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LuxEsto®

One story is never the whole story



Opinions expressed herein do not necessarily represent the views of Kalamazoo College 
or the editors. LuxEsto is published in April and December by Kalamazoo College, 
1200 Academy Street, Kalamazoo, MI 49006 USA.

WHAT’S HAPPENING ON CAMPUS?
Planning a visit to Kalamazoo College? Check the Kalamazoo College website for the 
latest information about campus events. Calendar listings are regularly updated at 
kzoo.edu/news/calendar-of-events.

CORRECTIONS
In the April 2016 issue of LuxEsto we incorrectly stated the class years of two graduates: George 
Lindenberg is a member of the class of 1967; Nora Hickey is a member of the class of 2006. 
One reader suggested we emphasize that the Ralph Waldo Emerson referenced as a visiting lecturer 
at K (in the article on K’s new president) was in fact the mid-19th century American essayist, 
lecturer and poet. Emerson visited campus in 1860 at the invitation of Lucinda Hinsdale Stone. 
During his visit Emerson sat in on a class taught by Lucinda’s husband, James Stone, during which 
he listened to a young student give a report on Emerson’s views of Plato (imagine the pressure on 
that student!). Later that year Emerson wrote a letter of introduction for Lucinda Hinsdale Stone, 
who wished to call on English novelist Elizabeth Gaskell during a visit to England. That letter 
survives in the College’s archives. In it, Emerson describes “a thriving and important college, 
which…has been created mainly by the character and energy of Dr. and Mrs. Stone.” That thriving 
will now continue, shaped anew by the character and energy of Jorge and Suzie (Martin) Gonzalez.
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LuxEsto is based on 
the College’s official motto, 
Lux esto, “be light.” 
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The Path is for 
the Traveler

Navigating a maze 

through worn reminders of 

people who passed 

through these same streets 

long before

Taking the hints 

not as sure evidence of 

aching absence and 

not as anything but facts 

right now

Circling the curves

in rough patterns of 

geometrical joy

in new tracks untaken 

until then

the child finds her way.
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Home Images

Father-son alumni, 

Gordon ’62 and 

John Rodwan ’91, 

combine their photos and 

poems in an attempt to 

“get to the heart of 

my dear dirty Detroit.” 

(See page 19.) John’s poem 

for the cover photo reads:



Dear Alumni, Families of Students, and Friends of Kalamazoo College:

It is hard to find words—in English or Spanish—that convey how excited I am to serve as president of 

Kalamazoo College. Even if you read no further than that one sentence I will have shared 

the most important message of my letter. ¡Gracias!
 

I feel that the purpose of my last 30 years has been preparation for this one calling, for the presidency 

of Kalamazoo College. Like many of you I have benefited from the power of liberal arts academic 

explorations combined with adventures that offer the chance to apply 

the learning that comes from such explorations.

Like many of you I studied abroad, took classes in multiple departments before (and after) 

deciding on my major, and had the opportunity to complete internships. (Alas, my Senior 

Individualized Project, so to speak, occurred in graduate school, which underscores how 

precocious is the K-Plan.) And, like many of you, I’ve been surprised in life-changing 

ways by the combination of academics and adventure—in my case the surprise being a 

newfound passion for pedagogy instead of politics.

What excites me most is what K does for students like Michelle Escobar (her story 

appears on page 5) during their four years of “more in four.” Michelle ventured 

outside her comfort zone—taking the risks and accepting the mistakes that come with 

that—and combined academics, internships and study away (journeys that took her 

across the U.S. and to India) to make an education of verve and meaning. Six months out 

from graduation that education is serving her well. Her work feeds her soul and 

makes a difference in the lives of others.

Will her education continue to mean more for her lifetime? The alumni stories in this issue 

suggest so. The lives of graduates like Ruth Ann Church, Mark McDonald, Gordon and 

John Rodwan, Elizabeth Doerr, Bob Burns and David Howell, among others, are more 

than the sum of their successful careers in business, journalism and the arts. In different 

ways each of these alumni makes communities better for everyone. Their avocations and 

passions address some of the most pressing and overlapping issues of our time, 

including the environment, economic opportunity and the costs of war.

I find these life pathways particularly distinguished, and the source of that distinction traceable 

to something that happens at Kalamazoo College. That something is intangible, but it’s here. It 

has much to do with the excellence of K professors, teachers like Lucasse Award winner 

Regina Stevens-Truss, whose story also appears in these pages.

The wherewithal for curious persons to make and remake lives of profound fulfillment and 

meaning is what we develop at K, and we develop it differently and better because of the K-Plan, 

which is our business and our blessing. And now I get to be an advocate and champion for the 

K-Plan (like you, I hope), and I could not be happier!

To that end I seek to listen to all of you—to learn your perspective on the College we share, its 

strengths and flaws; where it has been, where it should go; the multiple commitments 

that make it work and will ensure its future.

I am eager to meet you in person, for without you K is incomplete.

Saludos,

Jorge Gonzalez, President2     LUXESTO | Winter ’16



A

      was saddened to learn of the passing away of Dean 

 Sherrill Cleland (Spring 2016 LuxEsto).

 When I arrived at K in the fall of 1966, Professor Cleland 

was dean of academic affairs. Although I never had him for a 

class, I had the privilege of getting to know him in a family rather 

than an academic setting.

 When Christmas 1966 approached, he and his wife, Betty, 

kindly invited me (a newly arrived foreign student from Hong 

Kong with nowhere to go in the festive season) to spend part of 

the holidays with their family. Their daughter, Sarah, graciously 

let me use her room. In those few days, they (especially Mrs. 

Cleland) taught me many things about life in the U.S. Their 

kindness and generosity turned what would surely have been 

a cold and dreary Christmas for me into an enjoyable and 

memorable one, and left an indelible impression on my mind. 

 During the rest of my three-year stay at K, they invited me to 

visit them once in a while, and I enjoyed every one of those visits.

 When I decided to return to Hong Kong after graduate 

school at the University of California, Berkeley, in 1976, my then 

fiancée (and now wife) and I visited them at Marietta, Ohio, 

where Dr. Cleland served as president of Marietta College. It 

was great to catch up with them and to enjoy a sumptuous meal 

cooked by Mrs. Cleland and shared after Dr. Cleland led the 

grace, with, as was their usual practice, everyone holding hands.

 Over the years Dr. Cleland would send me his Christmas 

newsletter, in the form of a poem composed by him, to keep me 

informed of how things were with his family.

 I shall miss Dr. and Mrs. Cleland. But I shall keep their 

memories alive by doing what they did to me: being kind and 

helpful to people, even strangers, in our midst.

    Lawrence Lour ’69 

 s a class of 1983 alum who visited campus in April, I 

        was concerned to see that our beautiful Stetson Chapel 

bell tower has fallen into visible disrepair. For the first time in 

memory, the beloved beacon of light from the chapel tower that 

is usually illuminated at night did not shine as a sign that our 

College is alive and thriving.

 At a time when K is erecting new structures and 

renovating existing buildings, seeing Stetson Chapel with 

patches of peeling paint and exposed wood, its beacon dark by 

night, was sad and concerning.  

 As a beautiful and historic structure that serves as the spiritual 

heart of campus and the community meetinghouse, Stetson Chapel 

is central to the life of the College and our larger community. 

                         Pamela Harris Kaiser ’83

 LuxEsto reports that the light in Stetson Chapel is now fully 

operational and shining. Exterior painting of the west side of the 

structure was completed this summer. The College has identified 

the Chapel as one of its buildings with a high degree of deferred 

maintenance and is working to address that fact.

  he spring issue of LuxEsto arrived on my Mexico City 

  doorstep last month, a reminder of my ties to K and a 

window on the activities of the greater College community. 

The first thing that struck me was the cover. Here was a 

striding couple leaving Stetson Chapel under the title “Power 

Combination.” As a product of a distant time and different 

sensibility, this set off alarm bells. Had K succumbed to 

Wall Street interests, leaving the institution in the hands of a 

corporate “power duo” who would presumably align the school 

with the prevailing winds of neo-liberal dogma?

 In high dudgeon, I looked within. Skimming the article 

and looking for ammunition to denounce this treachery, I found 

that the actual “power combination” was a liberal arts education 

and experiential learning. Nothing heretical here. In fact, this is 

a pair I might be pleased to invite to share a dinner of chicken in 

green mole sauce. 

 Inside there were a number of articles about people doing 

commendable things locally and internationally. Made me proud 

to be a faraway member of this network of humanistic souls.

 So it was a jolting surprise to find a celebration of the 

exploits of a young lawyer who defends the indefensible. The 

Chicago police force is famed as a brutal, racist body of armed 

men and women who ride roughshod over the Windy City’s 

desolate ghettos. Who better to protect the violent thugs in blue 

than a young, black woman? That she won both of the trials she 

prosecuted comes as no surprise. 

 I suppose the article was included as balance, to show 

that the school stands by those who promote law and order 

in this unjust society. It reminded me that Kalamazoo College 

represents the liberal wing of a racist Establishment. While 

often times well meaning, K is linked by a thousand threads 

to a parasitic economic system and the agents who enforce its 

repressive status quo.

                                           Tom Janota ’70

I

T

Dear Editor:
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It took Michelle Escobar ’16 a term or two to get her “liberal arts sea 

legs”—that sense of balance after the unsteadiness one often feels 

when life (or an undergraduate education) seems more like a spiral 

than a straight line.

 For Michelle, an initial vertigo derived from two sources: the 

sheer distance separating Kalamazoo College and her southern 

California home, and her task as a first-generation college student 

from an immigrant family to mediate between her own and her 

parents’ expectations regarding the purposes of higher education.

 Michelle’s first experience of Kalamazoo was the inside of 

the taxi she and her mother shared from the airport to first-year 

orientation at a campus she’d never visited, the final few of the more 

than 2,200 miles between home and the place she hoped would 

soon come to feel that way.

 “My parents wanted me to go to Loyola Marymount, which 

was very close to our home [at the time] in Venice Beach,” says 

Michelle. “I had always been a good student in school—doing the 

right thing. And I was ready for a great adventure.”

 She’d narrowed her college choices to faraway K and St. 

Catherine University (St. Paul, Minn.), a Catholic liberal arts college 

of some 5,000 women students. Ultimately, K seemed the greater 

adventure. “I remember wondering in the taxi whether I’d like this 

place I’d never seen,” says Michelle, “but as soon as I set foot on the 

quad my intuition told me that everything would be fine.”

Patient Heart

LEFT Michelle (third from right, 
seated) with members of the 
staff at Daily Behavioral Health 
(Cleveland). Cara (Marker) 
Daily ’96 is seated at the far left. 
Before Michelle graduated she 
accepted a full-time position 
at DBH.

Michelle and her mom and 
dad on graduation day.

RIGHT While she was in 
Philadelphia Michelle served 
as a volunteer at Morivivi, an 
organization dedicated to 
breast cancer awareness. She 
is pictured with friends and 
colleagues (front row, second 
from right). 
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 Nevertheless, there remained the negotiation between different 

expectations for the outcomes of college.

 “My parents expected I would become a doctor or lawyer 

because they reflexively associate those careers with job security,” 

explains Michelle. “My father works very hard at two jobs, and 

law and medicine represent to him stability that is impervious to 

economic upheaval. He wants that for his daughters.”

 Michelle’s parents immigrated to Los Angeles, California, 

where they met. Michelle’s mom, Mercedes, is from Peru; her father, 

Alfonso, from Guatemala. Michelle has three elder half-sisters from 

her mother’s first marriage, two of whom live in Los Angeles. One 

sister lives in Peru. Her parents’ youngest daughter—Michelle’s 

sister Darlyn—is a sophomore at California State University-

Northridge. Her parents moved to Northridge so that Darlyn could 

live at home.

 Darlyn’s elder and more peripatetic sibling arrived at K ready 

to begin a pre-med curriculum with the eventual (albeit tentative) 

goal of a career in pediatrics. “I’ve always wanted to work with 

children,” says Michelle. “I’ve been surrounded by children and 

have often babysat for my nieces and nephews. I’ve always 

felt very patient with kids.” For her, then, medicine would 

mean one specialty only: pediatrics.

 But first-term biology and chemistry courses proved 

a difficult challenge. “I used tutors and wore out my 

professors’ office hours,” recalls Michelle, “and eventually 

I began to think that a career in medicine was not for 

me.” Instead she felt the pull of two other departments: 

anthropology and sociology (ANSO) and psychology.

 The introductory anthropology and sociology class 

studies the interaction and mutual influence of social 

structures and people. “It was fascinating,” says Michelle, 

“and I also particularly loved my developmental 

psychology class.”

 On sophomore winter term’s Declaration of Major Day, 

Michelle picked ANSO for her major and chose psychology for 

a minor. “Mom was supportive; Dad, a bit more reserved,” 

says Michelle.

 This departure from the “express lane” to pediatrics was 

not the first big adventure in her early undergraduate career. The 

summer previous Michelle had traveled to India for a one-month 

internship with Anne Dayanandan ’75, a journey even further from 

her family home (9,000 miles compared to 2,200). 

 In Chennai (located in southeastern India) Michelle served 

as a teaching assistant at the Madras Christian School for children 

pre-K to 10th grade. The language barrier (Tamal and Hindi 

were the languages of instruction) proved no match for Michelle’s 

legendary patience. “The students and I could communicate in 

rudimentary English [a course taught at the school], and I helped 

the sixth graders learn a Spanish song,” says Michelle.

 The experience reinforced her desire to work with children. 

She put that notion to the test with the following 

summer’s adventure.

 She learned about a one-week externship at Daily Behavioral 

Health (DBH) in Cleveland, Ohio. DBH specializes in the treatment 

of autism, anxiety and disruptive disorders in children. Its 

president and training director is alumna Cara (Marker) Daily ’96. 

Michelle worked at the Center’s summer camp for high-functioning 

autistic children.

 “I was assigned to a 12-year-old boy,” she says. “I was a little 

nervous and very excited.” Again her extraordinary patience with 

children contributed to a good outcome.

 “My camper and I enjoyed a good connection, and I learned 

ways to help him modify his behavior in positive ways,” says 

Michelle. “He participated in the camper group photo, something 

he had always refused to do in the past.” The work deepened her 

patience for incremental progress that comes in seemingly very 

small measures.

 Michelle’s next adventure: junior-year fall-term study away at 

the Philadelphia Center, 670 miles from her Kalamazoo home and 

2,900 miles from her southern California home. “The Philadelphia 

program is all about independence,” explains Michelle. “You find 

your own apartment, you pay your own bills, you secure your own 

internship.” Regarding the latter, Michelle found three good fits, one 

of which would have involved working with autistic children.

Michelle (second row, center) with some of her geography students at 
COMHAR-Hope Latino, one of her internships during her fall term in the 
Philadelphia Urban Studies Program.
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 “But I decided on a different experience,” she says. She taught 

geography to members (ages 18 to 60) of COMHAR-Hope Latino, 

an adult mental rehabilitation program exclusively for the Latina/o 

community. “My students were from the Dominican Republic and 

Puerto Rico,” says Michelle. “I loved working with them. We spoke 

Spanish exclusively. I realized I was homesick for a language that I 

missed very much.”

 Michelle also volunteered for Morivivi, an organization 

dedicated to breast cancer awareness, and she participated in 

a series of gatherings (a program requirement known as “City 

Seminars”) called “Inside Out,” which connected 15 students with 

15 inmates serving sentences in a medium-security detention 

center. That work reflects her interest in criminal justice. 

Since her sophomore year Michelle has been part of the Center 

for Civic Engagement’s Helping Youth through Personal 

Empowerment (HYPE), a program at the Kalamazoo County 

Juvenile Home focused on restorative, community-based justice 

and relationship building.

 After Philadelphia Michelle returned to campus for her

junior-year winter and spring terms, filling her course load with 

ANSO and psychology classes and devoting a corner of her mind to 

the contemplation of a Senior Individualized Project (SIP) and what 

she would do after graduation. Turns out the two would be related.

 For her SIP Michelle researched the effect of classroom 

organization and teaching methods on educational outcomes for 

elementary-aged autistic children in the Kalamazoo Public 

Schools (KPS). 

 She experienced another adventure-inspired epiphany: that 

her life’s work would involve helping children with autism. In her 

senior-year fall term she applied to graduate schools known for 

strong master’s programs in Applied Behavioral Analyses (ABA) 

with an emphasis in autism. She chose the program at Drexel, 

which she will complete online.

      During her senior year she also learned about a job 

opportunity—Registered Behavioral Technician—at Daily 

Behavioral Health in Cleveland. “So I reached out to Cara,” says 

Michelle. The job title implied the need 

for certification, “but it turns out I could 

complete the necessary coursework 

online and in time for the job’s July 1 

start date,” adds Michelle.

    She also talked with Abigail Kaiser 

’15, an employee at DBH, to learn her 

perspective on the work. Michelle liked 

what she heard, and when the position 

was offered she accepted it.

     How did her folks feel about her 

securing full-time employment before 

she even graduated? “Mom was ecstatic; 

Dad, a little more guarded, but happy 

nevertheless.” It was, after all, a field 

other than medicine or the law. But it 

is work that feeds Michelle’s soul, and a 

calling that fits her preternatural patience.

     She long ago gained her “liberal arts sea legs,” and an ocean-

going metaphor is apt for Michelle in many ways. She combines the 

virtues of both the sea-faring Ulysses and his wife Penelope—his 

willingness and aptitude for journey and adventure; her steadfast 

patience, strength, quick mind and love of family. 

 Michelle might one day rest from travel and adventure. Maybe. 

What’s certain is she’ll use the arch of her experience in a way that 

will make her a part of all whom she meets.

Chilly evening on the streets of Philadelphia.  

Michelle (right) on her internship in India. 
Anne Dayanandan ’75 (center) is the sponsor 
of that internship.
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Reporter’s notes, Iraq

First novel, Off the X
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Learning to Look: 
Alumnus Mark McDonald ’73, 
considers war and its effects in a new book

by Nora Hickey ’06 

A journalist’s office in IraqMark McDonald ’73

“American news consumers simply didn’t 

get anything close to a full understanding 

of the hyper-violence, the despair and 

brutality of war,” McDonald explains. “So, I 

wanted to write about some of the absolute 

gruesomeness I saw.”
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As early as high school, Mark McDonald ’73 did his research. 

What would turn into a lifelong pursuit of knowledge served 

young McDonald as he investigated colleges from his hometown of 

Washington, D.C. 

 “I found the K-Plan,” he remembers. The rest, as they say, is 

history, and McDonald’s storied tale of observing, reporting and 

writing began because of Kalamazoo College’s unique blueprint for 

student success. 

 “I really liked that it was hard not to go on foreign study,” 

McDonald remembers. “I thought that was cool!” It is a clear, cold 

winter afternoon in Santa Fe, New Mexico, and the setting sun turns 

the plaza a glowing orange. In an adjacent café, McDonald recalls 

the origin of his junior-year study abroad experience in Nigeria. “We 

had a visiting professor from Nigeria my sophomore year, and at 

that time the civil war there had just ended. I was knocked out by 

African politics, so I went to see the aftermath of the war firsthand,” 

McDonald says. 

 The young man’s enthusiasm for experiencing new worlds in 

person would remain throughout his life, leading McDonald to a 

number of jobs in journalism, stateside and abroad. He can count 

some of the finest newspapers in the world as employers, including 

the New York Times, the International Herald Tribune, and the Los 

Angeles Times among others. 

 While his first two years in college were important, 

McDonald remembers seeing the world with different eyes when 

he returned from Nigeria. “The whole world just opened up! I was 

taking four or five classes a quarter. I was starting to grow up.” Years 

later McDonald’s eyes still grow wide with enthusiasm as he recalls 

this formative time. With his junior year behind him, McDonald 

quickly realized the import of his last year at Kalamazoo. “I thought, 

I only have a certain amount of time here, so the first quarter back I 

took a poetry seminar with Conrad Hilberry and a baroque art class 

with Billie Fisher,” he says.  

 “[Professor Hilberry] taught me to read,” McDonald states, “and 

[Professor Fisher] taught me to look.” The lessons he learned about 

Caravaggio, chiaroscuro, rhythm and image struck him profoundly 

in the moment and reverberated throughout his life. Soon after the 

end of classes and college, McDonald would begin his career in 

journalism, and return to ideas explored in Kalamazoo classrooms 

for his new ventures. “These lessons from Burrows Hill,” McDonald 

declares, “they stick.” 

 The College also had a hand in bringing McDonald to the place 

where his infatuation for the news business bloomed. In the early 

1970s one of the College’s career service opportunities was working 

for the New York Times as a copy clerk. Most students took their 

career service quarter in spring of sophomore year. As a senior, 
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McDonald was older than the typical candidate, but after fighting 

for the chance to go, he soon found himself in the Big Apple. “It 

was so romantic, New York, I just fell in love with it in a minute; I 

knew I had found my direction,” he recalls. 

 In the lively newsroom, McDonald was able to research his 

Senior Individualized Project on the emerging use of subpoenas 

to demand reporters’ notes. “Earl Caldwell, who was a reporter 

at the Times, was sort of a test case for the Supreme Court, and I 

talked to [him]. I could see him in the newsroom at anytime; it 

was really neat,” says McDonald. 

 McDonald’s arrangement was beneficial for both his studies 

and the newspaper, which asked him to return when he graduated. 

He remembers, “When I was there for school I wrote a couple 

stories with my own byline, and it was really, really lucky that they 

remembered me and I had a chance to come back. I never did 

anything else; I was always a reporter, a journalist, an editor.” 

 He started off as a sports writer, and while covering different 

teams, travelled and talked to many “interesting people. But, 

after a while I just got tired of waiting around locker rooms for a 

19-year-old to say something; I’d seen all the games I wanted to 

see,” McDonald says. 

 He returned to Michigan, this time at the invitation of the 

University of Michigan, for a Michigan Journalism Fellowship. 

McDonald explains, “It’s a chance to take a year off, and take any 

class in the university you want. It was hard to choose classes.” 

McDonald hoped the year would allow him to move away from 

sports and toward politics and foreign correspondence. Soon after 

the year in Ann Arbor, he was working for a new paper, in Vietnam. 

 In the relaxed southwestern café, eyeing retirement from 

his home in Santa Fe, McDonald contentedly runs through 

the places he’s reported from in the last 20 years: Paris, Hanoi, 

Pakistan, Moscow, Seoul, Hong Kong, Iraq, Afghanistan. Some 

postings brought headaches, and others, the pleasure of hard-won 

headlines, but all were made easier by being a K graduate. 

 McDonald thinks the College’s emphasis on foreign study is 

a self-evident benefit, but he also points to something less material 

yet equally valuable, an ethos he found in class and cafeteria 

alike: “This sort of broad and eclectic education we get, it gives 

you confidence, and it certainly gave me curiosity, and at least 

in journalism that’s the key job skill, to be curious. And I would 

think in other careers as well that curiosity is really the defining 

quality of the business. Adaptability, too.”

 McDonald recalls some of the friends he made at K, one 

fellow political science major who owns a hog farm and constantly 

thinks on his feet; another a businessman whose success comes 

from his inventiveness. “I just think our education carries over into a 

lot of different careers,” McDonald muses. 
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SEOUL, South Korea — The South Korean military went to 

“crisis status” on Tuesday and threatened military strikes after the 

North fired dozens of shells at a South Korean island, killing two 

of the South’s soldiers and setting off an exchange of fire in one of 

the most serious clashes between the two sides in decades.

President Lee Myung-bak met with security-related ministers 

and senior aides in the underground situation room at the Blue 

House, the presidential office and residence, and promised “a 

strenuous retaliation” if there was any further provocation, said 

the chief presidential spokesman, Hong Sang-pyo.

The North blamed the South for starting the exchange; the South 

acknowledged firing test shots in the area but denied that any 

had fallen in the North’s territory. It was in the same area that 

a South Korean naval vessel, the Cheonan, was sunk in March, 

killing 46 sailors. Seoul blamed a North Korean torpedo attack; 

the North has denied any role.

The United States, Britain and Japan on Tuesday condemned the 

latest attack. The White House called on North Korea to “halt its 

belligerent action.” American officials tracking the episode said 

that a total of 175 artillery shells had been exchanged by the two 

sides.

The South Korean Defense Ministry said that in addition to the 

two soldiers who were killed, 15 soldiers and 3 civilians were 

wounded. There was no immediate sense of the North’s casual-

ties.

Television footage showed large plumes of black smoke spiraling 

from the island, and news reports said dozens of houses were on 

fire. The South put its fighter planes on alert but they did not take 

off.

Over 200 residents of Yeonpyeong island fled by ferry to the 

mainland town of Incheon in the South, South Korean news me-

dia reported. In Twitter postings from in and around Seoul, the 

city’s mood appeared pitched between anxiousness in the wake 

of the first attack on a civilian area since the Korean War and a 

tense, resilient calm. “Seoul is responding well, staying our cool!” 

Ryan Ilchul Shin wrote on Tuesday.

Skirmishes between the two countries have not been uncommon 

in recent years, but their tense relations have worsened in the last 

week after an American nuclear scientist who recently visited 

the North said he had been shown a secret and modern nuclear 

enrichment facility.

Analysts were quick to see the shelling as a deliberate North Ko-

rean provocation, some linking it to the need for food aid, which 

has been largely denied by South Korea and strangled by interna-

tional and United States sanctions. Adding to the North’s internal 

calculus, the ailing leader, Kim Jong-il, has been positioning his 

youngest son as his successor.

The attack on Yeonpyeong came as 70,000 South Korean troops 

were beginning an annual nationwide military drill called Safe-

guarding the Nation. The exercise has been sharply criticized 

by Pyongyang as “simulating an invasion of the North” and “a 

means to provoke a war.” American officials said the South’s mil-

itary exercise had been announced well in advance, and should 

not have come as a surprise to the North.

The official North Korean news agency said in a brief statement 

on Tuesday night that the South “recklessly fired into 

our sea area.”

The South Korean deputy minister of defense, Lee Yong-geul, 

said artillery units had been firing from a battery on the South 

Korean island of Baeknyeongdo, close to the North Korean coast.

Yeonpyeong Island sits just two miles from the Northern Limit 

Line, the disputed sea border which the North does not recog-

nize, and only eight miles from the North Korean coast. The 

island houses a garrison of about 1,000 South Korean marines, 

and the navy has deployed its newest class of “patrol killer” 

guided-missile ships in the Western Sea, as the Yellow Sea is also 

known.

About 1,600 civilians also live on the island, mostly fishermen, 

and local news reports said that by late afternoon some residents 

had fled the island on fishing boats.

Chinese officials said they were “concerned” and called on both 

sides to resume six-party talks that have focused on persuading 

North Korea to give up its nuclear ambitions. “We hope the rele-

vant parties will do more to contribute to the peace and stability 

of the Korean peninsula,” a Foreign Ministry spokesman, Hong 

Lei, said at a regular briefing in Beijing.

Officials gave the impression, however, that China was in the 

dark about the attacks. “The situation needs to be verified,” Mr. 

Hong said, adding that “China is willing to stay in close commu-

nication with the relevant parties concerning the Korean nuclear 

issue.”

The Japanese government called North Korea’s actions “unforgiv-

able,” Reuters reported.

The Russian Foreign Ministry urged restraint and a nonmilitary 

resolution, while the British Foreign Secretary William Hague 

condemned the “unprovoked attack” and urged Pyongyang to 

refrain from hostilities.

A spokeswoman for the Unification Ministry in Seoul said 

Tuesday night that the South Korean Red Cross had indefinite-

ly postponed a Thursday meeting with North Korean officials 

on further reunions between family members separated since 

the Korean War. She also said the ministry was “reviewing the 

security situation” for several hundred South Korean workers at 

the Kaesong Industrial Park, a jointly operated facility in North 

Korea.

 Indeed, after a stint of reporting in Afghanistan, McDonald got 

a teaching job at the University of Michigan. His focus was war and 

foreign reporting. “I had them buy a New York Times every day,” he 

remembers. “Many had never bought a newspaper before.” The 

class studied their papers in order to understand decisions made 

by the media. 

 McDonald introduced the class to his idea of “asymmetric 

journalism.” He explains: “Journalism doesn’t just come from 

network and daily news; it comes from all over the place; some 

experts, some not. You have to think critically about each source.” 

“They developed pretty good sniff tests about how the news was 

being delivered to them,” McDonald says.

 While helping develop such forensic reading skills among his 

students, McDonald noticed a nascent idea taking shape in his own 

head: He wanted to write a book about the war in Afghanistan, with 

all its jumbled and horrific associations. McDonald had returned 

stateside to teach in Ann Arbor after an assignment embedded with 

a combat unit in Afghanistan. Along with the violence he witnessed, 

McDonald also brought back to the verdant Midwest a physical 

injury. He explains, “The Taliban ambushed an Army platoon I was 

with, in the mountains outside Kandahar, and I pretty much spent 

the next two years in Ann Arbor healing up.”

 McDonald’s novel, Off the X, follows Micah Ford, a young man 

dealt many blows in his relatively short life. His mother, father and 

girlfriend all dead, Micah escapes the barrenness of his new life 

by joining the military. In taut language, dense with details both 

brutal and beautiful, McDonald spins the intricate story of Micah’s 

confrontation with war and his own self. 

12     LUXESTO | Winter ’16



Mark with two of his graduating students, Jenna Green 
Isken (left) and Jamie Somoza Raghu.

Mark (left) on assignment at the Iraq borderMark at the mic

 McDonald is hopeful that readers see a particularly significant 

message in his first work of fiction. “American news consumers 

simply didn’t get anything close to a full understanding of the hyper-

violence, the despair and brutality of war,” McDonald explains. “So I 

wanted to write about some of the absolute gruesomeness I saw.” 

 Despite McDonald’s extensive background in journalism, 

in “truth-telling,” he wanted to use the strengths of fiction and 

nonfiction for his novel. He says, “A conceit of the book is the 

mashing-up of fact and story, a meld of the real and the imagined.” 

It is McDonald’s hope that the book delivers some sense of warfare 

and the PTSD (post-traumatic stress disorder) that many soldiers 

suffer as a result. Through communicating his own understanding 

of PTSD through the character of Micah, McDonald was able to start 

recovering from his own trauma-related stress. “Writing the book 

actually came to be a substantial part of my recovery,” he says. “It 

was pure serendipity. Fiction as medicine.”

 In the café, the dinner crowd buzzes, and McDonald 

contemplates potential topics for his next project, His former 

classmate’s hog farm in Michigan fascinates him, and he would still 

like to go back to Baghdad and manage a bureau.

 McDonald hopes his book imparts the same lessons students 

encounter at Kalamazoo College. He advises, “Engage with the 

world. Don’t look away. Feel awkward, argue with friends, garble a 

language, repair a hurt. Above all, remain curious.” 
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“There are good efforts around 

the world to help coffee farmers 

live a sustainable and, yes, 

resilient life.” 

Out of that cup of 
decaf came a new 
career for Church. 

by Zinta Aistars

Resilient 
Coffee

It’s all in the bean. Artisan Coffee Imports 
sells only specialty grade, single-origin 
decaffeinated green coffee to roasters.
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Sorting coffee beans.A worker on a small coffee farm in Rwanda.

Mention the buzz word “sustainability,” and many think first of 

the environment and of ecologically responsible living. What 

percolates first in the mind of Ruth Ann Church ’86 when she hears 

“sustainability” is economics. And then—coffee.

 “Actually, the word we are using more today is resilience,” 

Church says. “It’s a broader concept, and we need that now that 

we are dealing with climate change. In the 90s, we talked about 

fair trade, but now we talk resilience—about how the coffee farmer 

needs to respond and adapt to climate change and cope with the 

price volatility in the coffee market.”

 Church sips a cup of coffee, a wisp of steamy fragrance rising 

from the cup. It’s decaffeinated. 

 “I’m a high-energy person who doesn’t need caffeine,” she 

smiles. “I just love the taste and smell of coffee.”

 Out of that cup of decaf came a new career for Church. 

  “I started my career in international development. Due to 
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Ruth Ann Church ’86 enjoys a cup of decaf.

family reasons, I had to leave that work for about 20 years. I worked 

as a marketer in the packaging industry and then provided technical 

assistance to manufacturers in the Midwest. In 2007, I was invited 

to a Specialty Coffee Association of America (SCAA) trade show by 

a friend who owns a coffee company—and I just knew I had to start 

my own company. I have always preferred decaffeinated coffee. It 

just didn’t taste as good as some regular coffees. So I took a class 

on decaffeination at SCAA and learned that there is no reason for 

decaf coffee to taste bad. Just like regular coffee, if you take care 

throughout the entire supply chain, the quality can be just as good. 

But no one was doing this!”

 Church had found her niche. Artisan Coffee Imports, founded 

in 2009, is based in Ann Arbor, where Church and her family 

live when not in Rwanda. The roasters to whom the company 

supplies great-tasting decaffeinated green coffee are primarily out 

of state. Church also operates as a consultant to non-governmental 

organizations (NGOs) that are concerned about making the coffee 

supply chain more resilient. The company mission is to trade coffee 

in sustainable and resilient ways that improve the lives of coffee 

farmers while making great-tasting, green decaffeinated coffee 

possible for every craft-roaster. 

 “My main market is on the East and West Coasts,” Church says, 

“and I’m working now on growing the market in the Midwest. The 

big coffee companies buy cheaper beans than the smaller, craft coffee 

roasters because decaf coffee is currently only about 10 to 15 percent 

of the coffee market. That fact and the added process to make decaf 

ends up adding cost to the buyer. The big companies don’t want to 

deal with that.”

 Church’s “smaller company” would deal with that in an 

equitable way. Church is pursuing a master’s degree, her second, in 

community sustainability at Michigan State University. The more she 

has learned about the stories behind the small coffee farmers, the 

more inspired she has become to make a difference—and not only in 

producing better-tasting decaf coffee.

 “I was inspired by how an MSU professor helped Rwandan 

widows after the genocide in Rwanda,” Church says. “He helped 

them focus on coffee farming, which had been decimated by the 

genocide. I wanted to learn from him ways to use coffee to achieve 

economic development.”
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 Church traveled to Rwanda with a delegation from MSU, then 

made a return trip with her husband and two of her three children 

for a nine-month stay in Kigali. 

 “I hope to grow my business while learning more about the 

coffee trade here,” Church says. 

 Church talks about the different world she has stepped into—

and how Kalamazoo College prepared her for where she is today. 

“Oh, I’m very sure that my confidence to take on something like 

this—the career development, learning new languages, going 

abroad—came from those same elements of the K-Plan.”

And how did the kids feel about this remnant of their mom’s 

undergraduate education?

 “When I brought up spending nine months in Rwanda, they 

freaked out,” Church chuckles. Her son Isaac is 17 and her daughter 

Naomi is 11. “Eleven and a half,” Naomi insists. Isaac said he was 

willing to go for three months, not nine. He said he could learn all 

he needed to know about Rwanda in three. “We’ve been here nearly 

five months now—no complaints. He loves the soccer team at school 

here. And Naomi thinks it’s cool. Not many kids their ages are able 

to experience something like this.”

 Church is pleased about a volunteer role she found in her 

new home town. She assists with a newly formed group, single 

mothers who are HIV-positive who have decided to empower 

themselves economically. 

 She says, “It’s a savings group. The women get together once a 

week and contribute the equivalent of 75 cents, to accumulate over 

one year. It’s a chance to get ahead. My first master’s degree was in 

micro-lending so I relish this opportunity to see ‘up close’ how a 

group works.”

 Church is keenly focused on the connection between coffee 

and economics. Coffee, she stresses, is always grown around the 

equator, where some of the poorest and least developed countries 

can be found. Yet coffee, especially the higher quality craft coffees, is 

consumed primarily by the wealthy in developed countries. 

 “And coffee farms are not usually set up as large plantations,” 

she says. “There are 25 million small coffee farmers in the world. 

With Artisan Coffee Imports I want to help achieve development for 

these farmers.”

 Church’s part involves creating a streamlined supply chain from 

small grower to roaster to brewer, especially for decaffeinated coffee. 

The coffee drinker plays a role too. 

 “Your purchasing decisions do make a difference,” she says. 

“There are good efforts around the world to help coffee farmers live 

a sustainable and, yes, resilient life. And, yes, I would encourage you 

to find a Rwandan coffee and try it!”

 Visit artisancoffeeimports.com to learn more, or the blog, 

resiliencycoffee.blogspot.com

One of 25 million small coffee farms in Rwanda
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Home Words, 
Home Images 
by Randall Schau 

Alumni father and son 

combine talents to celebrate 

the city they love.

Gordon Rodwan (left) and John Rodwan made the book Detroit Is. Two photos from the book appear at left and above.
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There are many ways to gain an appreciation of your hometown. 

One is to never leave it. Get to know its alleys, hidden creeks, and 

corner stores. Savor its changes as new buildings replace the old. 

 That has been the approach taken by J. Gordon Rodwan ’62. 

While working for IBM, and now in his retirement, he’s lived in his 

hometown of Detroit for almost all of his life.  

 A very different way to appreciate one’s hometown is to leave 

it, see what else the world has to offer, and then return. That’s what 

Gordon’s son, John Rodwan ’91, has done. As a writer and editor, 

he’s lived in Switzerland, Brooklyn, and Portland, Oregon. Then in 

2011, after being away for 15 years, he decided it was time to go 

home, to return, with his wife, Nancy, to Detroit.

 “I always felt rooted in Detroit,” John says. “I never stopped 

thinking of myself as a Detroiter.”

 The love the father and son have for the Motor City has recently 

motivated them to apply their respective skills to produce a book 

that reflects that sentiment.  

 “My dad and I had talked about doing a project together for 

some time,” John recalls. “When we came up with the idea of the 

book, I pitched it to an old grade school friend who had a publishing 

company. She loved it, so everything fell into place.” 

 The result was Detroit Is: an essay in photographs. Published in 

2015, it includes more than 80 photos, all taken by Gordon. The 

text, including poems,  was written by John.    

 “The book is my personal photographic depiction of our city,” 

Gordon says. “My photos don’t shy away from showing the hard 

things in Detroit, what some call ‘ruin porn,’ but they also show 

the unique and beautiful things. I wanted some of them to be more 

positive, to get people to look at the city with fresh eyes.” 

 Interestingly, while all of the photographs were shot in color, 

many appear in the book as black and white. “That’s a judgment 

call,” Gordon explains. 

 Some of the photos employ what he calls ‘visual irony.’ An 

example is a church seemingly protected by a barbed wire fence (a 

street actually separates the two). 

 Another technique is ‘desolation contrast,’ such as showing a 

dilapidated home in the foreground while skyscrapers line 

the horizon.  

 Some shots are static; others kinetic. “One of my favorites is a 

picture of a Detroit firefighter spraying water on children,” Gordon 

says. “It was the opening day of a brand new splash park, but some 

of the equipment didn’t work. The fire department sent a man over 

with a hose. You could tell he was having a really good time.” 

 In the introduction to the book, John describes one unexpected 

consequence of his return to Detroit. 

 “After I moved back, friends from elsewhere eagerly wanted 

to come and tour the supposedly emptied-out post-industrial 

wasteland. They hoped to observe up close the infamous ruins 

they’d seen in photographs: the windowless train station that 

hinted at an end to forward motion, the inactive automobile plants 

that testified to industrial demise. In witnessing these emblems of 

misery…they expected both aesthetic and existential experiences. Or 

so it seemed to me, and I found it distasteful.”

      John preferred to show off Detroit’s positives, such as 

“neighborhoods with houses that are so grand they surprise people; 

they don’t expect to see homes that nice in Detroit.” 

     Gordon too is proud of Detroit and its recent revival. “There 

has been tremendous improvement in the city in the last few years, 

especially in the business areas. The buildings downtown are filling 

up, and new ones are being built. There really is a comeback taking 

place, although it doesn’t include all Detroiters.” 

K Beginnings, Father and Son

 Gordon is uncommonly tall, and his six-foot-seven-inch frame 

led him into basketball.  

 He played the game in high school and wanted to continue 

doing so in college, although not at a large school with a heavy 

emphasis on sports. That made K, then coached by the late Ray 

Steffen, a perfect fit. Gordon was All-MIAA first team in 1962, the 

year K shared the championship with Hope College. He still holds 

school records for rebounds in a game (31) and rebounds in a season 

(228), and he is one of only six K players with 1,000 career points 

and 500 career rebounds.

 After receiving his M.B.A from the University of Michigan 

he became a computer consultant for IBM. His involvement with 

photography came shortly before he retired, and even then by chance. 

 “IBM had occasional incentive contests and somehow I won 

one. The prize was a camera. I’d never done any photography before, 

but I thought I’d give it a try.” 

     He joined a photography club and has collected a large number of 

awards for his image making.

     John’s choice of K continued a family tradition. His mother (Gail 

Olin ’63) had also graduated from the College, and the family often 

drove to Kalamazoo to attend autumn homecomings.
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     “After I graduated from the University of Detroit Jesuit High 

School I decided I wanted to go to a small college. Because of all of 

our family trips to K, I felt at home there.” 

     After obtaining his master’s degree (English) at Wayne State 

University John considered going into teaching. He instead applied 

for an opening at the United Nations doing publicity. “They told me 

I wasn’t qualified for that job, but that I was qualified for an editing 

position they had. That’s how I ended up in Geneva.” 

     He has since enjoyed a career in literature and publishing, be it 

editing the work of others or writing his own. He is the author of 

numerous poems and nonfiction, which have appeared in journals 

such as Blood and Thunder, Concho River Review, Jazz Research Journal, 

Pacific Review and Pea River Journal. 

     One of his essays chronicled the efforts made by his father—

whom he describes as “usually not very demonstrative”—to make 

Halloween a special event. At first that involved no more than the 

six-foot-seven-inch Gordon dressing up in costumes that would 

“provoke the squeals of happy fright that only children can make.” 

     Later came the construction of elaborate scenes on the front lawn, 

including a witch hovering on a broom and a skeleton suddenly 

rattling to attention. 

 Over time, John wrote, the displays “became something of an 

institution, a miniature tradition of its own. Individuals who years 

earlier went there for a treat would return years later to accompany 

the next generation to my father’s homemade monsters, even though 

they did not live in the neighborhood, or even the city, anymore.”  

     From such stories grow one’s love of home, whether one stayed, 

or returned.

     John has not regretted his return to his hometown. “There is 

a very vibrant literary scene in Detroit, including a lot of poetry 

readings. And my wife and I enjoy bicycling. Detroit is really bike 

friendly because the roads are nice and wide. We like to do the ‘Tour 

de Troit’ ride, which involves a 30-mile trip around the city.” 

     Gordon has long been involved in a project called “Focus on 

the Mission,” a diversity and leadership program that uses the art 

of photography to challenge metro Detroit high school students to 

address the role of multiculturalism in society and their own lives.  

     “The photography gets the kids to interact. They’re put in teams 

and given an assignment. We have them use actual film because that 

forces them to be more thoughtful in selecting potential images.” 

     Gordon also volunteers twice a week at Habitat for Humanity. The 

building skills he’s developed have benefited his son. 

     “My dad has helped me a lot as far as fixing up my own house,” 

John admits. A labor of love for a father happy to have his son 

return home.
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The Family Lucasse
For Professor of Chemistry Regina Stevens-Truss the formula 

for excellence in teaching and mentoring is family, and the 

fundamental building block of family—its elemental structure, so 

to speak—is less about blood than love.

 The Kalamazoo College faculty awarded Regina the 2016 

Florence J. Lucasse Fellowship for Excellence in Teaching, 

the highest tribute bestowed by the faculty honoring the art 

and science (and the creativity and courage) of effective 

classroom teaching. 

 Love and family is the answer to the question Regina posed 

in the title of her May 19 acceptance address: “How Did I Get 

Here?” The “here” includes not only her outstanding teaching in 

the classroom and the laboratory but also her significant outreach 

to communities and individuals underrepresented in research and 

science education.

 Among those outreach projects are the Howard Hughes 

Medical Institute-supported program, the Art and Science of 

Medicine; K’s own Sisters in Science, which partners female science 

majors with elementary- and middle-school-aged girls with a keen 

yet vulnerable interest in science; Sukuma, a peer-led science 

tutoring and study circle for international students and students of 

color; the American Society for Biochemistry and Microbiology’s 

HOPES project (Hands-On Opportunities for Engagement in 

Science), which has 32 collaborations in 26 cities uniting high 

school science students and their teachers in the hands-on conduct 

of active research experiments of scientific investigators; and, most 

recently, the Science and Social Justice Think Tank, a national 

effort to always incorporate considerations of social justice in the 

conduct of all research and science education.

 Her arrival at her particular “here” Regina attributed entirely 

to family, which she defines with sufficient breadth to include K 

alumnus Richard Hudson ’62, Regina’s Ph.D. (medicinal chemistry) 

advisor at the University of Toledo, who suggested she apply for 

and accept a chemistry teaching position at his alma mater. 

 When it comes to family, Regina knows that love counts as 
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Regina (right) and a protégé, Amber 
Peden ’11, a recent graduate of the Wayne 

State University School of Medicine.
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much as (or more) than blood ties. Indeed, her road to “here,” 

hardly typical, required considerable “family” assistance to get 

her to this country. 

 Regina’s Panamanian-born father was one of 12 children of a 

family so impoverished that six of the kids were raised by relatives. 

Regina’s dad was brought up by an older cousin who later assumed 

the role of Regina’s “grandmother.” 

 Regina’s father had children with three women, one of whom 

he married. Regina’s mom, a migrant to Panama from the Colombian 

island of San Andrés, worked in the Canal Zone as a domestic for an 

American family.

 “The relationship between my dad and mom was very brief, 

essentially a one-night stand,” said Regina. “They never married.” 

Regina lived with her mom until her mom’s untimely death, which 

occurred when Regina was five years old. When the cousin who 

had raised Regina’s father heard about the situation she instructed 

Regina’s father to bring Regina to her.

 “She became my grandmother,” explained Regina, “and she 

raised me until I was 12.” Regina has two half-sisters who remain 

in Panama, the daughters of her father and his former girlfriend. 

Throughout childhood and even today Regina has been close to both 

her sisters. She also has a half-brother, Clemente, the son of her dad 

and the woman he married, Regina’s stepmom. 

 Her dad and stepmom were in the process of immigrating to 

the United States, an arduous procedure that required individual 

sponsorship by a U.S. resident. It was during this process that 

Regina’s “grandmother” suffered a stroke, and Regina moved in with 

her dad and stepmom.
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 “The assumption was that I would stay in Panama and return 

to live with my grandmother once she recovered,” said Regina, 

“so my dad and stepmom proceeded with the immigration 

preparation for themselves and my brother.” Sadly, her grandmother 

never recovered.

 With her dad and stepmom set to move, the 12-year-old Regina 

for the second time in her young life was on the brink of being 

houseless. And once again the love of extended family arose and 

made provision. This time it was her Uncle Valdemore, the husband 

of her stepmom’s sister.

 “He sponsored me to come to the United States,” said Regina. 

“Without him I would not be here.” The two families settled in 

Brooklyn, New York—Regina, Clemente and their father and (step)

mom on the upper floor of Valdemore and Mordean’s duplex in 

Brooklyn. Regina thrived and earned her undergraduate degree 

(biology/chemistry) from nearby Rutgers University. A college friend 

introduced Regina to her future husband, Mark, and the couple have 

two grown sons.  

 Because the “How” in “How Did I Get Here?” is family, it was 

fitting so many members could attend the May 19 celebration, 

including Uncle Valdemore (age 93) and Aunt Mordean, all the way 

from Atlanta, Georgia. In attendance as well was Marcus, a close 

friend of Regina and Mark’s eldest son Elliot, who has been traveling 

with the family on vacations since the boys were in junior high 

school. “We had to make sure our vacation dates were workable for 

Marcus,” smiled Regina, whom she considers like a third “son.”

 Regina lives according to a favorite Bible verse of hers from 

Luke—“For unto whomever much is given, of her shall be 

much required”—though for Regina giving is more delight than 

requirement. Being blessed inspires the giving that becomes another 

blessing. A perfect circle.

 How and here. If “How” is family, then “Here” is the love 

that adds to it, including everything Regina does to touch the 

lives of her students and to infuse social justice into science and 

science education.

 According to Regina, K’s 2016 Lucasse award may be the first in 

its history to be won by an entire family.

RIGHT Regina (left) and 
her half-sister, Mayra, 
ages 8 and 11, respectively, 
in their Sunday dresses 
in Panama.

LEFT Regina with her 
brother, Clemente, shortly 
before her departure to 
the United States.

Family! (l-r): front row —Joanna Alleyne, Regina’s cousin; Uncle 
Valdemore and Aunt Mordean; back row—Regina and Mark’s elder 
son Elliot; younger son Myles (a chemistry major in the class of 
2017); Regina; Mark; Regina’s brother Clemente; and Elliot’s friend 
Marcus Wells, who is like a third son in the family.
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“When people think of the area, 

they think of industrial pollution. 

That certainly exists, but there 

are a number of places so wild I 

have to remind myself that I’m 

really on the Detroit River.”

Former librarian and current small 
business owner David Howell in 

his floating office as chairman of 
Friends of the Detroit River (FDR).

Keepers
by Randall Schau
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Bob Burns (right) serves as Riverkeeper for 
the Detroit River. He works closely with friend 

and fellow alumnus David Howell.
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To the prospective developers the project they proposed in the 

late 1990s seemed like a great idea: convert 410 acres of ‘unused’ 

land along the Detroit River into a site for homes, a marina and a 

golf course. Not all agreed. The land in question was the river’s last 

remaining natural shoreline, and some felt a strong case should be 

made for its preservation. 

 Among those who stepped forward to oppose the development 

were David Howell ’72 and Bob Burns ’81. Strangers at the time, the 

two have since become good friends and staunch defenders of the 

health of the river for all who use it.  

 “I first got involved when I attended a public hearing on the 

project,” Howell recalls. “I didn’t know Bob, but he was at the same 

meeting. We both joined an organization called Friends of the 

Detroit River (FDR).” 

 Working in concert with other citizen groups, FDR forced the 

developers to abandon their plan. Howell and Burns each agreed to 

join FDR’s board of directors. 

 “That’s when we first met,” Howell says. “A couple of years later 

we realized we were both Kalamazoo College grads.”

 After the development was stopped, the federal government 

purchased the land 

and made it part of the 

Detroit River International Wildlife Refuge. 

 “It is really cool to think that we have a wildlife refuge (with a 

visitor center no less!) just south of Detroit,” Howell says, “and that 

the area will be protected forever.” 

 Howell eventually became FDR’s chairman, a post he’s held 

for the past 13 years. During that time he’s spent countless hours 

kayaking the river. 

 “And Bob has spent even more time on the water. He’s 

the technical guy, the one who understands the science for our 

remediation and restoration efforts. I have great admiration for him 

and what he’s done for the river.”

 Burns’s involvement with FDR expanded dramatically in 

2003 when FDR became affiliated with the Waterkeeper Alliance, a 

national organization headed by Robert Kennedy, Jr. The affiliation 

created a position for an actual ‘Riverkeeper,’ a person who patrols 

the river as a citizen advocate. 

 Considered an obvious choice for the job, Burns has served 

in the role for 13 years. His primary task is to travel the river 

and observe keenly, keeping an eye out for problems, such as 

contaminants flowing into the water. 

 “The governmental agencies don’t have the staff to be out on 

the water as much as is required,” he says. “I’m their eyes and ears.

As a result of protection, remediation and the 
efforts of FDR and Riverkeeper Burns, wild places 
coexist with developed and industrial areas along 
the 28-mile shoreline of the Detroit River—to the 
benefit of both humans and wildlife, including 
turtles and great horned owls.
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 “If I see a problem, I’ll determine 

the source and make appropriate 

contacts. I try to keep things non-

confrontational, so I don’t go to the 

authorities unless the problem isn’t 

resolved. If we do make a report, the 

agency knows the situation really needs 

to be addressed.”

 “Bob knows all the folks at the 

various agencies,” says Howell. “The 

DNR, the EPA, Fish and Wildlife, 

the Coast Guard, the Border Patrol, 

all of them. With his credibility, if he 

complains about something, they take 

it seriously.” 

 Prior to their involvement with 

FDR the two men had lived very 

different lives. 

 Burns had grown up on Grosse Ile, 

an island in the Detroit River, south of 

Detroit, where he did a lot of hunting 

and fishing. 

 He ended up going to K by 

accident. During a visit to Western 

Michigan University, the high school 

senior found himself on the bricks of 

Academy Street. He fell in love with 

K and abandoned his plans to attend 

to Western. 

 After graduating with a degree in business Burns returned to 

southeast Michigan to work for a marine construction business. 

“That involved a lot of dredging, much of it in or near the Detroit 

River. That was one of the ways I came to understand the dynamics 

of the river.” 

 Howell’s path to becoming an advocate for the river was very 

different. He graduated with a history major, with a focus on Africa, 

especially Ghana, where he did his foreign study. 

 “There wasn’t much of a market for African historians back 

then,” he recalls, “so I went to the University of Michigan for my 

master’s degree in library science.”

 He worked as a librarian in Farmington Hills for four years, 

but then something very different seized his interest—long-distance 

running (67,000 career miles and 

counting!). He left his library job to work 

at Total Runner, a store for runners located 

in nearby Southgate. After six years he 

bought the business, which he has owned 

and operated for the past 30 years. 

 Nowadays the river brings Howell 

and Burns together, literally, in Burns’s 

improving riparian transportation. 

 In his early years as Riverkeeper, Burns 

used his own 18-foot fishing boat. That 

worked well enough for short trips but was 

decidedly underpowered for longer trips 

on the 28 miles of waterway between Lake 

St. Clair and Lake Erie. 

 About a decade ago FDR raised $15,000 

and purchased a 22-foot, more powerful 

boat for Burns. It not only allowed him to 

go farther and faster, but also to places he 

couldn’t have gone at all with his first boat. 

 “Because it’s got a flat bottom it only 

needs about a foot of water, so I can 

get into some pretty shallow areas,” 

Burns explains.

 On the side of the boat are the words 

‘Detroit Riverkeeper.’ 

 “That helps,” Burns says with a smile. 

“It gives me some instant credibility when 

people see me for the first time. I get fewer questions when I’m 

poking around.” 

 The boat has proven to be a workhorse. With Burns at the 

helm, it frequently takes scientists to the sites they want to study. 

It also serves as a tour boat, carrying public officials, the media 

and school groups up and down the river, exposing them to both 

problem areas and places of great beauty. 

 Burns can provide a running commentary about the sights. 

He’s spent almost his entire life in the area, and his stories about the 

river’s history run deep. He also has a notebook full of photos that 

show what the area looked like years ago, before remediation. 

 His boat also makes a pretty good garbage truck, a function he 

hopes will one day become unnecessary. 

 “This past spring marked our 14th annual cleanup of the river,” 

His Riverkeeper duties often take Burns into the air to spot 
potential problems.
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Burns says with pride. “We drop people off along the shoreline or 

on islands. Later in the day we pick them up along with the bags of 

trash they’ve collected. The first few years it was a big job because so 

much stuff had accumulated. Now it’s not so bad.”

 Another way Burns can keep an eye on the river is from the 

air. “One of our former board members has a small airplane, and 

he’ll take me up. We can see things up there we can’t see from the 

boat. Some things, like water discoloration, are easier to see from 

high altitude.” 

 Not all the work occurs on the river. “I do a lot of speaking 

at schools and organizations about the river. And I go to a lot of 

meetings with government officials.” 

 Two of his favorite projects have involved signage. He created 

and placed one series that provides the public with an FDR phone 

number in case something amiss is seen. 

 “We created those signs,” Burns explains, “after an incident on 

the Rouge River, which 

flows into the Detroit River. 

Some fishermen saw an oil 

spill but didn’t know who 

to call to report it. If we can 

get people on the river to 

call us, we can check out 

the situation, then involve 

the right authorities.” 

 Another series of signs 

proscribes dumping into 

storm drains. “We’ve placed 

about 13,000 of those signs 

in more than 20 different 

communities,” Burns says. 

“A lot of people don’t 

realize that what they put 

in the drain ends up in 

the river.” 

 Burns shakes his head 

when he thinks about the 

condition of the river when 

he was young. 

 “For years industry 

polluted at will. They’d 

pour their stuff straight into 

the water and dump their solid wastes on islands. In some areas the 

water had oxygen levels of essentially zero and pH readings of 12, 

which is extremely alkaline.

 “After the passage of the Clean Water Act of 1972, things got 

dramatically better. People became much more interested in 

water quality.” 

 Threats to the river continue, though, and can come from 

almost anywhere, including the air. Some shoreline industries, like 

the power plant, burn coal. 

 “On a windy day, clouds of coal dust blow out over the river. 

When the dust hits the water, it floats on the surface like an oil slick.” 

 Now that the river water is cleaner, the area teems with wildlife. 

 “I’m continually amazed at the number of turtles I see,” says 

Howell. “And bald eagle numbers have increased. Twenty years ago 

there weren’t any, but now we have about a dozen nesting pairs. 

Bank and tree swallows are real common and there is an effort being 

made to help terns by creating 

nesting sites.”

 Cormorant numbers have 

also increased, which is a bit of 

a problem. The large black birds 

like to roost in large numbers in 

trees on some of the islands. Their 

waste eventually coats the trees 

and kills them. 

     “They’ve ruined a couple of our 

small islands that way,” Burns says. 

     Another species that has 

increased, to the detriment of the 

river, are non-native mussels. “For 

a long time our problem was 

zebra mussels. Their numbers 

have decreased, but an increase 

in the quagga mussel population 

now threatens.” 

     Although almost all 

unprotected shoreline has been 

developed, islands have had the 

potential to be what Howell calls 

“a wildlife oasis.” Too small or 

too wet for development, they 

can provide crucial habitat. By one 

The before-and-after of FDR’s Frank and Poet Creek restoration project.
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count, there are 23 such islands in 

the waterway, though the number 

depends on the definition of the 

word and the water level. Right 

now the river is running high.

     “A lot of small areas we used 

to see are submerged right now,” 

Burns says. 

     Some islands, like Grassy 

Island, are former dumpsites that 

remain very much contaminated. 

They might be home to wildlife 

but they are strictly off limits 

for people. 

 Burns is familiar with the 

history of some of those islands. 

Thinking back to his early marine 

contracting years in the ’80s, he 

says that in some cases, “It was  

my crew that dredged the stuff  

up that ended up on the islands.” 

He’s happy now to help change  

that history as part of island  

restoration work.

 FDR, which has 350 

members, has been active in a 

number of restoration projects. 

Sometimes that means opening up 

areas to the river so a flow can be 

re-established. That was the case 

with a wetland area on Belle Isle. 

Sealed off from the river, it had 

become stagnant. Sediment had 

started to fill it in. The solution 

was to dredge an opening so river 

water could recharge the area. 

 Other restoration efforts 

involve the opposite approach: 

rebuilding a barrier to reduce or 

eliminate river flow so that an area 

doesn’t get eroded or washed away.

 On Stony Island, for example,

 a shoal of rocks and limestone 

boulders will be rebuilt to protect the 

area’s wetlands from the current. The 

$7 million to fund the effort will come 

from the federal government and be 

disbursed by the FDR. 

     “Once our group got organized we 

were well positioned to administer 

grant money effectively,” says Howell. 

      FDR efforts often benefit plants, 

animals and humans together. Take 

Sugar Island, which was home to an 

amusement park until the 1940s. 

After the park was abandoned, nature 

reclaimed the island. The federal 

government purchased it and declared 

it a protected refuge, effectively ending 

a decades-old tradition of boaters 

using the island’s small sandy beach, 

one of the few that exist on the 

Detroit River. 

     That’s when FDR got involved. 

Working with boaters and regulatory 

officials, FDR brokered a compromise 

that allows boaters to continue to use 

the beach and avoid the island’s 

inland area. 

     Both men take pride in what has 

been accomplished. “FDR has had a 

hand in almost everything good that’s 

happened to this river in the last 20 

years,” says Howell. 

     “I would never have guessed, when 

I was at K, that I’d be here now,” Burns 

says. “But so much of my life has been 

preparing me for this job.”

     Having Burns remain as 

Riverkeeper is important to Howell. 

“I can’t imagine trying to replace Bob. 

His background and skills are unique.”

     Turning to Burns, Howell says, 

“Don’t even think about quitting on 

my watch!” 

Sugar Island is a great example of an FDR-brokered compromise that 
allows boaters to use one of the few great beaches on the river and 
preserve the remainder of the island as a wildlife refuge for animals 
like this coyote.
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Allen B. Stowe, Ph.D., legendary Hornet coach 
and chemistry professor.
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Inside Kalamazoo College’s Tredway Gymnasium the evening of February 

22, 1957, fans were settling in to watch the men’s basketball game against 

Adrian. Then word started rippling through the crowd. There had been 

some sort of accident outside. On Academy Street. Apparently someone had 

been hit by a car. No, actually two people had been hit. An older couple. 

 Then the news became more specific...and hearts sank. The man on the 

ground was Dr. Allen B. Stowe, K’s longtime chemistry professor and tennis 

coach. The woman near him was his wife, Doris. Both were badly injured. 

People rushed outside to see police cars and an ambulance.  

 It had been only minutes before that the Stowes, intending to go to the 

game, had begun to cross Academy Street. At that same point in time Milton 

Wruble was driving his car down the hill. Sensing the approaching car only 

at the last instant, Stowe pushed his wife forward. It was too late. Both of 

them were struck.

 Whether it was only the driver who was inattentive (he was later cited 

for driving without due care) isn’t entirely clear now. What is certain is 

that the intersections of the two paths sent the Stowes to the hospital. Mrs. 

Stowe survived. Dr. Stowe did not. He died at 2:27 a.m. the next day. He 

was 60 years old. 

Coaching Legend
by Randy Schau

“Doc” Stowe was instrumental in the 
construction of the new tennis facility 
that would bear his name.
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 With his death came the end of an era for K, one that had put 

the school, its chemistry program and its tennis team on the

national map. 

 Stowe’s connection to K had begun more than 40 years previous, 

when he arrived as a freshman in the fall of 1916. He graduated with 

a degree in chemistry in 1920 and then earned his Ph.D. from Clark 

University in Massachusetts. 

 After teaching chemistry and coaching tennis at Olivet for five 

years, he returned to his alma mater in 1928 to assume the very 

same roles. 

 While his duties as a chemistry professor were always his 

highest priority, he was still able to build the tennis program into a 

powerhouse. From 1935 to his death, K won every MIAA dual match 

it played and each year’s conference championship. His best team, in 

his opinion, was his very last: 1956.  

 He also convinced the United States Tennis Association (USTA) 

to hold its annual national junior boys’ tournament in Kalamazoo. 

The event, which Stowe directed during his lifetime, arrived in 1943 

and has never left.

 The tennis players from Stowe’s final years are now in their 

eighties, and many have very clear memories of playing for the man 

they call “Doc.” Their fondness for him is evident. 

 Bob Brice ’59 only played for Stowe his freshman year, but he 

remembers Stowe as charismatic. “He was a quiet man, but very 

gracious. I felt like I had a friend in him. By looking at him you 

wouldn’t think he was a tennis coach. He was fairly short, five-foot-

seven at the most, and his eyes didn’t align normally. But he was 

very involved. He would ask me about a specific class, maybe just to 

show he was keeping track of me.” 

 Tom Smith ’55 is especially effusive about his former coach. 

“Doc was a wonderful man and a great teacher. He could explain 

complicated things in ways that even I understood.” 

  “He was a great man and a fabulous educator,” agrees Jim 

Fowler ’57. The 1956 team went undefeated, but it wasn’t perfect. 

After beating Duke University one morning, the Hornets played 

North Carolina in the afternoon. That match ended in a 4-4 tie. 

 “The ninth match, the one that would have broken the tie, was 

called off late in the day because it got too dark and windy,” Fowler 

remembers. “I think that frustrated Doc. He really wanted to beat 

North Carolina.”  

 His quest for such excellence was appreciated by many. His 

sudden death made the front page of the Kalamazoo Gazette, which 
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reported that 600 people attended the funeral. The pallbearers 

were six former tennis team captains: Donald Worth ’40, William 

Culver ’42, Eric Pratt ’42, Robert Braithwaite ’43, John Thompson 

’46, and Fowler. 

 At the time of Stowe’s death Rolla Anderson was in the early 

years of his 14-year career as K’s football coach. He had been at the 

basketball game that night. 

 “The next day, “Anderson recalled,” the president of K, Weimer 

K. Hicks, told me I was the tennis coach, the tournament director 

and in charge of the summer tennis club.”

  Anderson coached the 1957 season. He was succeeded by Bud 

Donnelly, who also coached just one year. The next coach, George 

Acker, remained for 35 years and led the Hornets to seven NCAA 

Division III national championships. 

 Brice was one of the few men to play for Stowe and his first 

three successors. “Rolla was basically a babysitter that one year.

Bud was like one of the guys. Then George came along my senior 

year; he was more strict.” 

 Stowe’s teams were so strong that “the conference tournaments 

were basically K intra-squad matches. All of the players in the finals, 

and sometimes the semi-finals, were K guys,” Bob Casler ’55 says. 

In those days the tournament was not played in flights. Instead all 

singles play led to a single champion.  

 Dual matches against other MIAA teams were so lopsided that 

only a few of K’s top players were needed. For most of the matches 

Stowe used lower-ranked players. 

 “In my four years,” says Fowler, one of the team’s top players 

during his time, “I doubt I played in 10 MIAA dual matches. We 

could win without playing our best players, so we did.” 

 One quality opponent that would have required K’s best players 

was Western Michigan University. Unfortunately, at least in the 50s, 

that match never happened. 

 “Doc tried to get Western to play us,” Fowler remembers. “But 

they never would. I understand why—big schools don’t like to get 

beat by smaller schools.” 

 In 1938 Stowe started what would become a K tradition: the 

team’s trip south in early spring. It provided the opportunity to play 

against tough competition. Teams like Tennessee, Duke, Vanderbilt 

and North Carolina, some of them winners of their own conferences, 

LEFT Stowe considered his 1956 team among his very best. Robert 
Yuell and Jim Fowler are in the back row (third and fourth from right, 
respectively). Bob Brice is in the first row, third from right. Jim Fowler ’57 at work on Stowe’s original clay court surface.

Former Hornet tennis player Tom Smith ’55, in the stands of the stadium 
named for his coach.
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regularly appeared on K’s schedule.  

 Sometimes K had enough players to play two matches in one 

day, occasionally at the same time. 

 The transportation was in private cars, some loaned by the 

Kalamazoo-based Checker Motors Corporation. Stowe would 

always be one of the drivers; fathers of the players, if they went 

along, would also drive. Occasionally some of the older players 

took the wheel. 

 Brice recalls one of the drives as especially harrowing. “Since I 

was a freshman, I had to ride with Doc. Because his eyes didn’t align 

properly I couldn’t be certain he was watching the road. That was 

important to me when we were going through the Smoky Mountains. 

I had a fear of heights and I was scared to death 

Doc was going to drive us right off the road.” 

 Brice well remembers another stretch of 

mountain driving: “It had snowed and we couldn’t 

get up a steep section of road. Doc had all of the 

players get out and push. I remember because it 

was cold and we were all in short-sleeve shirts.” 

 Interstate travel was less common in the mid-

20th century than it is today, and the South could 

seem like a different country, including the food. 

“At breakfast one morning I thought I was eating 

cream of wheat,” Brice says. “Then someone said, 

‘Those are grits!’ I’d never had them before that.”

 On the matter of food, Brice recalls one of 

Doc’s few quirks. “One of his rules was we couldn’t 

eat pie. He didn’t care about cake, but pie was off 

limits. I have no idea why. But if he saw one of us 

eating pie he’d come talk to us about it.” 

 For some players the trip presented a first exposure to the overt 

racism of Jim Crow. “We were on a city bus in Nashville coming 

back from a movie,” Fowler remembers. “When a black lady got on I 

stood up and offered her my seat. When we got off the bus the driver 

looked at me and said, ‘We don’t do that down here!’ I turned to him 

and said, ‘Where I come from we were taught manners!’ He slammed 

the door shut and took off.” 

 One of K’s opponents during Stowe’s last trip south was 

Tennessee A&I (now Tennessee State, located in Nashville). It was an 

all-black school and K, the players were told, was the very first white 

team A&I had ever played in any sport. 

 “We played indoors on their one court, which was in the A&I 

gym. The match took all day,” says Fowler. Fowler was struck by the 

fact the fans rooted for both teams.

 Writing in 2004, Robert Yuell ’58 recalls that after the A&I 

match, “We were told by other teams that if we ever played A&I 

again we might as well not come back. We were also told never to 

bring a black player with us. Such was the state of race relations in 

the South in 1956.” 

 One of the most dramatic changes Stowe made in the K tennis 

program was the number and nature of K’s tennis courts. When he 

first arrived there were just two. Two more were added in 1931. All 

four had an asphalt surface and were located on the south side of 

Academy Street, near the railroad tracks. 

     Those courts were removed in 1941 and 

replaced with five courts. By that time K was 

hosting the USTA National Boys tournament, but 

only on a year-to-year basis. The USTA 

then indicated it would be willing to make a 

five-year commitment to K if a nicer facility 

was constructed.  

     Jumping at the chance to lock in the 

tournament longer term, Stowe raised $50,000 

in the community. The stadium was built at its 

current location and dedicated August 3, 1946. 

The nine-court stadium was named in honor of 

Stowe, who considered it “the best college tennis 

layout in the world.”

       Lights were installed in 1963. Two additional 

courts, in the southeast corner of the complex, 

were added in 1979. 

       Much of the stadium’s charm came from the 

fact that its courts were clay.  

        Notes Brice: “One advantage to clay was the ball left a mark 

where it hit the ground so you could sometimes tell if a shot was 

in or out.”

       Player apparel—shorts, shirts, socks and shoes—was required to 

be all white, as were the balls. If they were clean at the beginning of 

a match they wouldn’t be at the end. Playing at Stowe meant leaving 

with countless red-brown marks on your clothing. 

 The courts required considerable maintenance. Each morning 

a motorized roller broom was driven over the courts to flatten and 

smooth the surface. 

 “That was my job for a while,” says Fowler. “The machine was 

“Where 
I

come 
from 
we 

were 
taught 

manners!”  
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sort of a tennis version of a Zamboni.” At the end of the day the 

courts had to be sprayed down with water.  

 Clay courts remain wet longer than hard courts. After some rains 

“we couldn’t play on them,” recalls Smith, “so we’d go over to the 

old asphalt courts by the train tracks. We didn’t like them, though, 

because they were so dirty. Some of the trains still burned coal back 

then, and the soot would settle on the courts.” 

 Two factors eventually convinced K, in 1964, to resurface 

Stowe Stadium. One was the on-going expense of maintenance. 

The other was pressure from the USTA, which decided it wanted its 

tournament played on a more traditional hard surface.  

 Although K’s outdoor facilities could be considered an ace, its 

indoor option was definitely a double fault. 

 “All we had was one court and it was in the gymnasium,” Smith 

remembers. “Right on the basketball court! That surface was so 

smooth that the ball came at you fast and low, just the opposite of 

our clay courts, which were much slower.”

 The desire to avoid playing in the gym, Casler recalls, was so 

strong that players would voluntarily shovel the snow off the outdoor 

courts so they could play there instead. 

 Playing in the gym ended in 1960, when Tredway was expanded 

to include two true indoor courts. 

 On more than one occasion Stowe referred to his tennis 

coaching as “a hobby.” He was, first and foremost, a chemistry 

professor and, after 1945, head of the chemistry department. He also 

chaired a three-person committee that served in an interim-president 

role during a 15-month period in 1948-49. His classification of 

coaching as a hobby might also have reflected the fact that he didn’t 

think he really did much actual coaching. 

 “Doc was more of a recruiter and organizer,” Brice recalls of 

Stowe, who often attended practices wearing a seersucker jacket and 

tie. “He brought in a lot of really good players who then got even 

better because they practiced against other really good players.”

 Casler agrees. “He wasn’t a hands-on coach. I don’t ever 

remember him actually hitting with any of us. He wasn’t a tactician.” 

 “About the only time I ever saw him hold a tennis racket,” 

Fowler jokes, “was when he handed out the rackets the school gave 

us to use.” 

 Smith, on the other hand, could recall one instance of Stowe 

holding a racket and giving tennis advice. 

 “We were playing indoors. Doc was up in the stands. After one 

of the players made a shot Doc went down, took the guy’s racket and 

showed him how he could have made the shot. But that’s the only 

time I ever saw him do that sort of thing.”

 Did he take coaching seriously? 

 “Absolutely,” Fowler says. “He was intense. He wanted to win. 

I remember he’d call us up to the chem lab and quiz us on the rules 

and show us little film clips of players playing. I think he loved 

coaching; he sure didn’t act like it was just a hobby.” 

 Calling his coaching a hobby might also have been an indirect 

way for Stowe to tout his teams’ accomplishments. After beating 

Duke and tying North Carolina in 1956, Stowe wrote: 

 “Both institutions have for years had strong teams and are many 

times the size of Kalamazoo College. Both institutions have teams 

coached by men hired for that purpose, while the team at Kalamazoo 

is coached by the chairman of the chemistry department, who works 

with the tennis team only as a hobby, without compensation, and 

without a reduced academic teaching load.” 

 Stowe could also have accurately pointed out that his teams 

were less well funded than those of larger schools. 

 “Doc really had to run our team on a shoestring,” says Smith.  

“K wasn’t doing great financially back then. We only had about 82 

students in our class. The entire school had maybe 400. It had been 

larger right after the war, with the returning veterans, but the early 

’50s were lean years.” 

 The style of play was different as well, with serve and volley 

(rushing the net) dominant. “Very different from what I see today,” 

says Fowler, “where players often remain on the baseline and 

engage in long points. 

 “I’d have gone crazy if I had to stay on the baseline,” he

adds with a laugh.  

 Stowe may have considered his coaching a hobby; his players 

considered him much more than a coach. For many he also was their 

chemistry professor. For a few he was their counselor. 

 It was in the latter role that Stowe helped Smith redirect his 

life. Approaching his senior year, Smith was seemingly headed for a 

career in chemistry. But then he made an admission to Stowe. 

 “I told Doc that my heart just wasn’t in chemistry. He kind of 

smiled and said, ‘I was hoping you’d say that.’ That kind of freed me 

up to change my focus. I shifted to economics and that worked out 

much better for me.

 “Doc really was a great man.” 
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Elizabeth (Blachet) Doerr ’88 and her family on vacation in Utah’s Canyonlands 
National Park, where the sweep of time is measured in eons. From left: Sabrina 
(17) a senior at European School Karlsruhe; Elizabeth; Alexander (19) a student 
at University of Stirling in Scotland; and husband Armin.
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by Zinta Aistars 

“What was once a job has 
become a full-blown passion, and 
my optimistic American attitude 
has kept me in Europe, where I 
am closer to the watch scene,” 
Doerr says.

Doerr was a member of the 1986 Hornet 
Women’s Tennis Team, inducted into K’s 
Athletic Hall of Fame in October 2012.

Doerr at Baselworld. The annual trade 
show is the world’s largest watch fair.

Time Writer

39 



Few are more keenly aware of the passage of time than Elizabeth 

(Blachut) Doerr ’88. The hours of her day are marked by the ticking 

of countless watches, delicate hands moving 

moment by moment across the exquisite faces 

of the most beautiful, and the most expensive 

watches made. Doerr is an expert in horology. 

 Doerr’s enchantment with the art and 

science of measuring time began a few years 

after she graduated from Kalamazoo College 

and moved permanently to Germany, where 

she had first lived during foreign study. She 

was uncomfortable then. She is in her 

element now. 

 Doerr is editor-in-chief and co-founder of 

QuillAndPad.com, an online magazine about 

watchmaking and other luxury items. She is 

a member of the cultural committee of the 

Foundation de la Haute Horlogerie and a jury 

member for the Grand Prix d’Horlogerie de 

Genève (the so-called Oscars of watchmaking), 

groups that give the imprimatur of excellence 

in watchmaking. She has authored or co-

authored three books on watchmaking, and 

she maintains a column in Forbes magazine 

on the subject. With more than 20 years in 

watch publishing, Doerr has earned a global 

reputation as an expert in her field. 

 Doerr’s first visit to Germany, as an 

undergrad at K, lasted five months, and she 

initially felt overwhelmed by the unknown 

and the far away. 

 “I lived with a host family while in Bonn,” 

she recalls. “But at that point, I was more fluent 

in Spanish than German. My host mother was Bolivian, and the 

father was German, a teacher, and he never let me off the hook    

with my studies.”

 Born in Detroit and reared in Petoskey, Michigan, Doerr fell 

in love with K during her first campus visit. She sensed a campus 

where walls come down and open minds thrive.

 “I’d always felt constricted in my thoughts and beliefs 

growing up,” Doerr says. “And K gave me the transformative 

experience I sought.”

 She majored in German (with strong language skills in Spanish 

and French) and earned a minor in international studies. Her 

first plane and train trips Doerr experienced 

during her years at K. And the College helped 

her push through her initial vertigo with 

international living and travel.

 “By the time I graduated, I was a very 

different person than the one who arrived at 

orientation,” Doerr says. “K gave me a path 

to the rest of the world. K taught me that I 

can also lift the roof—or the ceiling, for that 

matter, that glass ceiling that usually stops all 

intelligent females working in a man’s field, like 

I do, from realizing their potential.”

 Doerr may have felt overwhelmed by her 

first visit to Germany, but something clicked 

into place for her just 18 months later. 

 “With the help of [Professor Emeritus 

of German Studies] Joe Fugate, I had won a 

Hanns-Seidl Scholarship to return to Germany 

for two more years,” Doerr says. “I went back 

to the University of Bonn. I took a variety of 

classes such as Middle High German, Middle 

High English, medieval English and German 

literature and the like. I also took beginning 

Italian. Over the course of the next two years, 

I met my future husband, became ingrained 

into local society, and I traveled. I constantly 

traveled Europe.”

 In 1991, Doerr took a job at a small 

publishing house in Königswinter. She was put 

in charge of the magazine department, where 

the publishing house owner had just purchased 

the license to a new magazine about watches. It was the first of its 

kind in Germany. Doerr’s assignment was to get the new magazine off 

the ground, including marketing, circulation and ad sales. 

 To learn more about the world of luxury watches, Doerr 

attended the Basel Fair, the world’s largest watch fair, an annual trade 

event (now called Baselworld) where she says she met her destiny. 

She has been involved with, and writing about, watches ever since.

 Doerr explains her fascination this way: “Fine watchmaking 

combines art, science, mechanics, engineering, physics, history, 

Two of Doerr’s three published books. Two more 
are on the way.
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tradition, culture, beauty and so much more in one single object. 

And every single edition of this one single object—which is not just 

beautiful, but also functional and complex—is as individual as the 

person who wears it. It’s like being a fashion journalist (think Vogue 

or Elle), but instead of writing about what designers have created 

for people to wear on their bodies, I write about what creators have 

engineered to put on people’s wrists or hang on their walls, put on 

their desks, or keep in their pockets.”

 In addition to her work at QuillandPad.com, Doerr contributes 

her expertise to a variety of magazines, websites and publications 

all over the world. Her work focuses on the unusual, the ultra-

luxurious, the sometimes limited and always artistic products, 

events, and figures that make the world of watchmaking so colorful. 

Her business travels span the globe, taking her to fairs, trade shows, 

exhibitions, events, auctions and ceremonies dedicated to the art  

and science of watches.

 “My primary focus remains on the technical side, but I also 

profile the colorful personalities and historical elements that make 

up the surprisingly diverse and compelling world of ticks and 

tocks,” she says. 

 Doerr co-authored Elite Timepieces in 2008 and wrote 12 Faces 

of Time, an artistic look at independent watchmaking, published by 

teNeues in 2010 (a book the International Herald Tribune, now the 

International New York Times, called “a love letter to independent 

watchmaking.”). In 2015, 

Watchprint published 

Bridging Art and Mechanics: 

The Unabridged Story of the 

Corum Golden Bridge, Doerr’s 

book about one of her 

favorite watches. She is at 

work on two more soon-to-

be-published horology books.

 When Doerr sits down 

at her desk to write a piece, 

she takes her own watch off. 

She doesn’t want it banging 

against her desk, she says. 

But when it’s time to leave the 

house, she is never without 

a watch, matching timepiece 

to outfit, function, weather 

conditions and whatever facet of herself she wishes to express on any 

given day. Her choices tend toward the classic. Pressed to choose a 

favorite, she names the German brand Nomos. 

 “Nomos’s price/performance ratio is absolutely not to be beat, 

and the time display is as reliable as they come.”

 On occasion, Doerr tries on a timepiece she is writing about for 

her own or other publications—she has contributed to magazines 

as diverse as Cigar Aficionado, Robb Report, Esquire, Vanity Fair, 

Hollywood Reporter, Harper’s Bazaar, Elite Traveler, Hagerty Classic Cars, 

Deluxe Swiss Made, Dupont Registry, Easy Jet Traveler and Forbes, in 

addition to a host of special interest watch titles. 

 “I have held the world’s most expensive watch in my hands—the 

Patek Philippe Supercomplication, which hammered for $24 million 

at Sotheby’s last year. I have held the world’s most complicated watch 

in my hands—the Vacheron Constantin Reference 57260 with 57 

functions. I have worn jeweled watches worth $1 million on my own 

wrist for a time. Each is remarkable in its own way.”

 At a time when most seem to rely on the cell phone in their 

pocket to tell the time, Doerr celebrates the artistry of the timepiece 

that lasts. “It’s art,” she says. “Wearable art.”

Doerr at the “Oscars” of watchmaking, an 
annual event that takes place in Geneva, 
Switzerland. The past November marked the 
fifth year Doerr has been part of the jury.

Doerr’s work as a writer about watches means she has 
interviewed many people, some famous, such as former 
Grand Prix racing champion Sir Jackie Stewart.
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K students call you for many reasons: to learn from alumni; to 

develop their professional communication skills; and, yes, to 

ask you to contribute to the Kalamazoo College Fund, which 

supports scholarships, faculty excellence and resources, as well 

as K’s greatest needs. With your help, K can help bridge the 

financial gap between what an education costs and what tuition 

provides, which in turn helps Kalamazoo College to move 

forward as a premier liberal arts college. 

     Please pick up the phone. The students are real, and they 

have fascinating K stories. The Kalamazoo College Fund makes 

those stories possible.

     Did you miss our call this fall? No worries; we’ll call back 

in the spring!

     You can give online at kzoo.edu/giving/kcf, or contact us 

directly at kcf@kzoo.edu or 269.337.7236

These are REAL 
Kalamazoo College Students

Thank you for supporting the K student 
experience through the phonathon!

42     LUXESTO | Winter ’16



Sometimes believing needs seeing. Students often struggle to imagine themselves as future 

successful professionals until they have the opportunity to engage with K alumni who are living 

what the students dream. Then they see possibilities, many of which they might never have 

considered. Key to this expansion of the possible is the Center for Career and Professional 

Development (CCPD), which creates programs that connect alumni and students.

Last fall, for example, 13 seniors in the “Crafting a Life” senior capstone seminar discovered 

alumni to be a vital resource for plotting surprising options. “Alumni panels allow [us] to look 

into possible futures, network, and bounce our ideas and plans off others who understand the 

K-Plan,” wrote one senior in the class.

Throughout fall quarter, a series of alumni panels included some 14 alumni in various classes. 

One panel featured graduates with human resources expertise.  Students practiced an elevator 

pitch in front of the panel, answering the prompt: “Where do I see myself in five years?”

Students and alumni then divided into two groups for mock group interviews, with time for 

feedback on the students’ pitches, self-presentation and professional etiquette.

“I found the mock interview extremely helpful,” wrote one student, “preparing and refining 

answers to possible questions. I have more confidence because I have concise examples to 

draw from.”

Last year, the CCPD engaged 347 alumni in its work. Alumni served as guest classroom 

lecturers, featured speakers at “Passions to Professions” lunch programs, and panelists for 

events like “Careers in Urban Planning” and “What I Wish I’d Known When I was a Senior.”

If you will be in Kalamazoo during the academic year, please consider sharing your professional 

path with current students. For more information, contact the CCPD at career@kzoo.edu.

Engaged 
alumni  

5for
Engagement!

Widening 
What’s Possible
Alumni Expand Students’ Vision of Possibilities
by Joan Hawxhurst, Director of the Center for Career and Professional Development

For more information visit
kzoo.edu/getengaged/

Identify and    
help recruit a  
prospective   
student. 

Offer an internship  
or externship to 
a student. 

Mentor a student or 
recent graduate. 

Serve as a 
volunteer. 

Make a charitable 
donation. 

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

help move 
Kalamazoo 
College to 
higher levels 
of excellence. 
You can advance 
K’s mission 
and help build 
its reputation 
as one of 
the country’s 
exceptional 
liberal arts 
colleges.
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An AAEB 
Welcome

by Erin Mazzoni ’07, president, 
and Erin Brownlee Dell ’93, 

member, Alumni Association 
Executive Board

Welcome Messages

“We are thrilled to have a new 

president with an international 

background and economics experience 

at this time in K’s history! To have the 

perspective of your wife as an alumna 

of K is such a bonus! You will be a 

dynamic duo for our alma mater.”

“Welcome, Jorge and Suzie! K is 

already a wonderful place to learn and 

grow, and I look forward to seeing the 

College continue to develop under your 

leadership!”

“Welcome to K! It’s always exciting 

to have a new perspective and fresh 

ideas every few years. It is also nice to 

have one of our own esteemed alums in 

Hodge House!”

It’s an exciting time to be a graduate 

of Kalamazoo College. We look back 

fondly on the tenure of Dr. Eileen Wilson-

Oyelaran—her dedication to adding new 

programs, beautifying our campus with 

new buildings and renovations, and striving 

to increase diversity. Now we look forward to 

new challenges and new opportunities our 

College will face in its next chapter led by 

President Jorge G. Gonzalez and his wife, 

Suzie (Martin) Gonzalez ’83.

 On behalf of the Alumni Association, we 

welcome Jorge and Suzie! 

 As members of the Alumni Association 

Executive Board (AAEB), we have been fortunate to get 

to know Jorge and Suzie. Their commitment to K is abundant and was evident at our April 

2016 alumni board meeting.  Over the next few months, alumni and friends of the College 

will have the pleasure of getting to know the Gonzalezes as they travel to more than 20 

cities. We suspect that after you meet Jorge and Suzie, you too will feel that they will 

continue the great work of Eileen and Sope, making K even stronger. Alumni Relations will 

update the schedule of these welcome events (www.kzoo.edu/alumni/events/) and notify 

local alumni via email.

 We realize that not all alumni will be able to attend an event, so we invite you to 

submit any questions you have for Jorge and Suzie to us via email. You can find our email 

address at kzoo.edu/alumni/association. 

 We have received some great feedback and are excited to share a few of the messages 

we’ve received so far from alumni. The questions we have received (and will receive) from 

you will help guide our interview with Jorge and Suzie, which will be published in the 

April 2017 edition of LuxEsto.
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Making K Stronger

“I would like to see Kalamazoo College recognized and known more 

broadly across the U.S. so that when I wear my K t-shirt, I don’t have 

to say “yes, there really is a Kalamazoo.” It was great to see that it was 

ranked as the top college in Michigan recently. It adds a lot of value 

to my degree.”

“I think that career/networking opportunities should be emphasized 

more consistently throughout students’ time at K, and even as early as          

first-year orientation.”

“Communication across the campus departments and externally with 

alumni will be welcome! Alumni would like to know when students are 

coming to work or live in their cities.

 

Questions
“How do we help make Kalamazoo College more visible and desirable as a 

college for students from around the U.S.?”

“Besides Homecoming, what other opportunities are most effective for 

connecting alumni with the College? Other than financial support, how can 

alumni best help K?”

“How do we ensure that K is accessible in terms of cost for all 

prospective students?”

Technology as Opportunity and Challenge
“Technology provides numerous new opportunities for connections between 

alumni, students and the administration.  As we continue to move toward 

a more tech-oriented society, face-to-face interaction needs to continue to 

be emphasized. I hope that new tools like the online alumni directory can 

be used with an emphasis on building in-person connections. I see Hornet 

Happy Hours are a great example of a success on this front.”

“We have a great opportunity with a new president to reintroduce K to 

many alumni. I think the Gonzalezes traveling to meet as many alumni 

as possible and explaining their vision for our alma mater will build 

connections. Of course, one cannot be everywhere, so figuring out how to 

harness opportunities with technology to get the president and the faculty 

(and the students!) out to the larger alumni base would be advantageous.”

 

Jorge’s introductory remarks in January 2016 (http://www.kzoo.edu/

news/kzooprez18/) focused on how the world is being re-shaped 

by four major forces:  technological change, growing international 

interdependence, diversity and urbanization.  It’s clear that alumni 

have some of the same views and concerns, and, like Jorge, we 

believe that Kalamazoo College is well positioned to adapt to new 

challenges.  Be sure to read our interview with Jorge and Suzie, 

which will be based on your questions, in the next issue of LuxEsto. 
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Sometime around my sophomore year at Kalamazoo College, Welles Hall 

was renovated and several new culturally themed dining areas were added, 

including an African room, a Japanese room and other internationally 

inspired eating spaces. On occasion, cafeteria food reflected geographical 

areas covered by the College’s foreign study program. In Welles Hall, for 

instance, I recall having my first Königsberger Klopse. This nod to German 

foreign study experiences started me thinking about how food gives insight 

into other cultures. It seemed pretty cool, I thought, that you could get a 

culinary education as part of a liberal arts education. This was in 1970.

Outrage at Oberlin

 Late last year, it was reported that some Oberlin College students 

were outraged that their food service provider was failing to serve authentic 

ethnic cuisine. One indignant student observed: “The food service 

management company contracted by Oberlin College has a history of…

cultural appropriation…modifying the recipes without respect for certain 

Asian countries’ cuisines.” 

 An Oberlin College sophomore from China was angry because the 

General Tso’s chicken “did not resemble the popular Chinese dish.” This 

complaint seems based on the belief that Oberlin’s version of General Tso’s 

chicken was not prepared authentically. Interestingly, according to a number 

of sources, including an article in Huffington Post, “General Tso’s chicken…

was originally known as General Ching’s chicken and introduced by Chef 

T.T. Wang in New York City.” 

Brit-Mex Cuisine

 Crossing the Thames just south of Covent Garden, you might be 

surprised to see, rising above the gray waters, brilliantly colored psychedelic 

murals reminiscent of Oaxaca dream creatures. These vibrant visuals are 

painted on the sides of shipping containers that have been repurposed 

to create restaurant space, and they convey the dynamic, celebratory 

personality of Wahaca/Southbank, one of more than 20 locations of a 

popular and growing restaurant empire.

 The woman behind these restaurants is Thomasina Miers, winner 

of BBC’s MasterChef competition in 2005, a former model, prolific author   

and restaurateur. 

 Miers’s tremendously delicious empanada stuffed with minty, mushy 

peas might not strike one as “authentic” Mexican food, though Miers argues 

it’s still “traditional” Mexican food. According to Miers, this particular menu 

item is very much within Mexican culinary conventions. Her recipe uses 

locally sourced foods—the pea/mint combo is quintessentially British—

prepared according to time-honored cooking techniques and using the 

In food, as in music, the crossing 

of cultures can be an opportunity 

for respectful learning and 

appreciation.

Eating 
Authentically?
by David Hammond ’73
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empanada, Mexico’s version of the savory pie.

 Was this minty pea empanada an attempt 

to modify—or misappropriate—Mexican food 

to satisfy British palates? “No,” says Miers firmly, 

adding, “I didn’t modify our empanada to please 

English diners. What we try to do at Wahaca is 

use seasonal ingredients, particularly vegetables, 

and cook them in a Mexican way.” 

 The word “authentic” has, unfortunately, 

become vague/vogue shorthand for “good” and 

“delicious.” Although Miers’s food is, indeed, 

both good and delicious, she doesn’t believe 

authentic Mexican cuisine is even possible in 

England. “We don’t claim we’re authentic,” 

Miers explains, “because we’re a different city, 

many miles from Mexico,” without access to   

the indigenous foods that make Mexican food 

what it is. 

 “In Oaxaca,” says Miers, “what gets me 

excited are the amarillo chilies, the herbs, like 

hoja santa, and the incredible corn. There’s 

so much we can’t get over here, so we try 

to celebrate the ingredients we can get. The       

peas are lovely.”

 Miers’s respectful preparation of hybrid 

dishes actually suggests there may be a whole 

new, very popular sub-genre of Mexican 

food—call it Brit-Mex—that uses local British 

ingredients for foods prepared within the 

Mexican culinary tradition. 

“Authenticity” is Slippery

 When Pulitzer Prize-winning Los Angeles 

Times food writer Jonathan Gold visited Chicago 

in March of this year, I asked him if he thought 

it was possible to pinpoint genuinely authentic 

versions of foods. In his opinion, defining 

authentic versions of food is complex because 

“recipes change, food preparations inevitably 

evolve,” and it’s difficult if not impossible to 

target one rendition and designate it as the one 

true and authentic version of a dish. 

 Authenticity is a slippery concept. When 

we say a dish is “authentic,” that usually means 

the dish represents one of three things: 

•  The original or ur-preparation of the dish. 

This “first recipe” would be nearly impossible 

to pinpoint, as recipes existed in people’s heads 

long before they were written down. 

•  The “normal” 

preparation, or the 

way most people 

make a specific 

dish. Determining 

the norm would 

require reviewing 

a sizeable sample 

of the ways the 

dish is most 

often prepared 

in a number of 

restaurants across a 

region or country. 

Not impossible, but unlikely.

•  A preparation of the dish that’s officially 

sanctioned by an authoritative body. However, 

aside from Neapolitan pizza—the authenticity of 

which is confirmed by reference to Associazione 

Verace Pizza Napoletana—there are not many 

recipes governed by an authoritative body. 

 To praise a dish as “authentic” usually 

merely means it was prepared in a way most 

familiar to the diner or simply in a way the diner 

liked. However, to say a personal preference 

is the only acceptable—or authentic—way to 

prepare any one dish is, simply, baloney.

 Dishes change, and sometimes those 

changes hark to a history that is heinous. 

But dishes change as well for reasons less 

censurable. The question of whether cross-

cultural influence constitutes a matter of 

misappropriation or respect (or an evolution of 

one to the other) is a complex one that varies 

case to case.
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Wild Detroit
Two photos of Detroit bookend this issue of 
LuxEsto. Our back cover photo of a green heron 
taken on the Detroit River may seem atypical of 
an urban area, but thanks to the efforts of the 
Friends of the Detroit River (chaired by David 
Howell ’72) and Riverkeeper Bob Burns ’81, the 
river near the city provides habitat where wildlife 
thrive. See the story on page 26


