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/1 / /Commencement 1985//, The Hackerman years, 1970-85



Came 

4

Summer reading: Austin Bay '73
In A Quick & Dirty Guide to War, Austin Bay teams up with How to Make War author James F.
Dunnigan to present a concise, hard-hitting summary of the world's present and future con-
flicts. In this excerpt, "Israel and the Middle East: Babies, Shekels and Bullets," the authors
provide some reasons and methods for the conflict that could develop into World War III.

4

Summer reading: JPMiller '41
Author of The Days of Wine and Roses and other novels, original screenplays and screen ad-
aptations, JP Miller's latest novel, published in late 1984, is entitled The Skook. In this ex-
cerpt, we are introduced to protagonist Span Barrman and his discovery of the cave that
plays such an integral part in his future.

6

Summer reading: Patrick J. Nicholson '42
In "William Marsh Rice's Old Institute," a short story from Nicholson's Divers of Acapulco
and Other Stories, a Rice alumnus returns to campus to relive some old memories and finds
a new life as well.

9

Rice's 1985 Commencement
On May 11, a record 989 degrees were awarded in Saturday night commencement ceremo-
nies, the 15th and final commencement for retiring president Norman Hackerman. Sallyport
takes a look a commencement activities in words and pictures.

12

A new class of alumni
Each spring, a new group of Rice University alumni leave campus ready to take on the
world. Meet a few of the brand new Class of '85 grads as they share their feelings about
leaving Rice and reveal their plans for the future.

14

The Hackerman years, 1970-85
On June 30, Norman and Gene Hackerman will end 15 years as Rice's "first family." Sallyport
presents an overview of the Hackerman administration, and a look at some of the farewell
activities held on campus as the spring semester drew to a close.

15

More on the core

Bravo for "Condos, Cuisinarts and the Core
Curriculum" in the Feb./March issue! In partic-
ular, I applaud Professor Kolenda's observa-
tions.

I visit university students and faculty
throughout the United States and know many
creative persons outside academe. Too often,
these individuals lack sufficient self-esteem to
cope properly with life.

Kolenda says, "...constant self-
examination of the human race for its poten-
tials can uncover ideas and communications to
make your life more meaningful. This is how
the humanities help human beings retain their
self-respect."

If everyone followed Dr. Kolenda's advice,
society would be much healthier.

Andre Bacard
Director, Affirmist Society

Novato, Calif.

Humanities: going too far
I feel an opinion coming on...

"Condos, Cuisinarts and the Core Curricu-
lum" is yet another rehash of what scientifi-
cally and technically oriented students have
been hearing for at least 10 years, and it's be-
ginning to get old. While everyone should rec-
ognize that exposure to the humanities/liberal
arts is necessary to "round out" a person's in-
tellectual developments, the current trend of
humanities teachers demanding an ever-
greater chunk of the student's time has gone
way too far.

Far from placing too much emphasis on
science and engineering, the popular tendency
is to place too little. The 1984 President's Re-

port, for example, devotes 75 percent of its
school reviews to humanities and only 25 per-
cent to the mainstay of the university: science
and engineering. Schools devoted exclusively
to the liberal arts turn up their noses at science
courses, but those schools originally dedicated
to turning out scientists and engineers now
seem almost ashamed of their focus.

The philosophers and historians, particu-
larly at Rice and other technically-oriented
schools, should realize that theirs is not the
field that attracts most people to such schools.
And to consider a humanities core more impor-
tant than a good grounding in math and sci-
ence is patently rediculous. Man does not live
by philosophy alone. (I found the statement
"the humanities are supposed to give you
something to live for, to structure your life
around" almost pathetically amusing. Maybe
so, but they won't put food on your table.)

While the distribution system is not per-
fect, it is far better than requiring a core curric-
ulum or even a core with exemptions granted
for those students who do not need to repeat
such courses as basic English. The problem
with any system is that no one can be exposed,
in four or even six years, to all their major
courses plus all the philosophy the humanities
would want. Students are not supermen.
They're there to get a starting point from which
to move out into the "real world," not to be
pumped full of everything a school has to offer.
Education continues throughout a lifetime. If a
school produces people who can step out with
a good background and open minds and begin
to learn on their own, then it has done well.

Ideally, students should be encouraged to
take "core" courses in whatever they're weak-

est at. (I also found it telling that the science
student interviewed thought it was important
"to take a wide range of subjects" while the
language and political science student felt
that her few science courses were "not rele-
vant." I'd be willing to bet that those "few sci-
ence courses" have more to do with reality
than languages and political science.) For the
first year, at least, students should be exposed
to that which their backgrounds were deficient
in, including science and math, if for no other
reason than to give them a wider selection of
possible interests.

Those like Kolenda who believe that with-
out a humanities background people will
"wither on the vine" are ignoring facts. All the
humanities courses in the world won't auto-
matically make a well-rounded person (much
less one who can balance a checkbook). Nor
are scientists and engineers any less well-
rounded, on the average, than those in any
other profession. Individual growth is far more
affected by a lifetime of experience than by
any humanities course.

This attitude that humanities is somehow
nobler, or more necessary, than science is es-
pecially disturbing because of its head-in-the-
sand implications. The ethics of the uses of our
advanced technology are important, but we
must also guard against the attitude that one
does not have to understand technology in or-
der to use it. That way lies a sociological prob-
lem that no amount of philosophy will solve:
what the pop psychologists dub "future shock,"
people living in a world they feel helpless to
control because they don't understand.

Dian Hardison '79
Titusville, Fla.
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Owl Day biggest ever
"The students really pulled us through,"
assistant admissions director Beth Green
said of Rice's 1985 Owl Day, when current
Rice students spent two days in mid-April
acting as hosts and tour guides for almost
300 prospective students from around the
U.S.

Owl Day, designed to give the pro-
spective student a chance to visit the
campus and get a first-hand look at Rice,
drew more students this year than ever
before. "In the past, there have been only
200 to 250," Green explained. "We admit-
ted 800 this year, so a good chunk of our
admissions showed up for Owl Day."

The Student Admissions Committee,
which Green called "the backbone of the
whole event," divided into sub-
committees to plan transportation, tours,
schedules for the student hosts, and the
checking-in process for the prospective
students. Special Owl Day events in-
cluded a dessert party, dance, panel dis-
cussions about life at Rice, a picnic and
visits to actual classes as they were be-
ing conducted.

Green rated this year's Owl Day as a
great success. "We got a lot of positive
feedback from the prospective students,"
she said. "Most of them are at the point
where they're trying to decide between a
number of good schools. Hopefully, Owl
Day will be that extra push needed to
make them say, 'Yeah, I want to go to
Rice.'"

The freshest breath in town
Residents of Somerville, N.J., have the
freshest breath in town — if not the North-
east, thanks to the work of an enterpris-
ing '84 Rice grad. Lisa Shambro, working
in New York as a sales representative in
health and personal care sales for Proctor
& Gamble, recently coordinated a "Com-
Puterrific" display in Somerville offering
People a chance to redeem coupons on
the purchase of Crest toothpaste and
Scope mouthwash. According to Moon-
beams, the Proctor & Gamble newsletter,
Shambro's exhibit led shoppers to pur-
chase 15 weeks' worth of Crest and 16
weeks' worth of Scope in just 13 days.

Remembering Vietnam
At least one Rice alumnus and a faculty
member were heard among the voices of
Vietnam veterans reminiscing during re-
cent weeks as media specials marked the
10th anniversary of the fall of Saigon and
the withdrawal of American troops from
Vietnam.

William Broyles Jr. '66, who in 1969
commanded a platoon of Marines at the
American base at Hill 10 just outside Da
Nang, returned to Vietnam last fall to try
and come to grips with his — and his fel-
low veterans' — experiences there. As a
result of his trip, Broyles wrote a major

article on the Vietnam experience for the
April issue of Atlantic Monthly magazine.
The article was also adapted into a five-
part series for the Houston Post that be-
gan April 28. On April 22, Broyles was a
guest on NBC-TV's "Today" show, where
he was interviewed by host Bryant Gum-
bel as the first in a week-long series of
guests discussing Vietnam.

On rival ABC-TV's "Good Morning,
America," an interview with Rice history
professor John Guilmartin Jr. was fea-
tured on the April 29 broadcast. Guilmar-
tin, who served in Vietnam as an air force
pilot, was interviewed by ABC reporter
Howie Masters on the Rice campus March
28.

Ace Rupp-porting
Harvard School of Divinity Dean George
Erik Rupp's selection as the new presi-
dent of Rice University garnered wide
media attention in mid-March following a
press conference and a series of meetings
on the Rice campus. From the New York
Times (with almost 1 million readers) to
the Waxahachie Light (5,735), Rupp made
the news.

In a March 14 article entitled "School
of Science Picks Theologian: Harvard Of-
ficial to Take Over as Rice University De-
bates the Future of Athletics," the
prestigious Times devoted a full third of
the story to the fact that "a theologian
will have to deal with a campus debate
over intercollegiate athletics that has
reached almost religious intensity." Al-
though the discussion of athletics played
a relatively small part in the press confer-
ence from which the article was written,
"all the news that's fit to print," the Times'
longstanding motto, was in this case,
"what makes the best controversy." (The
article did, however, acknowledge Rice
as "the most academically select college
in the Southwest.")

Though the New York Times distrib-
uted the story nationally to subscribers of
the paper's wire news service, most
smaller papers around the country, in-
cluding the smaller-circulation Texas pa-
pers, got their news from United Press
International and Associated Press, both
of which sent wire stories on March 14.

The heaviest coverage, of course,
came in Houston and Dallas. In Dallas,
the widely-circulated Morning News fea-
tured a major article on "George Brik(sic)
Rupp" on the 14th, while in Houston news
of Rupp's appointment was covered on ra-
dio, television and at length in both daily
papers. The Thresher followed up its ini-
tial coverage by sending two student re-
porters to Harvard in April for an
"exclusive" interview with Rupp and
some of his Harvard colleagues.

Both the Post and the Chronicle fea-
tured front-page articles on the 14th fea-
turing news of the appointment as well
as interviews with Rupp, search commit-
tee members and Rice faculty and stu-
dents. On March 23, the Chronicle
followed up with a full-page section-front
feature by religion editor Louis Moore foc-
using on Rupp's theological background
and projections of how his presence on
campus could affect Rice's religious stud-
ies program.

A March 18 follow-up in the Post fea-
tured a phone interview with Rupp
(wherein the president-to-be commented
that Houston's notorious summer weather
"does not add to the attractiveness of the

position"), and an editorial on the 20th,
entitled "From Great to Greater,"
summed up the paper's expectations for
the new Rice administration. "When he
takes over," it said, "Rupp will pursue the
goal of making a great university
greater."

Paean to a parking lot
When people think of Rice buildings and
facilities, most think first of the Sallyport,
or the wide avenues of live oaks sur-
rounding the campus — maybe even the
distinctive architecture or the quad on a
summer day.

Joanne Stoner, a librarian with the
Houston Independent School District, pre-
fers the Rice Stadium parking lot.

Actually, writing in an essay for a re-
cent issue of the Houston Post's weekend
magazine supplement, Stoner's reason-
ing made a lot of sense. A resident of the
Rice area for almost 20 years, Stoner calls
the parking lot a "neighborhood institu-
tion that lures its habitués, young and
old, from.. .nearby residential areas."

Stoner's family apparently spent a lot
of time in the parking lot. Her sons used
the lot for riding bikes, flying model rock-
ets and airplanes, followed by "a brief
go-cart period which has mercifully
nearly faded from memory." Later, they
learned to drive there. It wasn't all fun
and games for the kids, either. Stoner
said she and her husband have watched
Fourth of July fireworks, encountered
bagpipe players and raced around in sail
cars. And they were not alone — appar-
ently, the lot is a popular spot for area
residents, though Stoner said its vast ex-
panse never seems crowded and is a safe
spot because of campus police.

"A careful scan of the lot and adjoin-
ing campus area will usually reveal at
least one slowly cruising patrol car," she
said. "Perhaps this surveillance has
something to do with it or maybe this is
just a self-disciplined bunch, but the fact
is that it is a very well-behaved group
which frequents the Rice lot. It's as
though we all know a good thing when
we see it and each wants to keep it that
way. I, for one, want to say thanks.
Thanks to the university and to its park-
ing lot —just for being there."

Yes, but is it art?
Jeffrey Karl Ochsner '73, head of Ochsner
Associates in Houston, is now in the
poster business.

Ochsner has recently produced a
poster of Houston's Main Street-Market
Square Historic District, including a de-
tailed three-dimensional drawing plus a
brief text and key to the structures with
names, addresses, dates and architects
(if known) for each.

"We thought this might be of interest
for several reasons," Ochsner said.
"First, as far as we could determine,
there is no completely accurate, easily
available key to the historic buildings in
this part of downtown Houston, such as
might be of interest to residents and visi-
tors. Second, with the 150th anniversary
of the founding of Houston next year, we
think there will be a growing interest in
the original center of the city and these
buildings.

"Finally, and perhaps most impor-
tantly," Ochsner said, "this poster repre-
sents a contribution to the current debate
over the future direction of the city, par-
ticularly the future direction and possible
diversification of downtown. We believe
a greater awareness of the richness of the
historic structures in this part of Houston
might be the foundation for a diversifica-
tion strategy which includes as one ele-
ment a mixed-use area of specialty
shops, restaurants, tourist attractions
and other similar features such as might
be created in this district."

Tales out of school
Patrick J. Nicholson '42 drew on a lot of
his own Rice memories for the short story,
"William Marsh Rice's Old Institute," in-
cluded in his new book, Divers of Aca-
pulco and Other Stories (see page nine of
this issue). One memory concerning fel-
low Rice author JP Miller '41 (also fea-
tured in this issue, on page 6) didn't make
it into the story, however.

"It was during the May Fete in 1940,"
Nicholson laughed. Apparently, Miller
didn't think much of the whole May
Queen process, so he donned his own
verson of May Queen apparel and joined
the regal processional riding a mule.

Miller's May Queen antics were also
immortalized in Fredericka Meiners' A
History of Rice University: The Institute
Years, 1907-1963, where she noted that
Miller's run for May Queen was cut short
when he didn't meet the qualifications:
the winner was required to be a senior
woman.

In search of an image
The Phoenix of Will Rice College (above),
which has served as the college's logo
since Rice adopted the college system in
1957, has announced its impending "re-
tirement."

Students at Will Rice say it is time for
a change, and are looking for sugges-
tions from alumni. Entries or suggestions
for a new Will Rice logo should be sent by
Sept. 1 to Phoenix, Will Rice College, Box
3312, Houston, TX 77253. Current college
members will be voting on the new logo
during the first weeks of the fall semester.
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SUMMER
READING
from Alumni Authors

These long, hot days of summer—the perfect
time to settle back with a tall, cold glass of
lemonade, some sunscreen and Sallyport. Let
three alumni authors take you on an informative
trip to the Middle East, an introspective look
at an ordinary man whose life is about to take an
extraordinary turn, and a walk down memory

lane as a Rice alumnus comes home.
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BABIES, SHEKELS, AND
BULLETS

An excerpt from "A Quick and Dirty Guide to War"

by James Dunnigan and Austin Bay '73

•

EDITOR'S NOTE: A sell-professed "information
junkie," Austin Bay '73 recently joined forces with
James F. Dunnigan, author of How to Make War, to
present a straightforward look at the world's present
and future "trouble spots," taking into account cur-
rent politics, history, geography, social factors, su-
perpower interest, economic and human costs, and
potential outcomes. The result was A Quick and Dirty
Guide to War, with chapters on Lebanon; Israel and
the Middle East; the Persian Gulf; Afghanistan; Libya
and Chad; Zaire; South Africa; the Philippines; Korea;
El Salvador, Nicaragua, and Honduras; Suriname;
the Falkland Islands; Albania and Yugoslavia; Spain
and Catalonia; and the European Central Front,
along with charts providing extensive data on all the
world's conflicts and the war-making abilities of
every nation. The following sections are excerpted
from the chapter on Israel and the Middle East. The
chapter, following the general chapter outline for the
book, also contains valuable information on history,
local politics, participant strategies and goals, as-

sessment of superpower interest, cost of war and po-
tential outcomes (rated in percentages). The book,
which Bay says is an interdisciplinary effort using in-
formation and techniques from a variety of fields
from statistics to religion, also contains detailed
charts — a "databank on wars present and potential"
— assessing every nation's ability to wage war.

Introduction
Israel's many wars with its Arab neighbors have not
brought about a permanent peace. The military situ-
ation remains unsettled, with a potential for large-
scale conventional, and even nuclear, war.

The participants in this situation read like a
Who's Who in the Middle East, plus the superpowers
and every nation dependent on Middle Eastern oil. In
1947 Israel fought Saudis, Jordanians, Egyptians,
Syrians, Palestinians, and a few Iraqis. In 1956 Israel
once again fought the Egyptians, who deployed Pal-
estinian units in their army. In 1967 Israel fought

Egypt, Jordan, Syria, and a host of Arab combat con-
tingents supplied by Iraq, Libya, and Algeria. In 1973
the Israelis took on the Egyptians and the Syrians,
both once again supported by a scattering of Arab
contingents. The terror war against Israel involves
the Palestinians and contingents of guerillas from
across the globe, including Japanese Red Army fa-
natics and German terrorists. In the 1982 Lebanon
War, Israel tangled with the Palestinians, the Syri-
ans, and practically every armed faction in the entire
Middle East.

Put simply, Israel is growing stronger militarily
and weaker economically. An internal Israeli eco-
nomic war is being waged between fiscal needs and
the demands of defense. The Arab population grows
faster than the Jewish. Long-standing differences
among different Jewish ethnic and religious groups
cause more divisions within Israel. In terms of pro-
ducing a wider war, like World War III, any full-scale
combat involving Israel remains the most dangerous
in the Middle East.

4 SALLYPORT—JUNE-AUGUST 1985
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Source of conflict What does this mean?
The basic source of conflict is the very existence of Is- Josiah, King of Judah, fought the forces of Necho,
rael and the dispersal of its former Palestinian in- King of Egypt, on the plain of Megiddo. Josiah took a
habitants. The Middle East is an area of long couple of arrows and died. This story is covered in
memories and tenaciously held grudges. Three major the Old Testament (II Chronicles). Megiddo is better
(and several minor) wars have been fought over this known by its New Testament name, Armageddon.
issue since 1945. Israel has been victorious every time. The battle of Armageddon, according to some inter-

the antagonisms remain, and new ones have arisen. pretations of the prophecy, will lead to the destruc-
Any Middle Eastern war involving the State of Is-

rael has the potential of escalating into a worldwide
conflict. United States commitment to Israel's sur-
vival and Russian support for Israel's most militant
Opponents mean that any local war could become a
superpower confrontation. So far Israel has more
than held its own in the political arena and mastered
its opponents on the battlefield.

But there are subtler kinds of combat, the demo-
graphic and economic wars that Israel and dozens of
Other countries have yet to master. Ultimately, moth-
erhood is mightier than either the pen or the sword.
Demographic combat — the battle of human popula-
tion statistics — can beget several problems. Here
are a few examples.

A population boom brings more mouths to feed,
Os in India. There can be more workers or more dissi-
dents, as with Russia and its Moslems. If a nation is
being built out of struggle, population growth can
bring either more soldiers or more guerillas. South
Africa faces this prospect, as does Zimbabwe with
the Matabele. A slowdown in population growth can
mean having not enough soldiers, as is expected for
West Germany in the 1990s. In democracies a popula-
tion increase can result in more voters to appease —
and these new potential voters may be culturally or
ethnically different from the groups currently in
Power. The problem isn't unique to democracies. To-
talitarian societies fear rapid increases in nondomi-
nant ethnic groups (for example, Russia and its
majority of non-Russian groups). Either
traditions change or revolutions erupt.

Israel, with a Jewish population of 3.5
million, faces two kinds of potential
Problems. The most obvious is
Arab population increase. Arabs
number 15 percent (approximate -
ly 500,000) of the population in
the State of Israel proper. Some of
these Arabs are pro-Israeli Druze.
But in the occupied West Bank,
30,000 Israeli settlers mix with at
least 800,000 and perhaps as
many as 1.15 million Arabs.
Extreme Zionists talk of
annexing the West Bank, call-
ing it biblical Samaria and
Judea. To do so would create a
huge demographic shift unless the Israelis corn-
Pletely displace the Palestinians. NOTE: In 1981 the
total Arab population of the occupied zones of Gaza
and the West Bank was 1.15 million.

Palestinians average 5 children per family; the
Israeli average is 2.7.

Some Israelis dispute the notion of the demo-
graphic time bomb, citing figures of Arab emigration
from the West Bank of some 20,000 per year, but these
People seem to have been the wealthier Palestin-
ians, and the number appears to be dropping.

The other political population problem Israel
faces is even more subtle. The Ashkenazim, the Jews
or Europe, who are currently in political and cultural
Power are slowly being outnumbered by the Asiatic
and African Sephardim. Finally, immigration into Is-
roel, the staple of Israel's huge Jewish population in-
crease, has begun to level off.

Then there's the economic war. The horrendous
inflation rate in Israel shows that is one fight Israel is
losing.

Overwhelming military superiority vis-a-vis
one's neighbors, such as that enjoyed by Israel, can
he an expensive kind of staying ahead of the
Ioneses. Tanks exact not only a huge initial capital
cost, but also high fuel and maintenance bills. Do
You buy tanks, build roads, buy butter, or support a
government bureaucracy? War costs money. You can
oritinue to print shekels, but unless the amount of
Work and value" in the country reflects the number

c3f shekels circulating, inflation results. Losing an ec-
?nomic war may be slower and less dramatic than

„jasing a shooting war, but the effect can be just as
gevastating.

And finally there is that shooting war. At present
srorel has an overwhelming military advantage. But

,tiew and more sophisticated weapons are coming
,4"Ito Arab hands. Examples are SA-5s in Syria, SS-22s

14 Syria, AWACS in Saudi Arabia, and 7,000 Russian4
r̀°0ps presently billeted in Syria.

ton of the earth.
Various "plains of Megiddo" have been identified

in the nexus region of Israel, Lebanon, and Syria.
Identification of the specific piece of dirt doesn't mat-
ter; what does matter is that this is one of those re-
gional conflicts (like central Europe) that could lead
to World War III. World War III means nuclear-armed
opponents will be squaring off. It doesn't take a reve-
lation to realize how dangerous that is.

Who's involved
Israel — Is Israel a democracy under siege by PLO
terrorists and intransigent Arab neighbors, or a Euro-
pean colony of Jewish Crusaders?

Egypt — The most populous Arab country. Cairo
signed a peace treaty with Israel, then the peace
went "cold."

Jordan — King Hussein is caught between Arab
radicals, Arab money, and Israeli military might.

Syria — Visions of Greater Syria, a threatened
dictatorship, and militant pan-Arabism lead Syria
into constant struggle with Israel. But the Golan bor-
der remains quiet and free of terrorists.

United States — The United States moral com-
mitment to Israel is real. American arms and dollars
support Jerusalem. Or is it Tel Aviv? The American
Embassy remains in Tel Aviv because the United
States doesn't want to offend the Saudis. The United
States wants to have Israel and it wants to have
peace. The United States wants to buy Arab oil. The
United States wants Arab allies. The United States
wants a lot.

Russia — Moscow supported the creation of Is-
rael, but Arab disenchantment gave Russia the op-
portunity to win friends by supplying arms. Then the
Arabs started paying for the arms, which was even

better for the cash-strapped Kremlin. And the
Middle East is such fecund ground for upset-

ting United States diplomacy.
Palestinians — Dispersed around

the Middle East, some
throw bombs,

most just
suffer.

They
suffer at the
hands of Israel
and at the feet of
other Arabs.

Wild cards
Iraq — A less militant Iraq (perhaps bled by the Gulf
War) could open the door to a "moderate Arab settle-
ment."

Saudi Arabia — Money can't buy happiness or
peace, but it can act as a prod. The Saudis have been
paying off everybody because they're scared of eve-
rybody.

Lebanese factions — Lebanese conflict could top-
ple everyone's house of cards.

Super wild cards
Iran — Successful spread of the Islamic Revolution
could topple moderate regimes.

Libya — Arab atomic weapons could bring out
the nukes Israel has stashed.

Geography
Israel is surrounded. That's the Israeli point of view.

Israel is (choose any or all):
(1) A Zionist dagger in the side of Arab political

unity.
(2) A European-Zionist-Crusader dagger in the

side of Arab unity.
(3) An American-Zionist dagger in the side of

Arab unity.
(4) A necessary enemy; otherwise Arabs would

only be fighting each other.
(5) A disheartening reality that could be ignored

except for those obnoxious Palestinians.
(6) A tough Zionist bunch that, like it or not, must

be lived with.
(7) All of the above (the Arab point of view).

The map shows that Israel is shaped something
like a dagger, 20,000 square kilometers' worth — the
Red Sea port of Elath at the point, the Negev Desert
as a double-edged wasteland, Jordan to the east,
and the Sinai to the west.

Up north it begins to get complicated.
The Jordan Rift Valley, with the Dead Sea to the

south, and the Jordan River and Lake Tiberias (the
Sea of Galilee) to the north, not only separates the
West Bank from Jordan but provides a militarily sig-
nificant division. Operations in the valley are hin-
dered by extremely broken terrain, a veritable
badlands. The Dead Sea, at a -396 meters below sea
level, is the lowest point on the planet.

The central hills of Israel and the West Bank are
also broken and rugged. Agriculture is an iffy propo-
sition, given the scarcity of water and the area's rock-
iness. On the coastal plain, north to south on the
Mediterranean, are the major transportation arteries,
the Tel Aviv metropolitan area — and the occupied
Gaza Strip. The coastal plain, like the Negev, is agri-
culturally productive if sufficient water is available
for irrigation.

Jordan, on the other side of the river, lies on the
Arabian Plateau. Most of its present territory, 91,000
square kilometers, not including the West Bank, is
open desert. In fact, 88 percent of the country is des-
ert waste. Bedouin nomads inhabit the desert. Am-
man, however, is a large, modern, urban area. The
western area of Jordan has a large number of Pales-
tinians and a substantial Arab Christian community.
Over 90 percent of Jordan's 2.3 million inhabitants
are Sunni Moslems.

Jordan has few natural resources. Several oil
companies have explored the eastern provinces, but
unlike Iraq to the east and Saudi Arabia to the south,
Jordan has yet to show any significant petroleum re-
serves. In 1984 Jordan made two new oil strikes in the
Mafraq region near the Iraqi border. The field may
contain enough oil to meet Jordan's domestic needs,
but will take several years to develop.

The Golan Heights border region is character-
ized by difficult, buckling mountains that rise from
Israel and meet the Damascus plain. Syrian guns on
the Golan Heights shelled Israeli farms for twenty
years; 130-mm guns sited in the hills can almost
reach the seacoast. This is why the Israelis are very
reluctant to withdraw from the Golan even if Syria
were interested in negotiating.

The Israeli-Egyptian border (from the Negev to
the Sinai) is characterized by large sand plains and

broken, rocky terrain.
The interior of the
Sinai Peninsula is
broken by mountains

and a number of rocky
mesas. The southern tip of the

Sinai juts into the Red Sea. The
Strait of Tiran, between Sinai and
Saudi Arabia, controls sea traffic
into the Gulf of Aqaba. Egyptian

threats to close the straits to Israeli
shipping or actually to close down
the strait entirely, as in 1967, have
figured in all three major Arab-

Israeli wars... j

A Quick & Dirty Guide to War, copyright 1985 by
James F. Dunnigan and Austin Bay. Published by Wil-
ham Morrow and Co., Inc., 105 Madison Ave., New
York, N.Y. 10016. Excerpt reprinted with permission.
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Times, Army, Armor, Strategy and Tactics and Texas
Monthly. Bay has also completed three novels, the first
of which, The Coyote Cried Twice, will be published in
August by Arbor House. Bay is married to the former
Kathleen Ford '74, an attorney with the Wall Street firm
of Milbank, Tweed, Hadley & McCloy, and they are ex-
pecting their first child in September.
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SUMMER READING

THE SKOOK
An excerpt fromJP Miller's latest novel

by JP Miller '41

pan turned
e right, crossed
t the old bridge by the

quarry, and drove down
, 

The road dipped 
the dirt road to the river...--•,---ff*

.„- :-----..--
steep-

ly toward the water,
•-. then came to a dead

z t ̀ •.- t_ t-• 
s 

• end at the moldering
.

, c...-‘.__. shell of an old flood-
wrecked summer house. He parked in his usual spot,
with his front wheels against an algae-green founda-
tion stone. Then he inched his way along the wet
path under the cliff to his secret spot, where the river
had worn the bank away at the curve, leaving a
roof like overhang with natural rock ribs coming
down to the water on both sides. This was Span Barr-
man's private niche in the world. He unfolded his
chair and sat down with a groaning sigh. He opened
his tackle box and took out his vodka and treated
himself to a long drink. He lit a cigarette and leaned
back in his chair and puffed, staring out at the river.
Old, like me, he thought. Gray and swollen, like me.
Trapped in a big ditch, moving downhill, helpless
and all wet, like me. The river, within its limits, does
its thing, just like me. Like I. As I. Only it doesn't give
a good God-damn for anything or anybody. That's
what I have got to work my way into. Somehow. I've
got it now, right this minute, so all I have to do is
learn how to keep it. Just me and the river. Alone.
Surely in the whole world there is no feeling as good
as the feeling of being alone. No telephone. No busi-
ness. No old ladies calling up to say their walls are
sweating and my insulation did it. No salesman ask-
ing for an advance on commissions. No foreman call-
ing in to say his wife is drunk again and he can't go
to the job till he gets somebody to stay with her. No
emotional attachments to any human thing. No dying
father. No smug daughters who agree with their
mother that their father's a louse. No ex-wife. No
present wife. No smell of musk.

He breathed deeply of the river air, not quite
fresh but wild and stimulating still. He took another
drink and said aloud: "Yum yum. A bologna sand-
wich, a jug of vod, and no thou." He was in no hurry
to fish. He flipped his cigarette stub out into the wa-
ter and leaned back and closed his eyes.

His father had brought him to this river to fish
forty years ago, when he was barely eight. It was the
first time Orville Barrman had ever made an effort to
relate to his son, and one of the last. The boy was
physically weak. A scrawny five-pounder at birth,
his prunelike skin had made Orville, never a diplo-
mat, turn his back on the nursery window, convinced
he had been saddled with one of God's errors. He had
refused to look at the baby for two months and had
taken no part in his christening, except to say "Name
him whatever you want, Ida, but not Orville junior."
So Ida Spanish Barrman had decided in a rare mo-

ment of rebellion to give her son her family name,
presenting Orville with yet another reason to look as-
kance at what his wife had birthed.

Span grew up terrified of his father, who seemed
to him to be the most dangerous man in the world. He
would not have been able to say why, because Or-
ville had never physically punished him, nor ever
threatened him. And he did not beat his wife. The
nearest to violence Span thought he ever came were
the times when, in the middle of the night, Orville
would roar in a drunken voice that literally shook the
house: "God dammit, Ida!" After that outburst the boy
would lie awake, shaking, waiting for the end of the
world, although all he would hear after that would
be his father holding his voice down for the neigh-
bors' sake as he explained his point of view — which
was the only one — to the woman he had come to be-
lieve was of subnormal intelligence. Without want-
ing to, Ida communicated her fear to her son. So the
boy's terror of his father was real and constant.

Finally Orville decided he would quit discussing
the boy with his wife and take matters into his own
hands. The fishing trip was the first step. When Or-
ville suddenly began to explain fishing to him,
Span's fear and desire to please were near panic lev-
els, making learning difficult. Orville decided his
son had not only got his mother's weak body and
timid disposition but her brain as well. All Span
would remember from that fishing trip — besides his
father's impatient sighs — were the scales of curling
dead skin that caught the sun on the huge man's per-
manently sunburned nose. The rest was a memory of
misery, and Span did not go near a fishing pole for
thirty-five years after that day.

Orville worked for the state. He was a construc-
tion boss. He feared those above him, who had the
power to cause him to lose his job and his pension,
and he made sure that those below him, whose jobs
and pensions were in his power, also feared him. He
was proud of his physical strength, and he used it to
impress his men. He could lift one end of an I beam
and carry it while two ordinary workers staggered
along with the other end. Orville laughed at them.
This characterization of himself was the center of his
life, so that having a weak son was like having a
leper in the family. He wanted to hide him, to deny
his existence. He ignored him. Discipline was left to
Ida, who preferred to manage the boy with a quiet
word.

Span was a loner who hung around the house
and constructed a fantasy world that did not require
the presence of other children. When Orville got
home from work, having got off at four-thirty and
spent several hours in the nearest bar, filling his
great belly with beer, the boy was usually in bed,
faking sleep. One night about two years after the
fishing trip Span heard his father come in and start
talking urgently to his mother. He got out of bed and
pressed his ear to the wall and listened. His father
was saying that the boy had been an embarrassment
to him for a long time and that he had decided to do
something about it. He had been forced into making
the decision because his supervisor, Mr. DiBlasio,
had brought up the subject of the annual picnic and
asked if his ten-year-old kid would be on the softball
team.

"Try to unnerstan how I felt, for God's sake, Ida,
when I had to tell the man my boy didn't play base-
ball. I mean, Mr. DiBlasio is my supervisor, for God's

sake. He says to me, with this kind of funny look in
his eyes, he says, 'A ten-year-old boy doesn't play
baseball?' And then he says, 'Oh, I'm sorry, Orville, I
guess the boy's got some kind of a physical disabil-
ity.' So then I said no, he didn't have. And the whole
thing came out. Well, look, Ida, Mr. DiBlasio is my
supervisor, for God's sake, and he's a smart man, so
he offered to talk to me about it. 'I raised three boys
myself,' he says. So we went to a bar and we talked
about it. You know, when your supervisor invites you
to a bar, you go. Anyhow, the upshot of it was that he
said the boy spends too much time with his mama,
too much time with a female — you know — role
model, he says, and the whole thing is just going to
keep on getting worse unless I take the bull by the
horns. Ignoring the situation, which is what I've been
doing, is wrong. The boy needs a daddy, and I'm not
going to run from the job anymore. I see what I have
got to do. Mr. DiBlasio came right out and asked me if
Span even knew what kind of work I do, if he ever
saw me at my work. He says, 'Orville, does the boy
know how you earn your bread, the bread he eats?
Does the boy know how to appreciate what goes into
a slice of fried bacon on the table?' He says, 'Orville,
you're his daddy. If you don't teach him what it
means to be a man, who's gonna?' And you know
what, Ida, he's right. The man's right. He's a smart
man. He didn't get to be supervisor by being a
dummy. So tomorrow morning the boy gets up when I
get up, he eats when I eat, and he goes to the job
with me, and he watches what happens when men —
men, I'm talking about! — get in there with bare
knucks and battle for what to eat, what to wear, and
a roof to keep out the rain. Okay, Ida? Don't answer,
because that's the way it is. This stuff is cold, for God's
sake, Ida!"

There was a moment of silence, and Span, al-
ready terrified at what he had heard, had a feeling
that his mother was about to tell his father that the
food was cold because he had been talking instead
of eating. But then he heard her say in her low com-
pletely subjugated tone: "I'm sorry. I'll warm it up."

He got back in bed, shaking. He could not sleep.
At five o'clock his mother came in to wake him up. He
made believe he was asleep, and when she said with
a hopeful smile (she always tried to see the best side
of everything) that she had a big treat for him, a big
surprise — his daddy had decided to let him come to
work with him for the whole day — he reacted the
way he was expected to, with a grateful smile. He got
out of bed and hurried to dress, the picture of a boy
being honored by the company of his dad.

That day in the hundred-degree heat, as he
watched the tank truck spray asphalt on the roadbed,
he fainted and wet his pants. His father had to turn
the job over to his foreman and put him in the car and
drive forty miles to give him back to his mother. On
the way home Span threw up on the backseat.

From that day forward Orville and his son were po-
lite strangers. Span became a reader and a good stu-
dent. At school he gained some self-confidence, and
he suddenly sprouted up and filled out and discov-
ered he was not at all bad in sports. When this hap-
pened, the elder Barrman made overtures of
friendship, of acceptance, but the boy had long since
decided his father was not his kind of a person, and
he gently rejected him. While Span changed, Orville
seemed to remain the same. He still had a raw nose
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with ever-present flakes of dead skin catching the
light, and he still sat all day Saturdays in his under-
shirt, listening to the ball game and drinking beer
and picking the sun-blistered skin off the back of his
hands, and all day Sunday fishing alone in the Dela-
ware. It was not until five years ago, when the old
man was stricken with a heart attack, that Span went
to the hospital and looked at him with different eyes
and saw that the big sun-reddened, dangerous man
he had known all his life was not immutable. By then
Span was an English teacher at a prep school, un-
happily married to the person he now referred to as
the Cow, and the father of two daughters with whom
he could not communicate. This in itself made him
more understanding and forgiving of old Orville. At
least old Orville had made one marriage do him for
his whole life, Span thought, and it looked very much
as though his boy was not going to be able to dupli-
cate that record of endurance. As a matter of fact
Span's affair with twenty-one-year-old Mrs. Abraham
Spiegel was, at the moment of Orville's attack, in full
flower and getting more reckless by the day. On his
first visit to the hospital Span only stayed a few min-
utes because he was using Orville's illness as a
cover for his tryst with Yovi Spiegel at a motel on
Route 202. He had expected the time with his father to
be embarrassing, and it was, but for a reason differ-
ent from the one he expected. He had anticipated
awkwardness and long silences; instead he found an
old man anxious to talk and reveal his long-
repressed thoughts. Span was ashamed to cut him off
and leave, but he promised to come back the next
day and have a long talk. He did. The old man told
him that his life was about over, and two of the
things he was sorry for were that he had never got to
know his own son, and that he had never done any-
thing really brave or noteworthy in his life, anything
that would set him aside from the herd. Span cried.
He was sitting close to the bed, and the old man
reached out and patted him comfortingly on the
Shoulder. It was then that he told Span that he
Shouldn't tell his mama what he was about to hear,
but that the doctors in giving him the usual tests after
a heart attack had found cancer in both lungs.

The following week Span had given Yovi the ex-
cuse that he was visiting his dad, and his dad the ex-
cuse that he had to figure a big siding and insulation
job in Hopewell (he was moonlighting as a salesman
for Freddy's Home Improvements to augment his
teaching salary), and he had gone fishing alone for
the first time in his life. He thought he was doing it to
help him understand his father and forgive him for
all the long years of alienation. He found that he not
only accomplished something of this goal, but that
he found a certain kind of peace within himself,
something he had never known. He tried it again the
following Sunday, and liked it even better; soon the
Sunday trips alone to the banks of the Delaware be-
came a part of his life, not to be displaced for long by
any event, no matter how important or traumatic, not
even by Abe Spiegel's having caught him making
love to Mrs. Spiegel in the king-size bed in the
Spiegel master bedroom and letting the two Dober-
ruan pinFoher guard dogs hold him at bay, naked
and humiliated, till the police came and took note of
the details for legal purposes. Span's shame was
heightened by the fact that he actually told Abe
Spiegel he was sorry, and his voice broke while he
Was saying it, at the same time that he huddled in
the corner of the bedroom, covering his panic-
shriveled private parts with both hands, afraid to
'take the slightest move for fear of causing the two
Slavering dogs to attack, and Yovi went sullenly
about putting on her clothes in the same room, bra-
zenly walking about and ignoring the dogs (which
Were, after all, her own), and apparently so com-
Pletely unrepentant that when Span stammered out
his regret she threw him a look of scorn.

It was, up to that time, the worst moment of his
l,ife. His wife Deena Jane moved out with their two
gaughters the following day. The day after that,
Which was Sunday, he went fishing and consumed

entire quart of vodka. It was to be the best eight
hours he was to have for some time.

The divorces followed. The Cow got everything,
including not only the custody of Bicky and Sticky,
Who were fifteen and seventeen and would soon be

their own, but more alimony than Span could af-
ford. Abe Spiegel, a moderately wealthy dealer in
gold and precious stones, cast Yovi out without a
cent, even forcing her to return the thirty thousand
dollars' worth of jewelry he had given her in the two
,Years they had been man and wife. He left her noth-
'lig but the rose-gold anklet, which he had ceremoni-

°usly put on her left ankle for a special reason known
only to himself and Yovi. The anklet had no catch, no
°Pen link. He had closed the last link with a solder-

ing tool. Judge Walter Youngford had ruled that the
anklet could not be removed by ordinary means and
therefore belonged to the lady. After the divorces
came Span's dismissal from Lockatong Preparatory
School for moral turpitude, his purchase of Freddy's
Home Improvements for no cash down when it was
providentially discovered at exactly the right time
that Freddy's blood pressure was so high he would
have to retire, and Span's marriage to Yovi. Through
this entire period of scandal and crisis there were
two strange constants: Yovi Pellegrini Spiegel did not
once indicate in any way that she was ashamed or
regretful of what had happened, and Span did not
miss a single Sunday of fishing in the Delaware. The
first day he missed was the one weekend they spent
on their honeymoon, in Bermuda.

Orville Barrman was sent home from the hospital
to wait for death. He liked Yovi, showed some spark
when she was around, and seemed to be proud of
Span for having got himself into a scandal and come
out of it with a pretty wife twenty-two years his junior
and a business of his own. Orville had never liked
the Cow, anyway. Too officious for a woman, he al-
ways said. Too bossy. And raising up those girls to
treat their daddy like he was a fool. No wonder Span
had jumped the fence and looked for greener pas-
tures.

Ida, ever the dutiful wife, sat by silently and lis-
tened to Orville's opinions without offering any of her
own. Although he was so weak he could hardly draw
breath, and had to pause and gasp between senten-
ces, she still dreaded his disapproval.

Span regretted that his father had had to get sick
before they could get to know each other, even a lit-
tle. He wished they could go fishing just one time to-
gether before the old man died, to wipe out the other
time. But it was too late for that.

He took another drink and baited his hook with a
cheese ball and tossed it out into the stream. Before
he could settle back in his chair he got a strike, and
he saw that it was an eel. It sped upstream, staying
close to the surface, then downstream, then out to-
ward midstream, then back, leaving a long silver
wake. Then, as suddenly as it had started, it
stopped. Span reeled it in, a dead weight, resigned,
passive as a rubber snake. Span's installation fore-
man, Bobby Harris, loved smoked eel. This would be
a little gift for him.

He dipped up some river water in his plastic
bucket and dropped the eel in it. A strange sound ac-
companied the splash of the eel. At first he thought it
was an echo or an auditory phenomenon, but then:

"Mr. Barrman?"
The voice was soft, almost effete, and near. It

added gently: "Look up, Mr. Bauman."
Span looked up, directly over his head, and saw

a face. The angle of his vision, the unexpected distor-
tions of his own perception — due to his leaning back
in his chair and looking straight up at a head that
was pointed in the opposite direction, looking down
— and the unique ugliness of the face itself caused
him to fall over backward. He heard high laughter.
He scrambled to his feet and looked up again, mov-
ing as close to the water as possible so that he could
get a better look at the face on the rock overhang.

It was large and round and deep pink, like a car-
toon piglet, with small, almost hidden eyes and a
button nose and a wide grinning mouth featuring two
enormous buck teeth with a gap between them. "You
are Mr. Spanish Barrman, aren't you?"

The face was so grotesque. Span thought at first
it was a mask. The voice was husky, breathy, an-
drogynous: "Spanish Barrman, born April eighteenth,
1923, Trenton, New Jersey, at one-thirty-one A.M. Born
at home. I do not recall the address, and it's not writ-
ten on my paper here, but we've got it. Did you
know you were an Aries native
with Capricorn rising and a
Taurus moon? Did you know
you have a Grand Water
Trine, Span, baby?"

Span's neck was hurting
from looking straight up, and
he was annoyed at the man's
attitude and his voice, which
made Span think of toad-
stools. "What do you want,
fella? I don't think I know
you."

"My public name is Larry."
"Your public name? What the

hell do you want? What are you
doing with all these statistics about
me?"

"What we want, Span, is to talk to you about
something real important."

"Like what?"

"Well, it's gonna take awhile, so maybe we all
ought to meet up at your car, where we can be com-
fortable."

Looking up was blinding Span and making him
dizzy. The vodka seemed to stir in his belly. A series
of nauseous contractions undulated upward to the
back of his tongue. He looked down and cleared his
throat. "Look fella," he said, "I came here to do a lit-
tle fishing. If you want to talk to me, call me tomor-
row at my business. It's —"

"We know. Barrman Home Improvements. I have
the number. But tomorrow's too late. We want you
now. We'll wait at your car."

Span looked up, squinting and frowning. "Who's
'we'?"

Larry spoke to someone behind him, repeating
Span's question mockingly. Span heard a giggle and
another face appeared beside Larry's. It was a pic-
ture of depravity, scarred, thin, and chalk white. It
grinned with yellow teeth. —We' is us, schmuck.
Space Angels."

The name sent a chill through Span. The Space
Angels were a motorcycle gang who practiced witch-
craft and had committed several torture murders —
or so the police claimed.

"Heard of us, huh?" Larry asked. "Scared, huh?
Don't worry, Mr. Barrman, we wouldn't harm a flea."

"We just wanta shoot the breeze a little bit," the
white face said. "Your lady tell you we rode with her
this morning?"

"She said you tailgated her."
The white face split in a jaundiced grin. "We fig-

gered she'd tell you, Span, baby. We wanted you to
start thinking about us, kind of subconsciously ex-
pecting us, being ready for us, ready to accept us,
like sundown, you know, or night, 'cause we're a part
of your life now, baby, gonna share a destiny, a sa-
cred immortality, like it says in the stars. That's why
we gonna get together now and get it going like it's
written, so don't fight it. We gonna be so close to-
gether we gonna all be one."

"We like to get close to folks!" Larry squealed.
His voice had a way of changing from bass to girlish
in the middle of a sentence. "Don't we, Boots?"

Boots's thin lips curled over his teeth: "One foxy
lady you got, Span. Hey, what you catch?"

"An eel."
"An eel? What you gonna do with it?"
"Smoke it."
"Smoke it!" Boots whooped. "Hey, Larry, he

gonna smoke it! Hey, man, I got to see that! How you
gonna keep it lit?"

Then the two Space Angels laughed in unison, a
vaudeville laugh, "Woo Waa Waa! Waa wa wa war

"See you at your car, Span," Larry said. "We
don't want to come down there and mess up our good
boots."

The two heads disappeared.
It was over a hundred yards to his car, Span cal-

culated. He could beat them to it if he hurried. They
had to travel over pathless hogback, slopes strewn
with bare rock and thick brush. If he made a run for it
he'd be out of sight under the bank, and the trail

along the water was
flat all the way to the
old summer house.
He could be ahead
of them by enough
margin to start his
car and get away.
If he didn't go
now, this second,
he might never
get another

chance.
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He looked up. There were no eyes looking down at
him. He jammed the end of his pole into a small fault
in the rock where he'd been putting it for years. He
dumped the eel back in the river. It floated, belly up.
He stepped quickly to the corrugated rock rib that
blocked his path back to the car and served as a nat-
ural buttress to hold up the overhanging cliff. It was
tricky to step around it without getting his feet wet,
but Span knew how to hug the rock and place one
foot on the other side and slide forward till he could
put his weight on it and then lift his back foot and
swing his body around. He'd only fallen into the river
once in five years, and that was due to drunkenness.
This time in his fear he did it not only perfectly but
fast. Then, as he was about to make a dash for his
car along the narrow rock pathway, he was hit in the
chest by a rock as big as a golf ball. He staggered
back against the buttress and looked up. A massive
man with long matted hair and beard towered over
him. The man was dressed in a black leather jacket,
black leather pants, and black boots with the toes
painted white to resemble cloven hooves.

"Where you think you're goin', Cross-Kisser?"
he rumbled. He raised a rock the size of a cabbage
in his right hand. "How'd you like to have this on
your skull?"

Span grabbed the buttress and swung him-
self back to the other side. His heart was bounc-
ing around in his chest like a bell tongue.
He wondered if he were having a heart
attack. Was the pain in his chest due to the
blow from the rock or to a ruptured aorta?

"Stay where you are. Aries," the big
man's voice came to him, "for five minutes,
till we've had time to get to your car. Then
come and join us. Don't try anything funny.
There's thirteen of us."

Thirteen. A coven. Span wasn't sure
what that meant, but it reputedly gave offi-
cial weight to whatever evil witches planned.

There were only two other possible es-
cape routes. He could swim for it and drown
in the swollen river, or he could try to go up-
river. On the north side of his fishing alcove
there was a natural column very like the one
on the south, except that this one was thicker
and he would have to step into a foot of water
to get around it. After that there was nothing
but fallen overhang to deal with. In thin forma-
tions the red Stockton sandstone was fragile.
He had expected the roof over his alcove to fall
any day. The possibility lent an excitement to
fishing that was not inherent in the act itself.

Span's tackle box was his favorite possession.
It held not only his fishing knife, his flashlight, and
all the tackle he would ever need, but a sandwich,
cigarettes, and a fifth of vodka. Because it was heavy
he had left it behind when he set out to race the Space
Angels to his car. But now that he was going to try to
travel north till he found a place where he could
climb out of the riverbed, he took it with him. All his
life he had had trouble making calculated decisions.
Even on the most important crossroads of his life he
had tried to reason calmly but had ended up making
impulsive moves. Looking back, as he often did, he
saw that he had been wrong more often than right,
but this did not change him into a deliberate man.
The time between leaping back into his alcove with
the throbbing rock bruise on his sternum, and wad-
ing around the north column with his tackle box in
hand, was approximately eight seconds.

Immediately his path was blocked by the fallen
overhang. Between this leaning slab and the curved
upright of the cliff there was a rough triangular tun-
nel that afforded crawlspace, at least for as far as
Span could see. Around a curve ahead he could see a
reflection of daylight. Without hesitation he put his
tackle box down and started to crawl, pushing it
ahead of him. There was just room for his body to
wiggle through, stretched out full length. He made it
to the curve in only a minute, huffing and puffing but
feeling elated at being out of sight from the mouth of
the tunnel. His chest still hurt from the blow of the
rock, but he had never been so full of dynamic energy
in his life. He felt that if the slab settled on him he
could push it up again. Then he made a sudden, sick-
ening discovery. He had arrived at a bottleneck that
would not accept his shoulders. Nothing would give.
The rock on all sides of him was solid. He could not
crawl backward. He had a sharp stinging pain in his
neck from holding his head in an unaccustomed posi-
tion. He let his head down to rest his neck and con-
sider his situation. If he did manage to back out by
some set of undulations that he could not visualize at
this moment, he would deliver himself to the Space
Angels. If he stayed there for any length of time and
the river continued to rise, he would drown. His

choices seemed to be limited to how he preferred to
die.

He became aware of sharp stings and aches
along his body, including what felt like a crown of
thorns poking into his forehead. He had snaked him-
self convulsively in one wild surge into the tunnel,
ignoring the rock rubble and grit beneath his soft
body. Now he felt the sharp points digging into him
and the abrasive surface burning his skin. The tor-
ture of the Space Angels had existed only in his
mind; to escape it he had created his own torture. He
raised his head and looked at the bottleneck again.
The narrowness only lasted a foot before opening out
into a wider passage. The blockage was caused by a
protuberance on the underside of the fallen slab. He
managed to open the latches of his tackle box, but
with both arms outstretched out ahead of him he
barely had the strength to force up its lid far enough
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to slide his left hand in and rummage under the bot-
tle of vodka and find his knife. He brought it out and
waited for his breath and his strength to come back.
Then he began to shave away the surface of the rot-
ting sandstone in the cliff wall to his right rather than
trying to attack the protuberance in the slab on his
left, which was higher and more difficult to reach.
The work went fast enough to encourage him, to give
him strength. A dim hope at first, it now seemed pos-
sible that he would be able to chip and gouge and
scrape his way around the bottleneck before he ran
out of strength or starved to death. He scraped with
his right hand till it got tired; then he shifted the
knife to his left hand and, reaching over the back of
his head, tried to gouge with it. On one such clumsy
stab the knife astonished him by going in to the hilt.
He pulled it out, took it back in his right hand, and
stabbed again and again, frenziedly, like a maniac
stabbing a corpse.

A chunk of rock wobbled beside his knife. He
twisted the blade and the piece moved toward him.
He pried and it came out, falling on his shoulder,
heavy as a brick. Behind it came a chill subterranean
odor, like air from an ancient tomb.

"Jesus." He groaned as he let himself sink down.
The sound resonated. He had broken through a wall,
and beyond it there was Something. For a few sec-
onds his reason left him and the expectancy of a
quick death at the fangs of some unimaginable beast
whose hibernation he had disturbed caused him to
lie there, resigned and spiritless. Then logic took
over again and he forced up the lid of his tackle box
and squeezed his left hand inside, pushing the vodka
aside and this time bringing out his flashlight. The
batteries were weak. But he could see hairline
cracks, tiny veins in the deteriorating sandstone wall
of the cliff. The hole was big enough to see through,
but there was no room for him to raise his eyes to that
level. He bumped his head trying. He twisted around

and somehow managed to get his body on its left
side so that he could hold the knife in both hands and
work at enlarging the hole downward. The river's
rough tongue had been lapping at this spot for centu-
ries, and the lower part of the wall was the thinnest.
Within minutes he had cut the bottom edge of the
hole down to a level where he would be able to look
into it by wedging his head into the triangular space
above. As he was about to do this he heard:

"Hey, Mr. Barrman, shame on you!" It was the
bearded Angel's voice from above. "You tryin' to em-
barrass me? The Angels left me here to keep track of
you, and now you go and try this sneaky stuff. You
think you are going to get away from us? You some
kinda crazy? We got thirteen of the sharpest Angels
in the world, man! Where are you? Answer me!"

Span remained silent. After a few seconds the
voice came again: "Larry told you we wouldn't hurt
you, didn't he? Now, come on out. We just want to
talk to you. You are going to save all of us a lot of
trouble if you cooperate. You hear?"

The source of the voice was moving and Span got
a sense of its urgency. The man was worried
about ridicule or punishment from his cohorts if
he allowed their prey to escape. He tried an-
other approach: "Listen, you God-loving cross-
kissing son of a baptized bitch! Do you know
who I am? I am One-of-Three! You don't un-
derstand that either, you Bible-thumper?
One-of-Three who say Two-to-One or Three-
to-None if you are to live or die! When you
are before the High Priest, you filthy mon-
grel good-worshiper, you will need my One!
And you will be before him before this moon
is gone! Either you show your face this min
ute or you have lost my vote!"

One-of-Three's threat bore such convic-
tion that Span was momentarily tempted to
give himself up. But he kept still. One-of-
Three uttered a few more threats. He swore
that the Space Angels would wait for Span
as long as necessary to capture his ass.
And then there was silence.

Span raised his head as high as it could
go and held his flashlight to the opening.
The beam was so feeble that at first he saw
nothing. Then, possibly more because of the
resonance even his breathing had than from

anything he could see, he became aware that he
was looking into a chamber of indeterminate

size. As his pupils dilated he saw that the ceiling
was about three feet higher than his eye. He could
not look down because his eye was at the lower

edge of the hole he had cut, and could go no higher to
look over it. He had no way of telling whether the
floor of the room was an inch below his line of sight,
or a foot, or a mile. At the outer limits of his vision—
six feet away, he guessed — he finally made out a
curving wall with what seemed to be a small tunnel
beginning about a foot and a half from the ceiling. It
was a perfect waiting room, he decided, if the floor
was not too far below. He wondered if One-of-Three
was standing just above him, waiting to hear a
sound confirming his presence. The consideration
lasted only a moment. The prospect of having a little
room to turn around in, to have a drink in, to have a
smoke in, to doze in while waiting for the Space An-
gels to get tired of waiting for him, was an inspira-
tion. He began to chip and carve at the hole
vigorously, careless of being heard. The stone was
porous, crumbly, easy to cut, but there was a lot of it.
The position from which he had to work was awk-
ward. His body was not used to this kind of effort. His
heart bumped ominously again, but he paid no atten-
tion to it, except to think: If it goes, so what?... j

The Skook, copyright 1984 by Kingwood Enterprises,
Inc. Published by Warner Books, Inc., 666 Fifth Ave.,
New York, NY 10103. Excerpt reprinted with permis-
sion.

About the author

JP Miller '41 is a novelist,
playwright, screenwriter and
television dramatist perhaP5
best known for Days of Wine
and Roses. Miller, who re-
sides in New Jersey, is the
author of three original
screenplays, six original tele-
plays (including Days of Wine
and Roses and The Lindbergh
Kidnapping Case) and a

number of screen- and teleplay adaptations (including
Helter Skelter and Your Money or Your Wife). The Skook
is his third novel.
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SUMMER READING

WILLIAM MARSH
RICE'S OLD INSTITUTE

A short story from "The Divers of Acapulco and Other Stories"

,•••••

Eyen after forty years, he had no real difficulty in
locating South Hall, his first objective on the resplen-
dent campus where (Head Gardener) Tony Martino's
magnificent live oaks were slowly approaching full
maturity. Seven decades had passed, he realized,
since Martino and his helpers planted each of the
trees by hand on the bald prairie purchased as a site
for William Marsh Rice's new university.

"We gonna win," Tony always told the pajama-
clad Slime (freshman) football parade after it wound
Up in front of the Rice Hotel. "Owlsa gonna win."
Tony knew only a few words of English, but the squat
little Roman, hired away from the Vatican gardens by
President Edgar Odell Lovett himself (while in the
Eternal City to extend a personal invitation to the re-
nowned mathematician and physicist, Professor Vito
Volterra, to speak at the 1912 opening of The Rice In-
stitute), knew everything about green-thumb grow-
ing of trees and shrubs.

He remembered, and compared, other campuses
as he walked quickly under ominously dark, scud-
ding clouds portending a late November wet norther.
In spite of an occasional incongruity of design or ma-
terials, he was struck by the consonance of architec-
ture in the pleasing ambience around him.

Ralph Cram and his disciple William Ward
Watkin of the high collar and exacting standards
Must rest easily in their graves, he told himself.
Their old Institute was in such stark contrast to the
eclectic jumble that Harvard's Yard had become, or to
the gallimaufry of buildings that 45,000 University of
Texas students were crowded into along Austin's
"Drag."

He stood under a handsome colonnade of
Iirliquely soft-hued brick, momentarily confused
about the location of East Hall, where he had lived
three years as an undergraduate amid an agreeable
mixture of campus politicians, world-class athletes,
Insomniac would-be engineers and architects, a phi-
losopher who would become a corporation executive
and an embryo scientist turned monsignor in the
Church of Rome. Then he saw how pleasing walk-
ways and new lawns had replaced the original road
of reddish iron ore running due north from Main
Street adjacent to East Hall, now renamed Will Rice
College in honor of the founder's nephew and name-
sake.
h An ambulance, bound for the emergency room at
I°eri Taub Hospital, moaned its shrill, insistent cry
lust across Main Street, where once-solitary Hermann
h ospital had become the core of a peripheral city of
tjle healing arts. He remembered for some reason
°Ovv you could sometimes hear Hans Nagel's lions
thoaring irritably from their cages in nearby Hermann
'ark Zoo, as you studied in the post-midnight quiet.
,„ There was a student in the little office in South
H011 where he had once gone to turn in laundry, or to
I's placed on the sick list to see Hugh Welsh, skilled
and compassionate physician of the Institute, about
Painting a raw throat or probing gently for suspected
0I3Pendicitis. The office looked so much the same
that he half expected Old Jack, the porter and handy
titlIan from Cut and Shoot to still be there, sucking on
is ancient pipe and muttering to himself as he re-

Revelation for the thousandth time.
"Can I get these shirts back Saturday, Jack — for

4Ire?"
, "For sure. Them shirts'll be back Saturday, or I'll
"Irth a rag doll."

•-.......

by Patrick J. Nicholson '42

Someone should have taped Old Jack before he
went down, he thought. Unique and unforgettable
phraseology there, straight out of the Piney Woods. Dr.
Samuel Johnson himself would have prized some of it.

The student in South Hall office was lost in con-
centration, reading from a thick volume with a mod-
ern, handsomely-designed dust jacket. He saw that it
was the new edition of Sean O'Faolain's short sto-
ries. Momentarily startled as he looked up suddenly,
the reader put his book down quickly and came
across the stone floor toward him.

"Hi, I'm Nicholas Brennan. Down from New York
a day early for my fortieth reunion. I lived here as a
freshman, and then moved over to East Hall. Will
Rice College, I think you call it now. Mind if I look
around? I'm trying to remember some things I've for-
gotten."

The student was looking him over, from worn
three-Owl class ring and Henry Poole jacket of Outer
Hebrides tweed to the hundred-guinea boots from a
tiny shop off High Holborn. He seemed to be passing
muster.

"You Brennan — the writer who speaks at the
luncheon tomorrow?"

"Yes."
"Welcome back. I'd tow you around myself, but

I'm alone in the office for a couple of hours yet."
"No problem. I'll just wander around a while here

and over at East Hall. I'm already remembering some
things — things important to me."

The student smiled, and turned again toward his
little desk. He hesitated for a moment, and then said:
"I wanted to ask; your field is Anglo-Irish literature;
what do you think of Sean O'Faolain?"

"O'Faolain," Brennan replied, "is to the modern
short story what William Butler Yeats has become to
twentieth century poetry. World-class genius in each
case; but status-wise, O'Faolain has the disadvan-
tage — if you can call it that — of still being alive.
Give him a little time; he's in his eighties, but might
make it to his nineties. Yeats has already been gone
forty years and more. He wrote once of '...what waits
behind the door of (Death).' I suspect lasting fame
waits for Sean O'Faolain."

As Nicholas climbed the steep staircase in South
Hall, he began to feel for the first time what he had
hoped to find on this first return to his Alma Mater
since a war-accelerated graduation day in 1942: a
sense of discovering fresh inspiration from the past,
of heightened interest after years of increasing bore-
dom at being a distinguished professor of literature
teaching only one three-hour seminar a week, and an
author whose last book had been published almost a
decade ago.

He found his first objective without difficulty on
the third floor of South Hall, although he had taken
the wrong turn at the head of the staircase. It was the
old double room he had shared with Wyatt and The
Moose, at the end of a long hall. He introduced him-
self to a preoccupied teenager staring at an Apple II
computer dejectedly, and was welcomed; it was obvi-
ous that there had been little change in the two-room
suite after forty years. He thought that the curtains on
the north windows looked very much like the 69-cent
specials Wyatt had found at Sears & Roebuck's then-
new store at Main and Wheeler so long ago.

He went down to the end of the hall. A guard had
been stationed there as a lookout, while a prohibited
round-the-clock poker game went on for the entire
four days between December "early-midterm" exami-
nations (required of all freshmen in his day), and the
issuance of grades.

Some realist had pointed out the illogic of return-
ing to class before grades were actually in hand, es-
pecially if a man happened to be carrying enough 4's
and 5's (D's and F's in the grading system Edgar
Odell Lovett had imported from Princeton) to be rea-
sonably certain of being booted out even before his
first Christmas vacation. There were no appeals from
the dreaded letters, impeccably typed on hand-
somely engraved stationery, from the Committee on
Examinations and Standing.

The guard, relieved every few hours to return to
the interminable sessions of wild-card poker (usually
a version in which you could declare "high" or "low"
after the last card was dealt) watched particularly for
stray members of the Hall Committee; there were
known to be two members of the disciplinary group
who were over-zealous enough to report the forbid-
den game to higher authority. Guards were also
charged with defending against pranksters, who ap-
peared suddenly at all hours to roll a smouldering
stink bomb, carefully compounded in Frank Hurley's
chemistry laboratories, down the hall.

The time-honored defense against such attacks
was a nearby fire hose, but guards also had a power-
ful catapult consisting of a heavy inner tube
stretched between two doors. The ammunition for
this formidable weapon was a collection of aged ten-
nis balls, soaking in ice water in a handy bucket that
also contained a supply of Grand Prize beer in Ho-
ward Hughes' new aluminum cans. The tennis balls
were fired at anyone who did not know the daily
password when seen and challenged. Their sting
was that of a thousand wasps.

Nicholas felt along the walls at the end of the
corridor and found the holes, puttied and painted
over but still discernible, for the big hooks through
which the inner tube was anchored.

The guard tried to explain later that he had sim-
ply fallen asleep in the third night of the poker game,
when his relief failed to appear. He awoke to see a
thin, dignified-looking man wearing rimless glasses
standing at the door across the hall. The man
knocked loudly, and a voice demanded, "password;
what's the password?" "Johnny McCants," was the im-
mediate response.

The door opened, and coils of stale cigarette
smoke rolled out. As visibility improved, someone
said in a hushed tone, but clearly in the sudden si-
lence, "Gcrwdcrmighty, it is Johnny...1 mean Mr. Mc-
Cants." The registrar of the Institute, one of the two
legendary "Mc's" who actually administered Rice on
a day-to-day basis, walked in; he stumbled momen-
tarily on a huge pile of greasy cartons from Bill Wil-
liams' Chicken Shack, recovered his balance and
looked slowly all around the crowded room.

He nodded to an older student or two he recog-
nized, slowly unscrewed the top from a huge old
orange-colored Parker fountain pen, opened a legal-
size yellow memorandum pad and began to count the
number of miscreants in the two rooms, including
three students, one of them snoring alarmingly, in
beds by the north windows, awaiting their next turn
at the cards.

"Just sign your name and dormitory or Houston
address right here, gentlemen," McCants said as he
handed over the legal pad to the nearest bystander.
"Dean (of Students) Weiser and I have been hearing
about this game. It's certainly popular enough, but
it's in violation of a number of dormitory rules in ad-
dition to the epidemic of class-cutting it causes in
freshmen sections." After a few minutes, the roll was
complete. McCants checked the number of signatures
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against his own count, asked for two totally undeci-
pherable names to be printed, and then abruptly left.

"Thought I had him beat with that illegible bank-
er's scrawl of mine," said Burns in the sudden quiet.
"He'll never miss that Engineering Drawing lettering,
though. Hell, if they're going to stop a little four-day-
running poker game while the freshmen wait for their
grades, I guess I'll have to trot out my dinner jacket
and go roll dice at Jakie Freedman's big white house
on South Main. Food's free and a lot better there, any
how; and Jcrkie's free Scotch is a far cry from luke-
warm Grand Prize."

"Whadda you think they'll do?," someone asked
the authoritative Highsmith, who was in the ninth
year of a uniquely dogged pursuit of the baccalaure-
ate degree that had included two years waiting out
the worst of the Great Depression as a fry cook at
One's-A-Meal, and the year with the Loyalists in
Spain he seldom talked about.

"Aw, the worst would be getting sacked out of the
dorms — having to room over at Widow Quinn's or in
one of those grimy garage apartments over in West
University Place. Old Weiser's a pretty decent
sort; probably deal out some social pro-
bation and fire a couple of hall
committeemen; that's what they did
years ago when they broke up an
other big game over in West Hall."

He paused a moment and then
added reflectively: "1933, that was;
in my freshman year; there was a
big row when the board bill in
Commons went over $25 a month."

"What's this social probation?,"
a freshman asked. "Lock you in
your room at sundown?"

"Ah, it's nothing," Highsmith
replied, lighting up another of the
coal-black Picayune cigarettes of
almost pure perique tobacco he
had become addicted to as a
roughneck in the Cajun country
along the Bayou LaFourche; "un-
less you're a campus editor or
politician, or in the midst of be-
coming one; keeps you from
running for, or holding, office
for six months or a year."

On the way across the
quadrangle from South Hall to
old East Hall, Brennan looked
for a moment into Commons,
and was disconcerted to see
that it had been converted to
a cafeteria-like facility; the
High Table, where Hudspeth
and ten Brink and the other
relatively few graduate stu-
dents in pre-World War II days
sat, was no more. His old table
had been near the middle of the
long, handsomely- panelled room
where Norsworthy and Jackson. the
maitre d's, kept an eagle eye out for non-
residents, who were required to pay a
fifty-cent fee in cash, or have a meal
ticket punched.

The salad course, brought by student waiters af-
ter freshly-baked finger rolls were distributed, soon
identified the remainder of the meal, served family-
style in large china bowls holding six portions. When
the meal began with "Mexican slaw," The Moose was
left alone; his five table-mates sought vacant places
elsewhere. The massive all-conference tackle then ar-
ranged all the serving bowls in a convenient half-
circle around him, and emptied them one by one as
he mowed his way through six portions each of slaw,
chili, tamales, rice and refried beans before wolfing
down the half-dozen pralines provided for dessert.

At the middle entrance of East Hall, Brennan was
struck by how the interior stairs of solid stone had
been worn down by the footsteps of almost seventy
years. He and Graves and The Cynic (of acne-pitted,
saturnine face and thin veneer of false sophistication
that failed to mask the indelible surprint of a small
North Texas city) had lived that memorable last year
of 1941-1942 in the little two-room suite at the top of
the stairs.

He had heard the first bulletin, the news that
would change all their lives so drastically, while lis-
tening to the Mendelssohn violin concerto as he at-
tempted to straighten some of the eternal clutter in
the suite.

We interrupt this broadcast (of the New York Phil-

harmonic, on Sunday, December 7, 1941) to bring you
a special bulletin: Japanese planes have attacked our
naval base at Pearl Harbor, inflicting heavy losses.

Fort Worth Man
Is First Casualty

From Rice Institute
Lt. O.D. Wyatt, 24, of Fort Worth, is the first World

War ll casualty from Rice Institute. A 1939 graduate,
Lt. Wyatt was killed at Hickam Air Force Base while
taking off in a fighter plane to repel Japanese
bombers attacking Pearl Harbor.

The first casualty, he recalled, was actually a
German oberleutnant, a graduate student at Rice in
the Thirties, who was killed during the lightning-like
advance of his Panzer division through Poland in
September, 1939. The campus newspaper, the
Thresher, had carried the story on page one. It was
rumored that there was a memorial service in the
West Hall room bedecked with the
swastikas and red

and black flags of the Third Reich where strains of
the stirring Nazi anthem, Das Horst Wessel Lied ("mit
Fahne Hohe") could be heard day and night. A
scholar of such matters pointed out, however, that
the fallen oberleutnant was a Prussian of good fam-
ily, and probably as opposed to the Nazi's Na-
tionalsozialistische Deutsche Arbeiterpartei as many
of the Prussian generals who dominated the high lev-
els of command in Hitler's armies.

A student was just coming out of his old rooms,
dressed in a sweatsuit and dilapidated tennis shoes.
Brennan introduced himself. "Make yourself at
home," was the immediate invitation. "Everyone else
is in lab, and I'm for a little touch football before it
rains."

The first thing he saw was the ancient and in-
credibly uncomfortable chair of oak in which Graves
would crouch in post-midnight sessions of scholar-
ship, strumming on an out-of-tune guitar as he
scanned pages of medieval Italian assigned by Pro-
fessor Battista, or tomorrow's installment of Beowulf's
bloody battles with Grendel and Grendel's savage
mother at Heorot. He remembered signing up for the
seminar on Beowulf conducted by the savant Alan
Dugald McKillop, master of Old English literature.
The first afternoon, seated between Graves and Jess

Bessinger, ranking student of the entire Institute, he
discovered that Professor McKillop was using copies
of the original manuscript, in eighth-century English.
He quickly transferred to a popular morning course in
the contemporary novel, telling McKillop rather
lamely that a Wednesday afternoon seminar con-
flicted with a meeting of the Thresher staff.

It was Thursday, and he had started directly back
from a mediocre lunch in Commons to the tiny little
Thresher office under Sallyport; there he would edit
copy and hurry on out to the marvelous old doyen of
school newspapers, John Scardino the East End
printer. Sometimes between midnight and dawn,
Scardino's son would deliver the latest edition of the
campus newspaper.

As he hurried by Middle Entrance, the skinny
little golfer Taylor (now Mayor of Dallas) told him:

"There's a letter for you, taped to your
door; looks real official." He had the en-
velope in a moment, ignoring another
note on the door from some East Hall
wit: "Goodbye, Brennan; good to have

known you." He saw, ominously,
that the letter was from Samuel
Glenn McCann, bursar of the
Institute, who was widely
known and respected as a fair,
but tough, customer. The bursar

wanted to see him — "—today, on
an urgent matter concerning the

Thresher."
As he was shown into McCann's

modest, crowded office, his mind raced
over recent headlines, the editorial on
a bitter race for mayor of Houston, the
gossipy little column entitled "Stuff"
that everyone read. But the a.2ministrcr-
tion had a long tradition of freedom of
the press; if you were elected editor, you
printed what you saw fit. The business
manager sold (or bartered for) adver-
tisements, paid the bills and solit any net
profit with you at the end of the aca-
demic year.

"What is this foolishness about the
Thresher?" McCann asked. "The libra-
rian tells me that when it's bound, it
won't fit in with earlier volumes on their
shelves." Brennan saw with great relief
that the bursar was holding the new
tabloid-sized newspaper up against
the awkward nine-column publica-
tion of previous years.

He had campaigned on ending
a "bastard" size for the campus
newspaper, but decided to modify
his terminology for the bursar.
Instead, he explained the savings
in time and scarce newsprint in-
volved, plus reader convenience.
The fact was that it had become
increasingly difficult t.) produce
the Thresher, even with the ever-

helpful Scardinos, in a thoroughly-
outmoded format. Bursar McCann,
a fine man but one who tended
to go with the established order,
was none to happy about a tabloid

Thresher, but accepted his explanation.
Brennan looked out the north window- where he

had kept his typewriter and files on the s. lie ugly
old desk that stood there now. New buildings ob-
structed the view, which had once included a fine
prospect of the tomb of the founder, Will; -n Marsh
Rice (Salve aeternum; aeternumque salve_ ,,mmy
Baker's grandfather, the legendary Captain James A.
Baker who discovered forgery and murder to preserve
the Institute 's original endowment, spoke before the
tomb at another Homecoming Brennan ha-3 attended.

Captain Baker, the founder's attornel. Acid
guided the old Institute through years of litigation,
the fortunate appointment of Edgar Odell Lovett as
first president and, with Dr. Lovett, through the re-
splendent week-long dedicatory ceremonies that at-
tracted the attention of academics throughout the
world to the new and unknown institution on the site
of an old dairy farm on the outskirts of Houston.

It was Captain (of the old Houston Light Guard)
Baker as well who saw the Institute through its earli-
est years and on through the Great Depression. In
those dismal years, budgets shrank relentlessly, as
did the return on investments and endowment, which
sometimes fell to the three percent range. Drennan
thought how Baker, chairman of the Rice Institute
Board of Trustees for an entire generation, would
have gloried in the accomplishments of his succes-
sors, including Harry Hanszen, Robert Lee Blaffer, H.
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Malcolm Lovett, Herbert Allen and especially George
R. Brown. They had launched and continued the dra-
matic growth in Rice's endowment, now above a half-
billion dollars, while President Norman Hackerman
and his predecessors built so successfully on the
solid academic foundations of Edgar Odell Lovett,
president from 1907 through 1946.

Brennan saw that it was already well past mid-
afternoon; the impending norther seem to be stalled,
and the roiling, black clouds in the northwest had
lightened somewhat. He must return soon to the
Warwick Hotel to change before having drinks with
the Homecoming chairman, the president of the
Alumni Association and the chairman of the English
Department; this would precede a reunion dinner
with classmates.

(He had been confused between the "new"
Warwick, soon to open five miles to the west in the
Galleria area; the towering Warwick condominium
on Hermann Drive; and the original Warwick, imme-
diately adjacent, where he was staying. The latter he
remembered as a much smaller structure of dull
brown brick, inhabited primarily by moneyed wid-
ows and rising or established tycoons who also ap-
preciated quiet, elegant surroundings. International
visitors of distinction as well held the Warwick in
high regard.

Judge James A. Elkins, a long-time resident, had
buried his aged cat (a beloved pet of many years) on
a vacant lot across the street one dark midnight. The
Duke of Windsor, at the old Warwick during a check-
up by the ophthalmologist Louis Girard, had broken
the heart of the principal chef, sent up to the royal
suite with a special menu, by choosing a "hamburg"
instead of something really complicated from the
menu for a post-theatre snack.)

He did have an hour or so, however, before he
had to leave the campus, and decided on a quick tour
of the Fondren Library. The "library" in his day had
been thousands of volumes jam-packed into nooks
and crannies of the Administration Building (since
renamed Lovett Hall), and elsewhere on campus.
Now, he found that there were a million volumes, in-
cluding many unique collections, in the Fondren.
Growing emphasis on videotapes, microfilms and
microfiche, as well as recordings and films, added
substantially to the overall scope of holdings; but he
Could see that the Fondren would soon have to be ex-
panded again — especially if a dramatic increase in
the number of graduate students at Rice continued.

He needed a feature story for Friday's Thresher —
in a hurry; one assigned earlier had simply not
worked out. When Kieschnik returned with the sand-
wiches and Cokes from the Chicken Shack, some of
the staff discussed the problem with him in the luxuri-
ous Campus Publications office among the steam
Pipes and stacks of old scientific journals. Of all peo-
Ple, Appling the intramurals editor (later secretary of
state of Oregon), had the idea.

Sororities (and fraternities) were banned on cam-
Pus, but "literary societies" were allowed for women
students. Why not ask the presidents of the three liter-
ary societies to meet a Thresher reporter in the li-
brary area where Sarah Lane presided, on the third
floor of the Administration Building above the minis-
cule Bookstore? There they would be given a sealed
envelope with an assignment having to do with some
aspect of their society. A brief three hundred-word re-
Port would be given to the Thresher within two hours,
for publication the next morning.

The assignments were simple, and identical, ex-
cept for the initials by which the literary societies
Were known: E.B.L.S., 0.W .L.S., and P.A.L.S. "What
da these letters stand for, and what do you know
about what they represent?"

The reports were illuminating, although they
called into question the research acumen of the
Young ladies involved.

The EBLS president found that a street running
directly into exclusive old Courtlandt Place had been
Ilan-led for Elizabeth Baldwin, but that otherwise,
there was little information available on her. Omit-
ted from her report was the cardinal fact that Eliza-
beth Baldwin was the wife of William Marsh Rice,
and the testatrix of a controversial will and last testa-
alent that delayed the final settlement of her hus-
band's estate.

The OWLS' young lady must have misread the as-
signment. She presented an insightful short essay on
tc,he order Strigiformes and its subsidiary owl families

Tytonidae and Phodiliae, but nothing on
Wister, the once popular author of The Virgin-

ian who established many of our stereotypes in the
,..,still-flourishing literature of the American West.
)̀WLS was named for him, not for the order Strigi-
,_

formes.
The PALS president had turned the unique re-

search assignment over to a sorority sister who ma-
jored in English. This young lady concentrated her
efforts on the etymology of the word "pal," but found
so little information as the deadline approached that
she simply did not submit a report. When telephoned
later by a Thresher representative, she said that "she
would ask Mama," who had pledged PALS in its earli-
est days. Mama either had never known, or had for-
gotten, that PALS was named for (Pallas) Athena, the
Greek goddess of war who is also identified with wis-
dom, owls, and the city of Athens named for her.

Brennan left the Fondren Library, reluctantly, to
get his rented car out of the parking area across from
the Memorial Center. He would have to come by to-
morrow for another look at some materials he had
just discovered on William Butler Yeats, and the pa-
pers of Julian Huxley. Huxley had taught at Rice In-
stitute in the early years, along with the teenage
mathematics genius William James Sidis and other
luminaries.

As he walked by the Center, he saw a sign: "Wil-
ly's Pub, Open 5 p.m.," and decided to go in for a mo-
ment. That had been the dream, forty years ago: a
pub right on campus! Forgetting for a moment that it
was Friday afternoon, and the beginning of the
weekend, he was surprised to find that Willy's Pub
was already packed with students, a good percent-
age of them female.

It was the last meeting of the Rally Club for 1939-
40; there was spirited competition for the very few
places left for new members, but he had some power-
ful ammunition in support of his own nominee. As the
nominations got underway, he explained that his
man's grandfather had just been named brewmaster
with Prize brewery on the eastern reaches of Polk Av-
enue. One of the vice presidents peeled of f his tur-
quoise Rally Club sweater (which had to be turned in
for the season anyhow), and offered it "for such a first
class nominee."

There was an interesting report from the Commit-
tee on Economic Matters: "barely drinkable Scotch"
was available at $2.49 per fifth on Saturdays, but
only at the Walgreen's on Lamar and Main; the lowest
price on rum, by far the preferred drink, was $1.89 on
special at European Import; George Kalleen of the Hi-
Hat was holding the price of Texas beer at twenty
cents, and fighting a trend for dime rather than
nickel juke boxes.

An ad hoc committee reported on what was de-
scribed as "a damnable outrage" at the last Rally
Club picnic in the woods along Spring Creek. During
the competition for most swallows of beer from an
open keg while lying flat on your back, someone had
changed the signs directing the brethren back
through the woods to the highway. Many milled
around in the dark for an hour or more, in a narrow-
ing circle. The committee had one or two suspects,
but no solid evidence.

Entranced by Willy's Pub, he stood at the end of
the bar nursing a draft beer while studying the grow-
ing crowd. Probably an average SAT of around 1350,
he thought, and not a recluse in the lot: well-
adjusted, outgoing National Merit Scholars were the
rule.

Back at the Warwick, he hurriedly bathed,
shaved and changed; but the group he was to meet
for drinks seemed to be trapped in Friday afternoon
traffic. He was studying Mary Elizabeth Mecom's su-
perb tapestries on the west wall of the lobby when
his classmate Farnsworth, president of the Alumni
Association, strode up, his once jet-black hair com-
pletely white. They were joined by the Homecoming
chairman and the head of the English Department a
moment later, and went on in to the bar.

When they left the Warwick for the reunion din-
ner, the English professor came over for a moment
and arranged to meet with him for an early breakfast
in the morning, before Brennan's speech on his re-
cent research for a new edition of James Joyce's Ul-
ysses at the Homecoming luncheon.

After a long evening at the River Oaks Country
Club, during which he recognized less than half of
his classmates, he found it difficult to get up for the
agreed seven a.m. breakfast. The English professor
was waiting for him in the Hunt Room; he came to the
point quickly, after Brennan had been served a life-
saving large orange juice and coffee.

"I know from the grapevine," the professor be-
gan, that you have a new offer at Cambridge, cer-
tainly a distinguished professorship and perhaps a
chair." Brennan nodded, waiting to hear more. After
a moment, the departmental chairman continued:
"The provost has agreed that we are to have a new
senior position, and possibly another endowed chair,
because of the big jump in the number of doctoral

students in modern English literature. You would fit
in admirably, especially with the rising interest in
Joyce and Yeats and O'Faolain and your established
reputation."

Brennan was so surprised that he said nothing
for a moment. Then he replied, "Don't tell Carroll
Camden that I'm being considered for the faculty; I
tried all year to make a one in his Shakespeare
course, and ended up with a two minus."

They laughed. Camden, recently retired, was
one of the Old Guard that had brought distinction to
the English Department long ago. Brennan had men-
tioned the previous evening running into Dr. Camden
in Fondren Library.

"If salary is a paramount consideration," the pro-
fessor went on, "Rice is now at the very top in the
South, and quite high in national rankings."

"Salary is hardly paramount," was the reply. "I
stress intangibles at this stage. My children are all
grown, and you probably know that I am a widower.
It's just that this is quite unexpected — and compli-
mentary."

They discussed departmental organization, spe-
cific courses and graduate students. After almost an
hour, Brennan told the professor, "I do have an at-
tractive new offer at Cambridge, but nothing has
been decided. I'll simply say now that I am both
pleased and flattered at the possibility of being at
Rice at this time in my career."

"Before coming back here," he continued, "I
would not have given serious consideration to mov-
ing on this late in my career, after so many years at
Cambridge. Now, I am intrigued by what the old In-
stitute has become, and by its unique further poten-
tial. Returning to the campus has somehow
recharged my subconscious — brought back vivid
memories that stimulate the imagination. This may
be where I find the new inspiration for teaching, and
for writing as well, that I now realize I have been
seeking."

Iv.

Brennan returned to Houston early in the new year for
further discussions, and was appointed a distin-
guished professor at Rice University (he could never
remember not to call it Rice Institute) in the spring.

Happily situated in a small apartment at the old
Warwick, he learned not only how the campus proper
had changed so dramatically since his student days,
but the extent of change throughout the area. From
the Medical Center, bustling with activity day and
night, to the new sidewalk cafes along Montrose Bou-
levard; and from James Chillman's old Museum of
Fine Arts (with its tremendous additions, and wholly
new operations) to the major expansion of Hermann
Park, its zoo and adjacent Museum of Natural Sci-
ence; there was burgeoning growth everywhere.

He found that there was growth within him also,
the fresh creative growth and new inspiration he had
sought for many years. There was a renewed flow of
papers for the professional journals, the directing of
theses and dissertations of unusual promise, public
lectures that were to his surprise fairly well attended.

And since there should always be something
quite new to sustain creativity, he had it as well this
spring morning as he walked from the Warwick to his
office on campus, noting the blossoming trees in old
Shadyside with appreciation. His briefcase held a
signed contract with a leading publisher; a senior ed-
itor had just accepted the outline of his new novel
about Houston and the Rice Institute of four decades
ago. The editor predicted that it would be a "block-
buster," and urged him to rush it to completion for the
Christmas trade. lj

The Divers of Acapulco and other stories, copyright
1985 by Patrick J. Nicholson. Published by Mount
Vernon Publishing Co., P.O. Box 22454, Houston,
Texas 77227. Excerpt reprinted with permission.

About the author

Patrick J. Nicholson '42,
a psychologist, retired
lieutenant-colonel of mili-
tary intelligence and former
vice president of the Univer-
sity of Houston, is also the
author of In Time, an anec-
dotal history of the University
of Houston; Mr. Jim, the biog-
raphy of James Smither
Abercrombie; a centennial

monograph of Hugh Roy Cullen; and histories of the
Houston Country Club and the Institute of Ophthalmol-
ogy of the Texas Medical Center. A third-generation na-
tive, Nicholson still resides in Houston.
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Commencement 1985
I"It's been a great privilege to be with you."

With those words, Norman Hackerman closed
out activities at Rice's 72nd Commencement

May 11, his 15th and final commencement before
retiring as president of Rice University on June 30.

Hackerman awarded 989 degrees at the Satur-
day night ceremonies, a record number for the uni-
versity and one that gives Hackerman the
distinction of having signed and presented 45 per-
cent of all Rice diplomas. Since the first presenta-
tion in 1916 Rice has awarded a total of 29,464
degrees, of which 13,272 have been earned in Nor-
man Hackerman's administration.

Of the 989 degrees awarded this year, 631
were bachelor's, 285 were master's and 73 were
doctorates.

In keeping with Rice tradition, there was no
commencement speaker, nor were honorary de-
grees awarded. Several faculty and alumni were
recognized, however. The four winners of this
year's "Distinguished Alumni" honors, seated on
the platform and recognized during the ceremony,
are renowned ophthalmologist Louis J. Girard '41,
Texas Lt. Gov. Bill Hobby '53, Elwyn Simons '53, di-
rector of Duke University's famed primate center,
and Roland W. Schmitt '51, senior vice president
for research at General Electric and chairman of
the National Science Board.

Rice provost William E. Gordon, the univer-
sity's vice president for academic affairs who will
also be retiring at the end of June, recognized win-
ners of the George R. Brown Awards, established
to promote excellence in undergraduate teaching
at Rice through awards to faculty members whose
teaching has been rated most outstanding by
alumni who graduated five years ago and two
years ago. This year's winners, selected through
ballot results from the classes of 1980 and 1983,
were: Richard J. Smith (history), the George R.
Brown Prize for Excellence in Teaching; Gilbert M.
Cuthbertson (political science), F. Barry Dunning
(physics, space physics and astronomy), Don H.
Johnson (electrical engineering), B. Frank Jones Jr.
'58 (mathematics), Walter W. Isle (English) and Ri-
chard J. Stoll (political science), George R. Brown
Awards for Superior Teaching.
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earned. They represent an education of the kind
that's not easy to get anywhere in this country or
in the world, and you should be very proud of
them."

Among the proud graduates were 18 graduat-
ing summa cum laude, selected from a finishing
class that included 150 National Merit Scholars
and 130 high school valedictorians. The top-
ranked 18 were: Terri Beck of Springfield, Pa.; Gar-
rett Biehle of Houston; Jason Binford of Tampa,
Fla.; Daniel Chin of Houston; Darren Cofer of Mur-
rysville, Pa.; Peggy Erikson of North Royalton,
Ohio; Loren Fefer of Houston; Amanda Gerdeman
of Lubbock; Roger Hoskins of Luling; Richard
Palmer of Oklahoma City; Karen Pieper of
Murfreesboro, Tenn.; Srinivas Rao of Houston; Syl-
via Rickling of Tempe, Ariz.; Roxanne Springer of
Woodland Hills, Calif.; James Tamarro of Hou-
ston; Sandra E. Weist of LaGrange, Ill.; and
Michael Wolverton of San Marcos.

Joseph P. Martin Jr., assistant professor of bi-
ology, was presented with this year's Nicolas
Salgo Distinguished Teacher Award, based on the
votes of current junior and senior students, as well
as the annual Phi Beta Kappa award for superior
teaching, an award he shares this year with Su-
san K. Gillman, assistant professor of English.

Also during commencement ceremonies,
Tracy Winn, immediate past president of the Stu-
dent Association, presented the Student Associa-
tion Mentor Recognition Award to Dollie R. Fullen,
a registered nurse with the Rice Health Service.
The Mentor Award goes to a faculty or staff mem-
ber who students feel has provided exceptional
service to the Rice community.

Student Association President Barry Ni-
cholson presented the Rice University Student
Service Award, given to a member of the Student
Association in recognition of outstanding service
to the student body, to graduating senior Garland
A. Kelley Jr., who this past year represented the
student body on the presidential search committee.

Except for the names and numbers, Hacker-
man's final commencement might have passed as
the university's and Houston's first did in June
1916. Like president Odell Lovett 69 years ago,
Hackerman paraded the school's trustees and fac-
ulty past Lovett Hall and the Physics Building —
the only two academic buildings in 1916 — and
seated them on a platform in front of Lovett Hall
overlooking the degree candidates (35 of them in
1916), their families and friends.

Earlier in the week, Hackerman personally
signed each of the 989 diplomas (sheepskins im-
ported from England with the Rice seal at the top
and the words positioned in such a way that the
margins form the outline of a Grecian urn, as con-
ceived by Lovett).

Hackerman received a standing ovation from
graduates and spectators alike as the popular sci-
entist and administrator added his name and that
of his wife, Gene, to the list of faculty members re-
tiring after this academic year. "My wife and I are
pleased to be graduating with the 1985 class," he
told the crowd of cheering graduates. "I want you
to know that every one of those diplomas was

Distinguished Alumni

(L-R) Girard, Hobby,
Schmitt, Simons





Looking Forward,
Looking Back

Rice granted a record 989 degrees at May 11 commencement ceremonies,

including 631 bachelor's degrees to an army of new alumni ready to take

on the world. Meet a few of the brand new Rice grads.

Text and photos by Scheleen Johnson '87

Jonathan Stuart Kessler

A native Houstonian, Jonathan Kessler will use his
Rice chemical engineering degree to full advantage
in his new position with the Exxon Corp. Mixed feel-
ings go with him to his new job. "I always thought
life as a nine-to-five engineer would be sort of dull
and it's kind of disconcerting that, despite all I've
tried, I'm headed in that general direction," he la-
ments. He is also going to miss his life as a college
student. "I really got used to the idea of having peo-
ple around all the time," he said. "It will be a lot
more lonely. I'll also miss all the free time — only two
weeks' vacation a year!"

Caroline Anne Boone

With a double major in computer science and electri-
cal engineering, Carrie Boone is having a hard time
choosing which job offer she is going to take but is fa-
voring a position with Electro-Space in Dallas over
offers from NASA. Motorola and Inter-metrics. A na-
tive of Little Rock, Ark., Boone said she now feels
more at home in Houston and has mixed feelings
about leaving Rice. "It got me a really good start on
life and I've got a lot of ties here," she said. "It's re-
ally true that you establish relationships in college
that you never want to let go of. But I guess I'll be
making enough money to fly back all the time if I
want to!"

Marcella Butte Dawson

Another chemical engineering graduate, Marcella
Dawson will begin work in mid-June as an engineer-
ing manager with Proctor & Gamble in Dallas. "That
means if the Tide is coming out in lumps instead of
crystals at 1 a.m., I'm the one they'll call," she
laughed. The Houston native says leaving her home-
town and her alma mater is going to be a little fright-
ening. "I'm going to miss the people, the spirit and
the philosophy of Rice," she said. "I love Rice and I'm
glad I came. Given the choice, I would come here
again."

David E. Park III

David Park, who graduated from Rice with a double
major in mathematical sciences and economics, was
a member of Phi Beta Kappa as well as the eco-
nomics honor society Omicron Delta Epsilon. Though
he interviewed with a number of companies, Park is
convinced Europe is the place for him — he has de-
cided to continue his education either at Oxford Uni-
versity or the London School of Economics, where he
plans to study English or history. After a year of
study abroad, he hopes to return to New York to look
for a job in investment banking. "I'm going to miss
Rice," Park said. "It offered me a lot of opportunities."

John Thomas Telford

A mechanical engineering graduate from Brunswick,
N.J., John Telford will begin work with the Vista
Chemical Co. in Houston this summer, where he will
be a salesman in charge of entertaining representa-
tives from other businesses. "I'm looking forward to
it, but I'm definitely going to miss the people at
Rice," he said. "I'm not going to miss the workload,
but I've liked most of the people I've met here. It's a
great environment and if I had it to do over again, I'd
do the same thing."

Sabrina Landrum

Sabrina Landrum is a biology major who likes the
subject but found there just weren't "a whole lot of ca-

reers in biology I was interested in." Instead, she
found an entry level management position with a
Guest Quarters Hotel in Washington, D.C. A native of
Boston, Mass., Landrum will miss the people at Rice

but not Houston. "I'll miss my friends, but I'm really
happy to be leaving," she laughed. "The other day I
was reading Joseph Conrad's The Heart of Darkness

and I found a quote that seems to describe my years
in Houston: 'The horror, the horror...' That just about

sums it up." u
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Norman Hackerman has made a differ-
ence at Rice University. From the time he
assumed the presidency in September
1970 until his final commencement on
May 11, he has brought in hundreds of top
faculty members, guided the growth and
restructuring in Rice's academic pro-
grams and physical facilities, changed
Rice's financial ink from red to a healthy
black, kept tuition low while building the
quality of the student body to the point
that it is now one of the most academi-
cally gifted in the country, and person-
ally handed out 45 percent of the degrees
ever conferred by Rice. Many faces put a
lot of hard work into achieving these
coups, but Hackerman's leadership has
been a significant factor in making Rice
What it is today.

Gene Hackerman (standing) was the
guest of honor at an April 18 luncheon
c't the Houston Country Club sponsored
6Y the Rice Board of Governors. Also
Pictured is board member Josephine
44ercrombie.

A tribute to
'The Hackerman Years'

Hackerman's retirement, which he
announced in March 1984, will become of-
ficial on June 30 as he hands over the
reigns to incoming president George Erik
Rupp.

In the final days of the spring semes-
ter, Hackerman and his wife, Gene, were
the guests of honor at a number of fare-
well activities both on and off campus.

The Rice Board of Governors started
things off April 18 with a special lunch-
eon honoring Gene Hackerman, then fol-
lowed up on April 24 with an elegant
black-tie dinner for both of the Hacker-
mans at Houston's Westin Galleria.

Board of Governors Chairman Cha-
rles W. Duncan Jr. presided over the eve-
ning, and music was provided for the 750
guests by the Shepherd School Symphony
Orchestra, conducted by,Shepherd
School Dean Larry Livingston.

The evening also featured tributes
from a number of distinguished people in
the academic, scientific and business
communities.

On April 29, faculty and staff were
given a chance to pay their respects to
the Hackermans at a Board of Governors-
sponsored reception and faculty convoca-
tion in Hamman Hall.

Faculty speakers at the convocation
included Albert Van Heiden of history,
who as faculty speaker chaired the event;
chemistry professor John Margrave, who
spoke on Hackerman's achievements as a
chemist and educational philosopher;
and history professor Charles Garside Jr.,
who highlighted Hackerman's achieve-
ments as president of Rice.

Before Hackerman himself spoke
about Rice and his vision of Rice's future,
he was presented by physics professor
Steven Baker with a framed scroll signed
by 275 members of the Rice faculty.

Two other events honoring the Hack-
ermans were held on campus in early
May. On May 4, the Founders Club held
a dinner for 250 guests at the Grand
Hall of the Rice Memorial Center, and on

h4iluston's elegant Westin Galleria was the setting April 24 for a black-tie dinner
0.Pnoring the Hackermans. Approximately 750 guests were there to pay tribute to
e Nackermans and enjoy a special musical program provided by the Shepherd
chool Symphony Orchestra.

May 5, the Hackermans were honored by
members of the Presidents Club with a
reception in the Ray Courtyard of the
RMC. The garden reception was attended
by 500 guests.

An undercurrent running through the
farewell activities was recognition of
Rice's vast achievements during what
have come to be called "The Hackerman
Years." During those years, 1970-85, Rice
has grown — physically, to be sure, but
also financially, academically and philo-
sophically.

Physically, there are first of all sheer
numbers. The heart of any institution of
learning is its faculty. At Rice today, 229
of the 375 full-time faculty members have
joined the university during the Hacker-
man presidency. During that same per-
iod, 38 endowed professorships have
been established. Such a high ratio of
fully endowed chairs to full-time faculty
(one in seven) provides Rice with a high
degree of stability, both academic and
economic.

The Rice student body has intention-
ally been kept stable in terms of num-
bers, but academic quality has
skyrocketed. Approximately every fourth
or fifth student entering Rice in recent
years has been a National Merit Scholar,
placing Rice in first place nationally in
ratio of merit scholars to enrollment and
among the nation's top five campuses in
total number of scholars in residence. To
assist in attracting a quality student
body, Rice has held the line in tuition in-
creases more successfully than any com-
parable private university, with tuition
(minus scholarship funds) covering little
more than 12 percent of what Rice pays to
educate its students and a strong finan-
cial aid package available to meet stu-
dent needs.

Rice's eighth residential college (Sid
Richardson) opened shortly after Hacker-
man assumed the presidency, and Hack-
erman's ability to quietly change six of
the colleges to co-ed has earned praise.

In terms of programs, the Jesse H.
Jones Graduate School of Administration
and the Shepherd School of Music were
both formed during the Hackerman years,
as were the Rice Design Alliance, the
Rice Center for Community Design and
Research, the George R. Brown School of
Engineering (which incorporated all engi-
neering programs and, later, computer
science and mathematical sciences), the
Rice Engineering Design and Develop-
ment Institute, the School of Social Sci-
ences, the School of Humanities (as a
separate administrative unit), the Wiess
School of Natural Sciences, and several
other programs and departments either
created or restructured.

An upgrading of the entire campus
was launched early in the Hackerman ad-
ministration, with new buildings over the
past 15 years including the Seeley G.
Mudd Computer Science Laboratory, Her-
ring Hall (built to house the Jones School),
the new mechanical engineering labora-
tory (completed this past spring), and the
Ley Student Center, with construction
just under way.

Major additions were made to Ander-
son Hall and Abercrombie Laboratory,
and major renovations were made at the
Chemistry Building, M.D. Anderson Bio-
logical Laboratory, Wiess Geological
Laboratory, Space Science, Rayzor Hall
and Mechanical Laboratory.

Rice has also experienced vast finan-
cial growth over the past 15 years. Prior
to 1970, the university had suffered
through eight successive deficit years, a
deficit which declined during Hacker-
man's first three years and disappeared
altogether in 1973-74. As for the endow-
ment, it climbed from $131,221,177 in 1970
to $483,631,000 on June 30, 1984— a multi
ple of slightly more than three and two-
thirds. "The achievement is witness to Dr.
Hackerman's conviction that Rice Uni-
versity must be as independent in fact as
it has been in theory since its founda-
tion," a faculty spokesman said.

Norman and Gene Hackerman greet well-wishers at an April 29 reception and
faculty convocation held on campus at Hamman Hall. A special framed scroll
signed by 275 faculty members was presented to Hackerman during the convoca-
tion.
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Richard J. Smith

Don H. Johnson

Gilbert M. Cut hbertson

B. Frank Jones Jr.

F. Barry Dunning

Susan K. Gillman

Annual teaching awards honor Rice faculty members

Eight Rice faculty members were recently
honored for excellence in teaching
through several annual teaching awards.

Richard J. Smith of history won this
year's $6,000 George R. Brown Prize for
Excellence in Teaching. Smith, a special-
ist in modern Chinese history, has re-
ceived several teaching honors since he
joined Rice in 1973. He is a three-time
winner of the Brown Award for Superior
Teaching and was recipient of the Phi
Beta Kappa Award for Outstanding
Teaching by an Assistant Professor in
1978.

The six winners of the $1,500 George
R. Brown Awards for Superior Teaching
are:

Gilbert M. Cuthbertson of political
science, who won the award for excel-
lence in 1977 and was cited for superior
teaching in 1975, 1976 and 1978.

F. Barry Dunning of physics and
space physics and astronomy, top-rated
for teaching excellence in 1983, cited for
superior teaching in 1981 and 1984, and
awarded the Nicolas Salgo prize in 1980.

Don H. Johnson of electrical engi-
neering, cited for superior teaching in
1982 and the 1983 recipient of the Nicolas
Salgo award.

B. Frank Jones Jr. '58, Noah Harding
Professor of Mathematics, winner of the
top award in 1980, cited for superior
teaching in 1968, 1972, 1973 and 1978, and
the 1977 recipient of the Nicolas Salgo
award.

Walter W. Isle of English, a first-time
winner.

Richard J. Stoll of political science,

recipient of the Salgo award in 1982.
The recipient of this year's $1,500 Ni-

colas Salgo Distinguished Teacher Award
is Joseph P. Martin of biology, who was
also co-winner of this year's Phi Beta
Kappa Award for Outstanding Teaching
by an Assistant Professor.

The other winner of the 1985 Phi Beta
Kappa award, marking the first time the
award has been presented to two faculty
members in a single year, was Susan K.
Gillman of English.

The Phi Beta Kappa awards are pre-
sented annually by the Rice chapter of
Phi Beta Kappa. Previous winners are not
eligible.

The Nicolas Salgo award, funded
jointly by the Noren Salgo Foundation
and Rice University, is based on voting
by the current junior and senior classes.
Previous winners are not eligible.

The Brown awards were made avail-
able in 1967 by the Brown Foundation at
the direction of the late George R. Brown.
This year, the awards were based on vot-
ing by alumni who received four-year
bachelor's degrees in 1980 and 1983.
Qualified alumni were asked to vote in
preferential order for the three Rice fac-
ulty whom they remember over the per-
spective of five years or two years as
particularly outstanding or effective
teachers. A faculty member awarded the
Brown Prize for Excellence becomes ineli-
gible to receive it again for seven years.
A faculty member may win the award for
superior teaching three times before be-
coming ineligible to win it again for
seven years.

THE BOOKSHELF

New from alumni authors

*RISK WATCH by John Urquhart '55 and
Klaus Heilmann. Facts on File Publica-
tions, 1985. Assesses the leading risks in
today's life, revealing public mispercep-
tions of technology-related risk — how
we overemphasize small risks and under-
emphasize or ignore big risks.

*JNANA-YOGA: THE WAY OF KNOWL-
EDGE (AN ANALYTICAL INTERPRETA-
TION) by Ramakrishna Puligandla Ph.D.
'66. University Press of America, 1985.
Discusses the three fundamental princi-
ples of Jnana-Yoga: Superimposition, de-
pendent organization and the two truths.

ENGINEERING

Riki Kobayashi

Kobayashi wins Katz Award
Riki Kobayashi '44, Louis Calder Profes-
sor of Chemical Engineering, was re-
cently awarded the Gas Processors
Association's (GPA) first Donald L. Katz
Award.

The new GPA Award is named in
honor of Donald Laverne Katz, professor
emeritus of chemical engineering at the
University of Michigan. The award recog-
nizes the significant contributions to nat-
ural gas and gas processing technology

tion processing and transmission.

Clark elected to board
John W. Clark of electrical engineering
has recently been elected to a three-year
term on the board of directors of the
Biomedical Engineering Society begin-
ning April 24, when the society held its
spring meeting in Los Angeles.
by Katz, his students and the University
of Michigan. Katz himself presented the
award to Kobayashi at the closing gen-
eral session of the international associa-
tion's 64th annual convention. -

Kobayashi is one of the most prolific
researchers in natural gas and natural
gas liquids systems and has provided
much of the industry's classic data on wa-
ter solubility, hydrate formation, phase
and volumetric behavior of gas mixtures,
and many other critical properties of light
hydrocarbon fluids.

In addition to his work at Rice, he
serves the industry as consultant in gas
transmission, gas processing, LNG tech-
nology and other aspects of gas produc-

SOCIAL SCIENCES

Houston survey results reported

Results of the fourth annual Houston Area
Survey by Stephen Klineberg of sociology
recently appeared in a four-part series by
reporter Jim Asker on the front pages of
the Houston Post.

On March 24, the first article exam-
ined local attitudes about job opportuni-
ties, police protection and transit
improvements, concluding that residents
believe both services and the unem-
ployment situation are improving. A
separate story showed that a majority of
respondents would favor tax hikes if con-
vinced of their necessity, "challenging
their traditional image as a group
strongly committed to minimum govern-
ment and low taxes."

The March 25 article focused on
Houstonians' attitude reversal on homo-
sexual rights. Klineberg attributes the

flip-flop to the high visibility of the issue.
"Houstonians' gut response is to favor
civil rights," he said, "but they can be
swayed by campaigns that play on their
fears."

In a separate story on overall survey
results, more Houstonians see themsel-
ves as conservative, yet on many specific
social issues they remain committed to
liberal positions. "'Open to change' is
probably a better way to think of Hous-
ton," Klineberg said. "Attitudes here defy
traditional labels."

The nuclear freeze issue was high-
lighted in the March 26 Post, with the vast
majority of Houstonians continuing to
support it. In the final article of the series
on March 27, Klineberg concludes, "The
survey suggests that Houstonians believe
we have entered a new historical era, not
only in the city's development but for
American society as a whole."

NATURAL SCIENCES

R. Bruce Weisman

Chemist wins fellowship
R. Bruce Weisman, associate professor of
chemistry, has been awarded a two-year,
$25,000 Alfred P. Sloan Research Fellow-
ship.

On the Rice faculty since 1979, Weis-
man is also a member of the university's
Quantum Institute. He is one of 90 young
scientists and economists honored with
Sloan Fellowships this year for tackling
"problems at the frontiers" of their disci-
plines.

Weisman's research is concerned
with the behavior of organic molecules in
the gas phase after they have been ener-
gized by light absorption. He uses very
short pulses of laser light first to excite
the sample molecules and then to probe
for rapid processes of energy flow and
structural changes that occur within bil-
lionths of a second. Advanced experi-

mental methods developed in Weisman's
laboratory have led to important progress
in these areas of photophysics and photo-
chemistry. The results of this research
should provide a firmer basis for under-
standing the mechanisms of vision and
photosynthesis.

Weisman, a native of Baltimore, Md.,
holds degrees from Johns Hopkins Uni-
versity and the University of Chicago.

Geology awards presented
Albert W. Bally, chairman and Carothers
Wiess Professor of Geology at Rice, re-
ceived the President's Award at the re-
cent American Association of Petroleum
geologists meeting in New Orleans.

The award was given for the best
special publication published by the as-
sociation in 1983. Bally's award was for
"Seismic Expressions of Structural
Styles," published in three volumes —
"The Layered Earth, Tectonics of Exten-
sional Provinces, and Tectonics of Com-
pressional Provinces."

At the same meeting, Anthony Reso
Ph.D. '60 received the association's Dis-
tinguished Service Award. The citation
read, "To Anthony Reso, for professional
leadership, exemplary service and inno-
vative performance exhibited throughout
his geological career on behalf of the PI)"
fession and the association."

The association also elected Martha
Lou Broussard '57 vice chairman of its
legislative branch, the House of Dele-
gates.
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JONES SCHOOL HUMANITIES

a-

Jones team takes top honors
For the second consecutive year, a three-
member team of students from the Jones
Graduate School of Administration won
the University of Mississippi School of
Business Administration case competi-
tion March 21-23.

Victorious team members were Jan
Remak, Michael Shannon and Bruce
Deskin, all second-year graduate stu-
dents. Assistant dean for admissions and
student affairs Joseph R. Buccheri accom-
panied the team as sponsor.

Besides Rice, the three-day competi-
tion included representatives from Emory
University, Louisiana State University,
the University of Georgia, Memphis
State, Arkansas State, the University of
Mississippi and Mississippi State. It was
held in Oxford, Miss.

Participants were presented a case
involving Holiday Inn, Inc., and within
roughly a day and a half, were expected
to analyze the voluminous background
Material, create a realistic strategy, and
Prepare a presentation. With only a few

hours sleep each night, the Jones School
team managed to formulate its winning,
comprehensive policy, always with an
eye to prioritizing recommendations to fit
into a workable and affordable time
frame.

Kiepper named to board
Alan F. Kiepper, a nationally known au-
thority on public administration and as-
sistant professor in the Jones School, has
been named a member of a newly created
advisory board of directors for the Hous-
ton Business Journal.

The purpose of the board is to assist
the journal's editors in spotting trends
and gaining insights on important issues
affecting Houston's economy and busi-
ness community.

General manager of the Houston Met-
ropolitan Transit Authority, Kiepper is a
director of the Transit Development Corp.
and is one of three Americans who serve
on the board of the International Union of
Public Transport headquartered in Brus-
sels.

SHEPHERD SCHOOL

Samuel Jones

Midland piece commissioned
Shepherd School professor Samuel Jones
has been chosen to compose a "Centen-
Mal Overture" for Midland, Texas, as a
result of a grant from the Exxon Co. pro-
vided to the Midland Centennial Corn-
rilission

Jones, founder and first dean of the
Shepherd School, has composed numer-
°us works that have been performed
czound the world. His centennial work
Will have its world premiere this fall as
Part of the Midland-Odessa Symphony
season, with a recording to follow.

:85 grad heads for BSO
Lucia Lin, who just graduated from Rice

with a master's degree in violin perform-
ance from the Shepherd School of Music,
has won a position with the Boston Sym-
phony Orchestra. Preliminary auditions
were held in March by the submission of
audition tapes. Seven semifinalists were
chosen from approximately 60 tapes. Fi-
nal auditions were held in Boston Apri115.

Lin, who earned her undergraduate
degree from the University of Illinois,
was concertmaster of that university's
symphony orchestra and as well as con-
certmaster of the Shepherd School Sym-
phony Orchestra and first violin of one of
the Shepherd School's Honors String
Quartets. She is a member of the Texas
Chamber Orchestra and an extra with the
Houston Symphony Orchestra.

Gryk wins Fulbright fellowship
Harry Gryk, a Shepherd School graduate
student, has won a one-year Fulbright
fellowship for study at the School of Mu-
sic and Dramatic Art in Graz, Austria.

The first Shepherd School student to
receive a Fulbright scholarship, Gryk is a
doctoral candidate in composition and a
master's degree candidate in organ. He
wrote the electronic music event "Echoes
and Images: Music and Dances for Inner
Spaces," presented in March by the Hous-
ton Festival in the 1100 Milam Building
portion of the downtown tunnel system.

ARCHITECTURE

Graham fellowship awarded
T. Oft Architects partners John J. Casbar-
n '69, Danny Samuels '71 and Robert H.
irnme '69, all former Rice classmates,
gave collectively been awarded the 1985-
Graham Foundation Advanced Fel-

lowshipip in Architecture at the American
411loademy in Rome. The prestigious Rome
rize is awarded annually by an indepen-

dent jury of distinguished professionals,
which this year included James Stirling
and Kenneth Frampton. The fellowship is
for a six-month term in residence at the
academy in Rome beginning in late Sep-
tember 1985.

Casbarian is a full-time associate
professor of architecture at Rice; Samuels
is a part-time visiting assistant professor.

ALUMNI

'On the Luce' in Asia
Rice alumni and seniors expecting to
raduate by September 1986 may apply
°r nomination to the Luce Scholarship
"rogram. Luce Scholars hold an
czcademic-year internship in their field

rh a firm in the Far East, receiving a
t 'laic stipend, variable living allowance,
srovel expenses and medical insurance.
Pouses may accompany them.

Applicants must not be older than 29
tc141.4 must not be involved in a course of
'1-icly on Asian affairs, culture or interna-

tional relationships. The purpose of the
program is to develop a broader under-
standing of Asia and its people among
young adults who are not likely to have
any direct experience of the Far East
through other channels.

Alumni and students may obtain
more information on the program and
application/selection procedures from the
Office of Undergraduate Affairs in Lovett
Hall or by writing the office at P.O. Box
1892, Houston, TX 77251 (phone 713-527-
4996). Deadline for submitting all parts of
the application is Oct. 11, 1985.

Max Apple

McMurtry, Apple honored
Author Larry McMurtry '60 and Rice En-
glish professor Max Apple were among
those chosen to receive 1985 awards from
the Texas Institute of Letters.

McMurtry was named this year's win-
ner of the Barbara McCombs/Lon Tinkle
Award given by the institute to an "au-
thor with Texas association who has
shown continuing excellence in letters."

McMurtry's first novel, Horseman,
Pass By, appeared in the early 1960s and
was made into the motion picture, "Hud."
Since then he has written a number of
other books, including Terms of Endear-

Owl Day a success

ment, which also became a motion pic-
ture, and a new novel, Lonesome Dove.

Apple won the Jesse Jones Award
(funded by Houston Endowment Inc.),
which recognizes the best work of fiction.
Apple's Free Agents was published last
year by Harper and Row.

Snow wins Landon Award
The Academy of American Poets recently
selected English professor Edward Snow
'64 to win the 1984-85 Harold Morton Lan-
don Translation Award, selected by dis-
tinguished translator Allen Mandelbaum.
Snow won for his translation of Rainer
Maria Rilke's New Poems (1907), pub-
lished by North Point Press.

In citing the book, Mandelbaum
wrote, "The facing pages of Rilke's Ger-
man and Edward Snow's English seem to
have been touched by what Rilke calls
the 'bogenstrich,' the 'bow's stroke/that
from two strings draws one voice.' Snow's
own gratefulness to previous translators
will surely be joined by the gratefulness
of English readers to Snow himself."

Snow is on leave from the English
Department this year as a senior fellow at
the Center for Advanced Study in the Vis-
ual Arts at the National Gallery in Wash-
ington, D.C.

Wiess freshmen Tom Reeves (far left) and Ana Gonzalez (far right) were among
the Rice students acting as hosts to prospective students at this year's Owl Day in
mid-April. Joining Reeves and Gonzalez at the Owl Day picnic were prospective
students (center, L-R)Delaina Foster, Chris Allen and Dianne South.

Sallyport Award winners named

The Second Annual Sallyport Awards went this year to Can Jacobsen and Derryl
Burke, who were each awarded a $100 check and commemorative plaque. The
Sallyport Awards were created in 1984 to honor students who have made an out-
standing contribution to the Rice community. Winners are selected from nomina-
tions made by college masters, faculty, staff and students. Pictured following
presentation of the awards were (L-R): Student-Alumni Liaison Committee Chair-
man Ray Simpson '44; Jacobsen, a Baker College junior from St. Louis, Mo.;
Burke, also a junior in Baker College, from Broken Arrow, Okla.; and selection
committee chairman Craig Ball '79.
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by Bill Whitmore

Wendy Wood

Wood wins tennis coup
Wendy Wood pulled a sensational coup
when she upset two national "name"
players to become a national name in her
own right by winning the SWC women's
singles title in Corpus Christi in late
April. The junior from Massachusetts
beat Margaret Redfern of the University of
Houston in the semifinals (Redfern was
earlier second-ranked in the U.S.), and
then toppled Beverly Bowes of Texas (cur-
rently second-ranked among U.S. college

women) for the crown. Wood now rates as
a solid contender in the early summer
NCAAs for women.

In men's tennis, Scott Melville wound
up a fine freshman year in top form. The
Californian scored upsets en route to the
SWC men's singles final, especially over
the top seed from Texas A&M. Although
he lost in the finals, Melville let it be
known he is capable of top SWC honors.

Football season begins Sept.1 4
"Optimistic... with a touch of patience" is
how Coach Watson Brown describes the
Owls' outlook heading into his second
year. There was no gain last year in the
bottom line — the win-loss record read 1-
10— but there was considerable im-
provement in the total operation, and
hope for a brighter gridiron future began
to build.

After an excellent spring training
and another vigorous off-season program
in the new weight room facility, Brown
said, "We will be better. The players and
coaches deeply appreciate the patience,
faith and support of Rice alumni. We are
doing all possible to become strongly
competitive again in the Southwest Con-
ference. If we all pull together, we'll get
there soon."

As Owl partisans are aware, the new
Brown multiple-T offense — aptly nick-
named "Controlled Chaos"— did well in
1984, coming in second only to the famous
Tommy Kramer-sparked 1976 attack for
total yards (333 per game) in all Rice grid
history. The Owls scored 40 points on
Baylor and 26 on SWC champion Univer-
sity of Houston in their last two games,
proving they can really move the ball.

The key for 1985 is defense, which
Brown and defensive coordinator Dick
Hopkins worked hard to improve during
spring training. Twenty-one of the 45 let-
termen (out of 64) due back this year are
defensive players. Also due to return are
22 offensive players and two kickers.

Fifteen starters are due to return,
foremost being Mark Comalander at the
vital quarterback spot. Also returning
will be frequent '84 starter Kerry Overton,
split ends Keith Lewis and Derrick Wells,
wide receiver Marc Scott, fullback Anto-

nio Brinkley, offensive tackle Raul Loya,
and a new tight end starter in California
Junior college transfer Ken Major.

Returning starters on defense include
defensive end Jeff Thomas, defensive
tackle Dwain Turner, strong safety Ernest
Evans and defensive backs Joe Heikkinen
and Danny Burgess. Kickers James
Hanrick and Steve Kidd (also a free
safety) will be returning as well.

The schedule, as always, will be
stern and demanding. Opening the sea-
son are three intersectional games
against Miami, the U.S. Air Force Acad-
emy and Lamar University.

Then comes the eight-game SWC
string: Texas, Texas Christian, Texas
Tech, Texas A&M, Arkansas, S.M.U., Bay-
lor and the University of Houston wrapup
on Nov. 30. For a complete list of dates
and tentative game times, consult the
Owlmanac in this issue.

Ticket prices have also been estab-
lished and season ticket holders will re-
ceive a $2 discount per ticket over
individual game purchasers. Season
ticket prices are as follows: box $84;
grandstand $72; and end zone $42. Tick-
ets for individual games are $16, $14
and $9 except for the Texas A&M game for
which there are no $9 seats (end zone
tickets are $14). Senior citizens and
children 17 and under will be able to
purchase end zone seats for $3 at the gate
for all games.

Tickets for both home and away
games are available at the Athletic
Ticket Office at Autry Court. Mail orders
are now being accepted, and tickets will
go on sale to the general public Aug. 27.

For ticket information, contact the
Rice athletic department at (713) 527-4068.

Rice wraps up a successful
track season
At this writing, classes are over and most
Owl athletes have scattered to home and
summer jobs. But some springtime ath-
letes stay on campus — men and women
track and field competitors— to prepare
for the NCAA championships being held
in Austin this year.

Even before the NCAA meet, the
Owls of coaches Steve Straub (men) and
Victor Lopez (women) had had successful
seasons, with the women finishing a
strong third behind Texas and Houston in
the Southwest Conference meet and the
men qualifying several performers for the
NCAA meet in spite of a disappointing
seventh place finish in the conference.

Two-time NCAA indoor champ and
Hardy Award winner Regina Cavanaugh
won both the shot put and discus titles

with tosses of 53 ft., 9 1/2 ins. (a new SWC
record) and 157 ft., 3 ins., respectively in
leading the women in the conference
meet; Bronwen Morrison won the javelin;
and Tanya McIntosh set a new SWC re-
cord in the 400 meters (52.90). Other point
winners were Katrice Harris with a sec-
ond in the 100 and a fourth in the 200,
Pam Klassen with a third in the 1,500 and
a fourth in the 3,000, and the 400 and 1,600
relay teams with second-and-third place
finishes.

NCAA indoor champion in 1,500 me-
ters, Gawain Guy had to settle for second
place in the SWC meet; he was shut out
in the 800. Dashman Elliston Stinson fin-
ished third in the 200 and fourth in the
100. And the 400 and 1,600 relay teams
each finished second. j

Dotting and Dashing...
Cager update
Another "local angle" that didn't make
the Houston media on one particularly
busy day was Owl cage coach Tommy
Suitts' signing of Andy Gilchrist of Hous-
ton's Memorial High School in basketball.
The 6-foot, 8-inch Gilchrist was twice 5-A
All-State for veteran coach Don Coleman,
MVP of 17-5A, and had 18.3-point and
10.4-rebound averages. Rice also recently
signed junior college transfer Mike
Girardi. Earlier the Owls had inked Mike
Cooper and Ronald Robertson from Indi-
ana, Glen Youngkin of Virginia, Richard
Holmes of Utah and Magnus Matthiasson
of Iceland, who is attending high school
in Wisconsin.

In other basketball news.. .Tony
Barnett was the Owl cage MVP for this
past season... Owl assistant Marty Gross
has left Rice to return to his alma mater
at Jacksonville, Fla., as an aide.. .Rice
had an erratic season with some highs
and lows, but Suitts is optimistic for a lot
of good things for loyal Owl cage parti-
sans in 1985-86.. .Women's basketball is
due to improve under Coach Linda Tucker
next year, with Holly Jones as a key. The
personable junior-to-be will benefit from
playing this summer in the National
Sports Festival in Baton Rouge, a train-
ing program for U.S. Olympic hopefuls.
She survived very competitive trials to
make the 12-person South squad.

Night lights
Rice got its lights up just in time for one
sensational first-ever night home game
at baseball's Cameron Field in late April.
Thanks to a generous gift from the Moody
Foundation, the Owls are due for night
games for years to come (also summer
programs are apt to bring visitors to the
campus). The poles and arcs got in place
for the Rice vs. Texas A&M final home
SWC series, where Rice edged the na-
tionally ranked Aggies, 2-1, on Friday
night. The Saturday night doubleheader
had to be postponed until Sunday after-
noon. Coach David Hall started an all-
senior lineup. What a rarity in college
ball for 10 seniors to start and finish with
no subs! Derek Hoelscher was the pitcher
and got the win with a two-hitter. The
Owls finished the baseball season with a
27-21 overall record, 5-15 in the SWC.

Award winners
In a farewell tribute to another Owl
school year of sports, we give a tribute to
the top award winners William Moore of
men's track for the coveted Bob Quin
Award and Regina Cavanaugh of wom-
en's track for the cherished Joyce Pounds
Hardy Award. Also, the George Martin
Award for Rice MVP in football went for
the second year in a row to Melvin Robin-
son.

Alum-notes
Alumni notes.. .How dandy it was to see
former Owl All-American Ricky Pierce get

some major "national TV time" on CBS
coverage of the NBA playoffs. Pierce was
a key man coming off the bench for
Coach-of-the-Year Don Nelson's Milwau-
kee Bucks.. ,Not so fortunate was Allen
Ramirez, who is apparently on the dis-
abled list for the Baltimore Orioles. He
won four games for them in World Series
'83, but spent 1984 in high minors with an
injury. The "grapevine" said he'd retire
early, if not this season, but no word so
far... Matt Williams is at Syracuse now
with hopes to move back up to the To-
ronto Blue Jays... Rice has some other rep-
resentatives in the so-called "big-time
pro sports" such as Earl Cooper, Tommy
Kramer, Mike Downs, Daryl Grant,
Harold Solomon and Mike Estep.

Somehow the event did not ring a bell
with the Houston media, so a host of Rice

partisans are not aware of a significant
honor given in May to James "Froggy"
Williams '50. And if you are a young alum
who has to ask who Froggy is, then take
note: he was a truly great consensus All-

American end for Rice in 1949 and a SWC

superstar for four years soon after WWII.

He passed up pro ball in those earlier
"modest salary" days to become an oil in-

dustry executive with his Rice degree,
and he is a good one.

Williams was in May elected to the
Texas Sports Hall of Fame, one of only 156
members the State of Texas has elected
for honor among its thousands of coaches

and athletes in all sports at all levels.
Other inductees included notables Nolan
Ryan, Joe Greene, Dean Smith, Gen. Bob

Neyland, Harvey Penick, Eck Curtis, Dick
O'Neal, Ted Lyons and I.B. Hale.

Williams, whose play helped Rice to

a SWC title and Cotton Bowl champion-
ship, is also enshrined in the National
Football Hall of Fame (one of only four
members from Rice and less than 30 from
the whole SWC).

CLOSING NOTE: The writer expresses OP"
preciation to the SID staff under Bill
Cousins for excellent and comprehensive

background data for this roundup. Ric
ex fans would be surprised to see how
much "good info" is prepared but simPlY
doesn't get spread around since media
has so much to cover. A lot of interesting
"tidbits" are lost in the shuffle. If there
are enough alumni out there interested In

exploring ways to get more Rice-SWC
data to fans than now available, a note t°
the athletic association or Sallyport
might help.

EDITOR'S NOTE: A longtime Rice sports
enthusiast, Bill Whitmore retired this
csprti. easpring after 34 years as Rice sports publi-is 
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Senior Picnic held May 2

The Dana Cooper Band provided live entertainment on May 2 for more than 350
seniors, faculty and alumni who gathered in the Ray Courtyard of the Rice Memo-
rial Center for the Annual Senior Picnic. The Association of Rice Alumni sponsors
the event each year to congratulate the new graduates and welcome them as new
Rice University alumni.

Beer-bikers plot strategy before April 13 race

:11NI 
visitors at Student Art Show reception April 23

Engineering alums honor
outstanding students
Each year in the past, the Rice Engineer-
ing Alumni have held a quiet, elegant lit-
tle dinner to honor outstanding junior and
senior students in each of the areas of
civil, mechanical, chemical and electri-
cal engineering.

This year, with computer science and
mathematical sciences having been in-
corporated into the engineering school
and more awards to give, they decided to
do things differently. At the suggestion of
professor Sid Burrus of electrical engi-
neering, they decided instead for a big
barbecue to which all the students, as
well as faculty and alumni, were invited.

Held on April 20 on the Engineering
Quadrangle, the barbeque drew an en-
thusiastic group of about 250 despite
threatening weather.

The student award winners this year
were selected from nominations gathered
from faculty and students, based on who
they thought would become a really out-
standing engineer. Top prize winners
were selected from the group of nominees
by means of a questionnaire.

Junior award winners were: Ann
Bauser (civil engineering), the $1,000 Her-
bert Allen Award; David C. Dankworth
(chemical engineering), Marcos Frid

(computer science), Daniel Stephen Des-
sau (electrical and computer engineer-
ing), Michael H. Clark (mathematical
sciences), and David Alexander llevas
(mechanical engineering), $500 R.E.A.
Merit Awards; and R.E.A. Junior Honorees
Christine K. Cummings, Terry H. Hilde-
brandt, Paul Andrew James, Margaret
Schroedor, Uday Sheth, Sudhir Sripadan,
Joy Thakur and John Wissinger. The Jun-
ior Honorees were each awarded $50.

Senior winners were: Harlan R.
Cooper (mechanical engineering), the
$500 Outstanding Graduate Award; $250
R.E.A. Scholar Award winners Janet L.
Greenberg (civil engineering), Richard
Morris Palmer (electrical and computer
engineering), Kyle Weldon Self (a chemi-
cal engineering major who was also a
winner last year), David L. Whitley
(mathematical sciences), and Michael
Wolverton (computer science); and $50
R.E.A. Senior Honorees David Clark,
Stephano Costantini, Ray J. Gomez,
James M. Nelson, Cheryl Vocke and Brian
Zook.

The $1,000 Harianna Butler Award,
given to an outstanding married student,
went to junior Anna M. Lato of chemical
engineering. 1:21

Rice alums celebrate spring
From art to politics, baseball to beer-
bikes, Rice alumni spent a busy spring-
time on campus.

On April 13, the 28th Annual Beer-
Bike Race (which kicked off with the
fourth annual alumni race) took place on
campus, with Will Rice winning the
alumni and women's races and Lovett
College successfully defending its title in
the men's race.

The alumni race started things off at
2 p.m., with Baker College jumping to an
early lead with the help of triathlete John
Offutt '83. By the race's finish, however,
Will Rice had taken the lead. Second
place honors went to Baker, with Hanszen
coming in third. The secret to Will Rice's
success? Alum-biker Lavelle Fritz '84 re-
vealed to the Thresher that their win was
due to the Will Ricers' "moral and genetic
superiority," though Baker's Paul Mar-
shall '80 contended that "Will Rice is just
a bunch of hot dog bikers."

In the women's race, Will Rice was
again the winner with a 24-second lead
over second-place Jones College. Third-
place Hanszen followed by seven sec-
onds. In the men's race, all eight teams
led at one point before Lovett College fi-
nally took over for the win. Lovett finally
pulled into the finish 14 seconds over
Wiess and Hanszen, the second- and
third-place winners.

Student Art Show
On April 23, a crowd of approximately 200
was on hand for a reception and preview
of the 22nd Annual Student Exhibition at
Sewall Art Gallery. Co-sponsored by the
Association of Rice Alumni and the
Friends of Fondren Library, the event fea-
tured a performance by the Rice Dance

Troupe, as well as films and a view of stu-
dent art offered for sale.

The art show itself featured five
video works and 111 art pieces from all
mediums, including charcoal, etching
and lithographs, drawing, monographs,
printing, painting, sculpture and photog-
raphy. All works of art were done during
the 1984-85 academic year.

Rice at City Hall
On April 24, a small but enthusiastic au-
dience of 45 people attended "Rice Works
at City Hall," a panel discussion featur-
ing Rice alumni/Houston city councilmen
Dale Gorczynski '74, Jim Greenwood '58
and George Greanias '70. Held in the au-
ditorium of Herring Hall, the program
was moderated by Dave Ward of Hous-
ton's Channel 13, with Rice's political
science department acting as program
consultant.

The program, which featured not
only a panel discussion but a free forum
for questions and answers, was designed
to increase public awareness of Rice
alumni who are involved in Houston city
government and to address significant is-
sues relating to Houston's current activi-
ties and directions.

Softball challenge
Finally, on May 4 the "Regular Alumni"
(classes of 1916-73) more than met the
challenge of the Young Alumni (1974-84)
at the Young Alumni Co-ed Softball Chal-
lenge, held at Rice's Cameron Field.

An enthusiastic group of spectators
filled themselves with free beer and soft
drinks as the Regulars drew on their ex-
pertise to pull in a 22-15 victory.

Artistic?
Show us what you can do!
An Alumni Art Show at Rice's Sewall Gallery is being planned as
a special feature of 1985 Rice Homecoming festivities Nov. 1-3.
We're looking for artists in all mediums to exhibit their work, so
start working now. For more information on when and how to get
your work in the show, call the alumni association at 527-4057.

Coming next issue: new alumni board members
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Distinguished Alums honored Rupp speaks to alumni groups
1985 recipients of Rice University Distin-
guished Alumni honors were recognized
during commencement weekend May 10-
11 on the Rice campus.

This year's honorees were Texas Lt.
Gov. William P. Hobby '53, recognized
"for his achievements in politics, govern-
ment and community service:" renowned
ophthalmologist Louis J. Girard '41, "for
his innovations and creative contribu-
tions to the practice of ophthalmology:"
noted paleontologist and Duke Primate
Center director Elwyn L. Simons '53, "for
his scholarly attainments and original
contributions in the field of paleontol-
ogy;" and General Electric senior vice
president for corporate research Roland
W. Schmitt '51, "for his technical innova-
tions and developments and his out-
standing scientific leadership."

On May 10, the Association of Rice

Alumni sponsored a reception for the four
honorees at the Ray Courtyard of Rice
Memorial Center. The following day, May
11, the association hosted a luncheon
honoring the Distinguished Alumni and
attended by approximately 75 guests, in-
cluding President and Mrs. Norman Hack-
erman, the university vice presidents,
past recipients of the Distinguished
Alumni honors and past-presidents of the
alumni association.

During the luncheon, which was held
at the Rice University Faculty Club, each
of the four 1985 Distinguished Alumni
spoke to the group about the influence a
Rice education has had on his career.

The official announcement and rec-
ognition of the Distinguished Alumni
came during May 11 commencement cere-
monies.

Presidential designate George Erik Rupp
was in Texas in late April and early May,
giving Rice alumni a chance to meet the
man who will become Rice's fifth presi-
dent on June 30.

Rupp, 42, whose presidential ap-
pointment was announced at a press con-
ference on the Rice campus in
mid-March, is currently serving as dean
of Harvard University Divinity School.

On Thursday, May 2, the Dallas
Council on World Affairs, in cooperation
with the Harvard Club of Dallas and the
Rice Alumni in Dallas, sponsored a
luncheon honoring Rupp. Rupp spoke on
"Religion and Politics: Wall of Separation;
Indissoluble Bond."

On May 1, Rupp was in Houston,
where he was the guest speaker at a
luncheon hosted by the Harvard Club of
Houston and the Association of Rice

Alumni. Speaking on the same topic
Rupp defended the rights of religious
leaders such as the Revs. Jerry Falwell,
Jesse Jackson and Robert Drinan to hold
office and participate in the American
political process. Though he said he dis-
agrees with many of the positions taken
by such leaders, he defends their right to
be involved in politics.

He added, however, that government
must not adapt any particular religious
position advocated by such individuals
and impose it on the rest of the country.

Earlier in the week, 45-50 Rice alumni
attended a Sunday brunch at Austin's
Chinatown Restaurant hosted by the Aus-
tin Rice Club, where Rice electrical engi-
neering professor C. Sidney Burrus spoke
to the group about Rupp and the selection
process used by the presidential search
committee, of which Burrus was a member.

104 Ricel 414#144
RUF Council meeting features Fondren update

University librarian Sam Carrington speaks before RUF Council meeting May 10.

Giving clubs enroll new donors
The Founder's Club and President's Club were established in the fall of 1970 as a
means of bringing together alumni, parents and friends who give substantial support
for Rice's current operations. Membership is on an annual basis (July 1-June 30) and in-
cludes the individual and his or her spouse. Names listed below are first-time mem-
bers for the second half of March and April.

President's Club
Mr. Albert Collier '33
Mr. James P. Boone 14
Mr. Frederick G. Lawton 16
Mrs. A.W. Ellis 17
Mrs. Nancy Nagel Carter 18
Mr. Joachim H. Mueller '44
Mr. Robert A. Amerman '46
Miss Florence Grace '46
Mr. Alphonse A. Arnold Jr. '46
Mr. Wilburn L. Ladyman '47
Mr. and Mrs. Eugene
Cortner '47[46

Mr. John Harris
Goldsmith Jr. '49

Mr. Walter M. Hoffman '50
Mr. Robert!. Schwartz '50
Mr. and Mrs. Charles R.
Gregg '51r53

Mr. William D. Bartle Jr. '52
Mr. Robert A. Garbrecht '54
Mr. John Hugh Barnes '54
Mr. H. Richard Irwin '58
Mr. David A. Livitz '58
Mr. Jerry Lang Abernathy '58
Mr. George Dawson '59
Mrs. A. G. Baker Jr. '60
Mr. Wyatt W. Givens '63
Ms. Mae Nacol '65
Mr. M. Robert Abernathy Jr '68
Mr. Robert Thomas Olson '68
Mr. Jack Edward McClard '68
Ms. Kathleen Bailey Davis '69
Ms. Sandra Bryant '69
Dr. Robert Harper '70
Mr. William Fredric Deuschle 70

Ms. Linda lean Broocks '72
Ms. Susan N. Myers '72
Ms. Barbara Bolles Evans '72
Mr. and Mrs. Christopher!.
Tomlinson '73/74

Mr. William B. Brendel '74
Roxanne Klein Shaw 75
Mr. Bernard A. Duco Jr. 76
Mr. Brent Kenneth Barnes 76
Mr. Steven Ray French 76
Mr. William M. Fulgham 76
Mr. Robert M. Ghrist 76
Mr.and Mrs. Bruce Stephen
Huckaba '76r84

Ms. Anita M. Locy Johnson 77
Mr. Fred William Beavers '77
Mr. and Mrs. Robin D.
Fall '77/78

Mr. Peter Yun-Chung Hsieh 77
Mr. Thomas A. Hageman 78
Mr. Christopher N. Hiller '78
Mr. and Mrs. Don T. Macune '78
Mr. Rajun N. Kapur '78
Mr. George W. Griesedieck 78
Dr. and Mrs. Jeffrey M.
Thurston 78(80

Mr. and Mrs. Scott
Daniel '80/70

Dr. Gregory P. Pepin 10
Ms. Cynthia Belle Somerville '80
Mr. Robert Phillip Schmidt '80
Mr. Thomas A. Koski '81
Ms. Karen D.F. Stephens 11
Mr. and Mrs. Charles P.
Todd 11/11

Ms. Nell Jean Sprague 12

Mr. Thomas Bruce Blount '82
Dr. Tysh-Shang Jcm '82
Ms. Jill Anne Deterding '82
Mr. and Mrs. Mark David
Hendrix '82/13

Dr. Deborah Jane Burch
Barrett '83

Mr. Steven Adrain Sciance '83
Mr. William Breton Hem 13
Mr. Richard B. Harris 13
Ms. Kathleen L. Chaves '84
Mr. and Mrs. David
Chennisi '84/14

Mr. David Arthur Peterson '84
Ms. Melanie Ann !vie '84
Mr. Thomas Garland Bacon '84
Mr. and Mrs. Jerry Lee Jacobs
Mr. and Mrs. Oksuk Shin
Mr. and Mrs. George S.
Broussard

Mr. Lewis F. Huck

Founder's Club
Mr. James P. Mitchell '27
Mr. and Mrs. Donald A.
Ross '33

Mr. Murff F. Bledsoe III '55
Mr. and Mrs. Robert A.
Harrison '56r56

Dr. and Mrs. Richard P.
George Jr. '70/70

Dr. and Mrs. Thomas L.
Caldwell —r57

Mr. and Mrs. M.M. Porter
Mr. and Mrs. Robert L.
Bridges

At the annual Rice University Fund Coun-
cil spring meeting held on campus May
10, council members had an opportunity
to tour various areas of Fondren Library.

In his opening remarks, university li-
brarian Sam Carrington spoke to the
group about plans for major improve-
ments in the library. More than $1.6 mil-
lion has already been appropriated by
the university for renovation and im-
provements, including the conversion of
the card catalog to an on-line system, the

refurbishment of public areas, improved
lighting and air conditioning, and the
consolidation of the art and architecture
collection on the second floor.

The Fund Council also elected W.B.
Pieper '53 as council chairman for the
1985-86 year and George R. Miner Jr. '50
as vice-chairman. Thomas S. McIntosh
'59 will head next year's Annual Fund
Drive and A.L. Jensen '52 will assist as
vice-chairman. LI

Bequest honor roll
The following members of the Class of 1930 in their 55th reunion year have made, or
are planning to make, a gift from their estate to Rice University:

Howell H. Cunyus
Scott L. Hild
Raymond H. Moers

Mae Estelle Meyers
Mr. and Mrs. Carl Illig
Anonymous (2)

The following members of the Class of 1940 in their 45th reunion year have made, or
are planning to make, a gift from their estate to Rice University:

W.R. Bums
Doris Harris
C.M. Hudspeth
Elisabeth K. and David Johnston
Robert A. McKee

John Treanor Smith
Joseph E. Young
Carl Woodring
Anonymous (2)

Groundbreaking for the Audrey and Wendel Ley Student Center was held on MaY
10. Among those participating in the ceremony were three children of Audrey
and Wendel Ley '32/'35: (L-R) Robert M. Ley, Judy Ley Allen '61 and Stephen W.
Ley join David E. Farnsworth '42, alumni-governor and chairman of last f•JII's sur

dent center campaign. Construction is scheduled to be completed by the fall se-
mester of 1986.
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A recent gathering of the original
members of the Ladies' Reading
Club, one of the oldest women's
clubs in the state, included Nata-
lie Kerr and Elizabeth Wise
'28. The club was the subject of a
lengthy feature in the Houston
Chronicle, which noted that a
number of club members, com-
posed of women who attended col-
lege in Houston in the late 1920s,
attended Rice Institute.

32
Christine Hoover sent in the fol-
lowing news of her fellow Class of
'32 alumni:
Dan Lovejoy. before retirement,
was vice president and treasurer
of the Allied Corp. with headquar-
ters in Morristown, N.J. After re-
tirement, he moved back to
Houston and did consulting work
for six years. Since "retirement
from retirement," he plays golf and
in active as membership chairman
for Pioneer Oil Producers Society
in Houston. The Lovejoys have one
daughter and two grandchildren.
Thompson McCleary still goes
to his architectural office, but Lu-
cile McCleary says she is retired.
Both play tennis, and Tom plays
doubles in tournaments in the
over-75 age group. Their son
Stephen McCleary '63,a math-
ematics professor at the University
Of Georgia, is currently on an ex-
change program at Boise State
University, while son Dale Mc-
Cleary '65 practices architecture
in Houston.
In her semi-retirement, Ina Boyd
(Mrs. Paul R. Cook) does a lot of
traveling. She has been to China,
went with the Rice alumni group to
Oberammergau last year and this
lune is going to London, then on a
trip down the Rhine, a visit to
Switzerland, and will end up in Vi-
enna. She usually spends her sum-
fliers in San Miguel Allende,
Mexico. She is also a part-time
consultant for Baylor with the Men-
tal Health Clinic of the Veteran's
Hospital in Houston.
On a trip to Cameron, Texas, a few
weeks ago, Christine Hoover
,hoPed to visit W.C. (Bill) Wal-
lace, but he was on a short trip to
Paris, France. Wallace was for-
rnerly county judge for Milam
County. He spent his freshman
Year at Rice, but finished his de-

at Harvard.
Eugenia Adams, who worked as
? legal secretary after graduating
corn Rice, now does market re-
arch for advertising agencies.

She Paints in oils and pastels "forL
er own pleasure and recreation."

34
-iliott Flowers, a retired attorneytOT Gulf Oil, has been named
?Ittnini member of the Rice Univer-
i4dY Standing Committee on Public
rctures. He has also worked with
18 50th class reunion and in the
tual telefund.

35
wuLDEN ANNIVERSARY CLASS
blic4riecoming plans are under way.
restivities for the Golden Anniver-
4?tY Class of '35 will begin with a
bc°cktail hour and dinner at Cohen
'- Itse on Friday, Nov. 1, at 7 p.m.
"Ilvia Harrison is chairman of an
enthusiastic committee. S.I. Morris

be master of ceremonies. Gra-
e:n?rd Jackson, who has headed the
"Ah anniversary scholarship corn-Ilittee the past five years, has
orked "over and above the call of
LitY" and will have an exciting
,71ouncement to make at the din-

The Class of '35 is also hosting
Golden R Coffee on Saturday

'Wiling, Nov. 2, at the Rice Memo-

rial Center. Start making plans
now to attend.

Alfred Wolfe was a guest panel-
ist at the January meeting of the
Northeast Texas Chapter of the Ju-
venile Diabetes Foundation. Wolfe
has practiced medicine in Houston
and with the U.S. Army as well as
with Henderson Memorial Hospi-
tal.

43
A. Starke Taylor Jr. was re-
elected in April to a second term as
mayor of Dallas. An article on Tay-
lor was featured in the April-May
issue of Sallyport.

46
Suzanne Mercado, a teacher at
St. John's School, has been named
alumni member of the Rice Univer-
sity Standing Committee on Un-
dergraduate Teaching.

49
The home of Bill Archer and his
wife, Sharon, was recently fea-
tured in the "Design Today" sec-
tion of the Houston Post. Archer is a
congressman representing Hous-
ton's Seventh Congressional dis-
trict.

Bob Flagg was the guest speaker
at the annual meeting of the Bay
Area Garden Clubs held in Febru-
ary, speaking on house plants and
garden foliage. In addition to own-
ing a Houston advertising agency,
he publishes a monthly gardening
newsletter and a gardening alma-
nac and frequently contributes to
national gardening publications.
He averages 100 speaking appear-
ances a year to garden, civic and
social clubs, employee clubs and
professional groups as well as an-
swering questions about garden-
ing each week on a Houston radio
station.

Harold L. Hoffman, editor of the
Houston-based Hydrocarbon Proc-
essing magazine, has been elected
a Fellow of the American Institute
of Chemical Engineers (AIChE) by
the organization's governing coun-
cil. He was cited for his contribu-
tions as a writer and editor to
chemical and petroleum engineer-
ing literature. Before joining the
staff of Hydrocarbon Processing,
where he has served as editor
since 1983, he spent several years
as a process engineer at Amoco's
Texas City refinery and spent two
years as a part-time faculty mem-
ber of the University of Houston
teaching courses in thermodynam-
ics. Hoffman has also served
AIChE as director on council, as
chairman of the South Texas Sec-
tion, and as director and vice
chairman of the Fuels and Petro-
chemicals Division. He was a
member of the Houston Chamber
of Commerce's Research Commit-
tee for 13 years, and served three
years on the Committee on Nu-
clear and Alternative Energy Stud-
ies of the National Research
Council.

51
J. Thomas Eubank concluded a
year as president of the American
College of Probate Counsel by pre-
siding at the annual meeting in
Phoenix in March.

Fo Fo Catsinas Lewis, who has
worked with audio-visuals in con-
nection with the library at St.
John's School, has been named
alumni member of the Rice Univer-
sity Library Standing Committee.

53
Beverly Ward Baker has been
named alumni member of the Rice

Standing Committee on Religi,,us
Activities.

Maydelle Exley Burkhalter
has been named an alumni mem-
ber of the Rice University Standing
Committee on Admissions. She
has been active with the Society of
Rice University Women and has
worked in the Rice athletic depart-
ment.

Gilbert R. Whitaker is currently
serving as dean of the University
of Michigan School of Business Ad-
ministration. He formerly served
as dean and professor of business
economics at Texas Christian Uni-
versity's M.J. Neeley School of
Business in Fort Worth.

55

Richard F. Floyd has been ad-
vanced to the College of Fellows
of the American Institute of Archi-
tects, a lifetime honor bestowed
for "notable contributions to the
profession of architecture." Ad-
vancement to the College of Fel-
lows is the highest honor bestowed
by the American Institute of Archi-
tects (AIA) on its members, with
the exception of the Gold Medal.
During the past 30 years, Floyd
has provided professional services
for more than four billion dollars in
projects worldwide. His current
practice specializes in providing
professional project management
and consulting services to mem-
bers of the building team. The new
Fellows will be invested into the
college on June 10 at the 1985 AIA
National Convention in San Fran-
cisco.

John Urquhart. senior vice pres-
ident of ALZA Corp. in Palo Alto,
Calif., was elected to the board of
trustees of GMI Institute of Engi-
neering and Management in 1983
and served as visiting professor of
pharmacology at the University of
Limburg School of Medicine in
Maastricht (The Netherlands) dur-
ing the summer of 1984 and has
plans to do so again this summer.
With a German medical colleague,
he co-authored the book Risk
Watch, which defines the safety-
degree scale for communicating
technology-related risk to the pub-
lic. The book has been published
in the U.S., Germany, U.K. and
The Netherlands, and will be pub-
lished in late 1985 in Italy and
France. Urquhart and his wife,
Joan Cooley Urquhart, wel-
comed their first grandchild,
Katherine Elizabeth Wynne, to the
family in May 1984.

A biographical sketch of Janet
Thompson Whisman has been
published in two reference works,
Who's Who of American Women
and Notable Women of Texas.

58
Jim Cauley (Baker), a director
and former president of the Bay-
town Chamber of Commerce, pre-
dicts "a year of continued but slow
growth" for the Baytown, Texas,
area. Cauley also serves on the
board of directors of San Jacinto
Methodist Hospital, Texas National
Bank of Baytown and St. Mark's
Methodist Church.

'Apollo, this is Houston'
John Edward McLeaish '52 might not be a household name, but most Ameri-
cans who lived through telecasts of NASA's exciting Apollo missions re-
member hearing the words "Apollo, this is Houston." As the voice of Mission
Control for nearly two decades, McLeaish has made his native Houston al-
most synonymous with the control base at the Johnson Space Center.

McLeaish, who retired in January after 16 years as chief of the space
center's Public Information Branch, has literally had a ringside seat to his-
tory. It was often, he said, a matter of being in the right place at the right
time.

McLeaish spent three years at Rice, majoring in English and playing
defensive lineman on Jess Neely's SWC Championship football team, be-
fore the Korean War intervened. (Entering the Air Force under the "Opera-
tion Bootstrap" program, McLeaish found it impossible after the war to
graduate from Rice within the program's six month deadline because Rice
was not at that time on a semester system. As a result, he finished his final
few months of college at the University of Houston.)

Trained by the Air Force as a navigator, McLeaish was first assigned to
a fighter-bomber wing, a mismatch that turned out to be a blessing in dis-
guise and the first in a series of coincidences that would shape his career.

"They'd never seen a navigator before and didn't know what to do with
me," McLeaish recalled. What they did was make him base PIO (public in-
formation officer), an assignment which led to another as PIO for the U.S.
Taiwan Defense Command in 1958. It was the right place and time for a
fledgling PIO — the Chinese communists—shellIng of Formosa that year
placed McLeaish in the center of one of the world's major news spots.

Nor was Houston a bad place to be after the war, when NASA moved in
and began building a staff of public information experts. McLeaish was
named chief public information officer in 1968, and became the voice of Mis-
sion Control for 41 space shots, beginning with the Mercury program, and
15 shuttle flights.

"It's been a very exciting period of American history," McLeaish said,
history he has witnessed firsthand. When the Apollo 8 mission first took
man around the moon and into lunar orbit in 1968, McLeaish was in the con-
trol room. He remembers the preflight problems of the first shuttle flight —
dubbed the "hangar queen" by critics who said it would never fly — and the
satisfaction of watching its successful run.

McLeaish wasn't always confined to the control room, either. When the
Apollo 11 crew was quarantined following its "giant leap for mankind,"
McLeaish was quarantined too, becoming the astronauts' only voice to the
world outside. "I was locked in quarantine with the crew for two weeks," he
said. "There were two daily press briefings where I told everything from
their health conditions to what movie they had seen the night before."

Not all the memories are pleasant. The world heard it firsthand when
"Houston, we've got a problem" came crackling back to McLeaish at Mission
Control in 1970 from the Apollo 13 crew after an explosion occurred in the
service module. The expertise of the home crew, which saved the lives of
the astronauts, eventually won the Mission Control team, including
McI eaish, a Presidential Medal of Freedom.

"We had some very trying times, certainly the most memorable being
the Apollo 1 flight," McLeaish said. A fire aboard Apollo I not only claimed
the lives of astronauts Gus Grissom, Roger Chafee and Edward White; the
tragedy threatened the future of the entire space program. "The flow of in-
formation was quite slow, intertwined with the fact that there was an ongo-
ing investigation," he recalled.

McLeaish's calm demeanor during times such as these, and his sense of
humor in dealing with media and fellow NASA employees alike, has be-
come almost legendary at Johnson Space Center. At a December "roast"
honoring McLeaish, a number of those colleagues got in their digs. But be-
hind the humor was the admiration McLeaish has earned from those he has
dealt with over the years. "It's a tough job, and they are on their own," said
one colleague, citing the responsibilities of Mission Control commentators.
"There's no one to call on when the moment happens. They've got to do it
themselves. Their only peak has been the sign-off that every single radio
announcer, every single network commentator or correspondent, around the
world would give his left vocal cord to enunciate just once: 'This is Mission
Control, Houston.' And John McLeaish is chief among these."
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59
Leslie Greenberg (Wiess), a cer-
tified public accountant in Hous-
ton, has been named alumni
member of the Rice Standing Com-
mittee on Student Financial Aid.

61

Fred C. Burns (Baker) has been
elected managing partner and a
member of the executive commit-
tee of John L. Wortham & Son,
Houston's largest insurance broker
and one of the nation's largest pri-
vately owned insurance brokerage
firms. He joined the firm in 1963
and was admitted as a partner in
1970.

Ronald A. Caldwell (Wiess) has
been installed as president of Mid-
Cities Shrine Club. He is the sen-
ior security inspector of the
Nuclear Regulatory Commission in
Arlington and serves as treasurer
of the Moslah Mounties.

62
Barry Moore (Wiess), president
of Barry Moore Architects, has
been advanced to the American In-
stitute of Architects (AIA) College
of Fellows. He is recognized by the
AIR for his achievements in design
as well as service to the profes-
sion. He has designed numerous
theaters, including the Majestic
Performing Arts Center in San An-
tonio, the High School for Perform-
ing and Visual Arts in Houston, the
Denney Theatre in Houston and
the Alabama-Coushatta Indian
Reservation Theatre in Livingston.
As president of the Houston AIA
chapter in 1983, Moore launched
an aggressive campaign for
greater public awareness of archi-
tecture, including a lecture series
of visiting architecture critics, a
public forum on architectural jour-
nalism, a regular column on archi-
tecture in an inner city newspaper
and public statements by the chap-
ter on urban design issues and
quality of life affecting the city or
state.

64

B.B. Hollingsworth Jr. (Lovett)
has been named to the board of di-
rectors of Fox-Stanley Photo Prod-
ucts, Inc. He is the president of
Houston-based Service Corp. Inter-
national (SCI), the largest funeral
service/cemetery company in
North America, and formerly
served as a certified public ac-
countant with Arthur Young & Co.
He is also a member of the board of
directors of Furnham Service Corp.
and serves on the Rice Accounting
Council, which is an overseeing
board of the Jesse H. Jones School
of Administration.

65

William G. Nelson IV (Ph.D.,
Sid Rich) has been promoted to
president and chief operating offi-
cer of Pansophic Systems, where
he has been executive vice presi-
dent since joining the company in
August 1983 and general manager
since December 1983. Previously,
he was senior vice president of
marketing and field operations at
Chase Econometrics/Interactive
Data Corp. News of Nelson's ap-
pointment was reported in the Wall
Street Journal.

James W. Crownover (Hanszen)
has been named alumni member
of the Rice Graduate Council
Standing Committee. Crownover
does consulting work with McKin-
sey & Co. of Houston.

Christine Keller (Jones), a Hous-
ton attorney and former vice presi-
dent and general counsel with
Great Southern Life Insurance Co.,
has been named alumni member
of the Rice Standing Committee on
Affirmative Action. Keller is pres-
ently serving on the Human Sub-
jects Review Board at Rice.

Mae Nacol (Will Rice), a Houston
attorney, has been appointed na-
tional director of Action for Re-
search into Multiple Sclerosis
(A.R.M.S.) of America by its board
of directors. In December, Nacol
and British rock star Ronnie Lane
founded the organization, which
funds research for multiple sclero-
sis patients. The initial $1 million
was given to A.R.M.S. of America
by A.R.M.S. of the U.K. from
money raised through the Ronnie
Lane Appeal for A.R.M.S. tour per-
formed by British rack stars in
1983. An M.S. patient herself, Na-
col has spent the last seven years
doing her own research into the
disease, its causes and alternative
types of disease therapy.

66
Harry Holmes (Wiess), former
Rice alumni association board
member and chairman of the
publications committee, has been
named alumni member of the Rice
Research Council Standing Com-
mittee.

Ramakrishna Puligandla's
(Ph.D., Hanszen) book, Inana-
Yoiga: The Way of Knowledge (An
Analytical Interpretation), has re-
cently been published by Univer-
sity Press of America. The book
discusses the three fundamental
principles of Jnana-yoga: superim-
position, dependent organization
and the two truths. Jnana-yoga is
one of the four principle paths to
self-knowledge and knowledge of
ultimate reality as formulated in
Indian religious philosophical tra-
dition. Puligandla is professor of
philosophy at the University of
Toledo.

67
Richard Everett (Wiess) has
been advanced to the American In-
stitute of Architects (AIR) College
of Fellows. Recognized for his con-
tributions to improving the quality
of urban design and architecture
through real estate development,
Everett's best-known develop-
ments include Houston's Green-
way Plaza and Allen Center. He
assembled and chaired the steer-
ing committee to form Central
Houston, Inc., a civic organization
created to plan and promote the
Central Business District (CBD),
and serves in the executive plan-
ning group of Central Houston, re-
sponsible for the formation and

implementation of a CBD master
plan.

James R. Hulme (Hanszen) has
been named executive vice
president/senior trust officer and
manager of trust services at Texas
Commerce Bank. He also serves as
chairman of the Texas Bankers
Trust Legislative Committee, is a
trustee of the Georgetown Inde-
pendent School District and is a
member of the Laguna Gloria Art
Museum and Georgetown Rotary.

John McDonald (Will Rice) cur-
rently lives in Plano, Texas, with
his wife. Fran, and three children,
Teal (10), John Jr. (4) and Anne (16
months). He is currently working
as a systems programmer at E-
Systems and writes that he "re-
cently turned 40, and would
appreciate hearing from old room-
mates, flames, etc. on the effects
of aging on Rice alumni."

Letitia Zumwalt Taitte (Jones),
an assistant U.S. attorney in Hous-
ton, was named a federal bank-
ruptcy judge by the U.S. Circuit
Court of Appeals Judicial Council.
Taitte, who will be the first woman
ever to serve as a bankruptcy
judge in Houston, has specialized
during more than two years with
the U.S. Attorney's Office in repre-
senting government agencies in
bankruptcy cases. She worked as a
lawyer for Mobil Oil Corp., Mobil
Exploration Co. and in private
practice in Houston before joining
the U.S. Attorney's Office. She has
also worked for the U.S. Environ-
mental Protection Agency in Dal-
las.

68
Jim Denney (Will Rice) has left
his position with the Texas Agri-
culture Experiment Station in Col-
lege Station for a new position in
Saudi Arabia. He is now a horticul-
ture specialist in the engineering
department of King Khaled Inter-
national Airport in Riyadh. He en-
courages friends to write to him at
KKFE, Bldg. AF-1, P.O. Box 22531,
Riyadh 11416. He studied Arabic
for five years at the University of
Texas after leaving Rice.

John P. Riquelme (Will Rice)
was one of three professors at
Southern Methodist University se-
lected to be honored at the fifth an-
nual Authors' Award Luncheon
held in April. Riquelme has pub-
lished numerous articles on mod-
ern literature and intellectual
history and recently published two
books, Teller and Tales in Joyce's
Fiction and Joyce's Dislocutions, in
which he edited essays on James
Joyce by Swiss critic Fritz Senn.

69
Elizabeth (Liz) Detering Wil-
liams (Jones) has been named
alumni member of the Rice Stand-
ing Committee on Computers. Wil-
liams is in the trust department of
Texas Commerce Bank.

Craig T. Zeien (Will Rice) has
been named director of process en-

gineering at CH2M Hill, a Bellevue
consulting engineering firm. As a
chemical engineer. Zeien will di-

rect work in process engineering in

all 35 CH2M Hill offices nationally.

He has a wide variety of experi-

ence in the evaluation and design

of processing plants and water
management systems in the oil,

chemical and electric power indus-

tries. Prior to joining CH2M Hill in

1975, Zeien was a process engineer
with Shell Oil Co. in Houston.

70

Gary H. Stern (Ph.D., Jones) has
been named president of the Fed-
eral Reserve Bank of Minneapolis,
where he formerly served as senior
vice president and director of re-
search. Retiring board of directors
chairman William G. Phillips said
Stern's economic policy creden-
tials, his demonstrated interest in
issues of concern to the region, his
leadership as senior officer of the
bank's widely recognized research
department and his broad man-
agement abilities were of primary
importance to the board in reach-
ing their decision. Stem is a mem-
ber of the Governor's Council of
Economic Advisers (Minnesota),
has served on the board of direc-
tors of the Minnesota Economics
Association, and was a member of
the Governor's Commission on
Wood Products. He has also served
on a number of Federal Reserve
System subcommittees and task
forces and is the co-author of In the
Name of Money: A Professional's
Guide to the Federal Reserve, In-
terest Rates, and Money, as well
as various academic articles. Prior
to joining the Federal Reserve
Bank of Minneapolis, Stern was
senior economist and account
manager for A. Gary Shilling &
Co. in New York. He also held posi-
tions in the research department of
the Federal Reserve Bank of New
York.

Thomas K. Gaylord (Ph.D., Will
Rice) has been appointed Julius
Brown Chair Professor of Electrical
Engineering at the Georgia Insti-
tute of Technology in Atlanta. This
chair has been designated for the
broad area of optical data process-
ing. An endowment of more than
$1 million from the estate of Julius
Brown, a Texan, provides Gaylord
with discretionary interest income
of more than $100,000 per year to
expand research in this area,
which involves the use of lasers
and optics to process large
amounts of data. In addition, Gay-
lord has also been promoted to Re-
gents' Professor effective July 1.
This honor is reserved for faculty
with truly international reputa-
tions. There can be, at most, two of
these promotions per year. Gay-

lord is the author of some 130 re-
search journal publications. He
received the 1977 "Outstanding
Young Engineer of the Year" award
from the Georgia Society of Profes-
sional Engineers. the 1979 "Curtis
W. McGraw Research Award- from
the American Society for Engineer-
ing Education, the 1984 Institute of
Electrical and Electronic Engineers
(IEEE) Centennial Medal, and the
1985 "Outstanding Teacher Award"
at Georgia Tech. He is a fellow of
the Optical Society of America and
a Fellow of the IEEE.

71
A Rice University class ring,
class of '71, has been found in
Houston and turned over to
the alumni office. The owner
can reclaim the ring by call-
ing 527-4057.

Michael Les Benedict (Ph.D.), a
recognized authority on constitu-
tional law and its history, dis-
cussed "State Rights: Risen from
the Dead?" at Rice on April 11 as
the 1985 Harold E. and Margaret H.
Rorschach Memorial Lecture in Le-
gal History. Benedict won national
recognition as a scholar-expert on
impeachment proceedings during
the Nixon presidential crisis of the
1970s. The basis of this recognition
was his doctoral research and dis-
sertation, The Impeachment and
Trial of Andrew Johnson, published
in 1973. He has authored a number
of other books and scholarly artic-
les dealing with the Civil Was and
Reconstruction. Since completing
his studies at Rice, he has been on
the history faculty of Ohio State
University.

Gary P. Carley (Will Rice) is
president and chief executive offi-
cer of the City National Bank of
Carrollton, Texas, and one of the
directors of the soon-to-be-opened
City National Bank-Fumeaux
Creek in the Fumeaux Creek area
of Carrollton.

Jack Faubion (Hanszen), an ac-
countant who works in the audit-
ing department at Vanguard
Petroleum Co. in Houston, has
been named alumni member of the
Rice University Standing Commit-
tee on Athletics. Faubion is a
member of the Owl Club and R As-
sociation.

Roy A. Meals (Hanszen) has been
selected as one of five American
orthopaedic surgeons for an eight-
week tour of orthopaedic centers in
England, Australia and New
Zealand. He is assistant professor
of orthopaedic surgery at UCLA
subspecializing in hand surgery
and microvascular limb recon-
struction. In addition, he is work-
ing toward demonstrating muscu-
loskeletal anatomy by computer
graphics. He is married and has a
4-year-old child.

Hugh M. South (Will Rice) has
been promoted to supervisor of the
signal processing group at the
Johns Hopkins University Applied
Physics Laboratory.

After spending more than three
years in "the mountain paradise of
Garmisch, Germany," Joseph D.
Tullbane (Lovett) and his wife
Joyce Thomas Tullbane '72
(Brown) are back in the Washing-
ton, D.C. area.

72
As of Jan. 2, 1985, Michael S. Jin-
dra (Will Rice) is a major in the
U.S. Army's Chemical Corps. After
graduation from Command and
General Staff College in June, he
will report as chief of the automa-
tion branch in the Concepts and
Studies Division of the Directorate
of Combat Developments at the
Chemical School at Fort McClel-
lan, Ala. He writes, "Our route to
Alabama will, of course, include a
trip through Rice — AAA assures
me that Houston is in a direct line
between Leavenworth, Kan., and
Anniston, Ala.!"

73
Wes Dorman (Hanszen) has been
promoted to vice president and
trust officer of Chas. Schreiner
Bank in Kerrville, Texas. Since
joining the bank in 1977, he has
held the positions of assistant
cashier in charge of teller opera-
tions, assistant trust officer, trust
officer and elected member of the
Schreiner Bank Trust Committee
and Trust Investment Committee.
In addition, he is a licensed repre-
sentative for the bank's Discount
Brokerage, a member of the Hill
Country Businessmens Club and
president of the Hill Country Youth
Soccer Association. He and his
wife have three children.

Madeleine Duvic (Jones) and
Michael R. Alsup (Wiess) met
again at the Class of 1973 reunion
after several years as a "Christ-
mas card relationship." They were
married in February 1985 and live
in Houston. She has taken a posi-
tion as an assistant professor of
dermatology at the University of
Texas Medical School and he is a
senior manager in the consulting
division of Arthur Andersen & Co.
They recently bought a house and

a dog and "argue frequently about
whether they are yuppies, but
have agreed to support Rice
alumni programs unabashedly."

74
Andrew Blakeney (Ph.D. '77,
Wiess) has left Allied Chemical in
Buffalo, N.Y., to take a position as
senior scientist with Hunt Chemi-
cal Corp. in East Providence, R.I.
He writes, "Anyone passing
through should look me up."

Rod Rich (Baker) is starting a com-
puter animation business, Vi-
deofonics, in Raleigh, N.C. Using
a Bosch FGS-4000 system, the com-
pany will do 3-D animation logos
for television commercial tags and
industrial 3-D presentations.

75
B. Eugene Brown (Wiess) has
been elected controller of Seagull
Energy Corp., where he formerly
served as accounting manager.
Seagull is engaged in oil and gas
exploration and production, the
transportation of natural gas,
products and petrochemicals, and

natural gas processing. Brown is
also a member of the American In-
stitute of Certified Public Account-

ants and the Texas Society of
Certified Public Accountants.

76

Allan Van Fleet (Baker) has be-
come a partner in the law firm of

Vinson & Elkins in Houston. His
wife, Laurie, recently passed the
bar and is an associate at Hughes.

Watters, Askanase & Redford.

Sara jane Milligan (Jones) is the

resident costume designer for the

New Arts Theater in Dallas. She
has worked on more than 200 pro-
ductions in such theaters as the Al-

ley Theatre, Berkeley Repertory
Theater and the Oregon Shakes-
peare Festival, and has recently
opened her first shop, Costumes

by Sarajane.

Joseph M. Eiwuley Jr. (Lovett)

became a partner in a newly'
established Houston-based com-
pany, Computer Systems
Maintenance Corp. of America, it

valved in the service and mainte-

nance of personal computers. He
will serve as director of field and
technical services and writes, ""I
want all Rice graduates who have

computer problems (both hardware

and software) to call us."

Richard B. Hibbard (Baker)

moved to Fort Worth in February

1984 to join Geoscience and Serv-

ices Inc. as a geologist specializ-

ing in remote sensing dataiimage
analysis. He was promoted to via!
president 19t of services leF 

John P. Kelly (Will Rice) will fit'

ish his last year of medical train'

ing at Southwestern Medical
School in hematologyioncologY
July and plans to set up a private

practice in Arlington. He will be

getting married in June to Sheila

Baker, and the couple will spend
two weeks in Britain.

77
Forest Davenport (Sid Rich) rir
ceived his Ph.D. in experimental

sh ti ag the eunue irvgeyr spiht yy si ni c f Ds e rcoemm Fb el or gd ae,

is now working as a research ae'
ciate in the Fermilab physics de'
partment, and resides in Batavia'

Jon T. Deuchler (Hanszen) has

accepted a position as a pensiori

actuary with Bryan, Pendleton,
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Swats & McAllister in Nashville.
Tenn.

78
Howie Johnson (Will Rice) and
Liz Adams Johnson '82(Brown)
were married in October 1983 and
are currently living in Santa Clara,
Calif., where he has his own con-
sulting firm and she works in prod-
uct marketing for Octet
Communications Corp.
Susan Keisner (Jones) is in her fi-
nal year of family practice resi-
dency at Southwest Memorial
Hospital in Houston, and her hus-
band Alan is an engineer at NASA.
They will be moving to Los
Angeles this summer where Alan
Will be enrolled in the UCLA MBA
Program.

Michael Sanders (Baker) re-
cently went to work as senior de-
sign engineer for Positron, a
medical imaging company located
in the Texas Medical Center.

79
Bill Barron (Baker) is still work-
ing for Exxon but has "migrated"
from the area of gas engineering to
computing. He would love to hear
from Michelle Z., Diane L., Mary
Kay Z., Sue Hoff and Brian Crowe
01 311 S. Momingside, Corpus
Christi, Tx., 78404.

Thomas E. Brown (Baker) is a
vice president of Bank of America,
having joined the bank two years
ago after three years with Texas
Commerce Bank. In March of this
Year, he was transferred from San
Diego to San Francisco to be the
executive administrative assistant
to the executive vice president re-
sPonsible for middle market finan-
cial services.

Nowell C. Hunter Jr. (M.Arch.)
has been named an associate of
the east coast architectural firm of
Clark Tribble Harris 8t Li, with of-
fices in Charlotte, N.C., Washing-
ton. D.C., and New York City. The
Hunter family lives in Charlotte,
N.C.

80
Darla Haack Beinar (Hanszen)
graduated from Baylor Medical
School in May 1984. Following the
birth of their second child (see New
Arrivals), the family is moving to
Phoenix, where Darla will begin
her family practice residency at
Phoenix Baptist Hospital.
Jathan P. Cantu (Lovett) is aboutto complete his first year of family
Practice residency at John Peter
Smith Hospital in Ft. Worth.
Grant Carlton Fowler (Baker)
has graduated from the UniversityOf Texas at Houston Medical School
nd is doing his residency in fam-

ily practice at Southwest Memorial
Nospital.

avid C. Gerlach is finishing his
Ph.D. in geochemistry at the Mas-
sachusetts Institute of Technology.
Nis thesis research included field-
work in active volcanic terranes in
the Andes of southern Chile. He
:441 be taking a postdoctoral fel-
icvship in the department of earth
!eiences at the University of Leeds
is England.
bonny Goyen (Lovett) is living inVictoria, Texas, and is manager of
"ityen Electric Inc.

11
44Ni L. Breazeale (Hanszen) is
Working for Apollo Computer in
1°Well, Mass., in the electronic
keit field. He writes, "I've been in-
ttoduced to skiing and have be-
:Stile hooked — a great way to
"ttloY the winter."

irk Hollar (Hanszen) is com-
Plating his four years of naval
tv4rvice with his second Indian
t,7errn deployment on the aircraft
'tier USS Carl Vinson. He writes
sm after more than 90 days the
ti4hiP is finally headed for a well-

red one week port visit in
athe land down under." After this
t,11,Plornent, he says he "will be
-iiernp1Seting to foist myself onto
*2nsuu specting West Coast
'1ectronics firm."
blehisv/e Jackson Hunnell

1.°n) writes in that she and the

following other Rice alums are
part of the University of Texas
Southwestern Medical School
Class of 1985: Phil Carpenter
'81 (Baker), David Jackson '81
(Baker), Jim Jistel '81 (Will Rice),
Kevin Johnson(Sid Rich), Chuck
Morgan '82 (Lovett), Walton
Sumner '81 (Sid Rich), Suzanne
Tolbert '81, Erik Van Os
'81(Lovett), Vernoy Walker '80
(Wiess) and Byron Welch '80
(Sid Rich). Denise will begin her
family practice residency in Mar-
quette, Mich., on July 1, 1985.
Jay and Vikki Oliphant (Baker,
Brown/Lovett) moved to New Jersey
from Houston in January. Jay is a
CPA working for Coopers-Lybrand,
a public accounting firm, in Man-
hattan. In addition to becoming
"first-time parents" on March 5 (see
New Arrivals), the Oliphants have,
since their move, seen classmates
Janice Schwarz '81 (Brown),
Christine Gorman '82 (Brown),
Robert Rogers '81 (Baker) and
Robert Hendrickson '81 (Baker),
all of whom are living in New York
City.

Glenn Pickett (Hanszen) will
graduate from medical school
(UTMB) in Galveston on May 25,
1985, and begin his residency in
psychiatry at Beth Israel Medical
Center on the lower east side of
Manhattan on July 1, 1985. He
writes, "If there are any friends in
the area, please call me up."
Ruth Knafo Setton (Ph.D.) has
been awarded a 1985 Pennsylva-
nia Council on the Arts fellowship
in literature. The award carries
with it a $2,000 grant which will
enable her to begin work on her
second novel. Her first novel, Sul-
eika, is currently under consider-
ation by a publisher. Setton was
previously employed as a book re-
viewer for the Houston Chronicle
and as distribution manager of
Steimatzky's, Israel's largest book
firm, as well as being a teacher of
English and French grammar and
literature. She is currently a visit-
ing assistant professor of English
at Lafayette College in Easton,
Penn., where she has been since
September 1984.

Peter Wong transferred in 1984
from Union Oil Co. of California in
Los Angeles to Union Oil Norge in
Stavanger, Norway, working as a
geophysicist in the Norwegian sec-
tor of the North Sea. Since Febru-
ary 1985, he has been working for
Union Oil of Great Britain in Lon-
don in the U.K. sector of the North
Sea.

82
Joseph Porter Barber (Lovett)
entered the M.Div. program at the
Yale University Divinity School in
September 1984. He writes, -With
God's help, I should be an Episco-
pal priest in a few years," and
adds, "It's a little cold in Connecti-
cut, but I'm having a wonderful
time."

Tom Blount (Will Rice) has moved
to the "beautiful Northwest" to
work for Hewlett-Packard in Cor-
vallis, Ore., as a process engineer
working on the replaceable print-
heads for H/P's new Think-Jet
printers. He writes that he would
like to hear from any fellow grads
in the area.

Scott Feuless (Hanszen) has
taken a new job with Kellogg Plant
Services as planning engineer and
is traveling all over the world do-
ing consulting work in computer-
ized planning. He writes, "I have
already been to Hawaii, Hong
Kong, Singapore and Malaysia on
my first trip. Having fun!"

Pamela J. Gillen (M.Arch) has
been working for The Rouse Com-
pany this past year as design coor-
dinator on St. Louis Union Station.
The project involves the redevelop-
ment of a 90-year-old train termi-
nal and 11 acre trainshed into an
urban festival marketplace and
luxury hotel.

Jill Ann Gunter (Brown) married
Dennis Blom on May 19, 1984. This
summer they will be moving to the
San Francisco Bay area where
Dennis will be working as an ac-
countant for Chevron in Walnut
Creek and Jill will be working as a
programmer for IBM in Sunnyvale.
Ruth Strauss (Hanszen) gradu-
ated from Duke Law School this

May and will begin as an associ-
ate with Childs, Fortenbach, Beck
& Guyton in Houston next fall.

83

R. Neal Gassman (Wiess) has ac-
cepted a position with IBM in
Houston as systems representative
after recently receiving his MBA
from Carnegie-Mellon University
in Pittsburgh.

Stephen H. Condit (Ph.D., Baker)
moved to Seattle in August of 1984
to work as systems analyst'
programmer at Fred Hutchinson
Cancer Research Center.

Barbara Holt (Brown) will be
back in Houston after finishing her
master's in library and information
science at UT-Austin in May. She
writes that "all friends will be wel-
come" at her upcoming wedding
June 15 to John Szalkowski '84
(Baker).

Jon Jordan (MS '84, Hanszen) has
taken an assignment with Sohio
Petroleum in Alaska working on
the Prudhoe Bay oil field. He
writes, "The last year in San Fran-
cisco was a wonderful experience,
and I look forward to a lot of travel-
ing and skiing, perhaps in Eu-
rope."

Rice alumni have been making
news at the University of Texas at
Austin Law School. Jennifer
Knauth Lepin ski '83(Will Rice)
has been named 1985-86 managing
editor of the Texas Law Review;
she replaces Ronald Mann '82
(Sid Rich) who will graduate and
go on to a judicial clerkship at the
Ninth Circuit. Anna Gonzalez
'83 (Jones) has been named Note
and Comment editor of the Texas
International Law Journal for 1985-
86. Daniel D. Hu '82 (Hanszen,
M.A. '83) was selected as a "teach-
ing quizmaster" for 1985-86. Teach-
ing Quizmasters are third-year law
students who teach first-year legal
research, writing and appellate
advocacy. Dan is also on The Re-
view of Litigation.

Doug Taylor (Baker) went from
the University of Garmisch in West
Germany where he was studying
rye ergot derivatives to Managua,
Nicaragua. He worked for two
months as an adviser to the Nica-
raguan Ministry of Health, helping
them with problems of pharmaceu-
tical production. He is now at the
University of Texas in Austin
where he will be working in the
mycology lab for a few months.
James D. Turlip (Hanszen) joined
the Marine Corps in May 1983 and
recently reported for duty with
First Marine Brigade, Kaneohe
Bay, Hawaii.

84
Ellen Dorothy Palmer (M.Arch.)
has been awarded the $10,000 John
Dinkeloo Traveling Fellowship in
Architectural Technology by the
National Institute for Architectural
Education. Her project will be a
study and comparison of the rela-
tionship between style and con-
struction in true modern and
current Eclectic European architec-
ture. She is currently an architec-
tural designer on the staff of
Martin and Jones Architects of
Washington, D.C. She was previ-
ously with the firm of Cesar Pelli
and Associates of New Haven, Ct.
In addition to the Dinkeloo award,
she has also received an American
Institute of Architects Research
Fellowship and the Fossi-Everson
Traveling Fellowship.

Raymond Richard Russell, Ill
(Will Rice) recently married his
"high school sweetheart," the
former Polly Peptide.

_NEW ARRIVALS
Phil Garon '68 (Hanszen) and his
wife, Lenore, announce the birth of
the first "French native" in their
family. Their son Haskell was born
in Paris in March and, Garon
writes, "No doubt he will soon join
our daughter in pointing out the
deficiencies of my French, which
Mme. Raaphorst tried so hard to
correct at Rice in the 1960s."

Nick Starche '71 and Paula
Noelke Starche '72 announce
the birth of a son, Alexander, in
January 1985.

Catherine Krause Spencer '75
(Brown) and her husband, John E.
Spencer, Ph.D. '75, announce
the birth of their second child,
Anne MacNair Spencer, on June 10,
1984, in Plano, Texas.

Michael Ytterberg '75
(M.Arch., Wiess) and Karen Harri-
son announce the birth of their first

child, Gabriel Harrison Ytterberg,
on Nov. 28, 1984.

Dan C. Steiner '77 (Lovett) and
his wife, Marilyn, announce the
birth of their first child, Laurie
Rose, on March 12, 1985.

Michael Sanders '78 (Baker)
and his wife Claire Wilner
Sanders '80 (Baker) announce the
birth of their second child, Geof-
frey Richard, on Feb. 28, 1985,

Bill Barron '79 and his wife, Jan,
announce the birth of a daughter,
Emily Pearl.

Howell C. Hunter Jr. '79 and
his wife, Laura, announce the birth
of twins, Nathaniel Evan and Kim-
berly Lane, on April 6, 1985.

Barbara Holt '83 sends news that
Becky Hubby Wyman '79
(Brown) had "an adorable baby
boy," James Donald, on Dec. 29,
1984.

Jathan P. Cantu '80 (Lovett)
sends in news of the birth of his
first child, Sasha Rielle, on March
11, 1985, adding that she is "red-
headed like her pop!"

Danny Goyen '80 (Lovett) sends
in the news of a new baby girl, Ka-
tie Lynn, born on March 28, 1985.
"She looks like Daddy," he writes.
The Goyens also have a 2-year-old
son, Daniel Robert.

William Cunningham '81
(Wiess) and his wife, Lisa Branch
Cunningham '83 (Baker) an-
nounce the birth of their first child,
Rebecca Elaine, on Dec. 26, 1984.
Jay and Vikki Oliphant '81
(Baker, Brown/Lovett) announce
the birth of their first child,
Thomas Jason, on March 5, 1985 in
Livingston, N.J.

Stephen H. Condit, Ph.D. '83,
and his wife announce the birth of
a son, Owen Ryan, on Dec. 8, 1984.

IN MEMORIAM
Louis Kaiser of Houston on April
1, 1985. Kaiser was employed at
Rice's Fondren Library.

Ralph Duncan Looney of Hous-
ton on April 7, 1985. Looney was a
long-time Rice supporter and
member of Rice University Associ-
ates.

George I. Goodwin '16 of
Bloomfield Hills, Mich., on Jan. 8,
1985.

Thomas B. Pattillo '17 of New
Braunfels, Texas, on Feb. 22, 1984.

Nola McCarty Symms '19 of
Austin on March 30, 1985.

Wallace Studer '21 of Austin on
Dec. 7, 1984.

Lula Higgins Maurice '22 of
Houston on April 21, 1985.

Louis R. Melze '22 of Texarkana
on June 18, 1983.

Frances L. Best '23 of Houston
on April 11, 1985.

Alice Sears Akin '24 of Houston
on April 21, 1985.

Calvin Alpha '26 of Sugar Land,
Texas, on April 13, 1985.
Elan Ferris Arnold '26 of Cor-
pus Christian Feb. 9, 1985.

Harold V. Barr '27 of Bay City,
Texas, on Aug. 5, 1980.

George H. Carter '27 of San
Francisco, Calif., in May 1984.

Mabel Graham Cull '27 of
Houston in early 1985.

Marjorie Cooke McCorquodale
'28 of Houston on Feb. 27, 1985.

Joseph Daniel Allnoch '30 of
Seattle on March 18, 1984.

Meyer Grenader '33 of Houston
on April 23, 1985.

August 0. Hein '33 of Laredo on
Jan. 14, 1983.

Marshall E. Hibbler '33 of
Houston on March 30, 1985.

Everett C. Martin '33 of Houston
on April 22, 1985.

Le Roy B. Eddy '34 of Far-
mington, N.M., in November 1984.

Paul C.A. Singleton '34 of
Vernon, Texas, on Feb. 5, 1985.

Franklin V. Davidson '35 of Ba-
cliff, Texas, on April 11, 1985.
Earl E. Evans '36 of Houston on
Feb. 28, 1985.

Frances Love Huck '37 of Hous-
ton on Feb. 12, 1985.

Tolar N. Hamblen Jr. '38 of
Houston on March 15, 1985.
Roy L. McWhinney '38 of Hous-
ton on Feb. 20, 1985.

Frances Lane Liljestrand '39 of
Houston in January 1985.

Joseph P. Wood '41 of Houston,
date unavailable.

Alma Leona Young '44 of Albu-
querque, N.M., on April 17, 1985,
Robert Mahlon Foote '47 of
Houston on March 14, 1985.
Patrick R. Gleason '49 of Hous-
ton on Sept. 1, 1984.

Betty Sakwitz Klinger '49 of
Houston on April 13, 1985.

Robert D. Williams '50 of Hous-
ton on March 26, 1985.

Weldon Clyde Wersterfer '53
of New Braunfels, Texas, on April
15, 1983.

Terry Glyn Myers '67 of Lub-
bock and New York City, date un-
available.

Dale W. Koehler '74 of Houston
on Feb. 28, 1985.

Henry Sunny Aparicio '79 of
Newark, Calif., on Jan. 4, 1985.

Ted Andrew Biggs '84 of Hous-
ton and Austin on March 16, 1985.

Cladomate4
Enjoy keeping up with friends and classmates in the Classnotes section? Why not re-
turn the favor—drop us a line and a (preferably black and white) photo at the Asso-
ciation of Rice Alumni, P.O. Box 1892, Houston, Texas 77251.

LI Married?
E Promoted?
LI Moved?

E New Job?
LI Take a Trip?
LI Back in School?

o New Baby?
LI See a Classmate?
LI Other?

Send us details. 

Name 

Class  College 

Address(  New?) 
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EVENTS

Nov. 1-3
HOMECOMING!

Plans for Rice Homecoming 1985 are in
the works for the weekend of Nov.1-3.
Special activities being planned in-
clude class reunions for every fifth
class year through the 50th anniver-
sary and every class year thereafter.
Special anniversary dinners for the
Golden Anniversary Class of 1935 and
Silver Anniversary Class of 1960 are
being planned, as are special re-
unions for band members and cheer-
leaders. Dedication of the new
Mechanical Engineering building will
be held Homecoming weekend, and a
special Alumni Art Show will be going
on at Sewall Gallery (start getting
your artwork ready now). And, of
course, there's the Homecoming game
against Arkansas on Nov. 2 and a lot
more. Start making plans now to at-
tend, and check the next issue of Sal-
lyport for all the details.

NOTICE

SRUW

The Society of Rice University Women
is open to all alumnae and female
friends of the university. For further
information on programs, contact the
alumni office.

CONTINUING STUDIES

The Office of Continuing Studies and
Special Programs offers a variety of
classes throughout the year in the
arts, literature, science, photography,
computers, finance and languages as
well as a wide range of professional
courses. For more information and a
free catalog, call 520-6022; for lan-
guages call 527-4019.

EXECUTIVE DEVELOPMENT

The Jones School offers management
courses to the business community
throughout the year. For details con-
tact the Office of Executive Develop-
ment, 527-6060.

FILM

All films will be shown at the Rice Me-
dia Center. Regular admission is $3,
with subscription passes ($20 for 10
films) available at the door. Tickets
available 30 minutes prior to screen-
ing time. Films begin at 7:30 p.m. un-
less otherwise noted.

June 6-7
"The Plague Dogs"

Houston premiere of Martin Rosen

film. 7:30 p.m. June 6; 7:30 and 9:30
p.m. June 7.

June 8
"Double Indemnity"
and "Mildred Pierce" (9:30)

June 9
"The Boyfriend"

June 13
"Low Visibility"

Filmmaker Patricia Gruben will be on
hand for this special premiere.

June 14-15
"Heat of Desire" and
"Coup de Torchon" (9:15)

June 16
"The Gang's All Here"

June 20-21
"Another Time, Another Place"

Houston premiere of new film from
"1984" director Michael Radford. 7:30
p.m. June 20; 7:30 and 9:30 p.m. June
21.

June 22
"Pandora's Box" and
"Flesh and the Devil" (9:30)

June 23
"The Importance of
Being Earnest"

June 27-28
"The Terminator" and
"Bladerunner" (9:30)

June 29
"Carmen" and
"Last Tango in Paris" (9:30)

June 30
"The Band Wagon"

July 4-5
"Eating Raoul"

7:30 p.m. July 4; 7:30 and 9:30 p.m. July
5

July 6
"Gilda" and
"The Lady from Shanghai" (9:30)

July 7
"Hellzapoppin!" and
"International House"(9:00)

July 11-12
"Night of the Shooting Stars"

7:30 p.m. July 11; 7:30 and 9:30 p.m. July
12

July 13
"Elevator to the Gallows" and
"Investigation of a Citizen Above
Suspicion" (9:15)

July 14
"Stage Door"
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July 18
Special Event:

July 19-20
"Gate of Hell" and
"Vengeance is Mine" (9:00)

July 21
"Take Me Out to the Ballgame"
and "On the Town" (9:10)

July 25-26
"Draughtman's Contract"

7:30 p.m. July 25; 7:30 and 9:30 p.m. July
26.

July 27
"The Postman Always Rings
Twice" and "Body Heat" (9:40)
"Video Variety"

TR AVEL

ALUMNI TRAVEL/STUDY
PROGRAMS

For information on 1985 alumni travel/
study programs, call the Alumni Of-
fice, (713) 527-4057, or write the
Association of Rice Alumni, P.O. Box
1892, Houston, Texas 77251, to receive
detailed itineraries. Prices are approx-
imate.

Oct. 12-23
Northern Italian Palladian Villas

Spend 12 days touring the historic cit-
ies of Northern Italy, from Verona to
Venice, with accommodations selected
for charm and historic importance.
Optional extension overnight from
Venice to Paris on the Orient Express.
Escorted by Mark Hewitt of architec-
ture. Please make reservations by July
1. $2,850.

Nov. 4-11
Colonial and Revolutionary
Virginia

Eight-day history tour highlighting the
unusual in Washington, D.C., Wil-
liamsburg and Charlottesville. Ar-
rangements have been made to see
the extraordinary exhibit, Treasure
Houses of Britain, at the National Gal-
lery of Art. Escorted by historian Ira
Gruber. $1,200.

CONTINUING EDUCATION
PROGRAMS

The following travel programs are be-
ing offered by the Office of Continuing
Studies and Special Programs. For
more information call 520-6022.

July
The Best of Italy: the
Empire, the Renaissance
and the Vineyards

Proposed itinerary: Milan, Venice,
Ravenna, Florence, Rome, Ostia, Na-
ples, Sorrento, and the ruins at Pom-
peii and Herculaneum.

August
Aegean Odyssey:
The Glory of Greece

Proposed itinerary: Athens, Eleusis,
Corinth, Nauplion, Mycenae, Tiry-
nand, Sparta, Olympia, Delphi, Crete,
Ephesus and the island of Mykonos.

Jan. 3-14, 1986
Treasure of the Pharohs:
AJourney to Egypt

William Neidinger will lead a tour to
Egypt, with the proposed itinerary in-
cluding Cairo, Giza, Memphis,
Saqqara, Abu Simbel, and a cruise
from Aswan to Kom Ombo, Edfu and
Esma, landing at Luxor.

Apr. 4-20, 1986
Halley's Comet from
the Australian Outback

Deemed one of the finest viewing sites
for this once-in-a-lifetime encounter,
Alice Springs will serve as a base for
comet watching and daytime excur-
sions into the Outback. Other sites on
the itinerary are Cairns, Melbourne,
Canberra and Sydney.

A R T

SEWALL ART GALLERY

Sept. 6-Oct. 19
Fabled Cloth: Batik
from Java's North Coast
An exploration of the distinct design
qualities of Indonesian batiks pro-
duced along the north coast of Java. A
preview reception open to the public
will be held in the gallery on Sept. 5
from 7-9 p.m. Exhibition made possi-
ble by a grant from Mobil's Oil Explo-
ration and Producing Division, New
York City.

SPOR TS

FOOTBALL

Sept. 14 Miami, Fla.
Sept. 21 at Air Force
Sept. 28 Lamar
Oct. 5 at Texas
Oct. 12 Texas Christian
Oct. 19 at Texas Tech
Oct. 26 Texas A&M
Nov. 2 Arkansas (Homecoming)
Nov. 16 at Baylor
Nov. 30 Houston
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