone who has been a part of the experience
here. W&L’s small size and rich sense of tradi-
tion are among the first things prospective stu-
dents and other visitors notice.

Although some people will claim W&L is too
small, I believe its small size provides opportu-
nities that far outweigh any disadvantages. At
W&L a student can be fairly confident that after
four years he or she will know a good majority
of the other students, if not by name, at least by
face. Classes are small and professors are always
willing to find time out of class to talk with
students and get to know them as more than
numbers in a grade book. I know it sounds like
a cliche, but it’s true.

Washington and Lee is steeped in tradition.

" Everywhere you look on campus you see this,

but it is most apparent in the Honor System and
the speaking tradition. The Honor System pro-
vides an atmosphere of trust that pervades all
aspects of W&L life. Students trust each other
and are trusted by professors and people in
town. When my friends visit me from other
schools they think I’m crazy to leave my books
lying around and my doors unlocked. They just
don’t understand when I tell them I schedule my
own exams and that they are unproctored. All I
can do is smile when I tell them it really does
happen this way—and it works.

Talk of the speaking tradition usually re-
ceives the same kind of reaction. Since I come
from New York, where people are always speed-
walking their way to work and are too wrapped
up in the day’s problems to lift their heads and
look around, the friendly atmosphere at Wash-
ington and Lee came as a surprise to me at first.
It certainly makes a freshman feel welcome to be

greeted several times while walking to class. It’s

unfortunate that the system seems to be wanij !
but I don’t think students here will ever let it dje
out entirely.

These are some of the things that make
Washington and Lee different. You can hear
about all of them on a campus tour. What
makes W&L unique, in my opinion, is the
combination of all these things. It’s a combina-
tion that gives Washington and Lee students an
intense loyalty and pride in their school and a
common bond with each other that makes it im-
possible for most students to leave W&L behind,
even after graduation. ‘

The physical evidence of students’ W&L
pride is everywhere. Almost every car has a
W&L sticker, and if you look at any group of
students you can almost be assured that three-
fourths of them will be wearing a W&L sweat-
shirt, T-shirt, belt, watch, class ring, or other
outward sign of their association with the
University. \

The W&L bond seems to transcend class and
fraternity lines. I know when I meet alumni that
no matter what class or fraternity they were in,
conversation with them will never be a problem.
And alumni a/ways want to talk about W&L. I
have had hour-long conversations with W&L
graduates on planes and in restaurants. When
they come back to campus they constantly in-
quire about classes, professors, and even parties.
Last alumni weekend, I overheard two 1956
graduates in the Co-op. One of them asked the
other what he had done the night before, and he
replied, “‘I was partying out at the pavilion. You
should have been there. It was a blast!”’ It’s
comforting to know some things never change.

Of course, I know Washington and Lee has
its problems just like any other school. But
whenever anyone asks me abut W&L, I can
only remember the good things. I hope this
never changes. I could go on for another 20
pages but I think my idea of the essence of
W&L was summed up nicely by the 1908 editors
of the Ring-tum Phi, who said,

We all know that there is an extremely
important part of college life that has no
direct relation to the work in the classrooms
. .. .Included in this are the traditions hand-
ed down from generation to generation of
undergraduates . . . .The main cultural value
of this side of college life is that it teaches us
how to ‘‘get together.”” W&L men love and
revere and swear by their a/ma mater because
they appreciate the unique quality of her
institution.



James C. Leyburn was named dean of Washington and Lee in
1947 after 20 years on the sociology faculty at Yale. He
offered the University a series of challenges which were part
of what came to be known as the Leyburn Plan—a blueprint
for strengthening W&L'’s academic standards and making the
curriculum more truly liberal. In 1955 Leyburn stepped down
as dean and devoted his full time to teaching. He served as
head of the sociology and anthropology department until
1967 and retired from active teaching in 1972.

Serving
Others

by Wendy Wolford, ’90

By all accounts, the notion of community ser-
vice is back in style.

From President Bush’s ‘“Thousand Points of
Light”’ to congressional calls for increased volun-
tarism, the ideal of service to others seems in-
creasingly popular these days. The 1990s has
been dubbed the ‘‘we generation,’”’ and the label
seems appropriate.

At Washington and Lee, students seem more
involved than ever in the Lexington community.
They serve as big brothers and sisters to local
children; they tutor in the schools; they volunteer
their time at a local homeless shelter; and they
are coaches for area little league teams.

‘““There’s an incredible amount of community
service that goes on here at W&L, but it is just
never recognized,’”’ says Kara Cunningham, ’90.
Cunningham and her fellow members of
Omicron Delta Kappa, the national honorary
leadership fraternity which was founded at
Washington and Lee, decided it was time to
reward some of the students for their service ac-
tivities. So this past spring, they initiated the
Leyburn Service Awards.

The awards are named after James Graham
Leyburn, who served as professor and dean at
Washington and Lee for many years. Cun-
ningham says the prizes were established to
recognize those who demonstrate the ideals
Leyburn exhibited.

‘““We hope that the awards will be something
for individuals or W&L organizations to aspire
to,”” Cunningham says, ‘‘although we are trying
to stay away from a strict definition of commu-
nity service.”’

Individuals and student organizations were
nominated by members of the faculty and ad-
ministration. The recipients were selected for
their initiative, creativity, and success in their
service endeavor.

The first group of Leyburn Awards were
given to Tim Place, ’90, of Endicott, N.Y.; the
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Chi Psi fraternity; Chris Cerone, ’90, of Toms
River, N.J.; Jonah Glick, ’90, of Oradell, N.J.;
Scott Sigmund, 90, of Potomac, Md.; Ben
Weinstein, ’93, of Pawleys Island, S.C.; and the
organization Live Drive.

The idea of providing turkey
dinners to the poor appeared to Tim
Place one day ‘‘out of the blue.”” He thought
organizing a service project in the name of the
University would be a good way to repay the
school for all it has done for him.

With the help of senior Tom Brubaker and
other members of the Independent Union, Place
wrote letters to University faculty and staff,
fraternity and sorority presidents, and dormitory
counselors, urging them to donate money to pur-
chase the Thanksgiving dinners. He also placed
signs throughout campus soliciting $2 from indi-
vidual students, giving the project the name
“Two for Turkey.”

Having collected about $1,450, Place con-
tacted the Rockbridge Area Relief Association
for a list of needy families. With the donations
he collected, 35 of the 50 families on the RARA
list received a 16-pound turkey with all the fix-
ings from a local grocery store, personally
delivered by Place and Brubaker.

““Doing the project made me realize how
lucky I am,”’ says Place, who has also given his

»
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Recipients of the 1990 Leyburn Service Awards were, from left: the organization Live Drive (represented by treasurer Amy Aussiker);
Tim Place; Scott Sigmund; Jonah Click; Chris Cerone; and Ben Weinstein.

time to coach a little league basketball team in
Rockbridge County. ‘“It brought smiles to peo-
ple’s faces.

“If for just one brief moment you can help
someone, it makes a difference in their lives.”’

Chi Psi was one of seven
fraternities that donated money to
Place’s Thanksgiving cause. According to Presi-
dent Chris Cerone, the fraternity has put a new
emphasis on the notion of community service
during the past year. ‘“We decided to give
something back to the townspeople,”’ he laughs,
‘““because we do hassle them with our parties
sometimes.”’

Last fall, Cerone approached the local social
service agency with the idea of adopting a family
to help out during the year. The family assigned
to Chi Psi has its share of problems, Cerone
says: ‘“The father died, the mother has cancer,
and her only child has a learning disability. And
they can’t even get on welfare.”” Chi Psi provid-
ed the family with turkey dinners at Thanksgiv-
ing and Christmas and gave them a gift cer-
tificate to a local store at Easter.

The fraternity has also been involved with the
Big Brother/Big Sister program and with the
local chapter of Habitat for Humanity. Chi Psi
Jonah Glick says volunteering for the low-
income housing project did not take much time
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Several members of the
Washington and Lee communi-
ty received prizes and awards at
the end of the academic year.

e John M. Falk, ’86, '90L,
and Mary Alice McMorrow, *90,
received the Frank J. Gilliam
Award, which is given to those
students who have made the
most conspicuous contributions
to life at Washington and Lee.

Falk was president of the Stu-
dent Bar Association and chair-
man of the the Contact lecture
series and was a member of the

Students receive honors, awards

Student Affairs Committee.
McMorrow served as head dor-
mitory counselor and was a
member of the Student Affairs
Committee, the Mock Conven-
tion steering committee, and
Omicron Delta Kappa.

e James W. Whitehead,
director of W&L'’s Reeves Center
for Research and Exhibition of
Porcelain and Paintings, was the
recipient of the William W.
Pusey 111 Award for outstanding
service and dedication to the
University.

Whitehead joined W&L’s ad-
ministration in 1958 as director
of University relations and ad-
ministrative assistant to the
president. He served as W&L'’s
treasurer from 1966 to 1980 and
as secretary of the University
from 1968 to 1987. He has
directed the operation of the
Reeves Center since it was
established eight years ago.

® Washington and Lee’s stu-
dent newspaper, the Ring-tum
Phi, presented its annual awards
for outstanding service to

Michael W. Holton, 91, of In-
dianapolis, a dormitory coun-
selor and All-ODAC basketball
player; J. Keith Shillington, a
longtime professor of chemistry
who is currently on medical leave
from the University; the late
Todd C. Smith, 83, a reporter
for the Tampa Tribune who was
killed last November while in-
vestigating drug trafficking in
Peru; and James V. Stagnitta,
head coach of the men’s lacrosse
team at W&L.

Dear Alumni,

It is with a sense of eager anticipation that I take this opportunity to
bring you up to date on the University’s alumni programs. My excite-
ment at taking over as director of alumni programs is matched only by
my respect and admiration for the formidable legacy of service, dedica-
tion, and loyalty demonstrated by those who have come before me. In-
deed, Cy Young, Bill Washburn, Dick Sessoms, and others have been
responsible for laying the foundation of the University’s exceptionally
strong alumni programs.

Washington and Lee has always been blessed with a strong group of
loyal and dedicated alumni volunteers, and the current 20-member
Alumni Board of Directors is no exception. One of the great strengths
that the Alumni Office and the University have is its hardworking
Alumni Board. I can assure you that each member of the board takes
his or her responsibilities seriously and, as a director, acts with the best
interests of the entire alumni constituency in mind.

The decade of the 1980s saw significant change and progress in the
area of alumni programs. A number of new programs are now in place,
including the Athletic Hall of Fame, the Alumni Career Assistance Pro-
gram, chapter recognition awards, and a formalized minority student/
alumni conference program. Yet, as our programs have evolved, I have
been struck by how appropriate the old adage is that says, ““The more
things change, the more they stay the same.”’ Indeed, the alumni pro-
grams that have developed over the last few years have underscored the
long-standing commitment of this office and the University in general to
provide appropriate service-related and recognition opportunities for the
University’s alumni. To quote from the mission statement of the Alum-
ni Office: *“. . .[TJhe [alumni] program offers a range of direct partici-
pant opportunities to alumni, either as service volunteers or as recipients
of continuing education program services and enrichment activities.”’
We intend to maintain that tradition in the Yyears to come.

As we look ahead into the 1990s, it is appropriate to return to the
mission statement for guidance as we go about setting goals for the
Juture: ““The mission of the alumni program is to involve as many
alumni as possible in satisfying relationships with the multifaceted life
of Washington and Lee University, and to bring about a clear under-
Sfanding of the University’s central purpose as a leading private educa-
tional institution that present and future alumni generations will support

e ———

actively, generously, and with surpassing pride. . . .In all cases the goal
is to put alumni, individually and collectively, in touch with their best
instincts about Washington and Lee. . . .”’ The overriding goals of

the Alumni Office in the decade of the 1990s will stay true to the mis-
sion statement.

At its Oct. 11-13, 1990, meeting, the Alumni Board of Directors
and staff of the Alumni Office will reconfirm their commitment to
strengthen and support the University’s 83 alumni chapters and their
programs. In order for the University to achieve its goals over the next
several years, it is critical that we have strong, active, and supportive
alumni chapters throughout the country. The programs sponsored
through our alumni chapters provide the basis for personal contact with
our alumni and opportunities for the University to communicate prog-
ress, goals, and future needs. Among others, additional goals will in-
clude the development of programs and opportunities designed to
engender class unity among the currently enrolled undergraduate and
law classes, the ongoing development of the minority student/alumni
conference programs which have become so important in both the
unification of W&L’s minority alumni constituency and the recruitment
of minority students to Washington and Lee, and, while working
together with the Law Council, the development and implementation of
programs designed to narrow the ‘“‘gap’’ between Lewis Hall and the
undergraduate community.

The opportunities for alumni involvement, recognition, and service
will, in all likelihood, continue to evolve as we plan for and react to
changing times and needs. One thing that will always remain constant,
however, will be the commitment of the Alumni Office to provide the
University’s alumni with attractive and viable opportunities to serve and
stay in touch with alma mater. We are your Alumni Office, and we
stand ready to help you in any way that we can.

And, finally, please stay in touch! My staff and I are eager to hear
Jrom you and to keep abreast of your activities. We welcome your
phone calls, letters, and personal visits. With your continued support
Washington and Lee will reach even greater heights in the 1990s!

Sincerely,

James D. Farrar Jr., 74
Director of Alumni Programs
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Musicians gather for ‘Sonoklect’ festival

Musicians from across the
country came to Washington
and Lee in May for Sonoklect,
a festival of new music.

The name Sonoklect was
derived from sono, the Italian
word for sound, and klect,
Greek for eclectic.

As it turns out, the event was
aptly named. “‘It’s amazing what
a diverse group of performers
and composers we had,’”’ says
Margaret L. Brouwer, assistant
professor of music and organizer
of the festival. ‘““They ranged
from the really far-out, radical
new musicians to those who are
influenced by jazz. It was very
valuable to see such diversity.”’

Eight composers-in-residence
attended the festival to hear their
works performed by nine profes-
sional musicians. In addition,
Brouwer had solicited scores
from undergraduates across the
country, and a student composi-
tion concert was also held.

‘““We received lots of positive
feedback from everyone—the
composers, the musicians, the
students, and even the au-
diences,’”’ Brouwer says. ‘‘Many
of the people in the audiences
had misgivings about contem-
porary music—they were not
sure they would like it. But they
were very enthusiastic.”’

Rehearsals for the festival
were held at Skylark, Wash-
ington and Lee’s mountaintop
retreat and conference center.
Brouwer contends they couldn’t
have had a better setting.
‘““Everyone loved it,”’ she says.
‘““They could not believe what a
spectacular spot it was.”’

It’s unusual for a school like
Washington and Lee, which in-
stituted a music major only last
year, to sponsor a festival of this
sort. ““The music faculty want to
do things like this to give the
students a good educational ex-
perience,”’ Brouwer explains.

Sonoklect received funding
from Washington and Lee and
from Meet the Composer’s
Composers Performance Fund,
with support from the National
Endowment for the Arts, BMI
and the Getty, M&V Dreyfus,
Metropolitan Life, Xerox, and
Dayton Hudson Foundation.

Brouwer is already looking
forward to next year’s festival.
‘““New music is a very specializ-
ed field, so it is helpful to be able
to meet other performers and
composers of new music. The ex-
change of ideas was invaluable,
and we hope to be able to repeat
it in- the future.”

John Jacob named archivist
for Powell collection

John N. Jacob has been appointed archivist for the Lewis F.
Powell Jr. Collection at Washington and Lee’s School of Law. He

assumed the position July 1.

Powell, ’29, ’31L, who retired from the U.S. Supreme Court three
years ago, announced last December that he was giving his personal
and professional papers to W&L. The collection spans his career
on the Supreme Court and his tenures as chairman of the Richmond
School Board and as president of the American Bar Association.

The collection will be housed in a new addition to Lewis Hall,
the law school building. Construction began last summer.

Jacob has served as archivist and archivist librarian for the
George C. Marshall Research Foundation in Lexington since 1977.
He has also worked for the State Historical Society of Wisconsin.
He holds bachelor’s and master’s degrees from the University of
Wisconsin and is a member of the Society of American Archivists
and the Academy of Certified Archivists.

—

Undergraduate develops computer program

It’s a college student’s
dream—a computer program
that can create four different
types of bibliographies, write in

foreign languages, develop
outlines, and even make term
papers longer.

The program, which is called
““Thesys,’’ is the brainchild of
Mike Adams, a Washington and
Lee student from Roanoke.
Mike took the winter term off
last year and spent about 3,000
hours developing the program,
which is designed to work in con-
junction with the WordPerfect
word processor. He is now mar-
keting the software at W&L and
around the country.

Mike says he developed the
idea for Thesys while working as
a computer programmer at the
Army Institute of Chemical De-
fense in the Washington, D.C.,
area.

‘““My mother was in graduate
school and writing papers, and
I thought I could write a pro-
gram like the ones I had done at
ICD that would help her develop
outlines,’’ he explains. ‘“Word-
Perfect has an outline feature,
but it’s very limited. Thesys will
indent everything correctly, and
if you add something to the
outline it automatically re-
numbers it.”’

Soon, Mike thought of other
features that would help students
preparing term papers. For in-
stance, Thesys also alphabetizes

bibliographical entries and puts
them in standard form. Byt
students will probably be most
pleased with the program’s abili-
ty to make papers longer, by in-
creasing the space between lines,

Mike first became interested in
computers when he was 11 or 12
and discovered Atari computer
games. Several years later he got
his first word processor, and
then he was hooked. “I found
out the power of computers and
what they can do for you,” he
says.

Mike’s first love is languages,
not computer science; but the
two fields aren’t as different as
they might at first seem. ““It all
involves the science of com-
munication,”’ he says. Besides,
he adds, “I’m a liberal arts
person. I like to dabble in
everything.”’

Mike’s ultimate dream is to be
a college professor. That interest
comes naturally: His paternal
grandfather was the late Lewis
G. Adams, who was a professor
of economics at W&L for many
years; his maternal grandfather,
Inslee E. Grainger, taught
romance languages at the
University.

Though he acknowledges
computer programming is a
more lucrative field than educa-
tion, he says, ‘‘I’m not a materi-
alistic person. I think that by
teaching, you give so much more
back to society.”’

Alumni directories
to be mailed soon

The Spectrum Publishing Co.
of Jermyn, Pa., publisher of
Washington and Lee’s 1990
alumni directory, has completed
the telemarketing phase of the
directory project.

The directory is now in the
production stages with delivery
expected in November 1990.

James D. Farrar Jr., '74,
W&L’s director of alumni pro-
grams, says it is still possible to
order directories. The toll-free
number is 1-800-327-4428.
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Some of the volunteers for the 1990 senior class

When they graduated from Washington and Lee in June, the
class of 1990 left an important legacy to the University.

As part of the ‘“‘Senior Class Pledge Project,’’ nearly two-thirds
of the graduating seniors promised to make a contribution to W&L’s
1990-91 Annual Fund. Their combined pledges to the fund equaled
more than $5,100.

The pledge project was inaugurated last spring as a way of show-
ing students the importance of the Annual Fund, which supports
current operations at the University.

““We particularly want our young alumni to realize that small
gifts do matter,”” explains Timothy G. McMahon, ’87, director of

pledge project assembled just before commencement exercises.

Members of class of 1990 initiate Annual Fund pledge project

Todd C. Smith, ’83, honored posthumously by Livingston Foundation

W

the Annual Fund. ‘“We hope that all alumni give to Washington
and Lee in proportion to their means.”’

Last spring, 20 senior volunteers approached nearly every
member of the class to solicit pledges for the fund. That personal
contact, McMahon believes, is what made the project so
successful—62 percent of the seniors made a pledge.

“‘Since this was the inaugural effort, we were very pleased with
the results, and we hope to continue the project in the future,”’
McMabhon says. ‘‘Overall, only 38 percent of our alumni contribute
to the Annual Fund each year. The class of "90 should serve as an
example not only to future senior classes, but to all alumni as well.”’

The late Todd C. Smith, ’83,
has received a citation from the
Mollie Parnis Livingston Foun-
dation of New York City.

Mike Wallace, correspondent
for CBS-TV’s 60 Minutes,
Presented the citation to Smith’s
Parents during a ceremony in

B

early June.

The Livingston Awards are
given annually to three jour-
nalists under the age of 35 for ex-
cellence in local, national, and
international reporting in print
or broadcast journalism. Smith,
a reporter for the Tampa

Tribune, was killed in November
while investigating drug traffick-
ing in Peru.

Smith’s story ‘‘Colombia:
Among Assassins,’”” which was
published last September in the
Tribune, was a finalist for a 1990
Livingston award.

The Livingston Awards were
established 10 years ago by fash-
ion designer Millie Parnis Liv-
ingston in memory of her son,
Robert Livingston, publisher of
the journalism review More.
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Members of the press speak with participants in the US-USSR meeting.

International meetings held on campus

Washington and Lee played
host to two major international
conferences this summer.

Eighty scientists from the
United States and the Soviet
Union gathered on the campus in
June for the Joint US-USSR
Conference on Environmental
Conservation for the 1990s.

As that conference ended,
nearly 150 economists from

Professor Howard Milton Colvin recognized in School of Law
Though he taught at W&L for only five years, Colvin was highly

around the world came to W&L
for the 18th annual meeting of
the History of Economics
Society.

The US-USSR conference was
one in a series of meetings be-
tween Soviet and American
scientists, and it was intended to
develop ways for the two coun-
tries to work together in tackling
environmental problems.

Howard Milton Colvin, who taught in Washington and Lee’s
School of Law from 1951 until his death in 1956, was recently

honored in the school—again.

After Colvin’s death more than 30 years ago, the Student Bar
Association erected a plaque and the law school faculty passed a
resolution in his memory. But during the school’s move from Tucker
Hall to Lewis Hall'in the 1970s, both plaque and resolution were
misplaced. Only last year, they were discovered by John M. Falk,
’86, '90L, president of the SBA, and the plaque was returned to its
rightful place on the walls of the law school.

When the conference ended,
the delegates had put together a
list of 22 recommendations.
They dealt with everything from
improving environmental educa-
tion in the schools to maintain-
ing healthy ecosystems. They
even suggested that their govern-
ments institute ‘‘green lines’’—
similar to the “‘red’’ phones used
in military crises—to discuss
urgent environmental matters.

The recommendations may
now be considered by policy-
makers in both nations.

The conference brought the
largest-ever group of Soviet en-
vironmental scientists to the U.S.
And by all accounts, the meeting
was one of the most successful,
too. Despite cultural and
language barriers—the scientists
often had to speak through
interpreters—the two delegations
seemed to get along extremely
well.

‘““We had more disagreements
among the Soviet scientists than
between the Soviet and Amer-
ican scientists,”’ said Aleksei
Yablokov, head of the USSR
delegation.

‘““The most remarkable thing
was how easy it was for the
Soviets and Americans to work
together,’’ said Oliver Ryder of
the Zoological Society of San
Diego. ““A lot of good ideas
about how the scientists in the
two countries might work
together in order to conduct
joint research, improve the en-
vironment, and catalog and save
endangered species were put
forward.”’

Meanwhile, the international
group of economists discussed
such topics as economic theory,
concept and image in economic
thought, money and investment,

regarded. The faculty resolution says that he ‘‘brought to Tucker
Hall a rare scholarship, a background rich with experience, a wit
equal to any challenge, and a heart so kind as to make him beloved

by all.”

The Howard Milton Colvin Scholarship, awarded annually to
a student in the law school, was established in 1974 by Colvin’s late
wife, Katharine O. Colvin, with gifts from their children, Katharine
C. Hart, John T. Colvin, and Milton Colvin, professor of politics

at Washington and Lee.
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and economics in China and
Russia.

Economists and educatorsg
from the United States, Canada,
Europe, India, Australia, and
Japan presented more than 99
papers at the conference, which
was directed by S. Todd Lowry,
professor of economics and ad-
ministration at Washington and
Lee and president-elect of the
History of Economics Society.

Washington and Lee seems to
be an ideal location for such
meetings. ‘‘Our guests are
always amazed with the facilities
we offer,”” says Mimi Milner
Elrod, assistant director of
special programs at W&L.
““They are particularly impressed
with Gaines Hall, which offers
so much space and privacy, and
with our dining hall.”

Lowry says that a few of the
participants in the economics
conference stayed at the Morris
House, where they were ““over-
whelmed.”” The Morris House,
he says, ‘‘puts the real finishing
touch on Washington and Lee
hospitality.”’

The city of Lexington proved
to be very popular with con-
ference guests, as well. ‘““Here
they are removed from a large
city, and there aren’t a lot of
distractions,’’ Elrod says. ““It’s
just a pleasant community.”’

When they weren’t discussing
environmental matters or the
history of economics, par-
ticipants in the two conferences
even had time for a little
sightseeing.

“I like your country very
much,”’ Irina V. Kosakovskaya,
a botanist from Kiev, told the
Richmond News-Leader. ‘‘l
went to Natural Bridge. So
famous a place!”’

—
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Trustees approve faculty promotions

Several members of the Washington and Lee faculty received pro-
motions at the end of the academic year.

Promoted to the rank of professor were Robert E. Akins
(physics); J. Kevin Green (accounting); Brian C. Murchison (law);
and Lyn F. Wheeler (accounting).

Promoted to the rank of associate professor, with tenure, were
william F. Connelly (politics); Timothy R. Gaylard (music); David
K. Millon and Judith A. McMorrow (law); James P. Warren
(English); and Cecile West-Settle (romance languages). Mario N.
Pellicciaro, who previously received tenure, was also promoted to
the rank of associate professor.

In addition, Ann T. Rogers was promoted to the rank of assis-
tant professor of East Asian studies, and Robert A. Strong, associate
professor of politics, was granted tenure.

WE&L publications receive awards

Washington and Lee’s sports information department has won
four Citations of Excellence in athletic publications for the 1989-90
academic year. The awards were presented by the College Sports
Information Directors of America at their annual convention in June.

Washington and Lee’s fall, winter, and spring sports brochures
received first, third, and second prizes, respectively. The publica-
tions are distributed to the news media throughout the region and
to prospective students.

The winning brochures were written by W&L’s sports informa-
tion director, C. Michael Stachura, ’86, and designed by the Univer-
sity’s graphic artist, Denise M. Kuhn.

I
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Among the new members of the Washington and Lee faculty are (seated, from left) Paul D. Scofield, mathematics; David L. Howison, dean of
students; Brian E. Richardson, ‘73, journalism; (standing, from left) Scott E. Sundby, law; Yolanda D. M. Warren, library science, David A. Wirth,

Student groups give to local charities

Student groups at Washington and Lee recently donated nearly
$7,000 to nonprofit organizations in Lexington.

The Interfraternity Council, Panhellenic, the Minority Student
Association, and the Independent Union raised $6,400 during
Springfest, a weekend of live music, games, and picnic activities.
The proceeds were contributed to Lexington’s Yellow Brick Road
child-care center and the Rockbridge Community Unit of the
American Cancer Society.

The IFC raised an additional $500 for the cancer society during
its fourth annual golf tournament in May.

‘“This is by far the largest single contribution we have received
from special events,”’ said E. Stewart Epley, '49, president of the
cancer society’s Rockbridge unit. ‘“The money raised by the student
groups will allow us to continue to offer our wide variety of pro-
grams at the local level. The students have provided invaluable
assistance to our community unit, and we thank them.”’

Hunter Mohring, executive director of Yellow Brick Road, said
her organization will use the funds to provide scholarships for
children who might otherwise be unable to attend.

‘“‘Recently we have received several requests for care from families
who could not afford our basic rate,”’” Mohring said. ‘‘These funds
will allow us to help those families.

““There is no way to express the joy one receives in helping a
child. I hope the students realize the joy they are creating in these
children’s lives.”’

aw; Valerie L. Hedquist, art, John C. McCoid Il, law, Michael A. Anderson, economics, Sara J. Clausen, library science, Thomas H. Leech, German,
Art Goldsmith, economics, Elizabeth M. Scott, sociology and anthropology, and Michael |. Valentine, geology.

;
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Former student pleads guilty in hit-and-run death of Ashley Scarborough, 92

Former Washington and Lee
student C. Blakely Comer pled
guilty in August to involuntary
manslaughter and hit-and-run in
the March 1989 death of W&L
freshman M. Ashley Scar-
borough.

Scarborough was killed about
2:10 a.m. on March 16, 1989,
when she was struck by Comer’s
car on Washington Street, near
Phi Kappa Psi fraternity. She
was reportedly on her way to a
party at Kappa Alpha.

Under a plea agreement,
Comer will serve six months in
the Rockbridge County Regional
Jail and five years of probation.
He was given five years for each
of the felonies, to be served con-
currently. Four and a half
months of each term were
suspended.

Comer will receive credit for
the two months he has already
served. He voluntarily checked
himself in to the Rockbridge jail
in June as a way of dealing with
his guilt, his lawyer said.

The former student could have
received a maximum sentence of
10 years in prison for involun-
tary manslaughter, a maximum
of five years’ imprisonment for
the hit-and-run charge, and/or a
$1,000 fine for each felony.

During the brief trial, Comer
told the court that on the night
of the accident he had attended
a party at Phi Delta Theta, of
which he was a member.

“I was at the party for ap-
proximately three hours, during
which time I consumed beer,”’
Comer said. ‘‘I do not know ex-
actly how much beer I had had,
but I acknowledge that I had had
enough beer to impair my abili-
ty to operate a motor vehicle.”’

He continued, ‘I admit that I
had had too much to drink and
was operating my vehicle
recklessly when I struck Ashley
Scarborough, a pedestrian. I
knew that I had struck a
pedestrian and that I should
stop. I was afraid, panicked, and
did not stop at the scene of the

accident. I deeply regret my
negligent acts and acknowledge
that I can never make proper
restitution to the Scarborough
family or to society.”

According to the prosecutor in
the case, Comer went home
following the accident and told
three of his housemates that he
had hit someone and was not go-
ing to turn himself in. They ad-
vised him that if he did not alert
the police, he should replace the
windshield, which had been
broken in the accident.

Comer immediately drove the
vehicle to Washington, D.C.,
where he had it repaired. He then
returned it to his parents in
South Carolina.

The accident prompted an ex-
tensive investigation by Lex-
ington police that produced few
leads in the months following the
accident. Comer was not ar-
rested until November, when an
anonymous caller gave a tip to
Lexington police. Comer, who
was a member of the class of

The University response

1990, withdrew from Wash.
ington and Lee following his
arrest.

““I am making this statement
voluntarily because I want to tel]
the truth in order to help me con-
front the guilt and remorse that
I feel,”” Comer said during the
trial. ‘I want to publicly
acknowledge my responsibility
and express my regret and sym-
pathy for the Scarborough
family.

‘I accept the shame that I fee]
and the responsibility for the
pain I have caused the Scar-
borough family and my family
as a part of my punishment.”’

Comer’s housemates who
knew of his involvement in the
accident will not be prosecuted
as accomplices. One of them was
given immunity in exchange for
his testimony, and the other two
live out of state and cannot be
extradited to Virginia. All three
are Washington and Lee
graduates.

Although no one at Washington and Lee has issued an “‘official”’
statement regarding Comer’s conviction, President John D. Wilson
did speak of it during the University’s opening convocation, just
a week after the trial.

““Every year there are failures [in the Honor System],’’ Wilson
said. ““A handful of us will succumb to weakness of one sort or
another and in the process will post a reminder that in human af-
fairs there will always be occasional demonstrations of weakness or
failure: failure of nerve, failure of moral courage, failure to see the
right thing to do and to do it.

“I wouldn’t dwell on this occasional lapse in a universe of suc-
cess had we not all been reminded of it so sharply and painfully in
the last week of August. I think reading the account of the testimony
of Blake Comer’s friends in the Ring-tum Phi might have been the
most chilling experience some of us have ever had. How deeply and
sadly they failed him and failed Ashley Scarborough and failed the
University and all it stands for.”’

But, Wilson continued, “‘Did we fail them, in our turn, when
they matriculated here some five or six years ago? Did the seniors
of that time miss opportunities to help them to see what our stan-
dards and expectations really add up to? I honestly don’t know and
have little heart to try to sort it out. In fact, I believe too strongly
in individual responsibility and individual moral choice to try to con-
struct some elaborate chain of cause and effect.

“I do know that there is a world of difference between the maturi-
ty and good judgment represented by the members of the class of
1991 and the naive, ingenuous, wide-eyed youthfulness of the enter-
ing class. And I do not hesitate to ask you to take a special hand
in helping these new people along. Let us be certain that we do not
miss the deeper significance of Ashley’s death or miss any oppor-
tunity to ensure that a similar tragedy never takes place here again.

““Let us agree, then, that this is your special task for the year:
genuinely to try to help our new students to fasten lastingly upon
the best of our traditions and values and expectation; in short, to
prepare them to succeed you, in full, when you leave here next June.
You cannot make a greater contribution to Washington and Lee than
to succeed in this undertaking.”’
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Professors receive grant
for plastics research

Two members of Washington
and Lee’s physics and engineer-
ing department recently received
a grant of $200,000 for a
research project on recycled
plastics.

James J. Donaghy and Ken-
neth E. Van Ness are coop-
erating with Rutgers University
on a project titled ‘‘Positron
Lifetime Studies of Recycled
Polymeric Alloys.”

The project is funded by the
National Science Foundation,
the Plastics Recycling Founda-
tion at Rutgers, Virginia’s Center
for Innovative Technology, and
Washington and Lee.

Donaghy, Van Ness, and their
student assistants receive from
Rutgers samples of products
made from recycled plastics. In
the laboratory, they measure and
analyze the microscopic proper-
ties of these materials. The
resulting information will help
guide technology in the field of
plastics recycling.

Several new appointments
have recently been made in
Washington and Lee’s Office of
Development.

ANNE S. FARRAR has been
named director of foundation
and corporate support. An
associate director of develop-
ment, she joined W&L'’s staff in
1985. She has also served as ac-
Quisitions librarian for the
Preston Library at Virginia
Military Institute and as director
of research for the VMI Foun-
dation Inc.

In her new position, Farrar

‘““We subject the materials to
tests with positrons, scanning
electron microscopes, X-rays,
and so on to find out what’s go-
ing on at the molecular level,”
Donaghy explains. ‘“We’re in-
terested in the very basic proper-
ties of the material—what the
microstructure is like; the small
voids in the material.”’

The voids are indeed small—

will be responsible for identify-
ing businesses and foundations
that are likely to support
Washington and Lee.

Farrar is a graduate of
Randolph-Macon Woman'’s

College.
PENELOPE C. HENNE-
MAN has been appointed assis-

tant director of development for
research. She will be responsible
for coordinating research to sup-
port W&L’s fund-raising
programs.

A graduate of Smith College,
Henneman has worked at Wash-

about a hundred-thousandth of
a meter. To study such micro-
scopic properties, the researchers
use Washington and Lee’s scan-
ning electron microscope and a
‘“‘positron lifetime appara-
tus’’—sophisticated pieces of
equipment that aren’t usually
found in undergraduate
laboratories.

Not surprisingly, the plastics

ington and Lee since 1982 as
secretary in the office of the dean
of students and as recruitment
coordinator in the office of
career development and
placement.

PAMELA M. PATTON is
Washington and Lee’s new pros-
pect researcher. Since December
1988, she had been alumni
records coordinator in the
University’s alumni office.

In her new position, Patton
will conduct research to support
the University’s fund-raising
programs.

project has aroused some interest
among Washington and Lee
students. ‘“We’ve had students
come up and ask to get into the
project,”” Van Ness says. ‘‘But
there’s not enough space.’’ Nine
students worked on the research
during the 1989-90 academic
year, and another four during
the summer.

Farrar, Henneman, Patton, Church receive appointments in office of development

MELINDA D. CHURCH is
the University’s new develop-
ment writer. She will prepare
proposals, letters, articles, and
other documents to support
Washington and Lee’s fund-
raising efforts.

For the past year Church has
served as managing editor of In-
diana Business magazine. She
holds a bachelor’s degree from
the University of Washington
and a master’s from Indiana
University.

Above, from left, Patton,
Henneman, and Church
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During your four years at
W&L, you could get by without
venturing far beyond your cam-
pus grounds. About the only
thing you can’t charge at the
bookstore or buy with points is
maid service. Virtually all classes
are within walking distance of
each other, and many students
remark—even boast—that they
have never even set foot in du-
Pont Hall at the far end of
campus.

If so many students are thus
unable to recognize the interior
of the University’s art gallery, is
it any surprise that still more of
them have never heard such local
names as Lime Kiln? Ben Salem
Wayside? Hull’s Drive-In?

Not that W&L students aren’t
curious, and no doubt we’re all
seized with wanderlust from time
to time. But when winter term
rolls around and your fishing
poles, golf clubs, and lacrosse
sticks have been laid to rest,
what is there to do?

If you have a car, you may
take a weekend trip to U.Va. or
Washington, D.C. Winter-break
excursions are even more ex-
travagant: Cancun and the
Bahamas have virtually become
the rule rather than the excep-
tion. Winter break here in Lex-
ington? You are to be pitied.

But an entire summer?

Talk about weird looks.
Friends shake their heads in
disbelief. Then I remind them
that I’ve just graduated. Even
professors I’ve come across this
summer have done double takes:
‘““What are you still doing here?”’

Because they know, too, that
so many students associate Lex-
ington strictly with school and all
that comes with it: classmates,
roommates, fraternity brothers,
sorority sisters, perhaps Dad’s
old stomping grounds; the
lacrosse games, the parties, this
semester’s over, that one’s
begun. It’s as if everything has
its season, and the summer is not
a season many students associate
with Lexington. When school
season’s out, what’s left?

You’d be surprised. Little old
Lexington has changed a lot in
recent years. When I first came

Wal-Mart, Fa

st Lanes, and the Drive-In: A Summer in
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Alice Harrell, 90, (kneeling) and Kathy Morrison, 90, examine some of
the summertime bargains during a sidewalk sale in Lexington.

here four years ago, every
business convenience ended in
-way. You need look no farther
than the Maxway for Christmas
decorations. . .the Safeway for
candy and cookie mix in bulk
supply. . .the Subway for live
entertainment every week.
They’re all gone now, but
many are their replacements!
Now the -marts have taken over:
Wal-Mart and Kmart, complete
with snack bars, each in its
respective shopping square.
Looking for a particular album
or CD? You now have two stores
to choose from, Night Owl
Music and Record Corner, each
less than a year old. Even
Lloyd’s Fine Fast Food has ex-
panded its space to accom-
modate laundry facilities within
reach of its vast videorama.
Downtown Lex has seen two
pet stores come and go, and has
yet to land a decent flea market,
but its thrift shop is thriving, and
now you can trade in your old
paperbacks at The Bookery.
Remember all that clamor for a

Taco Bell? Students can now
satisfy their cocina craving at El
Cafe Mexican Restaurant.

But was there ever any doubt
in the minds of my skeptical
friends that my needs would be
met here in Lexington? Of
course not—why, even the
24-hour Stop-In has basic
necessities such as micro-
waveable burritos and TV
Guide. What my friends want to
know is: How do I expect to
keep myself entertained here
during the summer?

Two things that would be a
definite plus to your summer
stay in Lexington are: 1) a car,
and 2) friends who are
themselves Lexington residents.
Fortunately, I came into posses-
sion of both within the last year.

Until I took a part-time job at
Spanky’s Restaurant and Deli
my senior year, I knew only
students, professors, and other
people affiliated with the Univer-
sity. I’ve continued working at
Spanky’s this summer, and it is
through the friends I’ve made

Lexington

there that I have really come tq
know Lexington.

Without them I might never
have discovered Lexington’s own
public swimming pool, or |
would have missed out op
goings-on around town: loca]
bands performing weekly at the
Sandwich Shoppe or in a coun-
try meadow on the outskirts of
town; getaways to outdoor
places like Crabtree Falls or
North Mountain; horseback-
riding trails and a petting zoo
near Natural Bridge.

But many of these places are
inaccessible to someone without
a car or any friends to catch a
ride with. High-school seniors
participating in W&L’s Summer
Scholars program sorely missed
their cars. Except for W&L-
transported excursions to places
like St. Mary’s Gorge or Fast
Lanes Bowling Alley, they
basically were left to hoof it for
themselves to various places
around town: Sweet Things (a
homemade ice-cream shop),
Spanky’s, Woods Creek Park.

W&L provided transportation
for them upon request to plays
or concerts at the renowned
Lime Kiln Arts Theater, but
drama productions have also
been going on right next door at
VMI and at the local high
school, sponsored by FAIR (Fine
Arts in Rockbridge).

Lexington, dead? Hardly!
Between W&L Summer Schol-
ars, VMI summer school, and
“‘locals”’ returning from other
colleges, there’s certainly no
shortage of students around
here. And you’ll find that the
W&L speaking tradition works
well in Lexington: Just return a
smile or initiate a friendly
greeting yourself, and Jack at the
P.O. or Kelly at the Palms will
soon know you by name, too.

Summertime is a good time to
““get local,”” as Shawn Copeland,
’90, puts it. Adds Summer
Scholar counselor Mike Holi-
field, ’89: ‘‘Lexington becomes
another town and proves it’s not
totally dependent on W&L for
cultural activities. It’s a shame
most students never see this side
of Lex.” —Alice Harrell,;w_
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Start a
Tradition

GIFTS FROM THE W & L BOOKSTORE

A1 The first in a series — our own 1990
glass Christmas ornament, in frosted
royal blue with white image and date.
We hope to have a new design each
year. 3 1/4" in diameter, in its own box.
$6.95.
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A2 Handsomely framed and matted
portrait of Lee with brass nameplate.
Cherry frame. Overall size is 11 3/4"x
131/2". $42.95. Also available in 6 PR
1/2"x 8 1/2", oval double mat. Cherry
frame. $30.00. Perennial favorites by David Keeling,
’73. Lithographs in color, double
A3 “Old George” with a dramatic matted and framed in gold-tipped,
stroke of lightning. Black and white mahogany-stained wood. Shipped to A6

photograph on heavy Kodak paperby  you from the artist’s studio:

Matthew J. Horridge '89. Overall size is

16"x 20", Ready to frame. $12.95. A5 Spring, framed. 2 sizes: 14 1/2"x
201/2", $55.00 or 38" x 27", $183.00.

A4 Stunning photograph in full color

of the Colonnade from the terrace in A6 Summer, framed. 38" x 27",
front of Lee Chapel. Taken, not witha $183.00.

fishe_vc lens, but with an antique

camera, which slowly rotated as the A7 Autumn, framed. 16" x 20",
film moved through the camera. On $55.00.
heavy photographic paper, ready to A7

frame. 54" long x 10" high. $80.00.
A4




B1 Staffordshire ware pitcher from
England. On the bottom is written:
“Made exclusively for Washington
and Lee University by Staffordshire.”
Portrait of Lee on one side and
Washington on the other. $32.95.

B2 12 ounce glass mug, 5 1/2" high,
with the crest and wordmark in blue.
Just right for a cool drink. $3.65.

B3 12 ounce highball with the crest
etched into the surface. $3.95 each or
$21.00 for a set of six.

B4 14 ounce etched double old-
fashioned. $4.95 each or $26.00 for a
set of six.

B5 Etched shot glass. $2.95.
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B6 Dress watch from OMAC with the
crest in full color on the face, and a
genuine leather band. Battery
powered. $39.95.
B7 Sport watch from OMAC all in
navy with the Wordmark in white.
Watch is metal and plastic with plastic
band. Battery powered. $30.95.
B8 Pewter baby cup in its own gift box
from Universal Pewter. Lead free, of
course, and will not tarnish. $14.50.
B9 Twenty-two ounce lead-free pewter
mug from Universal Pewter. Glass
bottomed. Highly polished,
non-tarnish finish. Individually boxed.
$24.95.
B10 A golf towel for the best. 100%
cotton velour towel from Devant, Ltd.,
with the University crest silkscreened in
color. 16"x 26" with grommet. $7.95.
B11 100% cotton velour beach towel
from Devant, Ltd., in a generous 30"x
60" size, with the crest in full color.
$24.95.

B12 Belt from Leather Man of
webbing and polished leather with
solid brass buckle. The University
crest is woven in navy and white.
Webbing choices: navy, red, or

khaki. Belt available in even

i sizes 32" to 42". $13.95.

B13 Leather key ring from
Leather Man with the Univer-
sity crest in blue and white. $5.00.
B14 Webbing key ring from
Leather Man with navy and
white ribbon crest. Webbing
in your choice of navy, red,
or khaki. $3.50.
B15 Canvas bag from Devant
Ltd. in 100% cotton with navy
silkscreened crest and Wordmark.
Large size is 19"x 17". Dry clean. $14.95.
B16 Smaller canvas bag from Devant
Ltd. 100% cotton. 16"x 13 1/2". $13.95.
B17 Barbecue apron from Signature
Apparel in navy with the Wordmark
and crest in white. Washable 50/50
cotton/poly. One size, adjustable
neck. $16.95.
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C1 Gatsby hat from Bristol with velcro
in back to adjust the size. Embroidered
crest . Colors: Navy or tan. $17.95.

C2 Poplin jacket from Bristol with
crest in color embroidered on left chest.
80% dacron, 20% combed cotton.
Unlined. Tan or navy. Sizes M, L, XL.
$40.95.

C3 Washington and Lee Generals hat
from Kozas with adjustable band and
embroidery. White with navy design
or navy with white. $9.95.

C4 Half zip pullover windbreaker
from MVP. 100% nylon in navy or
royal with white imprint. Sizes M, L,
XL. $19.95.

C5 The athletic logo embroidered on a
poplin cap from RTC. Royal or navy
poplin with white embroidery or white
with navy. Adjustable band. $8.95.

Cé6 White turtleneck sweatshirt from
Wolf with navy Wordmark
silkscreened, as well as W & L embroi-
dered. 50/50 cotton/poly in sizes S, M,
L, XL. $26.95.

C7 A view of the campus from Overly
Studios in 100% pre-shrunk cotton.
White with black image.
SizesS,M, L, XL. $11.95
C8 One-size-fits-all
nightshirt from Collegiate
Pacific. White with navy in
100% combed cotton.
$15.95.

C9 Shorts from Champion
in the famous reverse
weave. Elastic
waistband,two large
pockets. Grey only with
navy left leg imprint.
SizesS,M, L, X1. $22.95.
C10 Child’s sweatshirt
from Artex. 50/50
cotton/acrylic. Colors:
grey, royal, aqua and
red imprinted in white.
Juvenile sizes 4, 6, and
7.$12.95. Boys sizes
S(6-8), M(10-12),
L(14-16) $14.95.
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C11 The perfect baby shirt—overlapping
shoulder tabs— with the message
“Washington and Lee Class of ?” Avail-
able in white, pink, or blue in sizes 12 and
24 months. $5.95.

C12 Outer Banks brand mock turtleneck
from Signature Apparel. 100% combed
cotton in sizes S, M, L, and XL. Jade, royal
or grape with white imprint. $25.95.

C13 100% cotton madras-type plaid
shorts from Embassy in smart colors with
W & L on the leg. Ask us what is in stock.
Even sizes 32 through 38. $12.95.

C14 Classic navy sweatshirt from Wolf
with Wordmark in white. 50/50 cotton/
poly. SizesS,M, L, XL. $20.95.

C15 Shorts in plaid flannel from Embassy
with W & L on the leg. A variety of colors
mixes available.
Even sizes 32
through 38.
$14.95.
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ing. We will bill you, add-
ing UPS and sales tax
where applicable. If you'd
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D1 Solid brass lamp by Heritage, 26" hj
hand finished and sealed, with the Univer-
sity crest set in the base. A brass nameplate
for the recipient is available. Lamp shipped
from manufacturer.l $275.00.
D2 Lexington in Old Virginia by He
Boley. This informal his'tgrry, oriy i n;y
published in 1936, includes two chap-
ters about W & L in a delightful mix of
historic fact and local legend. Illustrated
with 48 photos by Michael Miley, “Genera]
Lee’s Photographer.” Rockbridge Publish-
ing Co. Paper $16.95.
D3 Personal Reminiscences of Robert E,
Lee by the Rev. ]. William Jones, D. D. Fine
reprint of an intimate glimpse of Lee by his
chaplain during the war and later at vy& i
New introduction by Taylor Sanders, W & L
University Historian. LSU Press with US
Historical Society, $39.95 cloth (gold tipped
ages), $18.95 paper.

4 Washington and Lee in Fiction b
William W. Pusey III, former Dean of the
College. Professor Emeritus Pusey has
written a monograph on fiction published
over the years set at W & L. Now in its
second printing. $2.00 paper.

D5 The Lees of Virginia: Seven Generations
of an American Family by Paul C. Nagel.
Nagel, author of Descent From Glory and
The Adams Women, brings his skills to bear
on another major American family, show-
ing how the Lees’ family spirit united them,
making them a force over two hundred
%;ears of U. S. history. Oxford University
ress, $24.95 cloth.
D6 Passion Play by W. Edward Blain ‘74.
This mystery, set at thinly disguised
Woodberry Forest school, involves thrilling
Elot, characters you feel you know and
elpful insights into Shakespeare’s Othello
as well. Putnam, $19.95 cloth.
D7 Skinny Legs and All by Tom Robbins.
(Yes, he studied at W & L for a while!). This
is Robbins” most political and most comic
novel to date, dealing audaciously with
current sensitive issues like race, politics,
art, religion, money, and lust. Bantam,
$19.95 cloth.
D8 Furors Die by William Hoffman, "53.
“An altogether satisfying book” according
to Dabney Stuart, dealing with the contrasts
of wealth and poverty, pressures to serve
and to succeed—a human, inventive,
surirising performance. LSU Press, $18.95
cloth.
D9 Writing For Their Lives: the Modernist
Woman 1910-1940 by Gillian Handscombe
and Virginia L. Smyers. Smyers,a W & L
faculty member, has co-authored a lively
examination of extraordinary women at
forefront of literary experimentation in the
early twentieth century. Some familiar:
Marianne Moore, Gertrude Stein, Amy
Lowell; others not so. Northeastern
University Press, $14.95 paper.
D10 Narcissus Dreaming, ms by
Dabney Stuart, W & L English professor
and editor of Shenandoah. Stuart’s ttEl}th
book is the work of a mature, accomp
artist, sensitive to psychological nuance and
complexity, writing with wit and subtlety:
LSU Press, $14.95 cloth, $7.95 paper.
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Annual Fund
sets new records

Washington and Lee’s 1989-90
Annual Fund set new records for
contributions to the University
for the fifth consecutive year.

The Annual Fund, which con-
sists only of unrestricted gifts to
be used for the University’s cur-
rent operating budget, raised
$2,060,048, which represents a
new record for W&L and a 2.91
percent increase over last year’s
fund.

The total number of alumni,
parents, and friends contributing
to the Annual Fund was 7,128.
That figure included 6,520
Washington and Lee alumni.
The number of parents who con-
tributed was 530—a 20 percent
increase over last year.

“The generous support of
alumni, parents, and friends of
Washington and Lee has always
been one of the University’s
greatest strengths,’”’ said W&L
President John D. Wilson. ‘“The
continued success of the Annual
Fund represents the solid foun-
dation on which this support is
based.””

Gifts from alumni reached a
record $1,902,119, a 4.17 percent
increase from last year. The
largest increase in gifts came
from Washington and Lee’s law
school alumni, who gave a
record $292,411. That number
represents an increase of nearly
20 percent over last year. The
average gift by law school
alumni was a record $260, up
$36 from last year. The average
gift by undergraduate alumni
was $298, which also set a new
record.

A record number of major
donors contributed to this year’s
Annual Fund. Eighteen mem-
bers of the Generals’ Council,
who give $10,000 or more, con-
tributed a record $244,408 to the
fund. Gifts from the 589 Lee
Associates, who donate $1,000
or more to W&L, rose to
$945,812.

The chairman of the 1989-90
Annual Fund was Mason T.
New, 62, managing partner of
Branch Cabell & Co. in
Richmond.
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Old George restoration project making slow progress

Old George won’t be back for next year’s graduation, after all.

The 150-year-old statue of George Washington was removed from the top of Washington Hall last
spring for restoration. But Branko Medenica, the Birmingham, Ala., artist who is painstakingly put-
ting Old George back together again, says the process will take at least twice as long as originally planned.
““George is pretty rotten,”’ Medenica says. ‘‘He was essentially full of water which had been sucked
up from below.”

Medenica has removed most of the paint from Old George, but in some places the paint is the only
thing holding the statue together. In those places, Medenica is stabilizing the wood by injecting it with
an epoxy mixture, which involves a time-consuming procedure. During recent years, concrete had been
added to Old George’s chest area, to anchor an iron rod which came to be his only form of support.
But Medenica says even that rod had settled. ‘‘If we had waited another year, Old George would not
have been restorable,”’ the artist says. ‘‘George was starting to sway in the breeze.”’

Even the statue’s head had become hollow. Medenica found two pieces of metal which were nailed
to the head, apparently to keep the water from seeping in from the top. He also discovered an old
pair of shorts stuffed in George’s head.

The restoration, which was originally thought to take six months, will now require at least a year.
After it is completed, a bronze replica will be made from the original wooden statue and will be placed
atop Washington Hall. The bronzing process will take another six to eight months. The restored wooden
statue will then be placed on display on the W&L campus.

Gary H. Dobbs Jr. of Birmingham is recording Old George’s progress in a series of photographs.
He plans to photograph the entire restoration process, the casting of the statue, and the final event
when the bronze replica is placed on Washington Hall. Dobbs is the father of the late Gary H. Dobbs
III, *70, who taught at Washington and Lee from 1975 until his death in 1981.

Lorig, Lewis join office of career development and placement

Two new assistant directors have joined
Washington and Lee’s office of career develop-
ment and placement.

BEVERLY T. LORIG is responsible for career
counseling, career development programs, intern-
ship counseling and development, and publication
of a career newsletter. She holds degrees from
Georgia Southwestern College and the University
of Georgia and has been assistant director for
university career services at Yale University and

associate director of capital resources at Roanoke
College.

RUTH LEWIS will help coordinate recruit-
ment at Washington and Lee, expand the recruit-
ment program, counsel students about job search
and placement, and assist with career and job fairs
and resume and interview training. She holds
degrees from Slippery Rock University, where she
later worked in the office of career services.
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Graduating Sons and Daughters of Alumni
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Bachelor’s degree recipients standing behind their alumni fathers (from left to right): Katherine C. Park, Robert K. Park II, ’61; Amy S. Bidwell,
Richard F. Bidwell, ’50; Susan M. Davis, Mark B. Davis, ’56, *58L; Caroline B. Davis, William W. Davis, ’61; Kathryn T. Hardwick, Pearce D.
Hardwick, ’62; Reiss F. Wilks, Jay F. Wilks, *63L; Anthony J. Frank Jr., Anthony J. Frank, °59; Susan L. Imeson, Thomas C. Imeson II, *61;
Thomas E. P. Fox, John J. Fox Jr., *57; C. Hunt Niedringhaus, W. D. (Denny) Niedringhaus Jr., *66; Andrew S. Baur, Andrew N. Baur, ’66,
Andrew H. Baur, ’37 (grandfather).

.
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Bachelor’s degree recipients standing behind their alumni fathers (from left to right): Prescott W. Sigmund, Donald W. Sigmund, ’59; Elizabeth M.
O’Connell, J. Richard O’Connell, ’56; Eric W. Hunter, R. H. Coolidge, ’54 (stepfather); Sterling H. Weaver II, Sterling H. Weaver, *76L;
Caroline C. Jennings, John E. Jennings, 65, William E. Jennings, 42 (grandfather); M. Kent Suttle, J. M. Jenkins III, ’64 (stepfather); Virginia
B. Brent, Kaj M. Brent, ’58; G. Elizabeth Stutzmann, Rudolph J. Stutzmann, ’55.

Bachelor’s degree recipients standing behind their alumni fathers (from left to right): Rebecca L. Reynolds, Peter G. Reynolds Jr., '62; Mary H.
Hipp, W. Hayne Hipp, ’62; Nelson S. Teague Jr., Nelson S. Teague, ’58; Sarah T. Allen, G. Ashley Allen, ’65; Catharine L. Smith, Marquis M.
Smith Jr., *57; John T. Touchton Jr., J. Thomas Touchton, *60; William W. Tunner, William S. Tunner, ’56; Travis V. Blain, Daniel Blain Jr.,
’63; Philip M. Sherrill, Charles C. Sherrill, ’60; Kimberly A. Moseley, William G. Moseley, ’62; Cynthia F. Walton, Bruce T. Bullion, '35
(grandfather), Gus B. Walton, '64.
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Graduating Sons and Daughters of Alumni

Law degree recipients with their alumni fathers (from left to right): Frank R. DuPuy III, Frank R. DuPuy Jr., "28; Thomas J. Mitchell, Robert T.
Mitchell Jr., *65L; William R. Harbison, ’87, Richard T. Harbison, ’54; Rose Burks Emery (daughter of the late Martin P. Burks, ’32L); Loranne
E. Ausley, DuBose Ausley, ’59; Elizabeth C. Hocker, James D. Hocker, '80L.

Bachelor’s degree recipients standing behind their alumni fathers (from left): David S. Daves, Mrs. Ralph Daves (grandmother, widow of Ralph
Daves, °26), Donald W. Huffman, 66L (friend); Maurice E. Purnell III, Maurice E. Purnell Jr., ’61; David A. Radulovic, Michael Radulovic, ’51;
R. King Milling Jr., R. King Milling, ’62; Matthew C. Sackett, Henry M. Sackett III, ’64; R. Bland Warren, W. Buckner Ogilvie Jr., ’64 (step-
father); John C. Huffard Jr., John C. Huffard, ’58; Scott A. Kramer, Bruce S. Kramer, ’66; J. Carter Montague, F. Barrie Montague, ’56; Anne
E. Taylor, Willard S. Taylor, ’62; Kenneth S. Russell, John G. Russell Jr., °59; Christopher D. Sorrells, Benjamin L. Chapman, ’64 (stepfather).
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Bachelor’s degree recipients standing behind their alumni fathers (from left to right): Mason Van Sciver, George H. Van Sciver, ’62; Siri L.
Holland, J. Gill Holland, *58; James H. Starkey 1V, James H. Starkey III, 62; W. Taylor Houck, Leighton S. Houck, '70L; Gregory E. Euston
Jr., Gregory E. Euston, ’65; Christopher O. Smythe, David R. Smythe, *49L; Robert B. Berryman, Hugh L. Berryman, ’54; T. Scott Brisendine,
Allen T. Brisendine Jr., *68L; L. Ashley Hoopes, Frank M. Hoopes Jr., ’58; M. Beckwith Archer, Raleigh R. Archer, ’61; Hannah S. Birney,
G. Adrian Birney, ’59; Nancy L. Hickam, Cecil W. Hickam Jr., ’60.
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Alumni News

Chapters greet receptions in their respective

e regions of the country to meet
first year students the new students before their ar-

Washington and Lee alumni rival at Washington and Lee,
across the country welcomed
new members to their ranks this
summer during parties to honor
comins et 14 5 Warm-weather

The San Francisco, Winston- gathe"ngs
Salem, Pensacola, Florida West The summer months are
Coast, Greensboro, Tidewater, always a time for outdoor get-
Mobile, Southern Ohio, Tri- togethers, and this summer was
State, Houston, Westchester- no exception.

Fairfield, Long Island, Key- In Atlanta, alumni met for
stone, Mid-South, Charlotte, golf and then a barbecue during
Washington, D.C., and Cum- a ‘‘Minks’ Day Off.”” Mean-
berland Valley chapters held a while, the Washington, D.C.,
variety of cookouts, buffets, and chapter held a pig roast, and
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Clockwise from upper left: WINSTON-SALEM—Bo Brookby, 72, and his son, Matthew, at a chapter barbecue; Bryan Brading, ’93, Rick

Sumner, 94, and Hal Newell, *93, at a chapter reception; WASHINGTON, D.C.—Roger Hildreth, '88, chapter president Eric Myers, 82, and
John Sanders, ’84, at a pig roast; APPALACHIAN—Frances Vinyard and Rob Vinyard, *70L, with President Wilson.
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members of the Baltimore
chapter assembled for their an-
nual spring cocktail party.

For several chapters, the com-
petitive spirit reigned on the soft-
pall diamond, where W&L
alumni opposed graduates of
other colleges. The New Orleans
chapter took on their counter-
parts from Georgetown, while
members of the Southern Ohio
chapter went up against Univer-
sity of Virginia graduates and
Atlanta alumni defended W&L’s
honor against Sewanee.

Meanwhile, members of the
Detroit and New Orleans
chapters gathered for parties
with graduates of other Virginia

colleges, and alumni in New
York joined forces with Hollins
graduates to attend the musical
Aspects of Love.

Other chapter events

President John D. Wilson,
Farris P. Hotchkiss, ’58, vice
president for University rela-
tions, and James D. Farrar Jr.,
74, director of alumni pro-
grams, met with the Appalachian
chapter for dinner in June.

Meanwhile, former W&L
President Robert E. R. Huntley,
’50, ’57L, was the special guest
at the New York chapter’s an-
nual banquet.

Alumni News

David R. Long, W&L'’s direc-
tor of planned giving, rep-
resented the University during
the annual banquet of the Upper
Potomac chapter.

Members of the San Diego
chapter got together for their
yearly sunset cocktail party. And
Dr. E. U. (Chappie) Conrad,
73, Mrs. Conrad, and Puget
Sound chapter president Alan
M. Corwin, ’62, were the hosts
at a reception for the Alumni
College Abroad participants,
who were on their way to
Alaska.

New chapter
presidents

The following are new
chapter presidents:
Cleveland—Charles R.
McElwee 11, ’78;

New York—Barry R. Dunn,
’82;

Middle Tennessee—Lee M.
Hollis, ’86;

Charleston, W.Va.—
Edward W. Rugeley III,
’83, '86L;

Gulf Stream—H. William
Walker Jr., 68, ’71L.

'

APPALACHIAN—John Beyer, Sarah Penny, and Joan Sharp, 93, at the June dinner meeting; Linda Riley, chapter president Dick Penny, 68,
and Sharon Penny; SAN DIEGO—James Pollak, 32, Frank Price, *36, ’38L, Kattie Stimeling, ’94, Carlin Jones, *94, Bert Shafer, '39, Jenny

Mitchell, *94, and Roger Myers, *36, during the annual sunset cocktail party.
e ——
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On Education and Merrymaking: A Conversation with Benjamin Franklin

In late May, Washington and Lee’s Board of Trustees held one of its regular business meetings to discuss
the future of the University. Since this particular meeting was held in Philadelphia, the Board’s rector—James
M. Ballengee, '48L—decided it might also be well for the trustees to engage in a little local history. During a
dinner given for the Board by Mr. and Mrs. Ballengee, the rector presented a skit that he had written just for
the occasion. The presentation featured Ralph Archbold, who makes his living impersonating one of Philadelphia’s
most famous sons—Benjamin Franklin.

The skit’s text appears below. Much of it is based on Franklin’s Writings, taken from the 1987 Library of

America edition.

Dr. Franklin, we are indeed privileged to
have with us Philadelphia’s leading citizen,
and to see you in such a good mood,
especially considering that just last month we
observed the 200th anniversary of your
death.

If you would have guests merry with
cheer, be so yourself, or at least so appear.

After a number of years as a small
academy, we were named Washington Col-
lege in honor of General Washington, our
first substantial benefactor. I know that you
had frequent contact with General
Washington here in Philadelphia during the
Constitutional Convention in 1787, and I
wonder if you could tell us about any of your
meetings with our First Citizen.

Over the years there were many occasions
to meet in Philadelphia—many great
meetings. I recall one meeting especially—
just before that Constitutional Convention
a little more than 200 years ago. Late in May
1787, we had another problem. We had 13
states that acted as if they were 13 indepen-
dent nations; 13 states that went in 13 dif-
ferent directions. The United States—but we
would not long remain united unless we did
something about it. Yet a meeting that was
supposed to begin on the 14th of May had
not started, and it seemed as if it would never
begin, and I sat one week later with my
friend General Washington at my home here
in Philadelphia, and in my concern for lack
of action, I turned to him.

I said, ‘‘General Washington, what do we
do if we fail?”’ And George Washington
looked at me and he said, ‘‘I have never
failed.”’ I said, ‘“‘Now General Washington,
I know I am 81 years old, and maybe one
or two little things I’ve forgotten, but I am
certain I remember a little incident at Fort
Necessity, and what about New York and
Germantown?”’

He said, ‘‘Oh, yes indeed, I have stum-
bled, I have made many mistakes, but I have
always picked myself up. I have always
learned from my mistakes, and I have never
failed, for it is only failure if you quit, and

I will never quit.”” And he kept going. And
the determination and the integrity of George
Washington leading us at that Constitutional
Convention makes me proud to be a friend
of our first president.

Washington and Lee is an educational in-
stitution, and I know you think education
is important.

Genius without education is like silver in
the mine.

In your writings in the Pennsylvania
Gazette in 1749, the very year we were found-
ed, you set forth some proposals relating to
the education of youth in Pennsylvania. How
did you propose that this should come
about?

I said that some persons of leisure and
public spirit should apply for a charter by
which they may be incorporated with power
to erect an academy for the education of
youth, to govern the same, provide masters,
make rules, receive donations, purchase
lands and to add to their number, from time
to time, such other persons as they shall
judge suitable.

Well, Dr. Franklin, nothing at all has
changed from your proposals to our current
practice except that few members of our
Board are members of leisure, nor do we
have as much success today in governing the
youth for whom we hope we are providing
an education. How else did you describe your
‘““Board of Trustees’’?

I said that the members of the corpora-
tion should make it their pleasure, and in
some degree their business, to visit the
Academy often, encourage and countenance
the youth, countenance and assist the
masters, and by all means in their power ad-
vance the usefulness and reputation of the
design; . . .that they treat the students with
familiarity and affection, and when they
have behaved well, and gone through their
studies and are to enter the world, zealously
unite and make all the interest that can be
made to establish them, whether in business,
offices, marriages, or any other thing for
their advantage.

What you called the rector of your
Academy, we now term our president. How
did you describe the qualities one should seek
in such an individual?

Well, I said clearly that the rector or the
president be a man of good understanding,
good morals, diligent and patient, learned in
the languages and science, and a correct pure
speaker and writer of the English tongue.

A number of our presidents have been
renowned for their speechmaking.

Here comes the Orator! With his flood
of words, and his drop of reason.

Dr. Franklin, I know that by 1753 you
had received honorary degrees from Harvard
and Yale, and in 1756 from William and
Mary, another venerable institution in the
Commonwealth of Virginia. Speaking of
Virginia, we believe that General Washington
and General Lee were the two greatest Vir-
ginians, but if one goes across the mountains
to Charlottesville, one hears those singing the
praises of Mr. Jefferson, who founded yet
another university in our Commonwealth.
You were the senior member of the commit-
tee to draft the Declaration of Independence
in 1776, yet Mr. Jefferson gets all the credit.
Tell us about this.

I recall when Thomas Jefferson came to
me with that Declaration of Independence.
He said, “‘Dr. Franklin, it’s finished.”” And
I said, ‘“Oh, Mr. Jefferson, this indeed is a
remarkable document. You do realize of
course that there will be some changes
necessary.’’

He said, ‘‘Changes?’’ I said, ‘Yes, look
here, you have written, ‘Foreign mercenaries
have been sent to deluge us in blood.’ That’s
a little strong.”” He took it out. I said, “Now
here, it says, ‘We find these truths to be
sacred and undeniable.’ Now, that’s true, but
might not self-evident better express what we
are trying to say?’’ And he agreed.

But when the document went before our
second Continental Congress it was changed
and changed and changed and changed and
changed until finally Thomas Jefferson was
very upset. He said, ‘It is no longer my

—
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document.”” Then he stopped, and he real-
ized it could not be his, it had to belong to
every one of us, and the changes were
necessary if for no other reason than to make
each one of us a part of that document. And
when 56 of us pledged our lives and our for-
tunes and our sacred honor in signing that
Declaration of Independence, it of course
was a promise to all of you.

We know that both you and Mr. Jeffer-
son represented America at the Court in
France, and both became collectors and ex-
perts on wine. What more can you tell us
about wine?

He made wine to gladden the heart of
man. The Apostle Paul counseled Timothy
very seriously to put wine into his water for
the sake of his health; but not one of the
apostles or holy fathers ever recommended
putting water to wine.

To confirm still more our gratitude to
divine providence, reflect upon the situation
which it has given to the elbow. Animals that
have long legs also have a long neck so that
they can get at their drink without kneeling
down. But man, who was destined to drink
wine, must be able to raise the glass to his
mouth. If the elbow had been placed nearer
the hand, the part in advance would have
been too short to bring the glass to the
mouth, and if it had been placed nearer the
shoulder, that part would have been so long
that it would have carried the wine far
beyond the mouth. But by the actual situa-
tion, we are enabled to drink at our ease, the
glass going exactly to the mouth. Let us,
then, with glass in hand, adore this
benevolent wisdom—TIet us adore and drink.

Dr. Franklin, there are rumors that in ad-
dition to wine, you sampled some of the
other pleasures of the French Court during
your years there. Can you comment on these
rumors?

If you would keep your secret from an
enemy, tell it not to a friend. A slip of the
foot you may soon recover, but a slip of the
tongue you may never get over. Besides, a
gentleman is always discreet.

Washington and Lee has been known as
a place that graduated gentlemen.

Money and good manners make the
gentleman.

We have also turned out a great many
lawyers.

A countryman between two lawyers is
like a fish between two cats.

Dr. Franklin, you have made all of us
merry with cheer. I wonder if you have any
final thought for us.

The noblest question in the world is,
“What good may I do in it?”’

——

New Alumni
Board Members

Mason T. New, ’62
Branch, Cabell & Co.
Managing Partner
Richmond, Va.

J. Frank Surface Jr., ’60
Mahoney, Adams, Criser
Attorney/Senior Partner

Jacksonville, Fla.

Robert S. Keefe, ’68
Deloitte & Touche
Manager of National Markets
New York, N.Y.

William J. Russell Jr., ’57
McBryan, Malone & Russell Inc.
Chairman of the Board
Reading, Pa.

Charles T. McCord III, ’63
McCord Exploration Co.
President
Bellaire, Texas
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Adbventuring in the Chesapeake Bay Area: The Sierra Club Travel
Guide to the Tidewater Country of Maryland, Virginia and
Washington, D.C.

By John Bowen, ’51

(Sierra Club Books)

This is a comprehensive study of one of the richest estuaries in
the world and the historic land around it. The book is a guide to
sightseeing in the major metropolitan centers of Washington,
Baltimore, and the Hampton Roads area, as well as the rural coun-
ties, picturesque fishing villages, and principal islands in the Bay.

More than a guidebook, it relates the extensive history of a key
region in American history—where struggling colonies achieved
wealth and then helped found a new nation. It explores the ecological
changes, national and state parks, wildlife refuges, and sports ac-
tivities along the Atlantic flyway for both waterfowl and shorebirds.

This is the seventh book written by Bowen, 1983-84 governor
of District 760 and a former newspaper editor. He lives in Newport
News.

Walt Whitman’s Language Experiment
By James P. Warren, Associate Professor of English
(Pennsylvania State University Press)

This study combines intellectual history with literary analysis to
examine poet Walt Whitman’s language experiment during the period
from 1855 to 1892.

Whitman saw language as an expression of ‘‘national spirit,”’
Warren says, and he believed American English was the most ex-
pressive and poetic language in history.

In two parts, the book looks at Whitman’s theory of language,
developed in notebooks and unpublished essays, and shows how his
ideas evolved during his lifetime.

Warren joined W&L’s faculty in 1984,

Narcissus Dreaming
By Dabney Stuart, Professor of English
(Louisiana State University Press)

This, Stuart’s ninth book of poetry, is divided into four sections
which progress from a preoccupation with the self to a gradual ac-
ceptance of the world outside.

The author uses images both old and new—the tale of Hansel
and Gretel, baseball and contemporary movies—and combines
humor and sadness in this 64-page volume.

As the name suggests, Stuart is concerned with dreams and
awakening, with transitions and development. In the title poem, for
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