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The Spring 1977 Rice Alumni Institute is
scheduled to begin on February 15. Details on
courses to be offered, times, dates, places,
costs and enrollment procedure will be mailed
to all Houston-area alumni in January.

Dec. 2 Christmas-in-the-Chapel. All Rice
alumni, students, faculty, staff, and their
families are invited to attend the Rice
Chorale's annual program in the Rice Memo-
rial Chapel at 8 P.M. A Christmas open house
will be held in the Rice Memorial Center im-
mediately following the program.

/A R T

Through Jan. 2 Secret Affinities: Words and
Images by Rene Magritte. Paintings and
sculptures by and films about the Belgian sur-
realist. Sponsored by Rice's Institute for the
Arts. Rice Museum, University Blvd. at
Stockton. Hours: Tuesday-Saturday, 10
A.M. to 5 P.M. Sunday, noon to 6 P.M.
Closed Monday.

Dec. 1-Feb. 4 Jack Boynton and Roy
Fridge. Paintings, prints and sculptures.
Sponsored by Rice's fine arts department.
Sewall Gallery, ground floor, Sewall Hall.
Hours: weekdays, noon to 5 P.M.

Nov. 17 Jacques Barzun, author of The House
of Intellect (1959), Science: The Glorious En-
tertainment (1964), A Catalogue of Crime
(1971), and The Use and Abuse of Art (1974).
Presented as part of the 1976-77 President's
Lecture Series. 8 P.M., 301 Sewall Hall. Ad-
mission is free.

Nov. 23 Ludwig Glaeser, curator of the Mies
van der Rohr Archive, Museum of Modern
Art, will speak on "A Brave Architecture for
the New World: Mies' American Work."
Fourth in a series of American Architectural
Heritage Lectures sponsored by the Rice
Design Alliance. 8 P.M., Brown Auditorium,
Houston's Museum of Fine Arts. Tickets:
general public, $3; students, $1; Rice Design
Alliance and Museum members, $2. For res-
ervations or more information call the RDA at
527-8101, ext. 3358.

Nov. 29 Suzi Gablik, painter, reviewer for
London's Sunday Times, and author of Mag-
ritte (1970) and Progress in Art: A Theory of
Change (1976) will speak on "Magritte."
Sponsored by Rice's Institute for the Arts. 8
P.M., 301 Sewall Hall. Admission is free. For
more information, call 528-7303.

Nov. 30 Romaldo Giurgola, architect and pro-
fessor of architecture at Columbia University
will speak on "Louis Kahn." Fifth in a series

of American Architectural Heritage Lectures
sponsored by the Rice Design Alliance.
8 P.M., Brown Auditorium, Houston's
Museum of Fine Arts. Tickets: general pub-
lic, $3; students, $1; RDA and Museum
members, $2. For reservations or more
information, call the RDA at 527-8101,
ext. 3358.

Nov. 30 Suzi Gablik, painter, reviewer, and
author will discuss the thesis of her new
book, Progress in Art: A Them, of Change.
Sponsored by Rice's Institute for the Arts. 8
P.M., 301 Sewall Hall. Admission is free. For
more information, call 528-7303.

Dec. 1 William D. Broyles, Jr. '66, editor of
Texas Monthly. Presented as part of the
1976-77 President's Lecture Series. 8 P.M.,
Hamman Hall. Admission is free.

Dec. 7 Rosemarie Haag Bletter, assistant
professor of art history at Columbia Univer-
sity, will speak on "The Gray and White
Architects: False Polarization in Recent Ar-
chitectural Criticism." Last in a series of
American Architectural Heritage Lectures
sponsored by the Rice Design Alliance.
8 P.M., Brown Auditorium, Houston's
Museum of Fine Arts. Tickets: general pub-
lic, $3; students, $1; RDA and Museum
members, $2. For reservations or more
information, call the RDA at 527-8101,
ext. 3358.

The Shepherd School of Music presents its
1976-77 Chamber Music Series. All pro-
grams will be held at 8:30 P.M. in Hamman
Hall, free of charge. For more informa-
tion, call the Shepherd School at 527-8101,
ext. 3492.

Dec. 2
Dec. 6

Jan. 19
Jan. 24
Jan. 27
Feb. 2
Mar. 16
Apr. 3
Apr. 6
Apr. 20

Tipton Trio.
The University of Cincinnati
College Conservatory Chamber
Singers.
The Shepherd Quartet.
The Concord String Quartet.
Frances Bible.
Ronald Patterson.
The Shepherd Quartet.
The Amade Trio.
The New Music Ensemble.
Wayne Crouse.

Films are shown most evenings at 7:30 and
10 P.M. in the Rice Media Center Au-
ditorium, University Blvd. at Stockton. Ad-
mission is $1.50 at the door. For a complete
listing of titles and dates or more information,
call 527-4853.

Rice's 1976 Football Schedule.
Results and upcoming games:

Sept. 18 Rice 43, University of Utah 22.
Sept. 25 Louisiana State University 31,

Rice 0.
Oct. 2 University of Texas 42, Rice 15.
Oct. 9 Rice 26, Texas Christian

University 23.
Oct. 16 Texas Tech 37, Rice 13.
Oct. 23 Texas A&M 57, Rice 34.
Oct. 30 Arkansas 41, Rice 16.
Nov. 6 Southern Methodist University at

Rice. 2 P.M. Homecoming.
Nov. 13 Baylor at Rice. 2 P.M.
Nov. 20 University of Florida at Gainesville.

2 P.M.
Nov. 27 University of Houston at Rice.

2 P.M.

Rice's 1976-77 men's varsity basketball sea-
son opens Nov. 29 against Wayland Baptist at
Rice. Women's varsity basketball begins Dec.
4 at Texas Southern University. For a com-
plete list of games, times, and places, call
(713) 529-9112.

Nov. 15-20 Spoon River Anthology by Edgar
Lee Masters. Rice Players, Hamman Hall, 8
P.M. Admission: $1.50 with a Rice I.D.;
$1.50, students; $3, others. For reser-
vations, call 527-4040.

Dec. 3, 4, 8-11, 15-18 An Evening of One-
Acts. Main Street Theater, Autry House,
6265 Main St., 8 P.M. Admission: $1.50,
students; $2.50, others. For reservations,
call 524-3168.

Jan. 7, 8, 12-15, 19-22 Leaves by John
Meixner, Rice professor of English. Main
Street Theater, Autry House, 6265 Main St.,
8 P.M. Admission: $1.50, students; $2.50,
others. For reservations, call 524-3168.

Jan. 12-26, 1977 A South American Adven-
ture. Spend two sunny weeks jetting around
sultry South America. Stay for four days in
each of three sparkling cities: Lima, Peru,
ancient home of the legendary Incas; Rio de
Janeiro, Brazil, where picture-perfect bays
and mountains provide spectacular sights;

Owlmanac continues on Page 19.
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THROUGH THE SALLYPORT

This has been a long time in coming — a
catch-all type of feature for SALLYPORT. Those
of us connected with Rice publications are
going to do our very best to try to capture
here some of the flavor of this place, serving
it up bimonthly to those in the Rice crowd
Who find distance and dollars (or good sense)
an obstacle to attendance at lectures,
museum happenings, convocations, TGIF at
Willy's Pub and whatever. On occasion we'd
like to shine the Rice beacon of knowledge on
some current events. We'll do some
following-up here. Maybe a little humor.
Let's go.

Induced Coupling
It's damn near tragic not to get the calen-

dar, This Week at Rice. This Week is the
Farmer's Almanac, Russ Meyer, and Woody
Allen double-spaced and folded twice. Reba
Laughter (that's right) is the lady who accepts
responsibility for it. Once a week, she gets
away with what seems to us to be soft-core
Porno without a brown wrapper. How? By
not writing in English.
Consider the possibilities. The calendar

lists all the lectures, meetings and greetings
of the upcoming week. Sorry we missed the
kinky "Geology of the Tasman Orogenic
Belt," presented by Professor Burchfiel,
October 29, but it was discussed at the
same time that Professor Ben Bederson of
NYU was pulling the shades back on
some "Laser-Excited Atoms" in the Physics
Building.
The following day we saw some of our sus-

Picions confirmed by one Professor Frank
Raymond of the University of Texas and the
University of Michigan (what an expense ac-
count — or a voice — he must have) as he
demonstrated the "Failure of Nielsen's
Theorem in Dimersion 3."
The math departments give the calendar

some of its finest material, "Complements of
Codimension-Two Submanifolds."

Biology can be edifying too. Take for
example the crowdpleaser, "Pheromes and
Social Behavior in Crayfish," which was
followed by coffee and, we suspect, gumbo
With Professor James Thorpe of N. C. State.
The life-scientists can wax poetic, too, as
Professor Fred Rudolph did in his lecture,
"Yeast Hexokinase Kinetics and Subunit
Interactions."
How does Reba do it? We asked her

and she pointed to one of her favorites:
Multiprocessor Scheduling with Max-Flow
Min-Cut Algorithm."
Persons wishing to receive the Rice

calendar may write to Reba Laughter c/o
Information Services, P.O. Box 1892, Hous-
ton, 77001. You don't know what you're
Missing — announcements of everything
from the "Stereochemistry and Mechanism
of the Iron Carbonyl Induced Coupling of
Strained Olefins to Carbon Monoxide" to
the "Non -Fickian Model for Dispersion
in Packed Beds."

Good Credit
Don't know how much your work at Rice

was worth? Try this one. Pauline Cramer '61
began at Rice in a science-engineering cur-
riculum and then switched majors and
graduated in history. Recently, she was ad-
Mated to the University of Washington where
her 15-year-old credits in physics, math, and
chemistry allowed her to be elevated to junior
standing in mechanical engineering. Credit
Where credit is due?

Owl Air Corps
Despite their 2-5 record the 1976 Rice

Owls are an exciting football team in action.
At this writing Rice quarterback Tommy
Kramer '77 is the nation's leading collegiate
Passer and Doug Cunningham '78 is the lead-
nig receiver.
The Owls have scored on everyone save

LSU, and have put together some superb of-
fensive statistics.

Talk about campus is that Sports Illustrated
photographers were on hand for the
Homecoming game against SMU. An S/ story
on the Owl Air Corps is in the making.
The Owls go into the SMU game with

Kramer's "stats" reading 324 passes at-
tempted, 141 completed, and 10 intercepted
for a total passing offense of 2,039 yards and
14 touchdowns. Rice has four games yet to
play. That's the better side of the season...

Texas' Privates
With the first half of the football season

behind them, the SWC's four private schools
have compiled an 0-10 record against the
state-supported rivals. If the 1976 campaign
closes without either Baylor, SMU, TCU, or
Rice, our beloved Owls, having once defeated
any of the state schools, it will be the second
season running. Last year the four were 0-16
against Texas, Tech, A&M, and Arkansas.
There is still talk that "we can do it" at all

the privates. There ever shall be, world
without end. Our last hope is in our contest
with the University of Houston, a new SWC
member, at Rice Stadium, Nov. 27.

It's Surreally Rice U.
Moving through Dominique de Menil's

latest exhibit at the Institute for the Arts here
at Rice becomes an adventure on two levels.
There is the excitement of the show itself.

Mrs. de Menil and her staff have chosen 40
paintings and all eight sculptures by French
artist Rene Magritte for a show perceptively
titled "Secret Affinities." Most of the paint-
ings are from the de Menil collection and pri-
vate collectors in Houston. They feature the
well-known Magritte symbolism: Men in
bowler hats and black business suits filling a
sky, broken panes of glass still reflecting the
landscapes once seen through them, a most
realistic apple surrealistically filling a room.
The exhibit has no pretense of complete-

ness; it is instead an intimation, and a very
good one. It seeks to gather the essence of
Magritte without being encyclopedic, and this
it does well. For the genius of "Secret Af-
finities" lies in the presentation. One enters
through a room in which the walls bear
nuggets of Magritte philosophical concepts
("Mystery is not just one of the possibilities
of the real. It is absolutely necessary that
the real be mysterious if there is to be any
real at all").
Newly-formed rooms and corridors, all

painted a deep grey that accentuates the
color of the paintings, encourage intimate
contemplation or the insight of a long corridor
with the sculpture "Delusions of Grandeur" at
one end and the sensitively spotlighted 1962
oil at the distant, opposing wall. Throughout
the exhibit a fluted light fabric in place of a
ceiling tempers the spotlights above and de-
velops intimacy with the work.
On quite another level, a Rice person ex-

periencing this show cannot help but feel
deep pride that this exquisite achievement
attracts thousands of people to an artistic

experience which stretches the traditional
perception of what Rice is. The once-
Institute more easily wears its University
mantle in this new dimension created by a
gifted woman.

Musical Cheers
Through one of those perverse chain-of-
events things, a prolonged and seemingly in-
tractable strike by musicians of the Houston
Symphony has added something to the
Shepherd Quartet at Rice.

Mostly what it has added is time, for a de-
lightful fact of the Shepherd foursome is the
status of its members as the four principal
strings of the symphony. Without symphony
rehearsals and ambitious performance
schedules, the quartet inevitably has had ad-
ditional time to mature as a group — even
though time not happily achieved.
The quartet's growing maturity became

evident in its first concert this fall when a
musically-parched audience crowded Ham-
man Hall for a varied program that ranged
through Mozart, Kodaly, and Mendelssohn.

While some critics cited unevenness here
and there, general agreement gave uncom-
monly high marks to the quartet's playing of
the Mozart quartet (the "Hunt") and in the
melodic and sweeping Kodaly quartet No. 2,
Op. 10. Charles Ward of the Chronicle was
moved to note that "the 'Hunt' quartet shone
with a luster and brilliance that was used with
telling intensity in the Kodaly quartet... the
Shepherd members carefully integrated the
sectional structure into a persuasive whole."
As if to celebrate increasing maturity, the

quartet embarked on its first tour outside
Houston with three concerts in and near
Mexico City and another in Monterrey.

Apple's

Oranging
When Max Apple's short story "The

Oranging of America" appeared among its
pages, American Review #19 was the hottest
item at the Rice Campus Store. It even out-
sold the everpopular Garry Trudeau
"Doonesbury" collections. And for good rea-
son. Apple is every bit as entertaining and
perhaps more edifying than the talented car-
toonist — and he's one of us. Apple is a Rice
assistant professor of English whose
academic specialties are creative writing and
literature of the English Renaissance.

So, the store had better fill its shelves with
The Oranging of America and Other Stories,
to be published this December by Grossman
($7.95).

Apple's stories are delightfully provoca-
tive. We have been enjoying his work for
some time, and have especially delighted in
his stwies published by Georgia Review, a
quarterly edited by John Irwin Ph.D. '71.
And there's more from the South's premier

science and engineering school: Esquire's
bicentennial publication features a Rice liter-

ary doubleheader. Dubbed Mom, The Flag,
& Apple Pie, the Esquire special contains
"The Evangelist" by William C. Martin,
associate professor of sociology, and "Gas
Stations" by the aforementioned Max Apple.

Published by Doubleday, the volume —
"What a spread! What a feast! What a weenie
roast we have here" — Tom Wolfe — is sell-
ing for $7.95.
More about Apple and his new book in

"News & Notices."

In Others' Words
Time magazine's special issue on "The

South Today" (Sept. 29) reminded readers of
H. L. Menken's 1920 essay in which the
"supercynic" wrote that "the South was the
'Sahara of the Bozart.' Even Virginia, the
most civilized state in the south, was an 'intel-
lectual Gobi or Lapland,' where education
'had sunk to the Baptist-seminary level; not a
single contribution to human knowledge has
come out of her colleges in 25 years.'"

Since Mencken published his essay, Time
says, "many oases have bloomed in that
Saraha, among them the present-day Univer-
sities of North Carolina, Texas and Virginia as
well as Duke, Vanderbilt, Rice and Tulane."
On a more-nearly local front D, The

Magazine of Dallas, published a feature on
SMU entitled, "Can SMU Get It Together"
(Sept. 1976). Writer Charles Matthews per-
mits SMU President James Zumberge to
avoid any comparison between SMU and Rice
— "Zumberge excludes Rice from this as-
sessment because of its size and emphasis on
the sciences" — but turns around and does a
little comparing himself. His "How Does
SMU Measure Up?" charts compare SMU
with other selected private schools for en-
dowment income, fields in which under-
graduate degrees are awarded, tuition and
fees, faculty compensation, average
freshmen SAT scores, and National Merit
scholars enrolled. While this is no qualitative
litmus test, Rice does turn up ahead of SMU
in all listings but one: tuition and fees. Rice's
tuition is lower.

Money Matters
President Hackerman agreed October 20

to deliver to Rice governors and trustees a
faculty petition urging them to "protect the
quality of the university by reversing the
downward trend" in faculty salaries. Ninety-
five percent of the faculty on campus this
semester signed the petition.
The plea came to the president with the

yearly compensation review by the Faculty
Council. Professor of Physics Stephen Baker
said the review showed the average compen-
sation for Rice professors to be rapidly falling
behind the average received by colleagues at
comparable universities.
A national survey of salary compensation

made annually by the American Association of
University Professors (AAUP) indicates that
the average salary for a full professor at Rice
is higher than the average for a person in the
same position at 50 percent of the AAUP's
two hundred Category I institutions. The av-
erage associate professor at Rice is being
paid less than his equals at 76 percent of the
comparable schools; the Rice assistant pro-
fessor is on the average making less than
80 percent of the assistant professors at
Category I institutions.
Baker pointed out at the Faculty Council's

meeting that the number of distinguished
educators at Rice will dwindle in direct rela-
tion to Rice's competitive position in the
academic marketplace.
"I am on your side," replied Hackerman,

who explained that he would forward the peti-
tion to the Academic Affairs Committee of the
board. "I don't deny that we are slipping on
an overall average. We must look at our
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1
resources and decide what to do with them.
I am opposed to deficit spending; those
institutions that have followed that route are
in critical shape now.
"The problem is to make our projected

expenses meet our projected income," the
president told the council. "I see several
alternatives: (1) freeze professors' salaries
in order to raise associates' and assistants'
salaries; (2) stop trying to give across -
the-board raises and allocate available funds
to merit raises; (3) give some small cost-
of-living adjustment with the remainder
distributed on merit only; (4) continue to
adjust all salaries by common percentages;
(5) give no raises and (thus) give the en-
dowment a chance to grow for perhaps five
years; or (6) reduce faculty size."

Tuition increments of $200 are planned for
1977, 1979, and 1981. Hackerman was ques-
tioned about further increases. "All options
are open," he said. "The board knows that
each student now gets more dollars of sup-
port towards the real cost of his education
than when we had free tuition."

Martian Mimicry
"Our biological tests are confusing. Some-

thing in the soil of Mars is mimicking life
processes."

If that sounds to you like dialogue from a
Grade-B science fiction movie, you'll be sur-
prised to learn that the statement was made
by a NASA space scientist presenting a geol-
ogy seminar on the Rice campus.
The geology department brought Everett

K. Gibson to Rice to present some of the
findings of Vikings One and Two, the ingeni-
ous experimental laboratories fired from
Earth and landed on Mars, the mysterious
red planet fourth in distance from the sun.

That trite modifier, mysterious, has to be
used because Mars remains an enigma, even
with the abundance of knowledge gleaned
from the simple biological experiments
mechanically performed on the planet's
surface.

Gibson says, "First, we really do not
understand the soil of Mars. We wish we had
a sample we could look at in detail, pull apart,
and [so] understand the chemistry and the
geology of it. The soil is behaving in such a
fashion that it is mimicking life processes
which we feel may be operating."

It's true that so far nothing has been spot-
ted eating, breathing, or growing on Mars,
but that doesn't mean it's not there, accord-
ing to Gibson.
The Viking shots landed in two different

places on the red planet. The visiting scientist
told those at the seminar, "You could go to
two spots on the Earth and be there for a
period of time and not see anything living.
However, when you take a scoop of the soil
and do simple tests like we did on Mars, you
come to the conclusion that life processes
are operating."

If Gibson is any example of the enthusiasm
the Viking experiments have generated, then
the corps of NASA space scientists is one
very excited group.
"We have to keep our minds open... we

have plants and organisms right here on earth
that can live under the martian conditions. We
have them in labs, growing!"
So the search for life on Mars is just begin-

ning. As Gibson put it, the tantalizing results
obtained so far have made scientists hungry
for more information. Ideally, a sample of soil
would be scooped up by a mechanical arm,
loaded onto a return shuttle craft, fired out to
the orbiter, and returned to earth for con-
sumption by eager scientists here.
That very project is, at this moment, in the

advanced planning stage. As Gibson told the
seminar observers, "I think you have to keep
an open mind."

Diagnosis: Chicken Pox and Dandruff
Hair. The word doesn't provoke any deep

thoughts for most of us. At the least we might
be reminded of a popular Broadway musical,
or perhaps something of a more tonsorial
nature.

Well, Rice University Nuclear Physics Pro-
fessor Vlado Valkovic and some of his col-
leagues think there is something less mun-
dane to consider about hair. So do physicians,
law enforcement agencies, dermatologists,
and private cosmetic industries all over the
world. They want to know more about Val-
kovic's recent findings.

Those findings point to the use of a single
strand of human hair as a new medical diag-
nostic tool. Valkovic says the technique
exploits the biological fact that hair is meta-
bolically inert and thus reflects day-by-day
concentrations of elements as it grows. "A
strand of hair is a human history book. We
might use the growth rings in the trunk of a
tree as a proper analogy."

Valkovik says that hair is neglected as a
diagnostic tool, whereas blood and urine are
used extensively. He talks of works done in
cooperation with a group of doctors.
"We had this project going on with some

M.D.'s wanting to correlate the iodine in the
hair of babies with the iodine in the same
babies' blood so that the physicians might
avoid the painful process of taking the blood
from the infant. You simply look for iodine in a
strand of the baby's hair and get the informa-
tion you want."

It doesn't stop there - nowhere near
there. Consider the use of hair in autopsies,
in determining environmental pollution fac-
tors, in crime detection, spotting allergies be-
fore they break out, determining pos-
sible reactions to drugs, and much,
much more.

Perhaps the brightest prospect on the
horizon is in predicting illnesses. "There is a
possibility that we might predict medical
symptoms before they appear by noticing
changes of elemental concentrations in hair,"
says Valkovic.
The use of hair for analytical purposes is

not new. There is a story that the determina-
tion of Napoleon's death by arsenic poisoning
was attributed to trace elements in his hair.
But Valkovic's techniques are the newest

in this field, and could well revolutionize some
procedures in the clinical laboratory.

Up and Down
September 13 Professor Robert G.

Neumann, project director at the Center for
Strategic and International Studies at
Georgetown University, visited Rice as the
first of this year's President's lecturers.
Neumann argued persuasively for more open
American foreign policy and for a president
who would direct it rather than defer the re-
sponsibility to his secretary of state. After-
wards he entertained questions, as usual,
and following this he spoke intimately with
several students.
The students could not have been al-

together aware of the experience which
Neumann brought to their discussion because
it hadn't been publicized widely. Neumann is
a devoutly religious man, a former prisoner
of Nazi camps, writer for the L.A. Times,
Ambassador to Morocco, Ambassador to
Afghanistan, scholar (Ph.D., Minnesota) and
teacher, and on and on, all adding up to a
most varied and distinguished life and career.

Well, one quite bright and self-assured
young Rice man (who had earlier asked a
question regarding the use of American
wheat as a political weapon) caught the pro-
fessor's attention and threw him a curve
which Neumann hit out of the ChemLecHall.
"I plan someday to be secretary of state,"

the young man said. "I wonder if you'd give
me some advice about the best curriculum to
follow? Political science? Law?"
"No," Neumann said before thinking a

moment. "No, history, economics, and En-
glish. History because it's important that you
know what has come before you - that's
obvious; economics because it's important
that you understand the cause and effect
relationships of economic decisions; and
English," he concluded smiling, "because
there you will learn to think."

Neumann is a charming man even if you
aren't an English major. And the young man
- we should have asked for his autograph.

After the speech October 21 by Con-
gressman Charles A. Mosher (R-Ohio), sec-
ond of the year's President's lecturers, we
wonder if that confident undergraduate would
not have been more interesting. He certainly
would have been more provocative. Mosher
left the audience to recall that when a man
strides the middle of the road, never mak-
ing manifest any sort of commitment, he
becomes - middlin'.
"This Troubled Congress: Who's in

Charge?" began as the stout gentleman
guessed that "no one is - at least in the
sense of a Sam Rayburn or LBJ." He de-
scribed his colleagues in the 94th as a "frus-
trated, unhappy lot," of which, nonetheless,
"over 400 are honest and hard-working."
The audience was left to wonder about 35
other elected representatives.

If one Democrat's answer to a problem
might be to throw money, Mosher showed to
all that one Republican's answer to a question
may be to throw verbiage. Questions from
the audience triggered an explosion of words
behind the podium after which the questioner
was asked to construct his or her own answer
from the verbal fallout. People who came
seeking the nourishment of good dialogue
left hungry.
Jacques Barzun, historian and author, will

speak on Nov. 17 and Bill Broyles '66, editor
of Texas Monthly, will address Rice people
Dec. 1.

Hackerman: Watchful Optimist
Norman Hackerman exercises a penchant

for shunning presidential prose in favor of the
scientist's incisive if non-rhapsodic analysis.
Thus when he says he is optimistic about

the future of Rice, people listen.
It was almost a surprise to a meeting of the

Rice University Fund Council last month
when, after his cogent analysis of the prob-
lems besetting Rice, he declared, "This is not a
gloomy picture; let me tell you why."

His declaration came so rapidly it trapped
some listeners still penciling the dimensions
of Rice's problems: Soaring utility prices that
have suddenly added hundreds of thousands
of dollars in "must pay" costs, unbelievably
accelerated inflation in buying the essential
stuff of academe - chemicals for the
laboratories, books for the library, cleaning
supplies for the physical plant.

Yet as Rice's president swung into his ex-
planation for optimism, the pencils stilled.
This was no sweeping discussion of the broad
future for private higher education, but in-
stead an aggressively factual argument for
getting about the business of Rice.
+ Rice supplies 61 percent of its budget

from endowment, doing very well in compari-
son with any institution in the country.
Another 26 percent comes from tuition and
fees, and a vital 5 percent through the annual
fund and other gifts.
+ No undergraduate enrollment increase is

being allowed to dilute the close faculty-
student relationship encouraged by low
ratios. In 1973 Rice enrolled 760 new stu-
dents, including transfers, in 1974 3 less at
757, in 1975 fewer still with 747, and this fall
788, largely due to more transfers. Now the
admissions committee works under presiden-
tial orders to allow no more than 500
freshmen and 75 transfers a year (as opposed
to 106 this year) "until further notice."
+ The quality of students is "still great."

Average SAT test scores run 621 verbal, 680
math with an average of 651 combined. This
compares with previous combined averages
of 650, 655, 652, and 650. For the nation as a
whole, the average runs 470 and falling.
+ Faculty quality continues high. There is

a trickle into and out of the institution of "very
good people" who achieve the promise for
which they were hired and attract offers from
other universities. "Rice must be watchful
that this trickle does not become a torrent."
+ Job placement continues to be good.

Rice remains one of the few institutions
around where this year's graduates receive
a higher number of post-graduate employ-
ment or advanced study interviews this year
over last.

"If we turn out to be one of not very many
places where a certain kind of education can
be had, and if we can maintain the quality of

the faculty against the onslaughts of richer
outposts, then there isn't any real reason to
be worried about the future," Rice's
scientist-president argued.
"After all," he said, "if all parts of the sys-

tem are good, it is easy to believe the result
will be equally good, or perhaps synergistic
in that the whole will exceed the sum of
the parts. But, we can't afford to rela%
any place."

Food for Our Thoughts
SALLYPORT would appreciate hearing from all
alumni who have ideas for articles, or ever
vignettes. Consider your campus memories:
Rice characters, hijinks, activities during
your stay on campus. Something you'd like to
see SALLYPORT throw some light on.
And for a start: Does someone know all

the words to "Ralph, the Magic Black'
bird"?

Live in a Coed College?
Three years ago, after several years

of discussion, Baker and Hanszen colleges
became coeducational. Now, as coeducation
enters its fourth year, President Norman
Hackerman has appointed an ad hoc corn-
mittee to evaluate its success. The committee
will hold regular meetings during November
and December and would like to solicit
comments from alumni.

Chaired by Gale Stokes, associate profes'
sor of history, the committee will be corn:
prised of Catherine Coburn Hannah '43; Neil
Havens '56, professor of fine arts; Ginger
Purington Bernhard '59; Kevin Allin '76; arid
Renee Daigneault '77. Alumni may contact
committee members individually or may call
Stokes on campus at 527-8101, ext. 2249.
While the committee is prepared to listen to
formal testimony, it will accept with gratitude
casual comments of any kind.
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Andrea
Tsanoff

Born in Sofia, Bulgaria, in 1887, Radoslav
A. Tsanoff died in Austin, Texas on May 29,
1976, his Bulgarian accent intact. During the
intervening 89 years, he was Houston's first
and foremost professional philosopher.
Dr. Tsanoff received his bachelor's degree

from Oberlin College, his doctorate from
Cornell University, and came to Rice in 1914,
two years after Dr. Lovett opened its gates.
From 1924 until his retirement in 1956, he
was head of Rice's philosophy department.
During most of these years, he was its only
Philosopher. At his retirement what Rice lost,
the University of Houston gained: from 1959
until 1961 Dr. Tsanoff was Anderson Profes-
sor of Philosophy at that university. Finally
recognizing that old philosophers never die,
they just improve like wine, with age, Rice
called Dr. Tsanoff back as a Trustee Distin-
guished Professor of Humanities in 1962.
In 1967 a Tsanoff Chair of Public Affairs
was created and in 1972 more than a
quarter-million dollars was raised by friends
and former students of Dr. Tsanoff to
fund Tsanoff lectures and scholarships in
Philosophy.

Dr. Tsanoff s love of learning, the hallmark
of the philosopher, radiated from the Rice
campus into many sectors of Houston. His
interests were universal.
Few can remember when he did not serve

as a member of the board of the Houston
Symphony Society, did not attend the con-
certs, and did not advance the cause of good
music at every opportunity. Some of his stu-
dents got their first taste of classical music at
the Tsanoff home; Dr. Tsanoff and his wife
frequently invited students by for the Sunday
afternoon symphony radio concerts, followed
by lively and stimulating conversation over
tea and cookies.
The Museum of Fine Arts, located in the

Shadow of the Rice campus, was always of
Special interest to Dr. Tsanoff. He served as
one of its trustees for many years.

During the latter days of the Joe McCarthy
era, a group of Houstonians, tired of political
name-calling and back-biting, formed the
Texas Bill of Rights Foundation. Dr. Tsanoff
was an original member of the Foundation's
board.
He was also a founding member of the

Houston Philosophical Society. At the soci-
ety's first meeting, held January 18, 1920, Dr.
Tsanoff was elected to its executive commit-
tee. With the possible exception of his friend,
Judge Joseph C. Hutcheson, Dr. Tsanoff
Probably gave more papers to the society dur-
ing his lifetime than any other member.
Moreover, Dr. Tsanoff was frequently in

the pulpits of Houston. Although it is not re-
corded that he was a member of any particu-
lar church, he was a deeply religious man.
Perhaps like Will Rogers — who said he was
not a member of any organized political party,
he was a Democrat — Dr. Tsanoff could have
said he was not a member of any organized
religious group or church; he simply had a
deer' and continuing concern for religion and
Moral values.
Dr. Tsanoff was a good citizen who took

time to become involved in public affairs. He
was a progressive with a humanitarian inter-
est in the quality of life in Houston. He was
not a scholarly recluse lost in the stacks of the
hbrary; indeed, he took a leading role in the
effort to build the Fondren Library and took
delight, and some credit, for the open stack
concept utilized there.
Dr. Tsanoff had time for students. He

treated students with respect and he became
surely one of the most respected professors
at Rice. With quizzical eyes, bushy eye-
brows, thin, long pointed nose, which wrink-
led when he snorted — the snort being his
only sign of amazement, disbelief or dissent
— he was always congenial to friend and foe
alike.

In 1970 the Association of Rice Alumni
awarded the Gold Medal for Distinguished
Service, its highest award, to Dr. Tsanoff.
The introduction read in part as follows: "He
is our proof that the inquiring mind never
grows old, that knowledge will not only nur-
ture our enthusiasm for life, but will bring
serenity, even in the most troubled times. It
is this serenity of his which is, surely, the
hallmark of a civilized and gentle man."

Dr. Tsanoff s death necessarily diminishes
our community. He was our local Socrates.
Unlike Socrates, however, he left a wealth of
wisdom in the many books he wrote, books
which he now bequeaths to us as an enduring
memorial.

Professor Emeritus of Philosophy

James Street
Fulton
Philosophy at Rice was virtually synony-

mous with the name of Radoslav Andrea
Tsanoff for more than sixty years. There
were good reasons for this identification. He
was a spectacular person who stood out in
any company in which he found himself. Lithe
and straight, vigorous and poised, his physical
resources perfectly matched the astonishing
powers of his mind. At an advanced age when
most men are sufficiently winded by the exer-
tion of tying their own shoes, he still enjoyed
climbing mountains and splitting wood as his
preferred exercise. Only with the onset of his
last infirmity did he slacken the brisk pace
with which he strode across the campus, leav-
ing younger colleagues straggling.

Correspondingly, on the intellectual side
Dr. Tsanoff continued all his life to scale the

We may, and probably will, see his like
upon the Rice campus again, but that time
cannot come too soon.
Two daughters survive Dr. Tsanoff,

Nevenna Tsanoff Travis '36 of Austin, Texas,
and Katherine Tsanoff Brown '38, dean of
undergraduate affairs at Rice. His wife, Cor-
rinne Stephenson Tsanoff, died on March 28,
two months before her husband.

Friends, relatives, and former students
came to the Rice University campus on Wed-
nesday afternoon, September 15, to attend
memorial services for Dr. Tsanoff. The serv-
ices in the Rice Memorial Chapel were sim-
ple, as Dr. Tsanoff probably would have
preferred; they dealt not so much with
death as with life.
Three of Dr. Tsanoff s former colleagues in

philosophy conducted the services. Professor
Niels C. Nielsen, Jr., who presided, read
from the First Psalm, Job, John I, and selec-
tions from the Divine Comedy. He concluded
the services with his own personal tribute to
Dr. Tsanoff. Professors Street Fulton and
Konstantin Kolenda, themselves former
chairmen of the Department of Philosophy,
delivered brief but comprehensive and inspir-
ing remarks about the life of their friend. At
appropriate points in the memorial service
four movements from Handel's "Sonata No.
5" were offered by Raphael Fliegel, violinist,
who was accompanied on the organ by Mar-
garet Snapp.

Selections from two tributes to Dr. Tsanoff
are printed here for the larger Rice commu-
nity.

—W. V. Ballew, Jr. '40

sublimest heights of philosophy and literature
with ever-fresh delight and to split the tough-
est arguments along the logical grain. All who
have read any of Dr. Tsanoff s many publica-
tions or have heard him lecture on ethics,
religion, or the great philosophers, have mar-
velled at the swiftness of his memory, the
acuteness of his perception, the wealth of his
knowledge, and -the compact felicity of his
phrasing. But most impressed by him were
those who themselves had some expert
knowledge and better than average skill in
discriminating among ideas and related
spiritual attitudes, for such persons were
equipped to appreciate his unerring sense for
crucial shades of meaning.

Dr. Tsanoff treated his fabulous memory
as a sacred trust and never, if he could help it,
exposed his mind to inferior things. So too he
never allowed himself to dwell on trivial or
disagreeable subjects. His home was in the
highlands. If he could not speak well of a per-
son, he did not speak. If he could not find
some fertile element in a conversation, he
changed the subject. In casual conversations
he sometimes seemed not to listen to others;
but he did not permit himself such a discour-
tesy. He heard what was said all right,
his mind instantly grasping half-expressed
notions and racing on to more instructive
comments.

I mean here to remind Radoslav Tsanoff s
friends and admirers of why his name became
synonymous with philosophy at Rice. Still,
the most compelling reason has not yet been
mentioned. A story that Dr. Tsanoff was fond
of repeating will suggest the reason. Once as

final examinations were drawing near, a re-
calcitrant member of his ethics class came to
him and asked to receive a passing grade,
entirely unearned, in order to be able to
graduate. "Why," Dr. Tsanoff replied with
astonishment, "you are asking me to flunk my
own course." At issue in ethics was not
theory, but daily conduct. As far as Radoslav
Tsanoff was concerned, philosophy was not
just a way of life; it was the way of life.

Carolyn and Fred McManis Professor of Philosophy

Konstantm
Kolenda
To search for the essence and substance of

a university is to examine the stamp im-
pressed on it by its framers and molders.
What are the things which Dr. Tsanoff so
effectively infused into the spirit and history
of Rice?

First of all, it was his concentrated,
energetic, enthusiastic, joyful, and productive
love of learning. It shone through in his teach-
ing and writing, in countless occasions of
sharing it with his students on and off cam-
pus. Whether he was addressing a small
group of a campus religious organization or an
impressive body of patrician members of the
Philosophical Society of Texas, he always
gave his best, thoughtful contribution, suited
for each occasion and imbued with the convic-
tion that the opportunity to address others is
a privilege and a responsibility. He never
talked down to his listeners. He was a model
professor, and if the substance of a university
is its professors, then Radoslav Tsanoff has
entered abidingly into Rice's substance.

Secondly, the legacy and example which he
leaves for us is that there is a kinship among
all the efforts to gain better understanding of
ourselves and our world. He spoke disparag-
ingly of departmental fences and sought to
promote the search for links and interconnec-
tions among disciplines, in the belief that all
disciplines are components of our crucial but
complex need for knowledge. Although him-
self wholly dedicated to philosophy as his
special field of competence, he did not sub-
scribe to the fashionable two-cultures doc-
trine or to any other view that encouraged
fragmentation.

Thirdly, Dr. Tsanoff s example indicates
how deeply valued is the steady and serious
effort to carry over one's interest and compe-
tence into the wider community, where the
appetite for learning, knowledge, and
thoughtful discussion is not any less in evi-
dence than among formally enrolled college
students. Rice's good name in our larger
community depends on the faculty's con-
cerned and dedicated participation in commu-
nity affairs. The Tsanoffs' involvement in
many of Houston's civic and cultural institu-
tions is an excellent example of what the rela-
tionship between town and gown can and
should be.

Finally, the legacy left to us by Radoslav
Tsanoff is something more fundamental and
primary. I am referring to his human qual-
ities: strong forthright character, the dignity
and bearing which immediately communicated
both his self-respect and the respect for the
person he was addressing. All of us felt up-
lifted by being in the presence of this man
who demanded much from himself and who
evoked in us the sense of being able to do
better than we were actually doing. But this
subtle pressure, this challenge not to settle
for a minimum effort, was never intrusive,
moralistic, or puritanical. On the contrary, it
was always a gentle and implicit but confident
reminder that we will be more fullfilled if we
try to rise to our higher potential and to be-
come better than we are. It was always a
warm-hearted invitation to affirm life at the
best and highest levels open to us.

Rice University is extremely fortunate to
have had Radoslav Andrea Tsanoff in its
midst. This memorial service is an occasion
for celebration because the values which Dr.
Tsanoff so indelibly infused into the crucial,
formative years of Rice's first half-century
have not only evoked a deep response from
his contemporaries but also have furnished
the basis for the objectives and goals which
Rice needs to keep in mind if it is to maintain
itself as a fine university.
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DREAMKEEPER
"Only one thing has changed with the years. We
don't call him Mr. Williams anymore.
We call him George."
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The association began in 1919 when
seventeen-year-old George Williams en-
tered Rice as a freshman. Today, more
than half a century later, Williams still
spends most weekday mornings on the
Rice campus with his books and his
typewriter.

In the years between 1924, when he
took his bachelor's degree from Rice,
and 1968, when he became emeritus pro-
fessor of English, Williams enjoyed a dis-
tinguished professional career. While
achieving a gradual and steady promotion
from the rank of instructor to that of pro-
fessor of English, Williams published
numerous articles in scholarly journals
like Modern Language Notes and PMLA
as well as books like The Blind Bull
(1952), a novel; Creative Writing for Ad-
vanced College Classes (1935); A New
View of Chaucer (1965); British Poems of
the Nineteenth Century (1957); A Guide
to Literary London (1973); and Sonic of
My Best Friends Are Professors (1958), a
look inside the academic world.
As faculty sponsor for the Rice Writ-

ers' Club, he each year opened his home
to groups of twenty or thirty students
who gathered to read their literary
works and glean from him some criticism
and guidance.
When he retired in 1968 it was not out

of fatigue but frustration over Rice's en-
larging bureaucracy and the fact that an
excessive number of university commit-
tees created "too much that had too little
to do with educating students."
Not that "student-educating" was Wil-

liams' passion. In fact, he says, in his
writing course his aim was to "reeducate
them. They had been subjected to other
people's ideas for so long, I just wanted
them to find themselves."
And find themselves they did. Wil-

liams' creative writing class alone
produced more than its share of gifted
writers. And because George Wil-
liams helped them to "discover and
relate to their own uniqueness," they
made special places in their hearts for
him. It is forty years since some of
them left his classes and his home, yet
they do not forget.
Four of his former students share with

SALLYPORT their memories of him —
and their love.

WILLIAM GOYEN

"The world's going to have to shake a
little salt on your wounds, Billy. You
need anger, venom, some meanness.
Your writing is too gentle and melan-
choly. You need more experience in the
world." Well, my beloved George, when
it finally rained (and not long thereafter)
it poured; oh the salt shook.

I couldn't see what George Williams
meant then. Of course my anger was
Profound. It lay in me thick and unstir-
red, like a fresh can of paint. I needed
roiling. George saw this, then. That was
when I was about eighteen and very lost,
very starry, very imprisoned in my
father's house, on my neighborhood
street, in my city, in my state of Texas,
m myself. To write was to make a win-
dow through which I could escape from
the frigid subjects of study, the dreary
math and canned lectures on mimeo-
graphed sheets in history and biology,
the dear and dry professors in cold am-
Phitheatres. And here was a gentle,
quick-minded and radiantly imaginative
man who might read my stories that I'd
been writing in my Woodland Heights
captivity since I was sixteen, at night,
hearing the call of the Southern Pacific
train whistle, faraway, around Sealy and
then very near, just over by the Bayou.

This man embodied my salvation and my
escape to a world I could create out of
myself, make fair and joyous.
Through the years, people were to

reiterate George Williams' advice about
my writing. "Get mad," "fight a little,"
"stop singing and curse a little." Salt on
your wounds. In the world, far from
George Williams and the hedges and
sweet vines of my sad university, I be-
came, very long ago, accustomed to the
familiar rustle of the salt-box. Out in the
world, life stabbed at me and scraped my
knees and elbows; and certain people I
met or loved were carriers of salt.
Though I was not enrolled in his

sophomore course in writing — George
disallowed me as an official member in
my sophomore year because of my im-
maturity — he did not reject me but gave
me even more of the gift of his spirit, of
his good sense, his insight and his solid
loving care. I had an open invitation to
attend and participate in the regular eve-
ning meetings of the Writing Club. There
I read before this man of simplicity and
wisdom, quaking and gasping for breath,
my saltless stories — which were more
like long elegies and sad songs. I lived for
these meetings where I sat in a dark
place and when asked to offer what I had
written, found, terrified though I was,
the very first open release, the window I
searched for. In the living room of some-
body's house, somewhere in Houston,
among fellow students who've long ago
gone their way and left me few names to
remember, I gasped out my dreams and
songs from Woodland Heights. There,
George Williams gave me the very first
invitation to creative freedom, the very
first twinkling sense of the artist and his
tribulation: revelations came to me,
there, in Texas my prison. He knew that
I longed to get away. He sensed that I
might never get away because I could
not use my anger enough or could not
fight my way. He knew from listening to
what I was writing that I hungered to get
away, to flee, so that I could have ex-
perience and write about it, make art of
it, something true and lasting. Later,
when I began, at last away from there, to
write, what I wrote about, obsessively
and tenderly, with no anger, was Merrill
Street in Woodland Heights — what I
had fled — one long block of little
wooden houses that became, for me,
away from it, a whole rich and human
world.
Now, these years and books later, I

find George Williams when and how I
can, when our paths cross and life brings
us together — not often. But we share.
It is absolutely the same between us as it
was those years ago when I first saw
him, sitting at a desk waiting for me, in
line, to come to him and ask if I could
come into his writing class; first talked
with him, stammering and shivering; first
sat in a room in somebody's house in
early Houston in the mid-thirties, a
Houston night outside, the treefrogs call-
ing, and the locusts, and read out to him
from my Woodland Heights captivity and
my Merrill Street reverie, of my hunger
and of how I was going to make my work
the salvation of my life.
The salt? The wrath? The salvation?

Well, beloved George, benevolent figure
of my secret life, first encourager, and
found in the most unlikely of places —
well, well.

JOHN GRAVES

In the undulant course of an education,
you run across a few first-rate teachers
if you're lucky. From high school I re-
member a couple of good bright ladies
whose informed love of literature and

languages managed to bore partway
through my skull, and later, after World
War II, I worked in graduate school
under some big names like Lionel Trilling
and Joseph Wood Krutch, but that was
impersonal and was somehow more
scholarship than learning. The good
teachers who mattered most to me came
in between, at Rice in the late Thirties
and early Forties, maybe because I was
most ready for them then. At least three
were special in the sense that if at
this late date the understandings and
feelings they transmitted, together
with the other understandings and feel-
ings these led to, were excised by
some psychic knife, I'm certain I'd be a
different and diminished sort of person.
(Just as using that same knife on other
realms of experience and other peo-
ple, including some teachers, might
make one better...)
Of these special mentors, one was the

historian David Potter, a Georgia-born
expert at — among other things — in-
ducing late-adolescent provincial Con-
federates to level a critical gaze at their
roots; he died later at Stanford, still
young and having published only a frag-
ment of the brilliant analytical work he
was born to do. Another was good gray
Dr. McKillop, a scholar of scholars and
also a man of such solid and dignified (and
shy) integrity that he made you long to
learn as much as you could of what he
knew in the hope of attaining a scrap of
that integrity for yourself. And the third
was George Williams. The three were
quite unlike, each carving designs on a
different side of the partially shaped thing
one was in those days, and I wouldn't
want to have gone without what any of
them had to give. Nor would I want to
have to rank them one two three. I do
know, though, that over the long haul of
years whatever it was I got from George
Williams seems to have meant the most
to me.
And at this point the haul has indeed

been long, with the other worlds and
sets of known people that have inter-
vened, fuzzing exact recollection of
things and persons from that somehow
gentler time before the big war and all
that seethed in the big war's wake, leav-
ing mainly their sense, their feel. Even
with George Williams, who mattered and
whom I have seen from time to time in
the years since then, my memory of de-
tails is spotty and treacherous. I am not
even certain how many courses I had
from him — poetry and creative writing
for sure, and maybe at least one other.
But I remember how well he ran them,
and the flavor of his teaching.

Its essence was ... friendliness, I
guess. He was glad to be there himself
and glad that you were there if you
seemed yourself to be glad of it, as
nearly all of us who took those electives
were. He was young then (it is unfailingly
a jolt to look back at former stages of
your life and realize how few years' dif-
ference lay between you and some of the
people you looked up to), but there was
about his friendliness none of that fatal
buddybuddyism with which some young
and uncertain pedagogues louse up good
classes. He had control; he was the head
conversationalist in the room and the
conversation usually proceeded, often
without your knowing it, more or less
where he intended that it should.
But it was conversation, as it is sup-

posed to be with things like writing and
poetry when you care about them. Good
conversation, too, intense and argumen-
tative and at times excited. Even now
when I run across certain pieces of lan-
guage that I discovered under George
Williams — Housman's "Terence, this is

William
Goyen '37 has
written two books
of short stories, Ghost and
Flesh (1952) and The Faces of
Blood Kindred (1960), and four
novels, The House of Breath
(1950), In a Farther Country
(1955), The Fair Sister (1963), and
Come, the Restorer (/974). Most
recently, Doubleday published The
Collected Stories of William Goyen
(1975). He lives in New York City.

John Graves '42
is the author of two non-
fiction works, Goodbye to a
River (1960) and Hard Scrabble
(1974), which won the Texas Insti-
tute of Letters' Carr P. Collins
Award for the year's best non-fiction
work by a Texan. In addition, his
articles and stories have appeared in
such publications as Esquire and
The New Yorker. He lives in Glen
Rose, Texas.

JP Miller '41 wrote
the television screenplays
for "Your Money or Your
Wife," "The Lindbergh Kidnapping
Case," and "Heller Skelter." His
movie credits include screenplays for
The Young Savages and Behold a
Pale Horse. He wrote both television
and movie screenplays for Days of
Wine and Roses and The People
Next Door, for which he won an
Emmy Award. He lives in Stockton,
New Jersey.

David Westheimer '37 has published
thirteen novels including Von Ryan's
Express (1964), My Sweet Charlie
(1965), Lighter Than a Feather
(1971), and The Avila Gold (1974).
He lives in Los Angeles, California.
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stupid stuff," for instance, that favorite
with young self-dramatizing drinkers —
there is an image somewhere in my mind
of his mobile face, maybe wearing the
quizzical pixie grin with which he some-
times awaited your comment, maybe
split wide open in high laughter, maybe
somber or even scowling if that was
where his mood or the subject went. He
was "with it," whatever "it" happened at
the moment to be — I can remember
him actually stammering, the words
stumbling over each other, when he was
talking about something that was good
and telling us why it was. And if you
were with him, you were with it too.

Friendliness is one thing and friend-
ship is another, but he offered that too to
some of us in a quiet uninsistent way. He
did not offer it lightly and if you had sense
you did not accept it lightly either, for
despite his wide firm knowledge there
was a purity about Geroge Williams, al-
most an innocence — about his beliefs,
his values, his whole way of looking at
the miserable, wonderful world — and
pure friends are a responsibility espe-
cially if you are not very pure yourself.
You can hurt them. So can other people,
and as a friend you feel obliged to try to
keep it from happening .. . I believe I
hurt him once, and I wish I remembered
the details rather than just the fact that I
was wrong. Our talk was of the unlucky
and downtrodden of the world, and I
think I was just back from a summer of
working in the North Texas wheatfields
for a dollar a half a day and beans and
fatback, alongside large numbers of
hard-edged Depression floaters —
dog-eat-dog philosophers themselves
from away back, unlucky and downtrod-
den and not very nice about it. In re-
sponse to something humanitarian that
Mr. Williams said, I observed rebelli-
ously that I didn't think the downtrodden
needed all that much sympathy and even
if they did I wasn't prepared to give it.
Their troubles were their own and the
hell with them. I was not to blame.
Something like that ... I remember the
shock in his face, and the wariness that
lay between us for a while even after I'd
thought it over and apologized.
But mainly being around him was

pleasure and stimulation — and con-
tinued instruction too, for he knew a raft
of things worth knowing. Birds and the
natural world were one. Outdoors I was
still mainly a hunter and fisherman and a
gauche noser- about at that time, not
ready for the intricate knowledge he had
and in fact a little daunted by it. But I
recall walking with him a few times in
that lovely tangled wilderness that used
to stretch where the Rice stadium and its
parking lots now exhibit their cultural
splendors, and seeing what he knew
about hawks and sparrows and quail and
bushes and herbs, and respecting it.
Later on, it had something to do with my
readiness to start learning that sort of
thing for myself. The effects of teaching
are often delayed.
One vignette without much point, ex-

cept that it may have been the time when
I realized we were friends, because
friends can enjoy your discomfitures.
Houston in those days had a rather ear-
nest if social ladies' literary club that of-
fered an annual short-story prize of
twenty dollars, a much tidier bit of cash
back then than now. All of us in Mr. Wil-
liams' writing class entered something,
and that year I won it with an autobio-
graphical saga of young love, full of
jealousy and despair and bungled sexual-
ity, that stretched its mawkishness out
to some five or six thousand words. Too
late, I found that one of the conditions of
winning was to read your masterpiece

aloud to the assembled ladies. I sought
out George Williams in panic and I be-
lieve ended by offering him the prize
money if he would go to the Warwick
Hotel and read the bloody thing for me.
He was delighted, but for the wrong

reasons, and broke into that big-
mouthed cackling laugh of his. "You can't
bribe me," he said (I don't pretend to be
quoting exactly at this range of years).
"You go down there and find out what
writers have to put up with." And I did,
and can still squirm remembering.
As a writer, I can find no way of defin-

ing the extent of my debt to George Wil-
liams, though I suspect it is quite large.
There is a sort of digestive process by
which writers take on influence from
people and from books and distribute
what they can use of it throughout their
own dark psyches in cubbyholes and
chinks, and feed on it in ways hidden
even from themselves, and when it
comes back out to the light it comes out
as their own. This happened to me a long
long time ago with George Williams' spe-
cific teaching about such things as fiction
and imagery and whatnot, and with much
of the rest of what I learned from him
too. When I am aware of him at all in
terms of writing, it is as a sort of refer-
ence point — of purity, of awareness of
excellence and strong feeling about it,
and nearly always of the gladness and
delight that were in him then. Just to
have been provided with such a refer-
ence point early in life, though, sets up
a pretty fat debt. I have never since
met anyone who was like him in the
least, and am deeply grateful for the
happenstance that brought me near
him when it mattered.

J P MILLER

Time: 1940. Night. A meeting of Rice's
would-be writers, at the Williams home,
as usual, presided over by George Wil-
liams. Harry, handsome as young Lord
Byron, was reading one of his own short
poems. It was lush, liquid, lyrical, fresh
— till the last line, which was so wrench-
ingly banal — something like "as lovely
as a Christmas tree" — that we all burst
out laughing. All except George, that is.
George just sat there, a benign, gentle,
slightly-masked presence, till we
realized what yahoos we were being, and
fell silent.
Then George said: "Could we hear it

again?"
Harry, his voice trembling, read it

again. This time, nobody laughed. It be-
came clear that the reason we had
laughed the first time was that the poem
preceding the clinker was so beautiful. If
your poems are made up almost entirely
of clinkers, as most of ours were, no-
body ever laughed. They just yawned.
We all agreed Harry's poem was a suc-
cess, except for that one cliché. George
suggested Harry work on the last few
lines to see if a better last line would
emerge, and bring the poem to another
session. Harry said he would.

Harry dreamed of being a great poet.
In the group, I suspect, we all dreamed
of greatness. George, always teaching in
his own non-aggressive way, had yet
another identity far more important than
that of professor: dreamkeeper.

Whatever else was to be said or done
in that little writing club, no dreams were
going to be trampled. Dreams were all
we had. Dreams were all that most of us
would ever have.
Once when I, a twenty-year-old, was

walking on campus with George Wil-
liams, I confided in him my idea for an
anthology of poetry. It would be a collec-

tion of the best peoms we could find
among the young poets in the English-
speaking universities. In those days, be-
fore we understood the reality of Hitler,
before the onslaught of worldwide cyni-
cism, there was a lot of poetry being
written on campuses around the country.
Maybe we would discover a Shelley. The
anthology would be called The Poetry of
Youth.
George told me he thought it was a

good idea.
A couple of months later he asked me

if I was making any progress. I told him I
had written to twenty publishers, and no
one had shown even the slightest interest.
"That doesn't mean it's not a good

idea," said George. To George a dream
was always a good idea. If someone had
to grab a dream by the scruff of the neck
and drag it through the mire of profit mo-
tive, that was their problem, not
George's.

I don't know if Harry ever rewrote his
last line. I do know I never published The
Poetry of Youth, but I never stopped be-
lieving it was a good idea. Good, that is,
as opposed to practical. May that distinc-
tion never blur in my mind.

I wonder who's taking George's place
now with the young writers? I wonder if,
besides instructing them, he remembers
the importance of the dream.
George always did, and, I'm sure,

does. Geothc possibly said it best: "Oh
Heavenly Father, give me this day my
daily dream."

DAVID WESTHEIMER

He faced the sophomore English quiz
section and said, mildly, something
shocking.
"No one is going to make you study. I

don't care if you pass or not. And I cer-
tainly am not going to like anyone any
better or any less because he makes
good or bad grades."
That was forty two years ago, when

"he" still meant "he or she."
After more than four decades, that

quote may not be exactly word for word
but the sense of it and the memory of the
man who said it are still sharp. As he
is himself.
(The problem with writing an appreci-

ation of the man is that it can only come
out sounding like a eulogy. And he's very
much alive.)

It was not a threat. He was simply
informing us that if we nursed any illu-
sions that he intended to coax or prod us
to do well we could forget them. He was
not there to nurse and admire. I guess
you could say what he intended doing
was wean us. And so he did.
Next year, when he passed out exam

books for his junior course in modern
British and American poetry, and before
giving the questions, he mentioned casu-
ally that he personally did not think much
of final exams. And told us about a pro-
fessor who felt much the same, even
more so, because this professor told a
class he hadn't had time to think of any
questions, didn't feel like grading any-
how, and just to write down whatever
they thought he would like to read.
"The brighter students," said our

poetry instructor, "turned in blank exam
books."
He himself, however, had had time to

think up some questions and none of us
submitted blank exam books, though at
least one of us thought about it.

That was only forty- one years ago, so
naturally a former student is not inclined
to forget the glint in his deepset eyes and
how the anecdote put the class at ease.
Maybe the final exam wasn't such a big

deal after all.
The year after that, only a brief forty

years ago, he invited members of his
creative writing class to attend their first
meeting of the informal writing club that
gathered periodically at his home.
"Go west on University," he said,

"and after you pass Kirby Drive it's the
first house on the right you don't see."
The house was, and is, set well back

from the street and after dark its site
looked like a vacant lot.
He taught us about poetry and writing,

but most of all he taught us about life. He
never preached, though, and most of the
time didn't actually lecture. He chatted,
told anecdotes, led us to an understand-
ing of the immediate subject and, by ex-
tension, subtly, of much deeper matters.
Many adolescents in his poetry class
took their longest stride toward maturity
while walking around among Emily Dick-
inson, Ernest Dowson and A.E.
Housman.
One small step for poetry, one great

leap for an undergraduate.
Hundreds of former students can still

recite all or part of poems — "I would
not alter thy cold eyes:" "With rue my
heart is laden:" "I'm sorry, but I quite
forgot it was your resting place" — and,
recalling the lines, think with affection
undiminished by the years of the man
who made poetry an experience instead
of a chore.

Years later, one of them, Jim Miller,
mined a line from the poetry course for
the title of one of television's classic
dramas (a motion picture, too), "Days of
Wine and Roses." After the play was
telecast on Playhouse 90, a newspaper
television editor received a lot of calls
asking for the source of that title. He
knew, naturally. He was a former poetry
courser, too.
By coincidence an ex-student from an

earlier class than Miller made the televi-
sion and film play into a novel. Not such a
coincidence, maybe, because like Miller
he had studied creative writing with the
same poetry teacher.
No one can teach creative writing.

Maybe so. But he taught us how to say
precisely what we thought. The fault was
not his if the thoughts weren't worth set-
ting down. He even taught some of us
punctuation, spelling and grammar, al-
though we were supposed to know that
already.
"Write what you know," he said.
And, "The fact that something actually

happened does not necessarily make it
credible in fiction."
Those who can, do.
Those who can't, teach.
Not true.
He wrote the textbook used in crea-

tive writing courses at Rice and other
universities. He wrote a fine novel. He
wrote a knowing, gently mischievous (as
is he) book about academia. And a
guidebook that is far more than a list of
places and how to get there.
He also knew a great deal about watch-

ing birds. The kind that fly, not the kind
that strut. He would get up in the mid-
dle of the night to watch them in migra-
tion, silhouetted against the face of a
full moon.
But that's not one of his success

stories. You may lead an undergraduate
to poetry and creative writing but you
can't make him watch birds. Not the kind
that fly.
When you graduated from Rice you did

not graduate from this man. We exes still
visit him, call him, write him. We still
admire him. Love him.

Only one thing has changed with the
years. We don't call him Mr. Williams
any more. We call him George.
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To the uninformed, volcanoes and earth-
quakes may not seem to be particularly
kindred disasters — not like hurricanes and
floods, for instance. But the fact is that both
are forms of energy release and that two
types of quakes give birth to two of the three
major types of volcanoes.
One rather innocuous type of earthquake,

producing an equally innocuous volcano,
results from what Arculus calls the
"clean separation" of the earth's plates. There's
no obsure jargon here: The plates simply
move away from each other and, as they do,
molten volcanic material, bubbling up from
deep inside the earth, forms new crust. This
"fissure" type of earthquake-volcanic activity
is especially prominent along the mid-Atlantic
ridge, which bisects Iceland. "We can actually
observe Iceland growing larger all the time,"
says Arculus. Informative—and fasci-
nating—but not disaster-movie material.
No, when the first disaster movie about

volcanoes is made, it's star will probably be
one of the second type of volcano, the terri-
ble progeny of plate collision. Particularly down
the west coast of South America and in the
Caribbean, the plates, rather than separating,
collide. "One of the two dives beneath the
other at an angle of thirty to forty degrees,"
says Arculus, "and, because one plate is
being pushed, shoved, or dragged down,
these earthquakes are usually quite severe."
With volcanoes to match: mammoth cone-
shaped mountains belching black smoke and
magma, and threatening whole populations.
And while earthquakes cause more de-

struction and claim more lives than do vol-
canoes, it is the volcano that makes for
the magnificently memorable disasters.
Like Pompeii. Or Krakatoa.
Or the 1902 eruption of Mt. Pelee on the

Caribbean island of Martinique. The entire
city of St. Pierre, population 30,000, was ob-
literated beneath a sea of lava and a billowing
cloud of deadly ash and smoke.

Waiting for LaSoufriere
RDINARILY, THE FRENCH CARIBBEAN is-

land of Guadaloupe is a happy little
holiday spot, brimming with prosper-
ous natives and ringed with some of

the world's most beautiful beaches.
But Guadaloupe's tranquility was shattered

last August 15 when a French scientist pre-
dicted that, within ten hours, the huge La
Soufriere volcano shadowing the island's
west side would erupt. Those remaining on
the island would perish.
More than three months later, the world is

still anticipating the magnificent eruption of
La Soufriere on Guadaloupe. "It's too bad the
first prediction was so hasty," says Rice's
resident volcanologist, Richard Arculus, as-
sistant professor of geology. "It creates the
old boy-who-cried-wolf syndrome and next
time fewer people will be willing to leave their
homes."
Two weeks after their panic-stricken

exodus, the Guadaloupe natives returned to
their homes, humiliated and, many of them,
ruined. The stubborn few who had remained
on the island had not only survived but,
by buying "condemned" property from their
fleeing neighbors, had also made healthy
Profits. The much-publicized fiasco has
left an island-full of angry farmers and a be-
wildered world.

Arculus is the first to admit that eruption-
Prediction is, at best, a risky business. "We
simply don't know enough about the long-
range behavior patterns of specific vol-
canoes," he says. "They're all different,
so what we do know is not applicable to all
Volcanoes"
Why, in this age of scientific prowess, is

there so much uncertainty? Because vol-
canologists, like others in the field of geology,
deal primarily with two variables—the earth
and time—both of which are too big to ma-
nipulate and which yield, under passive ob-
servation, little information, even over the
course of an entire lifetime. And, on a more
Specific level, the lively art of volcano-
watching is rendered even more complex by
the existence of three different types of vol-
canoes, each one more mysterious than the
one before.
The old school of geologic thought held

that the earth's crust was a rigid whole. To-
day, says Arculus, most geologists concur
that the crust is divided into sections or
Plates" which move, albeit slowly, over the
earth's surface. The results of all that move-
rnent? Earthquakes, volcanoes, and affiliated
terrors, like avalanches, mudslides, and
ashflows.

St. Pierre was not a city of ignorant or
stubborn primitives. It was a sophisticated
and civilized society with a mature system of
government that held regular elections and
supported a city militia.
For days preceding the disaster, earth

tremors originating in the volcano warned the
inhabitants of the impending eruption. "They
didn't need degrees in geology to deduce that
the volcano was up to no good," says Ar-
culus. "The severity of the quakes in the city
made it quite evident that something rather
unpleasant was going to happen."
Their survival instincts aroused, the

people of St. Pierre decided to move tem-
porarily to the other side of the island. There
was nothing to stop them—only their own
misguided bureaucracy which, that day, was
in the midst of its own, lesser, turmoil.

It seems that a general election was un-
derway and the mayor of the city (who was
running for reelection) needed his people in
the voting booths. They tried to evacuate.
He insisted that they stay—and enforced the
decree by erecting military roadblocks.
The election took place but whoever

emerged the victor enjoyed the triumph only
briefly. Just as the citizens of St. Pierre had
expected, Mt. Pelee erupted—with tragi
consequences. "It's poetic justice," says Ar-
culus, "that the mayor was in the city at the
time of the eruption."
The third type of volcano is the anomaly,

the mysterious and fascinating "hot spot."
"Again, that's rather descriptive terminol-
ogy," says Arculus, "because that's precisely
what it appears to be." Appears, he explains,
because no one is certain.
Perhaps the most closely monitored vol-

cano in the world is one of these puzzling hot
spots. In addition to being one of the world's
largest volcanoes (it's 33,000 feet tall, with a
base diameter of 60 miles), Hawaii's Mauna
Loa is also one of the most active. "As a
result," says Arculus, "we have learned
much of what we know about volcanoes—and
hot spots—from years of observation of
Mauna Loa."

Hot spots act much like volcanoes that
occur along plate boundaries, yet their origins
remain a mystery. They seem to exist inde-
pendent of any other observable mutations of
the earth. While earthquakes allow for the
additional release of earth-energy through
eruption, and volcanic activity is prefaced by
often severe quakes, hot spots spring from
nowhere, isolated sources of magma and
ashflow.

"It's like passing a sheet of flammable
material slowly over a stationary candle
flame," Arculus explains. "The source of the
volcano—the hot spot itself—originates
deep inside the earth. We don't know why or
how. But we can see that as the crust moves
over the spot, new volcanoes are created and
old ones become extinct." Stretching north of
Mauna Loa is a chain of extinct volcanoes,
each of which once sat over the same enigma-
tic "hot spot" that now fuels Mauna Loa.
Someday Mauna Loa will be just another link
in that chain, and another deadly giant will
grow from that spot geologists can observe
but cannot understand.

ROM PAINSTAKING STUDY of Mauna Loa
and the other Hawaiian volcanoes,
geologists now agree that two physical
changes in a volcano — both results

of the movement of magma inside the struc-
ture — are manifestations of an imminent
eruption.
The first can be detected only by sensitive

instruments wielded by the experts. Tiltme-
ters measure even the most minute changes
in ground level. Volcanologists now know
that shortly before an eruption, a volcano will
inflate slightly. "It's a difference of only two
or three centimeters," Arculus says, "but it's
dramatic enough to the instruments."
An increase in seismic activity is the sec-

ond pre-eruption warning. "For days, or
even weeks, before an eruption, there are as
many as 700 to 1000 quakes each day," says
Arculus. "They can be so slight as to go un-
noticed, or so severe that routine existence
is completely disrupted."

Perhaps, one day, geologists will have the
answers they seek today. For now, they
watch and wait for Guadaloupe's La Soufriere
to erupt knowing only that it will—
eventually.

In the meantime, those behind the hedges
at Rice, like the rest of the United States,
save Hawaii, Alaska, and portions of the
West Coast, need not worry about volcanic
disasters. With sixty-two percent of the
world's active volcanoes safely tucked away
in the Pacific, and not even an extinct crater
within striking distance, the only volcano the
old alma mater need fear is the one that will
come packaged in celluloid and labeled, "Star-
ring Charlton Heston." —Pauline Dessler
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Rice has been trading knocks with
the distinguished Texas A&M
University for 63 years
and all we've got to show
for it are a few bruises
and many memories.
That's no joke.
By Debbie Davies '77

R
EMEMBER NOVEMBER 17, 1973?
Texas Agricultural and Mechanical
University descended en masse upon

Houston for the 57th grid meeting with her
blood-rival, Rice. The Thresher had stuck its
neck out, and recitation from its pages at the
pre-game pep rally had left the Corps looking
for trouble. When the game ended in a 24-20
Rice victory, the trouble found itself trapped
for two hours in its own stadium. Such are
the ways of Texas football.
The "new" Marching Owl Band had written

a halftime satire for their guests. A 17-0 Rice
lead didn't help a bit when the MOB formed a
fireplug for Reveille, A&M's female collie
mascot. As the band, clad in a motley assort-
ment of army surplus wear, exited the field in
a ragged "Aggie War T" to the "March of the
Wooden Soldiers," the cadets were in an up-
roar, and the Aggie band drowned out Rice's
closing strains in a futile attempt to quiet the
partisans. After the game, two tense hours in
an enclosure surrounded by Houston police,
Aggie exes, students and Corps ended when
a squadron of Food Service vans and flashing
lights deposited the exhausted MOBsters at
their colleges.

During the next bonfire at A&M, eight
male students departed for Houston and soon
had the 104-year-old Owl "Victory Tree"
—rally point of the football team—lying on its
side. They "were back in College Station by
3:00 A.M. to throw a branch of the tree into
the fading bonfire." (Texas A&M Battalion
27 November 1973).
How many of the indignant spectators

realized how far back in time this interschool
rivalry went? It was a jubilant flock of Owls
that had soared over the men from the
Brazos bottoms in 1915. Admittedly, a 7-0
score was not that much to hoot about. (The
first Rice-A&M game was in 1914 and we
lost, 32-7.) But 1915 was a banner year
overall: The Southwest Conference was
newly born, Rice at last had four full classes,
and that November day saw the Owls' first
SWC win in the Maroons' first SWC game.
Did someone mention a stacked deck? Rice
repeated the insult the next year. But a fol-
lowing basketball upset gave the Cadets their
chance for revenge.

Professor of Architecture John Clarke Tid-
den had constructed a canvas and sawdust
Sammy-owl to bring luck to the Institute
teams, and that 1917 basketball game was his
debut. Between halves he was carried around
on the shoulders of the proud fans. After Rice
lost the contest, however, Sammy was
judged a "Jonah and a jinx" and was aban-
doned in the mad rush to a post-game dance.
Then, under the nose of a custodian who be-
lieved the raiders were Rice freshmen,
an excited group of Aggie partisans pro-
ceded to hustle the abandoned totem into
a waiting car.
Thirteen self-styled Rice heroes im-

mediately formed the OPA—the Owl Pro-
tective Association. Another owl was
constructed as soon as the theft was discov-
ered. All rumors of the theft were denied to

quiet suspicions. While a detective combed
the Brazos campus for news of the owl, Rice
men collected army clothes for the prospec-
tive rescue. As chance would have it, the de-
tective's telegram of failure was lost in
transit, and the Rice conspirators advanced
blindly on College Station, arriving at 1:30
A.M. along with a driving rain. They met the
detective and split up to search the campus,
soon deciding that the dorms were the only
possible hiding-places.
In those years bull sergeants had a habit of

inspecting A&M dorm rooms at all hours.
Two members of the Rice party took advan-
tage of this custom and at one point, without
knowing it, were within two rooms of the
owl. Yet, all was in vain. The coming dawn
ended the search, and only a sheet waving on
a flagpole remained as testimony to the Owls'
nocturnal visit. It bore the legendary "7-0,"
mute testimony to A&M's 1915 humiliation.
A detective named Snowball was sent to

College Station eight days later. Posing as a
newspaper reporter, he gained the confi-
dence of three of the only four Farmers who
knew the hiding-place of the owl. At noon the
next day a telegram that "Sammy is fairly well
and would like to see his parents at 11

o'clock" arrived at OPA headquarters. Sev-
enteen "daddies" immediately embarked in
three cars. Their destination was the third
floor of the U.S. Armory, the strongest room
at A&M.

While other OPA members attacked the
sanctum, Owl track star Jimmy Waters '17
lured a series of intruding A&M watchmen to
the campus train depot. Other campus sen-
tinels were duped into believing that all the
traffic at the Main Building was merely senior
hijinks. The battered door at last yielded to
the equally-battered rescuers, and the pre-
cipitous retreat was interrupted by yet
another watchman. At first he was more
cooperative than his fellows. Unfortunately,
though, he awakened in the middle of an "ex-
planation" and roused the campus with his
.44. A roaring circuit (circus?) of the campus
later, the car gathered the remaining invaders
and the daddies made tracks. Ah, but two
carloads of watching Owls had not been idle;
the entire campus was festooned with the
score of the 1916 Rice football victory, 20-0.

Still more adventures were forthcoming as
one car after another developed mechanical

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RON SCOTT

trouble, delaying the rescue. One major mis-
calculation in timing was discovered when the
caravan was unexpectedly halted at a train
crossing. The H&TC Limited had been
delayed, and it now roared by with cadets
hanging out every window. Obviously an
about-face was in order. Further mechan-
ical mishaps drove the OPA fugitives into
the woods.

Eight hundred cadets and all the wheels in
College Station were soon out beating every
bush between Bryan and Navasota. Nine Rice
men with two of the cars were quickly cap-
tured. The remaining eight found the 200-
pound bird too great a load in their exhausted
condition. The OPA men skinned the totem
and fired the stuffing as hordes of uniformed
searchers descended upon them. Only
the cadets' determination to secure a trophy
from the burning decoy saved the day. Four
more Rice men were sacrificed, while four
others managed the escape with Sammy's
canvas hide.

After a well-earned rest this party con-
tinued the retreat, two of the men concealing
the hide beneath their clothing. A fresh start
seemed destined for success until a river bar-
red the way. Providence appeared in the
guise of two hunters. But it appeared in a
quite unnerving fashion, for when asked how
to cross the river, the hunters' immediate
reply was, "Who's got the owl?"

Lengthy negotiations convinced the hun-
ters that four men eluding twelve hundred
was quite a sporting game. The two Rice men
without the skin were taken by one hunter to
Navasota, where they enjoyed their first meal

in thirty-six hours. The second hunter re-
mained behind until more assistance could be
found, and as his carload raced through all
challenges into Navasota, it passed the origi-
nal thirteen captives, who had been released
at last. Sammy was safely returned home two
days after the escapade had begun.

S
OME FORTY YEARS LATER Sammy
sired a fiberglass son — the child of
his age, the light of his eyes — the

great and warlike lord who now presides over
the flock of his humble servants. While he
was still a fledgling, the wicked Farmers stole
him away from his loving friends and returned
him in the dead of the night as a bird of a
different feather. He had been painted with
the hated maroon and white, and "A&M" was
emblazoned on his chest.
Those were wilder days, of course, and

maybe the future fanners of America were
just the kind to hold a grudge. Take the
A&M-Baylor game in Waco, in 1926, when a
cadet was injured at halftime and later died.
The Kiddie Corps hijacked a munitions
train—ostensibly with full intent of removing
Waco from the map. (Overreaction like
that might be one good argument against
all-male schools!)

America entered the Great War and there
was no time for small-fry battles. For two
years after the OPA, Rice and A&M didn't
play a football game—everyone says it was
only because of the war. Rice even became a
military school on a scale to rival the A.M.C.,
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With ambling gait, baby
face, and a mind often
lost in thought, Doc C is
a professor you expect
to find at college.

By Dana Blankenhorn '77

YOUNG POLITICAL SCIENCE PROFESSOR

says, "He keeps the department
afloat. He's the best recruiter we
have." The college secretary adds,

"He's a dear. He'll do anything for the stu-
dents here." But one of his students sums it
up better: "'Doc C' is Rice."
What Lyndon Johnson once said of U.S.

senators is true in its way also for college
• professors. Each makes a personal commit-
ment to a role within the university commu-
nity. Such a role goes far beyond the actual
process of teaching and research, which is
every academic's job. Some professors aim to
become administrators; others, popular writ-
ers. Some work diligently to become the
world's experts in the smallest academic
fields, while others become the arbiters of
student behavior, the vice-principals of the
university. Still others strive to become the
best friend of each new generation of stu-
dents. Some even become political figures.
But very few professors become the school
itself, at once a history and heart for the uni-
versity. For Rice today, such a professor
might be Gilbert Cuthbertson.
Doc C didn't set out to be a living univer-

sity legend. He'd shrink from such a designa-
tion, reminding you that he is first and
foremost a political theorist. He'll trace his
lineage from Kansas to Harvard Unversity,
where his doctoral advisor, W. Y. Elliott, per-
formed the same role for Henry Kissinger.
He'll point to serious scholarship, such as his
recently published Political Myth and Epic.
Then he'll smile. "I suppose I have a reputa-
tion around Rice, though."

Cuthbertson's reputation begins with Polit-
ical Science 209a, the introductory theory
course he's taught since arriving at Rice in
1963, and one of the university's most popu-
lar courses. He expounds on the Rice per-
sona in his lectures, using it to bring the
character of the place into the framework of
learning. It turns many of his students into
political scientists; it turns all of them into
Rice people.
Many of his stories center on Will Rice Col-

lege, where he's been a resident associate
since 1964. Living at Rice, Doc C keeps in
constant contact with the university's pulse,
and lifestyles. "Anything can happen during
the day—from having to bail somebody out of
jail at two or three in the morning to having to
take someone to the emergency room at Ben
Taub Hospital. But the normal day is pretty
much the same as for any Rice student: I go
to classes, I eat in the commons, I do some
homework in the afternoon, and my evenings
are free." Barbara Willis, the Will Rice secre-
tary, says, "He's in the best of all possible

Sometimes being so close to student life
can get you "burned." A few years ago an
informal group of Will Rice people tried to get
Cuthbertson moved off campus for being too
involved in college politics. He was accused
of advising candidates running for college of-
fice, and admits now that "it was a delicate
situation." Among the earth-shaking issues of
the day was the rule requiring freshmen to

wait on a les during the seated meals. "I was
ambivalent about it," he says. Eventually, the
practice was discontinued.
As a student's representative—and some-

times defender—Doc C is a regular visitor to
the proctor's office. On occasion, he even
helps students accused of honor code viola-
tions to prepare their cases. This practice has
brought him, in some years, a little closer to
Honor Council proceedings than he's wanted
to be; but it's also enabled him to witness the
council firsthand as it has changed to meet the
times. "There's always going to be a problem
when the judge and jury are the same people.
So there have been instances where the
council hasn't guaranteed full, due process,
in my opinion. But on the whole, I'd say
I haven't seen anyone convicted who
was innocent."
Change at Rice is something Cuthbertson

observes with more perspective than his stu-
dents, who graduate and leave after four or
five years. "Over a short period of time you
may not notice it, but in many areas, of stu-
dent government, of living in the colleges,
and even in the curriculum, there's been a
tremendous amount of change.
"For example, the policy of open house in

the early sixties was either non-existent or
extremely regulated. And Rice didn't have
any air-conditioning then, either. So a lot of
students moved off-campus. We went
through an annual process of self-evaluation,
always asking the same questions: Why do so
many good people move off campus? How can
we keep them involved in the colleges? But
the open lifestyle, and tolerance of the open
lifestyle, have made living on campus much
more attractive. Now the trend is in the other
direction, and we're facing the problems of
overcrowding, of too many people wanting to
live in the colleges."
The curriculum has expanded apace. In

1963 Cuthbertson was one of the first full-
time political scientists on campus. He was
given a small room in the history department.
Now there are nine political scientists and the
department sprawls over nearly half a floor in
Sewall Hall.

Educational philosophy has changed
somewhat, also. There's competition, "but

much of the pressure Rice students live
under today is self-imposed." That pressure
is something Cuthbertson tries hard to avoid
in the courses he teaches. His lively lectures
replete with home-grown illustrations make
his courses seem easy, and he's the first to
admit that, saying, "I'm not one who believes
in the dictum that you must learn by suffer-
ing." The attitude has earned political science
a reputation of, in the words of Dr. Ken
Meier, a recent addition to the faculty, "the
bakery, where the jelly rolls are made."
("Jelly roll" being a term denoting an easy
course.) It's a reputation Doc C does nothing
to discourage, although the department actu-
ally ranks near the bottom in terms of cumula-
tive grade-point averages. "If it's a bakery,"
he says, "then it's very hard bread indeed."

N THE PAST MONTH CUTHBERTSON'S

notoriety has ceased to be something
kept within the hedges of Rice. He
agreed to conduct a course in Texas

politics—the study, in part, "of inlaws and
outlaws," he said—for the fall 1976 Rice
Alumni Institute. Registration for it was
higher than for any course in the Institute's
history. He disclaims responsibility for the
success, saying, "The size of a class is deter-
mined by the popularity of the subject, and
the teaching is generally determined by the
quality of the students."

But Doc C's popularity among alumni and
other members of the Rice community who
attended his lectures belie this modest ap-
praisal. The fact is, more people attended the
latter lectures than the earlier ones. The
class grew. At the close of the course in Oc-
tober, evaluation and suggestions form S Were
filled out by the class participants and they
told a familiar story: "More Cuthbertson"
... "Extend the lecture series"... "Get Dr.
Cuthbertson to write a book on this
subject"... "Give us more of Cuthbertson—
any subject!"

In his Sewall Hall office, the tools of
Cuthbertson's research into Texas stand all
aroupd him, a collection of books and
Americana which reaches to the ceiling and
seems ready at any moment to come down

and bury him in the ruins of scholarship. It's a
clue to Doc C's character, however, that if a
bookquake hit, he might not notice it, so ab-
sorbed is he in their contents. There's no
room for a typewriter in the clutter, either,
so he often walks back and forth between the
office and the department secretary's desk,
looking at his work and lost in thought. A
visitor easily finds himself caught up in the
history of the room other faculty in the de-
partment call the "Library of Congress." It is
a palace of instant exotica, put together with
seemingly absent-minded zeal, as
Cuthbertson claims he can retrieve any object
for use, "except for that African head in the
back about three feet away. I determined
we'd need a stepladder and a few days to get
at that."
The collection will someday go to the uni-

versity, although its sources are far more
plebian than those of most Fondren books. "I
prefer to pay no more than a quarter for any
volume," he says, adding that "how much I'm
willing to spend depends, of course, on how
much I want the book for research." Most of
the collection comes from local flea markets
and charity auctions. "There was one book I
saw at a sale one evening, which I had to
come back for at 8:30 the next morning.
There was a Dutch door at the entrance to
the place, and I came running up and fell over
it, landing on my head ... I assume they
thought I was crazy." He smiles and adjusts
his hearing aid, which he needs and occasion-
ally uses. Still, he manages to hear "just
about everything I'm not supposed to hear,'"
and keeps out everything he doesn't want to
know. Combined with his ambling gait and
baby face, it makes him appear at once
younger and older than his thirty-nine years,
the archetypal academic you expect to find at
college but rarely do.
What makes Doc C special? Rice has many

fine lecturers, resident associates who have
been here longer, scholars who have delved
deeper and come up with more. There are
younger professors students feel closer to,
and other memorable characters. Perhaps his
unique place is best summed up in the slight
hint of irreverence with which he takes in the
world, an irreverence which Rice people
today like to call their own.

Recently Doc C was asked to do some
commentary on the first television debate be-
tween Gerald Ford and Jimmy Carter. He
first thought of begging off, but, "they
seemed under the impression that I knoW
something about Texas politics, although I
tried to explain that professional political
scientists are notoriously bad predictors of
electoral outcomes." So he went to the
station and described the debate in a series
of fight metaphors. "Ford came out swing-
ing in the first," he told the television audi-
ence, "clipped Carter, and returned to his
corner." The presentation had his host smil-
ing, and many in the viewing area in stitches.
Doc C remembered the scene the next daY
with a deadpan expression, then suddenlY
smiled, winked, and ambled back toward his
book-filled office, lost in thought.
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By Nancy Taubenslag '77

HE YEAR: 1944 The dean of womenT lectures to a squad of coeds.
Her voice is grave. "Girls, I have to
ask you to stop playing football.

There are rules here, both to protect you
and to see that your behavior is appropriate.
Playing football is not appropriate." The
girls listen. They raise no objections. They
resist but must obey. The alternative is
academic suspension.
, The year: 1980. Students at a TGIF beer-
bust gossip about classes and personalities.
putle Lovett man tells the latest "Typical Rice
'Irl" joke: "How do you tell a Rice girl from
other girls? She's the only one who brings her
Slide rule and her football on a date."
Ridiculous? Well, the first incident actually

eccurred. And if women's athletics continue
their trend of emulating the men's athletic
Program, the second scene might.
n, Women athletes are fast closing in on
',ere s competitive records. A recent article in
the Journal of Biosocial Science attributes the
tWomen's improved performance to social fac-
tors such as encouragement and increased
evels of expectation.
At Rice, women have not yet caught up

,With the men, but they're quickly making up
:,, lost time. Any weekday Debbie Turner
:9 can be found in the gym, practicing
, vvolleyhall. As captain of the intercollegiate

to team, she has a responsibility
b° coordinate her team's performance. But
her own performance is being watched
'Pre closely than those of her teammates.
aOr the women at Rice, she is more than
t PlaYer. She is an example. Debbie Turner

tbe first woman at Rice to receive an
athletic scholarship.
C Sixty years ago, the university did not en-
Courage women's competition in sports. "The
ut,'Y Physical activity we ever got was putting
0,," bloomers and walking in lines," bemoans
"e.,,Rice coed of the era.
h: or most women, this was true. An indus-
17:eos few, however, created their own rec-
reational opportunities by forming sports
ttl°s. In 1916, a hiking club was founded.
sir Week members set out for a "distant
ti rlY nook beside a spring of water" to hold
la,eril,. cs. After World War I, the club folded for
tu' of interest. Early coed basketball teams

7 similar fates.
oh It. the twenties women worked out in a

litical i qsYt.sic.al training club, where they learned
trs of i h ̀ Itolg-up" exercises, indoor baseball,

%ring, and tumbling. The coach predicted

Pe the club was "establishing a real and
wing- vir., anent system of coed athletics." He was
audi- ;og. The program was short-lived.

,o his ti: fact, the only on-campus club for women
sin& wast managed to survive more than a decade

.ches.
I daY
[del*
rd his

rti the tennis club, founded in 1915. Club
the herscompeted amongst themselves for
c grand prize, a silver cup. AAU tennis
cut, I) Kathryn Pearson Keating '36 won the
" Year after year, from 1932 to 1936.

Rice people cleared fields and bucked customs to bring
women's sports to this milestone.

o you went
o layotoo.

While the men's physical education pro-
gram at Rice was introduced in 1929, it was
not until 1949 that Hallie Beth Poindexter '47
returned to Rice to initiate a recreation pro-
gram for women. Her program was rev-
olutionary for the southwestern United
States. Although state schools had already in-
stituted physical education classes, their in-
struction invariably focused on only one or
two sports. Nowhere else in Texas were
women being educated in all aspects of physi-
cal activity, from fencing to softball, from
gymnastics to racquetball.

With the official encouragement of the ad-
ministration, Poindexter tried to compensate
for the twenty years' difference between the
men's and women's sports programs. If the
women needed a practice field, Poindexter
helped mow the grass and clear the rocks. If
the men were loaned full athletic outfits, the
women were clothed in anything that could be
begged, borrowed or stolen. Because Rice
had no swimming pool, Poindexter rented
buses to take the women to the local YWCA
for swimming practice.
The physical education program for girls

began as an experimental elective, but by its
third year, the Faculty Council had imposed a
one-year P.E. requirement for all female stu-
dents. When the new gymnasium was built in
1950, the smaller basketball area was already
considered the "girls' gym."
The increased interest in athletics carried

over to the coeds' spare time. In 1949 only
basketball and tennis were played in in-
tramurals. The next, year, the schedules ex-
panded to include basketball, volleyball,
softball, tennis, archery, badminton, ping
pong, and squash. Over two hundred out of
almost four hundred girls at Rice were par-
ticipating in intramurals. While the women
had proved they were interested in the ath-
letic department, it was twenty-three years
before the athletic department reciprocated
the interest.
Out of the intramurals came strange new

breeds of sports. The women took up pow-
derpuff football in the fifties, often playing as
brutally as their varsity brothers. In satiric
response to the boys' beer-bike race, the
girls had tea-trike matches, then abandoned

their genteel game for the boys' alcoholic
version. Both males and females joined in di-
verse "club" sports, including karate, sailing,
dance, scuba, and sky-diving. The women
seemed to have all the athletic activities that
the men had. All but one. There were still no
intercollegiate teams for women.

ERHAPS JOYCE POUNDS HARDY '45
felt the inequities more acutely than
most. A top-notch athlete, "Many"
Pounds had successfully organized a

women's softball tournament (which her
team, the PALS, a literary society, won), but
it was the women's desire to play football that
caused the trouble. They organized teams
and acquired coaches from the men's varsity
squad. The vacant field across from the gym
(where the Rice Memorial Center now
stands) served as the playing area. Thirty
girls took part in the teams' three practices.
But the big game was never played. Re-

calls Hardy, "We thought no one cared about
football. But Miss Sarah Lane '19, then dean
of women, called us to her office and told us
she had been told we were practicing football.
That was 'unladylike conduct' —grounds for
suspension. Well, that scared the bejabbers
out of us. We never practiced again".
She was down, but not out. Her hopes for

an extensive athletic program for women re-
mained intact. Today she devotes much of
her time to alumni activities, working to ob-
tain support for female athletes. To a large
extent, she has been successful. Progress
has been made.
As a member of the Alumni Association's

athletic committee, she conceived of and ar-
ranged for the recognition of Rice women
participating in sports of all kinds. At her
suggestion women athletes at Rice in 1975
held an awards picnic at which the first Joyce
Pounds Hardy Award was presented to Janis
Tymeson '75. Designed to honor Rice's out-
standing woman athlete, it went in 1976 to
freshman Debbie Turner.

Turner received her athletic scholarship
because of her ability, but also because of the
efforts of Joyce Hardy and other alumnae in-
terested in women's sports, through the per-

sistence of a few discontented students, and,
finally, through the enforcement of a 1972
equal opportunity bill called Title IX. Detailed
instructions for compliance were outlined in
July 1975 and resulted in Rice's offering, for
this 1976-77 academic year, four athletic
scholarships for women. Only the Hardy
Award was presented, however, because the
three other women who had been promised
scholarships found the athletic fields of other
schools to be greener.
The progress is, admittedly, slow but

steady. And Rice's recruiting efforts will in
the future reflect that progress, says Coach
Doug Osburn, head of the women's athletics
program. "We're going to go after the high
school athlete," he says. "We can bring in
two tennis players next year. After that, we
add a couple more. All of a sudden, we've got
a crackerjack team." Osburn hopes to build
up the "individual" teams first, since Rice
doesn't have enough "ready money" to allot
scholarships to an entire basketball or vol-
leyball team. The women's athletic program
needs money, but not enough people will
even pay attention until the teams start win-
ning. And the teams will have trouble winning
without money to support them.
As Kathryn Pearson Keating says, "Rice

women have always played to win, but
they've also played for fun." Potentially, win-
ning could become everything to the female
athletes. Eva Lee, who coached women's ex-
tramurals in the early seventies, agrees.
"The women still play on a friendly basis.
Men do, too, but women have better main-
tained their value systems. In most cases,
they don't yell and scream at officials; they
aren't mad at the other team. I hope it doesn't
change. But when you start pouring
thousands of dollars into athletics, winning
has to be the focus."

Inscribed on the archway above the locker
rooms at Wimbledon is a challenge to all
athletes: "If you can meet with triumph and
disaster and treat those two imposters just
the same." This is the challange that has been
and must continue to be met by the women
athletes at Rice. They've conquered the
humiliation of discrimination and gained the•
right to play all sports, including intercol-
legiate sports and "manly" club sports like
football and soccer. Now they must fight
to avoid the mistakes that plague the men's
athletic program. If Rice women continue to
get their way, the gap between the men's
and women's teams will be closed. The ath-
letic departments will be equal—different,
but equal.
And, if Debbie Turner, a gifted athlete and

a Dean's List student, is indeed the wave of
the future, Rice can rest secure in the knowl-
edge that, while she may take her slide rule
and football on a date, the TRG of the next
decade will be a true scholar-athlete and a
welcome addition to an increasingly equitable
athletic program.
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Harold Hyman

Humanities
Receives
$600,000 Boost
The humanities at Rice have received a
$600,000 boost from the Andrew W.
Mellon Foundation.
Designed to enable young humanities

scholars to gain teaching experience at
Rice, the Mellon funds will, over the next
three years, finance the appointments of at
least eight scholars in such fields as phi-
losophy, history, and foreign languages. At
the end of the initial three-year period, Rice
will appoint and subsidize an additional two
scholars each year.
The Mellon grant, said President Norman

Hackerman, "will create new and attractive
positions for promising young humanist
scholars and will, at the same time, allow
the university to maintain its status as an
outstanding school by revitalizing its hu-
manities faculty and humanities programs."
In the past, he said, bright young scholars
in the humanities were sometimes forced
to abandon their academic research when
lack of financial support and faculty
positions made continued involvement in
their fields of study impractical. "This grant
will alleviate some of the risk of losing these
scholars to other fields of endeavor," he said.

Legal Studies
Program Funded
The federal government is betting more
than $187,000 that Rice can broaden a liberal
arts education by adding a law-oriented
component.
Dean of Humanities and Social Sciences

Virgil W. Topazio announced the grant from
the National Endowment for the Humanities,
saying, "Baruch Brody, professor and chair-
man of Rice's philosophy department, de-
veloped and submitted the detailed proposal
for the program which we think will be a very
important pilot program in the humanities."
As the program's principal investigator,

Brody will be assisted in preparing the new
curriculum by Joseph Cooper, professor of
political science and an authority on con-
gressional matters, and Harold M. Hyman,
William P. Hobby Professor of History
and a specialist on the history of the U.S.
Constitution.
"Our new enhanced program in legal

studies is being developed on a broad inter-
disciplinary basis," Brody explained. "It is
designed to meet a growing need for non-
professional yet law-oriented courses that
will help significantly shape the humanistic
backgrounds of future lawyers and other
professionals for whom the law is important.
The National Endowment for the Humanities
recognized this need."

Since word of the Rice proposal spread
through the "academic grapevine," Brody has
received inquiries from more than fifty col-
leges and universities across the country
requesting more information.
The new curriculum will be based on seven

major disciplines: philosophy, history, eco-
nomics, political science, sociology, an-
thropology, and psychology. "All students in
our legal studies program will be required to
take these courses as the foundation of their
work in the program," Brody said. "We are
building on the considerable interest already
expressed by our undergraduates and on the
research areas of fifteen senior faculty mem-
bers in the humanities and social sciences.
The courses will offer a broad humanistic
and comparative perspective, emphasizing
historical, philosophical, and cross-cultural
approaches to legal problems and legal
institutions."

Federal funding for the program will span
the period from Apr. 1, 1977, through Dec.
31, 1979. During that time, the program
will be evaluated by outside tonsultants and
by studying faculty and student reactions.
Findings of the evaluations will enable the-
program's core faculty to restructure the
program if necessary during the sum-
mer of 1979.

Don Ray, Ft. Worth-area coordinator for the "Rice Today" program,
and his wife, Dixie, with President Hackerman.

"Rice Today,,

Goes National
From Midland to Boston, from Atlanta to San
Francisco, Rice alumni are gathering this fall
to talk about "Rice Today" and the Brown
Foundation Challenge.
The eighteen presentations from Oct. 5 to

Dec. 9 are the most ambitious schedule of
alumni meetings ever undertaken by Rice.
Somewhere between 1,500 and 2,000 alums
will have participated in the program by the
final meeting in Los Angeles.

Stimulated by the Brown challenge grant,
the meetings have revealed alumni concern
about Rice deeper and more enthusiastic than
anyone anticipated. At this writing Fort
Worth alumni developed the largest group
with 110 attending, but Dallas alumni expect
more than 300 at their Nov. 10 program.

Rice's top leadership presents each pro-
gram. President Hackerman is appearing at
nine of the eighteen programs to keynote the
evening. This responsibility is being shared
by several other key Rice personalities -
board chairman James U. Teague '30, Vice-
President and Provost Frank Vandiver,
External Affairs Vice-President William W.
Akers, Undergraduate Dean Katherine
T. Brown '38, and Dean Robert Sterling
of the Jesse H. Jones Graduate School of
Administration.

Others participating in the program, de-

signed by Rice to bring the university to

alumni, friends, and parents, are alumni

governors Catherine Hannah '43 and Frank

Ryan '58, Rice University Fund Council Pres-

ident Lebbeus C. Kemp, Jr. '29, Student

Association President Bruce Marcus '77,

Associate Director of Development Margaret

S. Alsobrook, and William J. Mathias '58,

area clubs chairman for the Association of

Rice Alumni.
Every program features a fifteen-minute

slide presentation about Rice, narrated by

Professor Neil Havens '56.
Credit for success of the "Rice Today"

programs goes to the alumni area coor-

dinators who make local arrangements and

telephone encouragement to attend. The
coordinators include Stanley Moore '37 and

John L. Cox '45 for Midland; Donald H. Ray

'59, Richard Steed '54, and Frank Goss '49,
Fort Worth; Lee Blocker '39 and Randy Beck
'71, Austin; Judge Eugene Sisk '38, San
Antonio; Mrs. Sperry Clarke '33, Corpus
Christi; Mrs. Dorothy Forristail '39, Beau-
mont; Al Beerman '56, Chicago; Myra
Russek '72 and Bill Nelson '65, St. Louis;
Lucy Conley '42, Boston; Leon Nad '46,
New York; Neal Lacey '52, Dallas; Gloria
Shatto '54, Atlanta; Mary Lou Laubach
'58, Denver; Carol Nelson '67, Washington,
D.C.; Dr. Bill Allen '55, Oklahoma City;
Dick Audrain '57, Tulsa; Burton McMurtry
'56, San Francisco; and Dr. Charles Blair
'31, Los Angeles.

SRUW Sponsors
"Parade of
Decades"
"From Hoopskirts to Hotpants" was the

theme of a fashion show produced by the
Society of Rice University Women and

presented at the group's first meeting
of the year, Sept. 20.

Doris Ehlinger Anderson '46 served as
narrator-commentator for the show which
featured, among other historic items, a 1930
"Alice in Wonderland" rotogravure section of

the Houston Chronicle, showing Alice Richter

Kemp '35 in costume for that year's Archl'
Arts Ball; a blue-and-green beanie worn bY
an early Rice freshman; a cap and gown froal
Rice's first commencement in 1916; World
War I doughboy uniforms for both male and
female Rice students; and, finally, a 1923
football banner proclaiming the score of that
year's most significant athletic accomplish'
ment: "Rice 7-Texas A&M 6."

tior,

t

From left to right: Beth Miller Tomich '68'
Steve Golvach '75, Doris Ehlinger Anderson
'46, all wearing World War I uniforms. Gol"
vach carries a box of olive wood, a gift frofil
President Woodrow Wilson to Rice's first
president, Edgar Odell Lovett. Anderson
wears a uniform once owned by Sarah Lane
'19, Rice's first dean of women.

Vintage
Campanile,
Anyone?
Want to complete your Campanile collection?

Wiley Sanders '78, 1976-77 Campanili
editor, is selling back issues of the Rice year
book at bargain rates. Three dollars buys
1965, 1968 or 1970 Campanile, while yee

books from 1971 through 1975 are available
for just two dollars each.

Order by writing the Campanile office'
P.O. Box 1892, Houston, Texas 77001 and be

sure to include one dollar to cover postage

with each order.
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Clayton and Haymes win fellowships.

Space Scientists
Win German
Fellowships
Two professors of space physics and as-
tronomy, Donald D. Clayton and Robert C.
Haymes, have been awarded senior science
research fellowships by Germany's Alexan-
der von Humboldt Foundation. Clayton will
be in Heidelberg from Jan. 1 to Aug. 1, 1977
While Haymes will take his sabbatical in
Munich during the 1977-78 academic year.
The Humboldt fellowships are intended to

reinforce cooperation between German and
American scientific institutions.

Geophysicist
Honored by
Peers
Lewis L. Nettleton, adjunct lecturer in geol-
NY, was honored Oct. 26 in Houston at the
forty-sixth annual international meeting of the
Society of Exploration Geophysicists.

Nettleton saw the annual meeting's gravity
and magnetics session dedicated to his con-
tributions to the petroleum industry. His
Inost recent professional accomplishment is
the publication of his book, Gravity and Mag-
netics in Oil Prospecting (McGraw-Hill).
, President Norman Hackerman congratu-
ia.ted Nettleton on behalf of the Rice commu-
,IlttY and expressed his personal thanks for
hlus "long and special association with the
uePartment of Geology."
In addition to his continuing academic re-

sponsibilities at Rice, Nettleton is an inde-
'pendent consultant in commercial geophysical
eXPloration.

Notre Dame
Sponsors
Program for
Women
!ice alumnae of the past fifteen years may be
Ititerested in a new tuition-free program of-
fered by the University of Notre Dame.
f °eSigned to increase the number of pro-
k.ssional women in environmental health en-
leering and science, the program will offer
career facilitation training" to women with
degrees in science or engineering who are
IP currently employed in their degree fields.
rarticipants will be encouraged to enter di-

tlY into graduate training or employment in
s'IvIronmental health upon completion of the

twelve-week training session.
Women who received bachelor's or mas-

ter's degrees in biology, chemistry, computer
science, engineering, mathematics, or a re-
lated area of science, no less than two and no
more than fifteen years ago are eligible to
participate in the program. Applicants will be
selected primarily on the bases of their un-
dergraduate records and their prospects for
successfully completing graduate studies in
environmental health.
Funded by the National Science Foundation

and conducted by Notre Dame's civil
engineering department, the program will
be offered in four sessions to begin Jan. 17,
1977, May 30, 1977, Sept. 5, 1977, and
Jan. 16, 1978.

Prospective applicants should contact
Dr. Lloyd H. Ketchum, Jr., Department of
Civil Engineering, University of Notre
Dame, Notre Dame, Indiana 46556 for more
information.

1976-77
Annual Fund
Alumni Gifts
To Date 

Unrestricted
Restricted

Number of Donors

This Year Last Year

$179,725 $129,483
22,423 28,723

$202,148* $158,206

1,356

*Includes Corporate Matching Gifts:
Alumni $13,478

Top Ten
Leaders To Date

Dollar Total

Class Chairperson

1920 Adelaide Lovett Baker
1942 George Pierce
1930 James M. Lykes, Jr.
1940 Mildred Dattner Ganchan
1933 Leota Meyer Hess
1929 Lawrence A. Hamilton
1924 Charles M. Hickey
1934 Joseph P. Aleo
1928 Edwin P. Neilan
1960 Harry Reasoner

Percent Participation

$29,620
9,083
8,821
7,295
6,833
6,585
5,850
5,268
5,167
5,162

Class Chairperson
1916 Harry Bulbrook
1926 Logan C. Waterman
1917 Harry Bulbrook
1918 Andrew B. Bryan
1921 H. Malcolm Lovett, Sr.
1976 A class committee
1919 Maurice N. Dannenbaum
1943 Curtis 0. Johnson
1930 James M. Lykes, Jr.
1933 Leota Meyer Hess
1925 E. Dale Shepherd, Jr.

20%
18.2%
17.4%
17.2%
15.5%
15.2%
12.8%
11.3%
11.2%
11.2%
10.8%

Apple's
First Book
Praised
With the publication of his first book, The
0 ranging of America and Other Stories
(Grossman/Viking), Max Apple, assistant
professor of English, is being hailed by some
in the literary world as a sparkling new talent.
Advance reviews of his book are lavish in

their praise. In its December issue, Playboy
says, "It's not often that we have a chance to
get in on the ground floor of a new author's
elevator ride to greatness. Apple's stories
deal with everything from Monty Hall,
Norman Mailer and vegetarians, to a certain
president from Grand Rapids. Enjoy the
discovery."
The prestigious Kirkus book review serv-

ice concurs. "Take a household name. Toss it
up against the wall that barricades reality
from fantasy (bricks by Perelman, mortar by
Barthelme) — splat and voila: a Max Apple
story ... With powerhouse leading men to
forge the vital reality-connections, Apple
is free not only to develop his themes
under adequate cover but also to create, in
each of the tales, a man or woman Friday
who is realer, richer, and more important
than any myth-man. Modified rapture."
And, finally, in its "Forecasts" column,

Publisher's Weekly, the nation's most impor-
tant trade publication, gave this impressive
tribute: "Max Apple's... stories begin as de-
ceptively simple narratives: then suddenly he
delivers a swift uppercut of surprise, and the
situation swings from the commonplace to the
deliciously improbable in one swift sentence
... Apple's imagination is at once so zany and
subtle that the reader becomes totally im-
mersed in the author's special world ...
Thoroughly enjoyable, the stories move like
rippling water: Their interpretation can be
the reader's pleasure."

General distribution of The Oranging of
America and Other Stories will begin in early
December.

Nalle is New Rice
Treasurer
Joseph Nalle, manager of Rice's oil and gas
properties, has been named university treas-
urer and secretary of the board of governors.
A native of Austin, Nalle graduated in 1937

from the University of Texas with a bachelor
of science degree in petroleum engineering.
He became manager of oil and gas properties
at Rice in 1965 after a career in the oil and
banking industries.

In addition to his new duties, Nalle will con-
tinue to oversee Rice's mineral investments.
He succeeds Leo S. Shamblin who will act as
a consultant to the university's board and to
the new treasurer.

Students Star in
RUF Council
Meeting
More than sixty people attended an innova-
tive fall 1976 Rice University Fund Council
meeting Saturday morning, Oct. 20.
A panel of five students, chaired by the

Student Association's vice-president for ex-
ternal affairs, Lynn Laverty '78, discussed
both academic and extracurricular student life
at Rice. Other student participants were
Mark Bockeloh '77, president of the Honor
Council and varsity football player; Tom
Lewis '77, president of Lovett College and
varsity football player; Bruce Marcus '77,
president of the Student Association; Carla
McFarland '78, editor of the Thresher, and
Randy Woelfel '77, drum major of the March-
ing Owl Band.

In addition to the students' presentation,
RUF council members heard President
Norman Hackerman assess the univer-
sity's income and spending projections for
the next five years.

Max Apple

Joseph Nalle
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Morrison
Writes Physics
Text
When Michael Alfred Morrison graduated
from San Antonio's Alamo Heights High
School in 1967, he had no idea that his sub-
sequent education at Rice would lead him to
emulate three students of Enrico Fermi, one
of the world's best known pioneers in nuclear
physics.
But recently Morrison did just that: He

helped create and write a new physics text
book, Quantum States of Atoms, Molecules,
and Solids. The book is based on the course
Morrison took from two Rice professors
of physics — Thomas L. Estle and Neal
F. Lane.
As best as anyone knowledgeable about

physics books can recall, it is just possible
that nothing quite like this has happened in
the United States since 1949 when three
of Fermi's students published his course,
Nuclear Physics, which turned into one of the
basic texts on the subject.

While all three Rice scholars share the
byline as authors of the new book, Morrison's
name is listed first.
"The book was his idea to begin with —

just as it was the Fermi students' idea back in
1949," says Estle. "Morrison also did most of
the writing. He is a truly brilliant young
physicist."

Morrison's talents were recognized not
only by his teachers at Rice, but also by the
Fannie and John Hertz Foundation, which
awarded him one of its coveted fellowships
for study at Rice.

Published by Prentice-Hall of Englewood
Cliffs, New Jersey, the new text sells for $25.
And some physicists who have had a preview
of the book believe that it makes the teaching
of quantum mechanics more effective. It has
already been adopted for use at Rice and a
number of other colleges and universities for
thekphysics courses.

Creation of the new book came about in a
rather casual manner.

Morrison had taken the quantum physics
course from Estle and Lane in his junior and
senior years at Rice.
"Why don't you think of making your

course into a book?" he asked the professors.
Estle and Lane had not seriously con-

sidered writing such a book, but both
were impressed by Morrison's suggestion,
which he backed with an offer to do most of
the writing.

Morrison received his bachelor's degree
from Rice in 1971, his master's in 1975, and
recently completed all requirements for his
doctorate, which he will receive formally at
the 1977 Rice commencement exercises.

In the meantime, Morrison is already
involved in postdoctoral energy-related
research at the Los Alamos Scientific
Laboratory in New Mexico, thanks to a
National Science Foundation fellowship.

Rice Associates
Increase
Membership
During the first ten months of this year, the
Rice University Associates welcomed forty-
three new members to the group: Charles M.
Blair '31; Catherine Stone Blair '32; Roy E.
Campbell '48 and his wife; Jenny Sweeny
Clarke '33 and her husband; Frank M. Daw-
son '28 and his wife; Mr. and Mrs. Robert P.
Doherty, Jr.; J. Thomas Eubank, Jr. '51;
Nancy Moore Eubank '55; Mr. and Mrs.
Herbert E. Fisher; James A. Fite, Jr. '33;
Gertrude Manford Fite '36; Peter M. Frost
'64; Mr. and Mrs. Alex W. Head; Charles B.

Headrick '48; Dorthyle Nicholl Headrick '54;
David Dillon Itz '72; Juliana Williams Itz '72;
R. Graham Jackson '35; Violet Stephen
Jackson '39; Pat H. Moore '52; Elsie
Crossman Moore '54; Walter D. Murphy '48;
Evelyn Smith Murphy '43; Leon M. Nad '46
and his wife; Henry Oliver '27 and his wife; J.
H. Pearlstone, Jr. '39 and his wife; Taylor Ray
'59; Joseph R. Shannon, Sr. '20; Katherine
Clark Shannon '38; Thomas D. Smith '51;
Pamela Riley Smith '55; Louis D. Spaw, Jr.
'40; Wanda Hoencke Spaw '40; Louis A.
Waters '60, and Wanda Phears Waters '61.

Invitation to join the 281-member group,
which lends support to Rice through financial
contributions and participation in university
events, comes from the Rice Board of
Governors.

President's and
Founder's Clubs
Grow
Two groups of Rice friends have, in the last
few months, substantially increased their
memberships.
A stunning 101 Rice supporters who each

contributed between $100 and $1000 to the
university became President's Club members
for the first time between August 15 and Sep-
tember 15 this year: Buford Alexander '70;
John P. Aymond, Jr. '65; Lucy Wheeler
Aymond '65; Bruce R. Baker '73; Marguerite
Barfield '60; Jesse P. Barfield, Jr. '56; J. Eric
Beall '18; Arabella Harrel Beall '19; Sandra
Boatman '61; Marvin L. Bonham '73; Bryant
West Bradley '44; Mary Miller Bradley '46;
John C. Breed '55; Dorothy Bretschneider
'31; Laurence C. Brevard '72 and his wife; J.
W. Britain '42; Catharine Hill Brosman '55;
Frankie Carroll Buffington '26; C. R. Carr;
Walter L. Church, Jr. '39 and his wife; Jack D.
Clayton '60; Walter C. Clemons '25; Lee An-
thony Collins '70; Lee G. Cotton '69 and his
wife; Mary Nino Cox '58 and her husband;
Katherine Foster Davis '31; Charles G. De-
mitz '66; Mary Still Donegan '59; Mr. and
Mrs. Thomas B. Ellison; Randall N. Finley
'73; Elliott G. Flowers '34 and his wife;
Donald V. Foster '51; Bill Francis Fowler '52;
Daniel Frosch '33 and his wife; Max J. Gard-
ner, III '71; Steven P. Golvach '75; Wendell
H. Hamrick, Jr. '56; David Bruck Hawtof '55;
Eugene M. Hoffman '70; Lynn Preston
Hoffman '71; David R. Judson '74; Winston I.
Koomey '43; Kenneth L. Kramer '65; Donald
K. Lance '58; Mary Chambers McCaine '26;
June D. McFall; Allan B. McGinty '25; Justine
Frances McKenna '28; Larry McMurtry '60;
Thomas S. Mackey '72; Judy McCuistion
Malone '66; Michael S. Marcotte '73; Mary
Kilgore Marcotte '74; David B. Marsh '69;
Richard P. Massey '53 and his wife; Ella
Woodruff Medley '28; Wanda Whiteside
Michels '72; Peter M. Miller; Ted J. Montz
'51; Richard S. Moon '68; Susan Norris Moon
'68; Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Nalle; William Neel;
Michael John Newman '70; Madeline Watts
Nix '30; Gene G. Ott '49; Eleanor Sticelber
Ott '49; Robert L. Patten; Homer C. Rice;
Hector de J. Ruiz Cardenas '73; Nellie
McNeill Sanders '44; Richard Alan Schafer
'73; Della Shapiro Schaffer '28; William V.
Schleeter '37; Betty Maske Schleeter '37;
Herman J. Schultz '49; James H. Scott '34;
Alan Shaw '72; Penny Parker Shaw '73;
Richard E. Smalley; Mr. and Mrs. G. W
Speer; Robert B. Stilwell '73 and his wife;
Donald M. Stockwell '64; Raymond J. Talbot,
Jr.; Chao-cheng Wang; Roger Alan Ward '68;
John Allen Watson '68; Mr. and Mrs. William
E. Wheeler; James P. Wilhoit '74, and Russell
Park Wynings, Jr. '72.
The Founder's Club, whose members have

each donated $1000 or more to the univer-
sity, saw nineteen new names added to the
club's rolls: Raymond D. Brochstein '55 and
his wife; William R. Sullen, Jr. '54; Dorothy
West Copeland '26; Kenneth W. Cunningham
'19; George A. Davis '49 and his wife; Ted C.
Hermann '60 and his wife; Timothy S. Lucas
'68 and his wife; R. W. McKinney '21 and his
wife; Burton J. McMurtry '56; Ann Meck
McMurtry '56; Henry E. Meadows '39 and
his wife; George J. Miller, II '35, and Mar-
garet Hall Miller '34.

Herbert Allen presents Distinguished Service award to James Teague.

Teague Receives
Distinguished
Service Medal
During the November 6 Homecoming assem-
bly James Udell Teague '30 received the Gold
Medal for Distinguished Service, the highest
honor presented by the Association of Rice
Alumni. None has ever felt the honor more
deeply.
Teague remembers having "only heard"

about Rice before deciding to enroll for his
freshman year. Once in Houston and on the
Rice campus, though, he discovered a strong,
personal appeal. He has remained in Houston
since. He explains his loyalty to a school and a
city by saying simply, "They let me get my
roots down."
Teague grew up in and around the oilfields

of Caldwell, Texas. He graduated from high
school earlier than most, and at fifteen went
on to a full year's work in the oil fields before
entering the Institute. "Now, that's not as
dramatic as it sounds," says Teague, with
characteristic modesty. "I was a large boy
and had been around this work all my life. So
it's just like asking a farm kid to hitch up a pair
of mules and plow."

It was a train that brought young Teague to
Houston. Totally lost and uninformed about
the streetcar system of the big city, he had to
depend on an expensive taxi ride (costing him
the dollar-equivalent of "ten hours of good,
hard labor") to put him at Rice's front gates.
He walked on to West Hall. In his own words,
"Rice never caught any boy less prepared
to start with!" His first impression was
"complete awe."

Guided by Professors Andrew B. Bryan,
Harold A. Wilson, and Claude W. Heaps,
Teague focused his academic talents on
physics. In his "spare time," he earned
spending money repairing radios for residents
of West Columbia, Texas.
He left Rice after graduation in 1930,

worked for Humble Oil and Refining and the
Hogg Oil Company. He founded the Columbia
Drilling Company in 1948. Today, he is its
chief executive officer and principle owner.

His interest in Rice widely recognized and
his business and administrative skill proven
during years as a pioneer in the oil industry,
Teague in 1966 was appointed to the Rice
Board of Governors.
He has since served on Rice's Academic

Affairs Committee, Corporations and Foun-
dations Committee, Chemistry Advisory
Council, and Committee for Development of
Endowment and New Resources. Today he is
a life trustee and chairman of the Rice board.

The late sixties were years which testel
the mettle of college and university leaders,
They were also the years in which James
Teague began shaping his reputation as 8
governor always willing to listen, and ready to

respond — to other governors, to faculty and
to students.

"It happened by chance," he submits. "I
just happened to be on the board and 3
member of the Academic Affairs Committee,
which dealt with many of the concerns and
problems of the day." There's more to it the
that, however.

Teague's interest in the welfare of Rice

students has been manifest again and agairl,
On his desk sits one small token which tes'
tifies to this: a pen, engraved with the words
"Rice Owl Band," given Teague by grateful
student musicians in appreciation for his ha"
ing bought them uniforms.

"I never cease to be impressed by the stir
dents," Teague says. "And, honestly, last
year when I was asked to sit on the Commit'
tee on Intercollegiate Athletics (which was to
study the importance of the SWC program at
Rice), I was rather opposed to students being
on the committee. Well, after the first tvg
meetings I was awakened to the fact that the
only people who really knew what they were
talking about were the two students. The,'
were bright, dedicated, and very helpful
our assessment. And the students who are
serving on the Rice Fund Council are good'
very good. I'm glad I don't have to compete
against them in the classroom."

Student concerns are Teague's concerns'
Given one wish with which he might change
Rice in some way, he would correct olle
factor that "bothers the dickens out of" the
governors. "We all went to Rice for free.

I couldn't have gone if Rice had had a tui.
tion. If I had a wish it would be for a big
enough endowment that Rice could again be
tuition-free."

Teague's commitment to Rice grows frotil
a "debt" he feels as a student of yesterdaYj
and the respect he has for the students 0'
today. He has written for himself a major role

in providing for Rice's future. "We must ge
far beyond the levels of support needed ft/r
mere survival if Rice is to continue to be dis;
tinctive in all of American higher education,
he says. "The guiding principle — yesterdaY,
today, and tomorrow — must be quality.
we don't give our youngsters a better educi
tion, then we have lost our purpose. So Rice
must provide this, whatever the condition5

are during any particular time frame."
The Association of Rice Alumni Gold Medal

for Distinguished Service was presented te
Teague by Herbert Allen '29, whom Teague
succeeded as board chairman.

— Betsy Bergtholdt11
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Spreading the
Word
Five years ago Helen Morris Havens '57 was
applying for admission to Rice's graduate
Program in religious studies when word came
that an Anglican bishop in Hong Kong had
ordained two women into the Episcopal
ministry. The news changed Havens' life.
With a gentle but determined energy she
began to work toward a dream that only fif-
teen years earlier had been an impossibility:
her own ordination.
Her training began in the fall of 1972 with

courses at Rice and at St. Mary's Seminary
on the University of St. Thomas campus.
Three years later, in June 1975, she took a
master's of divinity degree from the Epis-
copal Divinity School in Cambridge, Mass.

Finally, last April, with a six-week appren-
ticeship and a six-month waiting period be-
hind her, Havens became one of only two
hundred female Episcopal deacons in the U.S.
- She's come a long way — and she's not
finished yet. A national convention of repre-
sentatives of the Episcopal church voted last
September to authorize the ordination of
Women into the priesthood beginning Jan. 2,
1977. Havens will be eligible for ordination
into the priesthood in April 1977 after serving
one year as a deacon.

But her task is not complete. Because,
While official church policy has been altered,
tkhe attitudes of many Episcopal parishoners
uave not. For some time to come, Havens
Will be working to obtain acceptance for the
11,ew breed of minister she represents. "The
'act that Jesus was a male had nothing to do
With His purpose in coming to earth," she
tells people. "You don't need to be a man to
spread God's word."

In the next few months, while she waits for
°rdination into the priesthood, Havens will
continue to act as assistant to the rector at
St. Francis Episcopal Church in Houston, as
she has since last July. Like any other minis-
ter, she will conduct public worship services,
Preach, and perform weddings and baptisms,
anlong other things. "The only activities re-
stricted to the priesthood are the 'ABCs':
pronouncing God's absolution of sins, giving
Wessings, and administering communion,"
she explains.
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She and her husband, Neil Havens '56. pro-
fessor of fine arts and master of Jones Col-
lege, will continue to live on the Rice campus
with their two children, Mark, 11, and Juli,
13. And they will wait for April.

Helen Havens, and others like her, are
shaping a new Episcopal ministry. "I think the
transition to a male-female ministry will be
easier than we anticipated," she says, "al-
though there are still a few details that need
to be worked out."

For instance? "Well, some people are wor-
ried about a female counterpart to the male
priest's title, 'Father. "Mother' would suit me
just fine," she says agreeably, "but my son
would be disappointed."

It seems that Mark has been looking for-
ward to introducing her as, "My mother,
Father Havens."

Birds of a
Feather
Abroad
Let's face it. You just can't escape. Rice
people are everywhere.

Last September a young alumnus met and
became friends with an alumni couple on a
continent halfway around the world from their
alma mater.

It all came about when Jean-Pierre Garcia
'75, son of John Garcia, Fondren librarian,
and Jeanne Garcia, French vice-consul in
Houston, heard that James Hargrove '43 had
been appointed U.S. Ambassador to Au-
stralia. Garcia, an Australian citizen and a
graduate student at the Australian National
University, thought it only natural to wel-
come the new arrivals to Canberra. He asked
them over for dinner, Sept. 15. Jim and Mar-
ion Smith Hargrove '43 came, of course, re-
plete with ambassadorial fanfare.
The Hargroves enjoyed dinner with Jean-

Pierre and three of his fellow students and
reciprocated with an invitation that brought
Garcia and friends to the U.S. embassy on
Oct. 13.
To honor his host, Garcia gifted the ambas-

sador with a silver medallion minted for the
French Conunittee on the U.S. Bicentennial
and sent to him for the occasion by his
mother.

Hargrove being an ambassador and Garcia,
a political science student, uninformed sorts
might guess that their talks centered on
foreign affairs or world politics. But it was not
so, as Hargrove reported in a letter of ap-
preciation to Jean-Pierre's mother. "We en-
joyed talking about Rice and Houston," he
wrote, "and Jean-Pierre gave me the results
of the LSU and University of Texas football
games. Although the news was not a sur-
prise, I must confess it made me somewhat
unhappy."
For Jean-Pierre it certainly must have

seemed like home: sitting around talking
about Owl football — and with all those feath-
ered shoulders to cry on.

Thomas D. Cronin '28, M.D. and Thomas
M. Biggs '55, M.D., received first prize for
prize for their exhibit, "Reconstruction of the
Breast Following Subcutaneous and Radical
Mastectomy," at the annual meeting of the
American Society of Plastic and Reconstruc-
tive Surgeons in Boston, Mass., in October.
Her second book of poetry, A Flock of
Blackbirds, has earned for Julia Hurd
Ricker Strong BA '30 the 1975 Nortex
Book Publication Award through the Poetry
Society of Texas. Of the new poetry collec-
tion Emeritus Professor George Williams
BA '23, MA '25 has written to Strong,
"They (your poems) always manage to take a
humble, everyday sort of subject, and reveal
something new and profound and subtle about
it. I've always thought of art as being, in es-
sence, a revelation — something the artist
reveals that nobody else has yet discovered.
Your poems are like that." Twice president of
the Owen Wister Literary Society Alumnae,

Strong is a member of the Poetry Society of
America, a councillor of the Poetry Society of
Texas, and a past president of that society's
Houston chapter. A frequent winner in na-
tional poetry contests, her poems have ap-
peared in numerous anthologies of prize
poems and in many popular publications. Her
first collection of verse, Postlude to Men-
delssohn, was published in 1964. She resides
in Houston. C. B. "Chuck" Caldwell '38
was recently named vice-president of domes-
tic sales for Reed Tool Company's oilfield
equipment operations in San Angelo, Tex. He
joined Reed in 1957 and his eighteen-year
tenure there includes service as regional rep-
resentative and regional manager as well as
domestic advertising sales manager. Con-
gratulations on becoming a veep! On comple-
tion of thirty years with Armco Steel, Wil-
liam M. Minto BSME '38 has retired from
the position of assistant works engineer to
head a technical writers group for Brown &
Root. Minto enjoyed two additional highlights
recently, being honored for fifty years of
service to the youth of the Houston area
through the Scouting movement by a tribute
read into the Congressional Record by U.S.
Representative Bill Archer last July, and re-
ceiving from President Gerald R. Ford a
Commendation Award and personal letter of
congratulations for his part in the Houston
Sea Scouts' participation in Operation Sail '76
in New York this summer. He writes, "My
present Sea Scout group numbers seventy-
two boys and girls, forty-four of whom made
our annual two-week cruise in the Bahamas
and thirty of our group made some part of the
cruise from St. Thomas in the Virgins to
Bermuda, to Newport, R.I., thence to Op-
Sail in New York, and back to St. Thomas in a
seventy-two foot schooner. All in all, a rather
busy summer." Lee Blocker BA '39, of
Austin, passes along information on
classmate James (Jimmy) F. Mandell BA
'40, who with his wife Blanche lives in
Wheaton, Ill. In a letter to Blocker, Mandell
writes, "I have been manager of the en-
gineering division of Amoco International Oil
Company for about ten years. We have had
an interesting and eventful decade. I have
been primarily responsible for the construc-
tion of eight 'grass roots' refineries and fer-
tilizer plants throughout the world. Activities
are now relatively 'dead.' Only the explora-
tion and production projects are now active in
the construction field. To date I have not
been involved in any of them."

Charles C. Nathan BSCE '40 has been
elected a fellow of the American Institute of
Chemical Engineers in recognition of his con-
tributions to the field of corrosion. He joined
the staff of Betz Product Management in 1971
where, as senior corrosion engineer and
coordinator of new energy sources, he has
been involved in the solution of problems of
corrosion in the hydrocarbon processing,
steel, paper, utilities and other industries. In
November 1975 he was chosen as one of ten
American specialists to represent the U.S. in
an exchange program with the U.S.S.R.
Kenneth M. Earle BA '42, former dean of
the School of Medicine of the University of
Texas Medical Branch in Galveston, has been
appointed professor and chairman of the De-
partment of Pathology of the Uniformed Serv-
ices University of the Health Sciences in
Bethesda, Md. Chief of the neuropathology
branch of the Armed Forces Institute of
Pathology since 1962, he has conducted re-
search and written extensively on brain and
spinal tumors as well as on problems of the
nervous system caused by infection or
trauma. Earle received his M.D. from the UT
Medical Branch and his M.S. from McGill Uni-
versity. Joseph P. Matthews '42 recently
retired as process foreman at the Amoco
Chemicals plant in Texas after thirty-seven
years of service. Beginning as a roustabout in
1939 and working in various positions for
Stanoline Oil and Gas, he joined Amoco in
1957 as an industrial relations assistant. After
attending Rice, he received a degree in edu-
cation from Oklahoma State University. He is
a charter member of Elks Lodge No. 2141 in
La Marque, and is president-elect of the
Texas Elks State Association. Matthews and

his wife, who have a son, a daughter, and two
grandchildren, live in Texas City. Martha
Abernathy McSteen BA '44, regional
commissioner for the Social Security Adminis-
tration in the Dallas region, speaks frequently
throughout the states under her jurisdiction
— Texas, Oklahoma, New Mexico, Arkansas
and Louisiana — discussing retirement, disa-
bility, survivors, Medicare and supplemental
security income. McSteen received her M.A.
in public administration from the University of
Oklahoma in Norman. She was employed as
a Social Security district manager in New
Orleans when, with the enactment of the
Medicare law in 1965, she became regional
representative with responsibility for get-
ting that program underway in the Denver
region. She was awarded a Commissioner's
Citation, the highest award given by the So-
cial Security Administration, for her efforts.
She has received numerous awards for
her achievements and dedication as a
public servant and is listed in Who's
Who in Government, Second Edition,
1975-1976. James Monroe Marshall
BSME '45, former physical plant engineer
at Oklahoma State University, has been
appointed assistant director of physical plant
and utilities at Texas Christian University.
Marshall has been previously associated
with General Electric Company, South-
land Paper Mills, and Anderson Clayton
Company. His appointment at TCU became
effective October 1. Konstantin Kolenda
BA '50. Carolyn and Fred McManis Profes-
sor of Philosophy and an associate of Will Rice
College, has his fifth book published recently.
Religion Without God (Prometheus, 1976)
is an extended essay — and a very readable
one — in which Kolenda explores the com-
mon ground between secular philosophy and
religion. It is written for the general reader
(no polemics) who will allow that "both
philosophical wonderment and religious quest
have a common source." Moreover, it is
Kolenda's argument for the importance, "the
meaning" of every human life. "Indeed, the
main point of this essay is to show that the
world matters only because each human
life, yours and mine, matters first of all."

Jack Kraft BA '50 has
been named vice-president
in charge of engineering
and purchasing for A&S
Building Systems at its
main plant in Houston.
A registered professional

engineer in Texas and a twenty-year vet-
eran of the heavy construction and steel
fabricating business, he has been with A&S
five years. The parents of three children,
he and his wife, Beverly Kemp Kraft

'53, live in Houston. B.J.
Warren BA, BSME '51
was recently named
president of Santa Fe Engi--
neering Services Company
in Orange, Calif. In this
position he is responsible

for planning and directing further expansion
of engineering and project management
services to be offered to the petroleum
industry. Before joining Santa Fe, Warren
was Gulf Coast divisional manager for
Fluor Ocean Services in Houma, La. Since
transferring to Santa Fe in 1973 he has
been in charge of the company's worldwide
offshore construction operations. Elwyn
Simons BA '53 and his wife, Friderun
Ankel Simons, announce with pride the
birth of their son, Verne Franklin Herbert Si-
mons, on August 22 in New Haven, Conn.,
weighing in at 8 pounds, 5 ounces. Homer A.
Smith, Jr, BA '53 has been awarded a Na-
tional Science Foundation Faculty Fellowship
in science for research in the field of medicinal
chemistry which will be conducted at the Uni-
versity of Indiana in Bloominkton. The NSF
fellowship stipend covers a period of from
three to nine months. In addition, Smith will
receive from NSF an allowance to assist in
meeting tuition and other costs. He will be in
residence in Bloomington for the spring
semester of 1976-77 through the 1977 sum-
mer session. Smith will be on leave from
Hampden-Sydney College, Hampden-
Sydney, Va., where he has taught since 1964.
He has developed a research-oriented
laboratory program for the organic chemistry
curriculum which consists entirely of indi-
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vidualized long-range student projects.
Thomas M. Biggs '55, M.D., and Thomas
D. Cronin '28, M.D., received first prize for
their exhibit, "Reconstruction of the Breast
Following Subcutaneous and Radical Mastec-
tomy," at the annual meeting of the American
Society of Plastic and Reconstructive
Surgeons in Boston, Mass., in October.

1 Dorothy Farrington,ir, Caram BA '55, has been
appointed a public interest...

;..- director of the Federal
' - - Home Loan Bank of Little
:44.........'' .4. , Rock for a term that ex-

tends through 1978. Caram
has attended the universities of Houston and
Madrid in Spain. She is currently working on
a doctor's degree in administrative education
at the University of Houston. The wife of
Pedro Caram, a Houston neurosurgeon, and
the mother of four sons, Caram is a member
of the board of the Houston American Rev-
olution Bicentennial Commission and of the
NINCDS Advisory Council of the National In-
stitute of Health, president of the Houston
Educational Evaluation Program, and a
twenty-two year volunteer for the Harris
County chapter of the American Red Cross.
Sander B. Frindell BA '55 has been pro-
moted to associate counsel in the corporate
law department at State Farm Mutual Au-
tomobile Insurance Company's home office in
Bloomington, Ill. After leaving Rice, Frindell
took a law degree from Baylor University
School of Law, and in 1959 joined State Farm
as a field claim representative in San Antonio.
In his nineteen years with the company
he has also held positions in Dallas and Mar-
shall, Mich. He and his wife, Anita, and
children, Lisa and Scott, live in Normal, Ill.

Navy Captain W. Lewis
Chatham BA '56 has re-
cently assumed duties as
commanding officer of the
USS Hassayampa. Since
receiving his commission
and designation as Naval

Aviator in 1957, he has served on flying tours
with four squadrons — including the Blue
Angels and Attack Squadron 56 (in Southeast
Asia combat operations) — and a tour as
commander of Attack Carrier Air Wing Five,
homeported in Yokusuka, Japan. Chatham has
logged 5,000 hours in thirty types of aircraft.
He has earned four Distinguished Flying
Crosses, the Bronze Star, the Meritorious
Service Medal, forty-five Air Medals, four
Commendation Medals and the Navy
Achievement Medal. George Brightwell
BA '57 has recently opened new offices
in Houston representing M. Bryce &
Associates, The Center for Creative Re-
sources. Robert Fri BA '57 and his work
with the Energy Research and Develop-
ment Administration were the subject of
Joseph Kraft's column, "The Fri Report,"
on the editorial page of the Houston

1 Post October 3. Jerry L.
Abernathy BS '58 was
recently appointed vice-
president for retail division
sales for Coty, an interna-
tionally-known cosmetics
firm. Since joining Coty in

1965, Abernathy has progressively been pro-
moted throughout the entire sales ranks
from territory manager to regional man-
ager. His appointment is with the New
York office.

Pauline Bond Cramer BA '61 sends her
regrets at being unable to attend the fifteenth
reunion of the class of '61, because she is
hard at work on a B.S. in mechanical en-
gineering at the University of Washington in
Seattle. She sends classmates the following
news about her activities and those of her
husband, John G. Cramer BA '57, MA
'59, PhD '61: "John is now a professor of
physics at the University of Washington. We
have three children, Kathryn, 14; John, 12;
and Karen, 9. I studied psychology at Indiana
University and the U. W. graduate school. In
1968 I became heavily involved in politics and
was a candidate for the Washington State
Legislature in 1970. We lived in Munich,
Germany for the year 1971-72, while John

was on sabbatical. After that I sold real estate
for a year and a half before deciding to go into
engineering. I l'-'v - .en employed part-time
in the deparii ent (mechanical engineering)
since July 19 ,articipating in combustion
research. I by ,bing research and am cur-
rently debating wit:. myself over going to
work when I get my B.S.M.E. or going on to
graduate school. The last fifteen years have
been very exciting for me, but I'm sure the
next fifteen will be pretty good too." She
closes with a wish for happiness and success
in the future for the rest of the class of '61!
J. Robert Barnes, III BA '62, M.D., has
been elected a fellow of the American Col-
lege of Surgeons. Barnes practices private
ophthalmology in the Texas Medical Center
in Houston and is on the clinical staff of the
University of Texas Medical School. He and
his wife, Mary, have one daughter, Jessica,

age 5. The promotion of
John I. Eskridge BS '63
to vice-president and
controller of Republic of
Texas Corporation in Dal-
las was announced recently.
Before joining the multi-

bank holding company in 1974, he served as
a manager for Peat Marwick Mitchell &
Company, an accounting firm in Jackson-
ville, Fla. Eskridge is a member of the Texas
Society of Certified Public Accountants and
the American Institute of Certified Public
Accountants. Rice friends will remember
that he played quarterback on the Rice
varsity football team during his undergrad-
uate years. He serves on the board of
directors of the Exchange Club of Dallas
and lives in Arlington with his wife, Lor-
etta, and their two children, Laurie Ann, 5,
and John, 3. David Grady BA '63 is an
executive editor at Goodyear Publishing
Company in Santa Monica, Calif., where he is
responsible for the education publishing pro-
gram and direct marketing efforts. He says,
"My two kids, Jim and Angela, live with their
mother in Santa Monica. They tell me to stop
smoking and, along with my roommate Deb-
ora, keep me sane. Deb and I live in Man-
hattan Beach about a block from the beach.
Sounds like Southern California, right?!"

Among fifteen new faculty members at Clark
University, Worcester, Mass., Emiel C. H.
Veendorp PhD '63 has been appointed
professor of economics. A native of the
Netherlands and graduate of the University of
Groningen there, he taught in the Nether-
lands for two years after completing his
studies at Rice, and for eleven years at
Tulane University in New Orleans. John B.
Boles BA '65 reports a number of happen-
ings this year, including his editing of Mary-
land Heritage: Five Baltimore Institutions
Celebrate the American Bicentennial for the
Baltimore-area museums. He wrote Religion
in Ante-Bellum Kentucky for the University
of Kentucky Press and received a National
Endowment for the Humanities fellowship for
1976-77, during which time he is working as a
fellow in anthropology at Johns Hopkins Uni-
versity, on leave from Towson State Univer-
sity. He says, "My wife and I continue to edit
the Maryland Historical Magazine, and our
son, David, has begun nursery school."
Robert F. Travis, Jr. BA '66 is no longer
in the Navy, has left Jacksonville, Fla., and is
back at Rice after accepting the position of
tennis coach. Welcome "home," Coach!
Michael P. Windham E A '66, MS, PhD
'70 has been tenured and promoted to as-
sociate professor of mathematics at Utah
State University in Logan. Jeffry Corbin
BA '67, BArch '68 and his family have
moved to Traverse City, Mich., where he
has established his own practice in graphics
design and design management. He writes
that his "goal is to find out if it is possible to
take advantage of this modern world with its
sophisticated methods of communication and
transportation by living in the woods, while
conducting business in the urban centers. So,
if you're in the neighborhood, the Corbins
welcome any and all Rice alums ... since
they'll be talking to the birds a lot, Owls
should present no problem!" Christopher
Curran BA '67, MS '69 has been promoted
to associate professor of economics at Emory
University's School of Business Adminis-
tration. Currently studying and teaching
American economic history under a Hayes-

Fulbright Lectureship in Lima, Peru's
Catholic University, Curran has been at
Emory since 1970. After leaving Rice, he re-
ceived his PhD from Purdue University.
James H. Scott, Jr. BA '67 and his wife,
Kathy, "have a son, Andy, who is now eight-
een months old with lots of little friends and
boundless energy. I am now an associate pro-
fessor in the Graduate School of Business at
Columbia University where I teach finance
and fight for time to do research." Frank
Hurley PhD '68 has been named a congres-
sional fellow by the American Institute of
Aeronautics and Astronautics public policy
committee. A resident of St. Louis, Mo. he
will spend one year in Washington working on
the staff of an appropriate congressional
committee, lending aerospace technical ex-
pertise to budget reviews, hearings, and the
drafting of legislation, and subsequently car-
rying some understanding of these legislative
processes back to industry. Hurley is a
scientist in the field of aerodynamics with
McDonnell Douglas Research Labs, where
he has been working since 1968. Steve T.
Montoya, Jr. BS ''69 graduated from
the UT Southwestern Medical School at
Dallas in 1974. Montoya is now in his
internal medicine residency at Confederate
Memorial Medical Center in Shreveport, La.
Michael Wernicke '69 sends word of his
recent nuptials: "On September 25, 1976, I
married Marian O'Shea of St. Louis, Mo. We
were married at St. Stephen's Church in
Washington, D.C. After the wedding, we
moved to San Jose, Calif. where I have a job
with Nuclear Services Corporation."

Nancy Vickrey Banks BA '70 and Dan
Banks BA '70 have moved to Tulsa and are
looking forward to helping with student re-
cruiting there. Larry Davis BS '70 writes,
"Since graduation in 1970 I've been self-
employed as a real estate broker here in
Houston and dabbling in the selling of farms
and ranches. In December my wife, Gwen,
and I opened Larry Davis Western Wear and
are really enjoying this new adventure. My
two boys, Greg, 5 years, and Mark, 3 years,
aren't much help in the business yet but are
enjoying the benefits of having a clothing
store!" Patrick Henry MA '70, PhD '74
joined the faculty of Whitman College in Walla
Walla, Wash. this fall as assistant professor of
modern languages. He has taught for the past
three years at Willamette University after
completing a year as a Fulbright lecturer at
the University of Strasbourg. Henry is the
author of Voltaire and Camus: The
Limits of Reason and Awareness of
Absurdity and many articles dealing with
Voltaire and Camus. His wife, Mary Anne
O'Neil, is a doctoral candidate at the Univer-
sity of Oregon. Deborah Theodore BA '70
has "paid her dues and is leaving San Fran-
cisco for an extended tour of Europe. Long
lost friends (Dasha, Pat Dowell — where are
you?!) can reach her at her parents' address:
286 N. Main, Hartford, Conn. 06117." Mike
Alliston BA '71 writes, "Since leaving Rice
my activities have centered around Char-
lottesville, Va. I've been a graduate teach-
ing assistant most of the time, but have
spent time in the Army at Fort Belvoir,
traveled to Texas several times to see
friends and family, and toured the East
Coast dropping in on old Rice friends. Now
with M.S. and Ph.D. in hand I'm moving to
DeKalb, Ill. to become an assistant profes-
sor of math at Northern Illinois University,
not far from Chicago. I would very much
like to hear from people I've lost track of,
and hope to see any of them passing through
the Chicago area." David Ammerman
BA, MME '71 brings you readers up to
date as follows: "After four years of goofing
off as a jet jockey, I've settled down to the
grinder in Rickover's Nuclear Navy. It is an
excellent chance to prove that Rice did teach
me how to learn! Following the antics of the
MOB has again indicated the strength of
Bert's ticker. Debbie and the boys are doing
great!" After leaving Rice, Tom Baker BA
'71 attended Southwestern Seminary in Fort
Worth, graduating in 1974. He is now pastor
of the Gallup Hill Baptist Church in Ledyard,
Conn. He writes, "My wife, Darlene, and

one-year-old son, Joshua, and I love N e
England, its people and places, and the 09
portunities we have to tell people about life
Jesus Christ. I'd love to hear from any of ni
old Rice buddies!" Bruce J. Martin BA '7
writes, "Trish and I have just moved to Deo
ver where she continues to methodicall
brainwash Melinda, our 3-year-old. We invit
any old Rice chums living in or passilt
through town to drop by our mansion at 73
Clayton or call to chat." Robert Utterbad
BA '71, BFA '74 was among the Housto
artists whose work was exhibited in 00
Philadelphia Institute of Contemporary Arts
an exchange exhibition with Houston's Coo
temporary Arts Museum this fall. Utterbad
previously won a prize in the Houston Artists
annual exhibition and exhibited in the Blaffe
Gallery two years ago. Last year his wol'
was part of an exhibition at the Tibor de Nag
Gallery. Robert F. Weisberg BA, BS 'I
attended the School of Public Health
Houston, then performed "many jobs (1/11
guarding, working in research labs, doilli
my research, and teaching at Rice and 111t,
nois State University). I received my Phi
in environmental physiology and am two
working with a consulting firm based
Milwaukee doing epidemiological studies
employees working in the chemical indil6
try anywhere in the country." Patric
Wynn Barnes BA '72 was awarded
degree of master of international manage
ment from the American Graduat
School of International Management
Glendale, Ariz. The school, devoted exclo
sively to training for careers in internaj
tional management, embodies a curriculum °
international studies, modern languages aol
world business. Sarah Cortez '72 repo0
to friends that she is "living in Austin, TO
with Debbie Moore BA '72. Still playini
soccer. I was awarded a fellowship for tb,,
academic year to study classics in the 1-J I
classics department." Donald Hugh Divine
BA '72 writes from Newark, Del., that aftei
working "with E. I. du Pont for three years 3
the La Porte, Tex. plant, I'm being tran5
ferred to Wilmington, Del., to work in the
business economics section of the biocheth;
cals department." Mark H. Friedman 0^
'72 received the J. D. degree from the Univel
sity of Alabama Law School in 1975 and alse
passed the Alabama Bar Examination the,
same year. He is now practicing law in 130,
mingham, Ala. He married Ann Robertson °'
Birmingham in November 1975. To old le
friends he says, "Please make a point to sa'
hello if you ever find yourself in the Birtnini
ham area." Michele Elizabeth George 0̂
'72 was recently married to Larry Ste"e°
Gangnes and has moved from Victoria, TO
to Alexandria, Va. Roy C. Johnson,
PhD '72 has been appointed assistant 10
fessor of civil engineering at Auburn Unive,,,
sity. His primary interests have been
structural analysis, design and mathemat1c5;
He has been a consultant since completing bl;
schooling. James Reed BA '72 writes, "1v!
been out of touch for quite a while, so r
thought I'd let everyone know that I've be,
continuing my research into complusive b e
haviors among pre- and post-adolesce10'
Hello to Billy, Daryl, Kelly, Phil, Cheslitr,,e
Cat, et. al." Reed now lives in Guasti,

Jeff Peppers BA '73, MA '76 who 0,
received his J. D. from the University of Hons,
ton in August 1976, writes, "It seems hard id
believe but I'm finally leaving Houston alle
Rice after seven years. I'm going to transtY9
tation corps officer basic at Ft. Eustis,
for two months and hopefully to flight sch
at Ft. Rucker, Ala., thereafter. Hope to
all of my friends on the East Coast this f0:0
Barbara Turner BA '75 is moving back
Oklahoma. Of Houston and Rice she sOre
"You know, after going to school bee
four years and working here more than Olio
I may not miss Houston itself, but I 5 ,
will miss Rice and its people!" Barbs,
you'll be missed too, so keep in tonc;
Jacqueline M. Anderson BA '76 valto
that moving to New York City in Aug'
"immediately produced a homesickneo
for Houston, but my time and thonew
are rapidly becoming dominated bY t at
demands of being a first-year student.ee
Columbia University School of Law. gl
friends are encouraged to contact
friendly line from a fellow Houstonian"'
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heart would be a ray of sunshine to these
sure (polluted) eyes!" Jacqueline tells us that
husband Bill is "doing a fourth-year clerkship
at the Albert Einstein Medical College, and
Will graduate in June from the University of
Texas Medical Branch at Galveston."
Joseph Filmore Baldridge III BS '76 was
married August 21 in Katy, Tex. to Patti
Lynne Schlipf, a graduate of TCU who is
employed at Leyendecker & Associates in
Houston. Baldridge is continuing work on
his master's degree in civil engineering at
Rice. During the past year Steven J.
Easley BS '76 has been employed by
Texas Instruments in Stafford, Tex. as an
electrical engineer designing integrated
crcuits for calculators. He sends a compli-
ment and a suggestion to Rice: "With the
help of the people in Rice's Placement
Office, I came into this great career last
October. I've been enjoying every moment of
It! My thanks to all at Rice who helped to put
me where I am today. I just wish Rice would
allow one to graduate at times other than May
(Perhaps in December, as well). It was a bit
anticlimatic to graduate in May when I had
finished schooling the previous August and
had been working for more than six months!"
Hob Erickson BA '76, Tom Malone BA
74 and Brad Pate BA '76 report that they
have established "Hanszen West, located
cmveniently off the Bayshore Freeway in
Palo Alto, Calif." They are all "studying to
become Renaissance men at Stanford Univer-
sity." Chris Fisher BA '76 is living in
Houston and working at Capitol National
Hank. Scott Allan Turpin BA '76 and
Mary Carroll Kruger were married June 19 in
Oallas. Both attend the University of Texas
and now reside in Austin. Pam Woodin
Willey BA '76 writes, "Bob and I are
finally married and living in San Diego —
thanks to Jones College for getting me
through a two-year, 1500-mile engagement.
Rob's in his last year of law school and
really loves it. I'm working and really hate

can't wait to get back to the academic
World." Pam works for an environmental en-
gineering firm.

George C. Gaines, Jr. BA '21 of Houston.
James Ira Campbell BA '24 of Luther-
vnle, Md. George Oliver Morgan, Jr. BA)4

of Palm Beach, Fla. John C. Bridgwa-
ter, Jr. BA '27 of Evanston, III. Rankin
James Stockton '27 of Houston. Louis
Rosenberg BA '31 of Houston. Clem B.
Stonecipher '34 of San Antonio, Tex.
Thomas J. Greaney, Jr. BS '43 of Sum-
Mit, N.J. Mary Jane Heafer Johnston BA
45 of Angleton, Tex. Kenneth A. Bilder-
hack BS '46 of Houston. Frederick
SPecht BA '59 of San Antonio, Tex. Arthur
Charles Miller of Jackson, Miss. Mary
Nfrs. Leo S.) Shamblin of Houston.

IN MEMORIAM

INlame

kddress ( new)  

orrection: In the last issue of SALLYPORT, we
listakenly reported the death of Wilson
lbert Dolman '66. We apologize to Mr.
olman, his family, and his friends for any
convenience our error might have caused.
re regret the error.

OWLMANAC Continued
and Caracas, Venezuela, site of the world's
highest waterfall, Angel Falls. The price of
$1238 /person covers airfare on chartered
World Airways DC-8 jets; deluxe hotel ac-
comodations; breakfasts and dinners
throughout the trip; all tips, and taxes. Rice
alumni, families and friends are invited to join
the Association of Rice Alumni in this non-
regimented Intrav tour. Spaces will be re-
served on a first-come, first-serve basis; a
deposit of $100 will reserve your place!
(Checks should be payable to the Manchester
Bank — SAA Trust Account.) Want to come
along? For more information, contact the
Alumni Office at P.O. Box 1892, Houston,
Texas 77001 or (713) 527-4057.

May 3-6, 1977 Join Bing Crosby and Tourna-
ment Director John Plumbley, Rice's director
of promotions for athletics, for the Bing
Crosby Collegiate Golf Classic in Guadalajara,
Mexico. Thirty-six schools — thirty-two of
them from the U.S. -- will gather at San
Isidro Country Club. Airfare for those who
will be staying the week of May 1-6 will be
$65 /person; those flying in just for the
weekend will be charged $76 /person.
(Neither price includes hotel accommodations
or meals.) Hotel reservations may be made
through the Alumni Office. More details will
be provided in a future issue of SALLYPORT.

Join the Association of Rice Alumni in July
1977 for a seventeen-day Photographic Safari
in exotic Kenyan wildlife preserves. Visit
Nairobi, the Maasai Mara Game Park, the
Indian Ocean, and Lake Nakuru and Tgavo
West national parks. For approximately
$2300/person, adventurers will be flown to
Nairobi on British Airways and lodged
throughout the journey in the finest hotels.
The price includes all meals, transportation in
specially-outfitted vehicles (that guarantee
each passenger a window seat), and expert
guides. Details will be mailed to all Rice
alumni in early 1977.

Fall '77 The Association of Rice's Alumni's
Classical Adventure stops in Athens, Rome
and Istanbul. Plans are now in the making and
information will be mailed soon to all alumni.

_

Silence? Impossible!

To the editor:
I read with interest "Rice and Community"
and I am pretty sure that I have strong
disagreement with practically every para-
graph of the edited version of the speech
which appeared.
Now, it could be that the Rice of today and

the Rice Terrence Doody knows is much dif-
ferent from the Rice I knew. Professer
Doody arrived at Rice from Cornell six years
ago. Four years ago I left Rice after a five-

ALLYPORT PERSONALS. Better than a message in a bottle. Think of this Class
rotes form as a letter to people you knew at Rice. Speak to them about your life since
raduation ... and anything else you want to tell them is welcome, too. We would like Class
'cites to reflect the style, the interests, the causes and the ideas of those whose paths
rossed the Rice campus. Tell us what's important to you.

 Class  

year stay to go to Cornell. I am sorry I
have not kept in better touch with the
undergraduates at Rice, but I find it almost
incredible that things are much different
than they were a few short years ago.

Professor Doody seems to want Rice to be
something that is someplace else, something
from his past, perhaps, which was in impor-
tant ways more meaningful than Rice seems
to him now. I should explain that Cornell is a
very different place. It is much larger. It is
filled with a majority from metropolitan New
York, not metropolitan Houston. It has
nothing resembling a residential college,
although it has tried. It has immense classes
for undergraduates who not infrequently in
their senior years must ask a graduate
student teaching assistant to write one of
their three letters of recommendation to
medical school because the faculty-student
interaction is so rare. It does have a ivy-
league type of student center that is four
or five stories high, counting all basement
and sub-levels, where people may meet. It
has a large off-campus population who, for
the most part, occupy a portion of the sur-
rounding town as sort of an adjunct to the
university. Cornell has many wonderful and
unique features, but the undergraduate
experience must be frightening. I have spent
several years teaching undergraduate
students here and my impression would he
that if you would like to get lost in a system,
come to Cornell.
Rice, on the other hand, was a profoundly

different experience for me. Professor Doody
complains about the lack of action in the quad-
rangle between the library and Lovett Hall.
Amazing. Ask anyone at Baker where the
quad is, and I hope you will still hear a slightly
different interpretation. The hedges were
for show. Each college had a quad which
was occupied continuously. Mr. Doody com-
plains about the small use made of Sammy's
in the RMC. It is incredible that this article
appeared only a few pages after Pauline
Dessler's article, "The Colleges Come of
Age." People met in the college commons,
or in the rooms of the colleges, or in other
situations centering around college life while
I was at Rice, and I would be amazed if the
same is not true today. The RMC is a won-
derful facility, and I am truly sorry that the
Pub arrived on campus after my departure,
but there was no need to go to Sammy's to
meet people or to have conversations. You
were living with two hundred friends in the
college, two hundred people you knew by
name for the most part. There was important
interaction with twenty or thirty faculty
members who were sure to be at lunch or
dinner in the commons dining room. Coed
colleges were long overdue when I left,
but I had and retain many friends who are
women, and I married a TRG (definition:
brilliant, articulate, aggressive, beautiful).
Geography is many things to different
people, but four city blocks is just not that
far a walk! For what more evidence of a com-
munity does Mr. Doody search?

Finally, the complaint of silence is the most
damning and insulting of all. I should admit
sometime in this diatribe that I am an en-
gineer. But I am not a mute, nor does my
transcript indicate that I spent all of my time
behind a slide rule, any more than the under-
graduates of today spend all their time staring
at their calculators. My life was profoundly
changed by the hundreds of hours of conver-
sation in which I engaged while I was there.
No one who knew me as a freshman could
have failed to see the changes in my attitudes
which developed during the five years I lived
at Rice. Certainly there were hours of idle
BS, thank goodness for that. But silence?
Impossible! I cherish the memories of con-
versations, of arguments, with my friends.
And they occurred continuously, and they
could likely occur anywhere.

I could continue with each paragraph in the
speech. The community Professor Doody
fails to see at Rice I am sure is out of the
office and into the commons. The college sys-
tem provides Rice with much more commu-
nity spirit, and far more opportunities for in-
terpersonal interaction, and many more
chances to be really allowed to grow and to
change through dialogue and thought than any
system I can imagine. Mr. Doody urges this
year's freshmen not to assume that Baker or

Brown are anything more than buildings.
That concept could not be further from
the memories of my undergraduate days.
Important changes in attitudes, and the
development of new points of view are the
crucial results of education. They come from
enlightened teachers and they come from
impassioned peers. They are delivered in
large quantity to undergraduates at Rice from
its Community.
John J. Turner '71
Ithaca, N.Y.

To the editor:
I have just read Terrence Doody's "Rice and
Community" (Sept. -Oct. SALLYPORT) and it is a
superb piece. It puts in wise perspective
some things I've long thought about the
school where my son is a senior. Although
I've not seen Phil since publication of the arti-
cle — I don't even know if he's read it — I'm
sure he has even more reason to wish that
there was more of the spirit of which Doody
wrote than I do. Phil's fierce loyalty to the
school, especially as regards the caliber of
teaching he is receiving, is combined with re-
gret that, as Rebecca West wrote in an
early novel, "there is at Rice no conversation;
there are only intersecting monologues."
Richard H. Costa
College Station

To the editor:
Thanks for a truly interesting issue (Sept. -
Oct.). The SALLYPORT has definitely been im-
proving recently, but this latest issue beats all
earlier ones, in my opinion.
An alumni magazine should keep its readers

informed about what's happening on campus,
and I hope you'll continue to do that with arti-
cles such as "The Colleges Come of Age."
Even more, I hope you'll keep including good,
solid sports materials like Frank Ryan's inter-
view with Homer Rice. I'm sick and tired of
.reading blurbs from people advocating an end
to Southwest Conference football at Rice.
What we really need is a reemphasis and it
appears that the beginning of that may now be
in progress.
Lcdr. USN Gerry L. Preston BA, '61
FPO, N.Y.

To the editor:
Congratulations on your September-October
issue. It's the first one I've received (my son
is a freshman this year) and I'm impressed.
I'm looking forward to the next issue.
Mrs. Jane Postlethwaite
Oklahoma City

To the editor:
Why is it that alumni must pay $10 to use the
Rice library? I understand that alumni borrow-
ing is only 4.4 percent of the total circulation
of the library. Why must alumni pay the same
amount as outsiders to use Rice facilities?
There are more outside borrowers than Rice
alumni borrowers. This does not seem fair
as we have paid to go to the university.
Rice alumni are potential or actual contrib-
utors to the university. How many outsiders
contribute?
Janice Hartrick '74
Houston

The increase in the off-campus borrower's
fee was approved in June 1975 when alumni
borrowing amounted to 5.1 percent of the Fon-
dren's circulation and general off-campus bor-
rowing accounted for over 10 percent. The
$7.50 increase was needed to allow the library
to maintain service to its primary users —
students.
Fondren is in need of money and due to

the size of the student body, it generally does not
buy several copies of each book.
Rice may be the best library buy among the

nation's universities and a sampling of the
charges made by other schools shows this. Van-
derbilt provides cards for a monthly charge of
$16.00. Georgia Tech does the same for a $35
annual fee. Harvard charges $500 a year;
Tulane $25; Yale $100; MIT $50. CalTech
has no borrowing privileges for alumni, as far
as we can discern.
During 1975-76, 794 non-alumnus la donors

accounted for gifts to Rice totaling
$1,444,000. —Ed.
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Prisoners of Conscience, Evaders of Fines. Rejoice! The Fondren Library has
agreed to suspend all fines on overdue materials during the Thanksgiving
season, Nov. 24 through Dec. 8. El Please, say thanks by giving. CI Because
the Fondren Library normally does not buy multiple copies of each publication,
books absent from the library's shelves often mean a missing resource for a
student. During this period of unprecedented increases in book and periodical
prices, the library searches desperately for vanished volumes, missing
magazines, and strayed serials that plague its million-volume collection. El If
an overdue book has bothered your conscience— for two weeks or two decades
— rid yourself of the burden now. Thousands of the library's books are out and
unaccounted for. El A two-week extended grace period has been granted to
out-of-town borrowers who are not currently students. El Mail or bring books
to Fondren Library, Rice University, P.O. Box 1892, Houston 77001. The
folks at Fondren wish everyone a good Thanksgiving.
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