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nother academic year has passed in the
life of our favorite College. What a year it
was! Spring quarter alone delivered many
memorable accomplishments.

Just prior to Commencement, we
announced a partnership with the Posse
Foundation that will help us take a big step
toward fulfilling one of our strategic

priorities: a campus community more reflective of our country’s diversity. Through this partnership—made
possible by a generous gift from the Arcus Foundation—10 new “Posse Scholars” from Los Angeles public
schools will receive full tuition scholarships to Kalamazoo each year for five years beginning in 2009.

Also this spring, we opened the doors to the renovated Weimer K. Hicks Center, the student center that
is the true heart and hearth of the campus. You simply must see this building, for you will be amazed at
how the designers (including students and staff) and builders combined the old with new, the sustainable
with the traditional. Best of all, the building is fully accessible and “green!”

Our Guilds, which harness the energy and network of Kalamazoo students, staff, and alumni
worldwide, really hit its stride this spring when hundreds of people attended events around business,
health, peace and justice, and sustainability.

Spring delivered some tremendous moments for Hornet athletes, including the creation of the Tish
Loveless Women’s Athletic Endowment. Established through a generous lead gift from Elaine (Goff)
Hutchcroft ’63, it honors Professor Emerita of Physical Education Tish Loveless, Director of Women’s
Athletics 1953-86 and a pioneer in women’s intercollegiate athletics. We will seek a total of $2 million for
this endowment to enhance the experience for our varsity women’s athletic teams. Spring also brought
another MIAA Championship for the Hornet men’s tennis team—its record 70th in a row—under new
coach Mark Riley ’82.

Of course, our biggest achievements were the 263 members of the Class of 2008, whose accomplish-
ments in and out of the classroom were legion. Without doubt, their commitment to environmental
sustainability made them the “greenest” class in the College’s history. For example, their leadership helped us
achieve Grand Champion status in the annual Recyclemania competition among colleges and universities,
beating out many prestigious institutions nationwide.

They were also devoted to community involvement and social justice like none before. But they won’t
hold that distinction for long, because they instilled this devotion in the classes of ’09, ’10, and ’11. This
past year, more than 70 percent of “K” students participated in civic engagement and service learning
programs with area schools, neighborhood groups, social service agencies, health care providers, and other
community partners.

The incoming Class of 2012 inherits this legacy. Their arrival in September reminds us of accomplish-
ments and celebrations yet to come, such as the 50th anniversary of Kalamazoo’s pioneering study abroad
program, which we celebrate this fall. The 175th anniversary celebration of our founding begun earlier this
year continues into next year, as well.

As we say goodbye to one academic year and prepare to greet another, we are reminded that Kalamazoo
College remains a vibrant and ever evolving institution preparing students to make a positive impact on
the world.

Eileen B. Wilson-Oyelaran, President

PS. Learn more about Posse Kalamazoo, the Guilds and other exciting happenings at Kalamazoo College
by visiting our web site, www.kzoo.edu.

[ F R O M T H E P R E S I D E N T ]

Dear Alumni, Families of
Students, and Friends of

Kalamazoo College:
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KALAMAZOOAND
GUANAJUATOKALAMAZOO AND

GUANAJUATO

[ L E T T E R S ]

Geoffrey Gall ’65 and
Susan Sanford ’66

Dear Editor,
In the spring of 2003, my wife,
Susan Sanford ’66, and I decided to
abandon our usual practice of
traveling in Europe and take our
first trip to Mexico.

We arranged a short visit to
four colonial mining towns in
Mexico’s central highlands:
Queretaro, San Miguel de Allende,
Guanajuato, and Zacatecas. This
area of Mexico contains a wealth of
culture and history, and each city
had played a prominent role in
Mexico’s struggle for independence
from European rule. Unfortunately,
our knowledge of Mexican history,
like that of most Americans, was
embarrassingly inadequate, and we
spent much of our time at the
museums and monuments on the
trip just trying to get up to speed.

Our favorite city was
Guanajuato, and in intervening
years we’ve returned there several
times. It wasn’t until October
2006, however, that we were
surprised to learn that Guanajuato
had a connection to Kalamazoo
College through Peter Boyd-
Bowman (a professor of foreign
languages from 1955-1965).

I’ll get to that after I introduce
Guanajuato. It lies in a rugged
mountain setting at the geographic
center of Mexico, about four hours
drive northwest of Mexico City,
and has, arguably, one of the most
favorable year-round climates in
North America. Colorful buildings
climb the town’s steep hillsides,
making almost any cityscape, from

any angle, truly lovely, especially at
night. Guanajuato is a favorite
tourist destination among
Mexicans, and is known locally as
the “Jewel of the Americas.”

Silver was discovered in 1552,
shortly after the conquistadors
arrived, and the town grew up
around the mines. Guanajuato
mines eventually supplied over 30
percent of the world’s silver, and
are still in production today.

Early mining wealth led to the
construction of lavish haciendas
and public buildings, and today
Guanajuato has more than 35 old
churches, including three in the
18th Century Churrigueresque
style. Well-preserved historical
architecture is perhaps the most
charming and magical facet
of the city.

In 1987, UNESCO named
Guanajuato a World Heritage Site,
and considerable money has been
spent in the interim rebuilding the
streets and plazas to maintain and
augment the colonial style.

The most unique architectural
feature of Guanajuato is her under-
ground tunnels. Streets are too
steep for cars, and the town’s
miners have carved an under-
ground labyrinth of tunnels for
automobile traffic. Guanajuato has
no stop lights, above or below
ground, making the town a pedes-
trian’s paradise. Above ground, the
streets are narrow and traffic moves
slowly, and there is no problem
crossing streets.

Music is an ever-present
element of Guanajuato life, from
street buskers and mariachi bands
in the plazas to chamber ensembles
in recital halls. The excellent and
well-supported symphony
orchestra is a source of great civic
pride. Guanajuato has also
adopted the tradition of strolling
student minstrels, called “calle-
joneadas” or “estudiantinas.”
The tradition began in the Middle
Ages at Salamanca University in
Spain. The musicians, flamboyantly
dressed in medieval student attire,
lead processions along the town’s
narrow streets and alleys, singing
and telling stories and jokes in
Spanish.

Festival Cervantino
Internacional, which runs for three
weeks each October, was started in
1953 as a tribute to Miguel
Cervantes. Plays or skits alluding
to Don Quixote are presented at a
multitude of venues throughout
the city. Over the years,
Cervantino has grown to include
performances in all the arts from
all over the world and is now con-
sidered the largest arts festival in
Latin America. Each year a
different country is featured.

Guanajuato’s current population
is about 100,000, including 30,000
students, and her street life, espe-
cially during the Easter festivals
and Cervantino, can be vibrant and
active. But the overall civic tone,
like the central highlands of
Mexico generally, is very family-



7 L u x E s t o I S u m m e r ’ 0 8

oriented, and there is almost no crime.
Susan and I were back in Guanajuato in October 2006 for a break from Seattle

weather and to witness our first Cervantino. Shortly after arriving, we were surprised by
an article in the Chopper, Guanajuato’s weekly news magazine, that announced the
University’s plans to re-publish a book by Peter Boyd-Bowman titled El Habla de
Guanajuato. The article mentioned that the original publication occurred in 1960, but
said little about Boyd-Bowman or organizations with which he was affiliated at the time.
(The book was based on Boyd-Bowman’s 1949 Harvard College PhD dissertation and, in
the words of Juan M. Lope Blanch, Mexico’s leading scholar in Spanish linguistics,
was “the first investigation of a dialectal Mexican area made in a systematic and
scientific way.”)

Dr. Boyd-Bowman and Kalamazoo College were already known to our friends in
Guanajuato because conversations at parties would inevitably turn to the question of
how Susan and I became interested in Mexico and the Spanish language, and in response
we would talk about Kalamazoo College, its foreign study program, and Boyd-Bowman.
On many of these occasions, I would add a story about Boyd-Bowman and English
author Hugh Thomas.

In the spring of 2004, Thomas appeared on CNN’s “Book TV” to promote his new
book Rivers of Gold, which covered the Spanish conquest of the New World. On the
show Thomas stated that he got most of the names of the conquistadors from some
fellow named Peter Boyd-Bowman, though he didn’t know where he was from. I imme-
diately wrote Thomas mentioning Boyd-Bowman’s career at Kalamazoo and noting that
Susan had been one of Boyd-Bowman’s student interns in the early 1960s who had
helped research the names of Spaniards traveling to the New World.

Upon our return to Seattle after our 2006 visit, I called Dr. Boyd-Bowman in New
York and told him about the Chopper article. After his decade at Kalamazoo College he
taught at the State University of New York in Buffalo until retirement. He still resides in
Buffalo. He was pleased that his work was still considered important enough to be re-
released. He knew nothing about the Hugh Thomas-Rivers of Gold story, but thought it
likely that Thomas got the names of the conquistadors from his work Patterns of Spanish
Emigration to the New World, 1493-1580 (SUNY Special Studies #34, 1973).

He said he first went to Guanajuato in 1947 to begin research on his thesis and tried
to return to Mexico each year if he could. Later, he lectured at Guanajuato. Nothing was
said about the city’s striking mountain setting or history, but he did remark on the inter-
connectedness of the mines above town. He said he was taken on a tour by one of his
Mexican friends, an engineer, and they went down in one mine and came up in another.
He was intrigued by that. Much of our conversation centered on the people and events
we had known at Kalamazoo in the early ’60s.

I was glad I had the chance to talk to Dr. Boyd-Bowman again after so many years. I
remember him as one of the leading professors on the Kalamazoo College faculty, who
eventually rose to preeminence in his field. During his career he constructed a formida-
ble encyclopedia of Spanish migration to the New World, especially as it took shape in
the 16th Century.

British-born and Harvard-educated, he brought a delightful Old World charm to his
Kalamazoo classrooms. He was also, day in and day out, one of the most elegantly
dressed men on campus, an effort probably wasted on Kalamazoo students because we
had to work so blindingly hard! For we students privileged enough to attend gatherings
in his home, who can ever forget his happy, smiling children or his collection of toy
trains? The opportunity to get re-acquainted with Dr. Boyd-Bowman is just the latest in a
long line of pleasant surprises given me by that wonderful little Mexican mining town,
that “Jewel of the Americas,” Guanajuato.

Geoffrey Gall ’65

Guanajuato’s mining heritage today
means that today’s car traffic travels
beneath the streets.

A "K" College connection emerges in
the October 28, 2006, edition of
Guanajuato’s daily paper.

Peter Boyd-Bowman

Color, elevation, and sky conjure an
enchanting beauty that makes Guanajuato
the “Jewel of the Americas.”



OLYMPIC
WEIJI
AND
LUCKY
EIGHTS

[ U N C O M M O N C O M M O N ]

OLYMPIC
WEIJI
AND
LUCKY
EIGHTS

wo prominent themes emerge in Guoqi Xu’s new book,
Olympic Dreams: China and Sports, 1895-2008. First, China’s
desire to host the Olympic games is not new. In fact, the
longing is 100 years old, and has less to do with sports, per
se, than it does with what Xu calls “internationalization,” a
process that China considers part of its Darwinian progression
into the first ranks of nations, where the fit survive. Second,
much might change during and after the culmination of a dream
deferred for a century.

What’s not a century old is Xu’s idea for the book, though
the origins for that idea go back farther than you’d think, some
15 years to 1993 and a slightly heated discussion in a
Cambridge (Mass.) bar. China had just lost (to Sydney,
Australia, by a mere two votes) its bid to host the 2000
Olympic summer games.

Over beers that night, one of Xu’s professors declared the
outcome just. Given China’s human rights record, it didn’t
deserve to host an international event like the Olympics. Xu
disagreed and advocated his belief that isolation often
perpetuates a problem.

T

Guoqi Xu, the
Wen Chao Chen
Professor of
History and
East Asian
Studies. He
arrived at
Kalamazoo
College in
1999.
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to do with fair play. It is bound
up with hatred, jealousy, boast-
fulness, and disregard of all rules
and sadistic pleasure in witness-
ing violence: in other words it is
war minus the shooting.’”

China’s participation in World
War I and its entrance into the
world of western sports (and the
apotheosis of that world in the
Olympic Games) stem from a
loss in war.

“China’s humiliating defeat
by Japan in 1895 was a rude
shock and loud wake-up call for
the country,” explained Xu.
“Only by joining the emerging
world order dominated by
western powers did China
perceive any hope for its survival.

“Many Chinese, after the first
Sino-Japanese war, considered
their country a ‘sick man.’ The
Olympic games were viewed as
an important part of a prescrip-
tive curative.”

Sports, in other words, was
more than games; it was nation
strengthening. As early as 1907
and 1908 prominent Chinese
leaders called for China’s partici-
pation in and eventual hosting of
the Olympic Games.

“The dream reflects China’s
determination to join the world
as a respected power—responsi-
ble, strong, competitive, and a
legitimate member of the interna-
tional community,” said Xu. An
engagement with ideas, forces,
and trends associated with the
outside world—a.k.a. interna-
tionalization—China considers a
matter of survival.

“These elements were

Also during those days in
Cambridge, Xu shared an office
with a Harvard colleague who
was writing a book on the rela-
tionship between sports and the
international politics of European
countries.

The confluence of these
events sowed the seed for
Olympic Dreams, but it would be
years before Xu began to write it.
First, he had to focus his research
and writing on Dreams’ older
sibling: China and the Great War:
China’s Pursuit of a New National
Identity and Internationalization.
The two share the theme of
China’s quest for internationaliza-
tion, as will Xu’s forthcoming
book, the third brother in the
trilogy: Fusions of Civilizations:
Chinese Laborers in France During
World War I and China’s Search for
a New National Identity and
Internationalization. (The French
and Chinese versions of this
book were published in late 2007
by Inter-Continental Press in
Beijing; Xu is at work on the
much-expanded English version).

Xu began the research for
Olympic Dreams in late 2002.
Three years of that work took
him to China, Switzerland,
Canada, and throughout the U.S.
He finished writing the book in
18 months, in 2007, and publish-
ers in the U.S. and China rushed
it to print, in advance of the
2008 Olympic Games in Beijing.
“Brother” books? Even though
the one’s on war, the other
sports? The kinship, asserts Xu,
is close. He said, “George Orwell
wrote, ‘Serious sport has nothing

implicit in that Cambridge bar
conversation so long ago,”
explained Xu. “My colleague was
gratified by the 1993 IOC
[International Olympic
Committee] vote because he
connected, unconsciously or
otherwise, the Olympic games
and international legitimacy. His
position then provides insight
now into China’s century-long
obsession with the Olympic
games.”

A dream deferred so long,
soon to culminate (August 8),
has the potential to be a very
powerful force. The 2008
Olympic games represent a
“crisis” in the Chinese double-
sense of that word: weiji—“wei”
meaning danger, and “ji,”
opportunity.

The “ji” is the opportunity
for the regime and the people to
impress the entire world. The
“wei” for the ruling party comes
with the challenges of fulfilling
promises made in order to secure
the bid to host the games. Those
promises, said Xu, involve
freedom of the press, human
rights improvements, and
addressing the issue of pollution
and air quality.

“To take one’s place in the
front ranks of nations—in other
words, to host an Olympics—you
must keep the promises you
make. You must follow interna-
tionally accepted standards and
the rule of law. The latter
includes property rights relative
to Olympics symbols.

“For example,” Xu added, “to
secure the bid for the games

“China’s humiliating defeat by Japan in 1895 was a
rude shock and loud wake-up call for the country...
Only by joining the emerging world order dominated
by western powers did China perceive any hope
for its survival.”
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China promised journalists unfettered freedom from
January 1, 2007, to October 17, 2008. That means
that reporters can shine a light on poverty, air
pollution, and abuses of power.*

“These games may change China in the way the
1988 games began the process of change in Korea,
from a military dictatorship to a democracy. Perhaps
the ‘wei’ for the regime is the ‘ji’ for the people.”

Is Xu making predictions?
“No. Historians don’t predict,” he laughed. That

said, he does believe that the Beijing Games will be
among the best ever. Others have gone further,
insisting that these games will be the best in the
history of the modern Olympics.

“The games have already transformed the city of
Beijing,” Xu said. “In fact, they shouldn’t be consid-
ered the ‘Beijing games.’ They are ‘China’s Olympics.’
Ninety-four percent of the Chinese people have
enthusiastically embraced these games.”

In the last Olympics (Athens, 2004) China
finished second in gold medals—32 to the U.S.’s 35.
True to his historian nature, Xu will not predict
whether China finishes first in that category
this year.

“However,” he said, “I will predict this. If China
should finish first, the gold medal count will be
interpreted by some as a symbol of geopolitical
power realignment, a shift from ‘among the first
ranks of nations’ to, perhaps, ‘first among nations.’”

The opening ceremony occurs at 8 p.m. on
8.8.08. “For the Chinese, eight is a very lucky
number,” said Xu. “By starting in that month, on
that day, at that hour, the Communist regime clearly
means to convey its high hopes that the Olympics
will be a lucky event for China. Whether it turns out
to be a lucky moment or a very complex ‘weiji’ only
time will tell.”

*Well, perhaps. In March, when this story was being prepared, the Chinese
government announced a prohibition against filming in Tiananmen Square,
scene of large-scale protests (April 15 through June 4, 1989) against the
Communist Party. The military crackdown that year left many civilians
dead and injured and was followed by widespread arrests and political sup-
pression. Tiananmen became and continues to be a symbol of human rights
and freedoms, and may have been foremost on the mind of Xu’s professor
during their discussion of the 1993 IOC vote. China’s March 2008 decision
to place the Square off limits for filming was prompted by massive protests
in Tibet that month regarding the human rights situation there. For the
regime, just one example of the “wei” in “weiji.”

1895 – Japan defeats China in the first
Sino-Japanese War. As a consequence of
that defeat, most Chinese elites become
convinced that only by giving up its tradi-
tional imperial identity and becoming a
nation-state could China successfully
ride the world tide and survive.

1907 – Zhang Boling, future president of
Nankai University (Tianjin, Xu’s alma
mater), gives a stirring speech calling for
China’s participation in the modern
Olympic games. He suggests hiring U.S.
Olympic champions to serve as coaches
and articulates a hope that China will one
day send teams to the Olympics.

1908 – An article in Tiantsin Young Men
focuses on three questions: When will
China send a winning athlete to the
Olympics? When will China send a
winning team to the contests? And, the
apotheosis: When will China host the
Olympics?

1930 – The first Chinese book about the
Olympic Games is published. It translates
“Olympiad” as “wo neng bi ya” (“I can
compete”) and uses that phrase as the
title.

1932 – China’s first participation in the
modern Olympic games, and it almost
didn’t happen. Due to lack of funds, China
did not plan to send a team to Los
Angeles. However, when news broke out
that Manchuguo, the puppet state estab-
lished by the Japanese in China’s
northeast territory, might attend the
games in order to legitimize its
existence, Chinese leaders were
indignant and angry. China sent one
athlete, Liu Chanchun, to compete in
Los Angeles.

1949 – Chinese communists take power
and form the People’s Republic of China
(PRC) on the mainland. The nationalists
flee to Taiwan. Each regime claims to be
the sole legitimate nation of China,
prompting the question of which will
represent China in the Olympic
Movement.

1952 – Olympic Games take place in
Helsinki, Finland. The IOC resists inviting
Beijing to participate; Beijing insists. The
IOC issues an invitation one day before
the opening ceremony; nevertheless, PRC
decides to go, arriving one day before
the closing ceremonies—not in time to
take part in any competition, but in time
to raise its national flag. Taiwan boycotts

the games to protest the IOC invitation
to PRC.

1954 – IOC accepts into its membership
the PRC National Olympic Committee.
Taiwan’s committee is already a member,
creating two-Chinas within the Olympic
family.

1958 – PRC withdraws from the
International Olympic family to protest
the IOC president (American Avery
Brundage), whom the Chinese consider
pro-Taiwan and in favor of a Two-China
Policy.

1960 – The IOC declares that Taiwan
cannot participate in the 1960 Olympic
Games (Rome) under the name of China.
Instead, the team can use the name
Taiwan. The team marches beneath a
banner titled "Under Protest."

1976 – Canada has a "Two-China"
headache at its Montreal Olympics. With
its 1969 bid for these games, Canada
promised to welcome all members of the
Olympic family. But in 1970 the Canadian
government had recognized one China
(with Beijing as its capital and Taiwan as
a component). As a compromise to this
irreconcilability, Canada allows Taiwan to
participate in the games without its
name, flag, or anthem. Many countries
condemn Canada’s proposal. The U.S.
threatens a boycott, though it does par-
ticipate. Taiwan does not participate.

1979 – U.S. recognizes Beijing (one
country-two systems). The IOC changes
the name of Taiwan’s National Olympic
Committee to "Chinese Taipei Olympic
Committee." Taiwan could not use its
national flag, anthem, or emblem in the
Olympic Games. With this policy, the PRC
returns to the IOC as the official Chinese
National Olympic Committee.

1980 – The U.S. and China boycott the
Olympic Games in Moscow to protest the
Soviet invasion of Afghanistan.

1984 – In retaliation (see above) Moscow
boycotts the Olympic Games in Los
Angeles. PRC participates in its first
summer Olympics since 1952. It sends
353 athletes, who get a warm reception
from the Americans. In fact, a Chinese
athlete was honored as the first to enter
the Olympic village, making China the
first nation to formally raise its flag at
the UCLA village.

2004 – At the Athens Olympics China wins
32 gold medals, placing second in that
category behind the U.S.

2008 – China hosts its first Olympic
Games, opening on 8.8.08 at 8 p.m.

100 Years of Fortitude:
China’s Quest for the
Olympics
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TO EARN OR NOT TO EARN
THE THEATRE ARTS DEGREE,

OR, IS’T NOBLER TO MAJOR IN
SO-SHEE-AHL-UH-GEE?

[ I N T H E L I G H T ]

"Johnny Cash, meet Hamlet; Hamlet, Johnny Cash."
Making the introduction was senior Emily Harpe, who has inhabited both the

Danish prince and the country singer. The "introduction" occurred during week one of
Harpe’s senior year fall quarter. Auditions for the College’s first all-female production
of Shakespeare’s most famous play were underway. Harpe was seeking Hamlet, (continued next page)
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EMILY
HARPE

though she read for other parts as well. Each
auditionee performed small sections of the play,
known as “cuttings” or “sides,” and each sang a
song. Associate Professor of Theatre Karen
Berthel (and the play’s director), recalls Harpe,
wasn’t quite satisfied with her song. Could she,
perhaps, sing something more like a man would.

Could she indeed! The Monkapult veteran
(Harpe has tried out for and made the improvisa-
tional theatre troupe’s quarterly cut every term
she’s been on campus) specializes in singer
impersonations. So out came Johnny Cash, and a
call-back later Harpe learned she’d landed the
role of the famous Dane.

It was enough to make one melancholy, or at
least very nervous. How does one prepare to live
within this skyscraper of a role?

“I remember sitting in Karen’s office soon
after the final casting,” said Harpe. “I asked her
to tell me everything I should read to prepare for
the role. Should I read a biography of
Shakespeare? Histories of 16th-century England?
What performances should I watch? Olivier?
Branaugh?

“Karen helped me relax and focus on the
lines and how I would interpret them.”

Critics and theatergoers marveled at the
strength of Harpe’s performance. Said Berthel:
“The choices Emily made in her interpretation of
the role brought to life a Hamlet who was vulner-
able in spite of his princely status. And the
timbre and quality of her voice are unique
and wonderful.”

Some critics believe the play is a study in
existential hesitation. Why, for instance, does
Hamlet delay dispatching the usurper Claudius.
After all, he had several opportunities. Perhaps
Harpe played the role so well because, in a sense,
she’s lived a liberal arts life characterized, in part,
by a hesitation of sorts.

Hesitant or not, Hamlet is arguably the most
compelling of Shakespeare’s creations. And hesi-

tation is not a weakness of the liberal arts.
Instead, it’s a strength. “I wasn’t sure I wanted to
major in theatre arts or sociology,” explained
Harpe. As a prospective student, she earned a
competitive scholarship for theatre arts. But in
her sophomore year she declared for sociology.

In the fall of her junior year she studied
abroad in Kolkata, India, “an incredible experi-
ence,” she said, that seemed to confirm her
choice of major. That program’s late summer start
date and subsequent December end date allows
the option of a return to classes for the junior
winter quarter. Harpe did just that. Looking
back, the decision seems providential (“The
readiness is all.”).

“Being on campus that winter provided an
academic flexibility that meant I could take a
directing class in the spring,” said Harpe. “I
loved that class.”

And suddenly she wondered about her
choice of major. Her advisor, Professor of
Sociology Bob Stauffer, supported her question-
ing. “He asked me to consider why I was a
sociology major.” That same week occurred a
second act of liberal arts providence. Her biology
teacher, Paul Sotherland, shared a quote with his
class that Harpe has not forgotten.

“I’m paraphrasing,” said Harpe, “but it went
like this: ‘Never mind what the world needs. Find
what makes you come alive, and do that. The
world needs more people who have come alive.’

“I went back to Dr. Stauffer and said that
perhaps the important question was: Why wasn’t
I a theatre arts major?”

Thus she re-declared her major at the end of
her junior year. (She is earning a minor in
sociology and a concentration in media studies.)
“The registrar told me that at least I wasn’t re-
declaring as a senior,” laughed Harpe.

The decision, born of a healthy liberal arts
hesitation, occurred in time for Hamlet, and
much more! In the winter she played the part of
Lisa Kron ’83—opposite professional actress
Sharon Williams as Kron’s mother—in Kron’s
Tony-nominated play Well.

Harpe had met Lisa Kron while working on
her Senior Individualized Project during her
rising-senior summer and senior fall. “My SIP
was inspired, in a negative way, by Christopher
Hitchens’ article in Vanity Fair, ‘Why Women
Aren’t Funny.’” The Improv vet’s blood began to
boil. “I found the piece obnoxious,” said Harpe,

[ I N T H E L I G H T ]

Emily Harpe in a Monkapult
improvisational performance
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“and decided to explore its contentions through a
series of interviews of some very funny women.”

These included Susan Messing, a Chicago-based
Improv actress with 20 years of experience, and three
New York City based theatre arts alumnae: Kron,
Simone Lutz ’00, and Megan Martin ’00. Harpe didn’t
exactly debunk Hitchens, she says, but her exploration
of gender differences relative to humor suggests
Hitchens’ assertion is more perception than reality.

She has a few regrets about her SIP, mostly that
she didn’t do a performance-based project. And
though her SIP didn’t garner honors, Harpe acted in
three performance SIPs of friends, each of which did.

Senior spring was little respite for the busy pace
established in fall (Hamlet) and winter (Well). Well
was accepted into an international theatre festival in
Caceres, Spain, and so fourth week, following a reprise
in Dalton Theatre, the production cast was off to
Europe. Right in the midst of Harpe’s work directing
Bertolt Brecht’s The Elephant Calf for the “Senior
Performance Series,” part of the theatre arts depart-
ment’s Directing II class!

Thankfully, she could spare a week away because
of her trusted assistant director—fellow theatre arts
major, Monkapult Troupe member, and younger
sibling Ben Harpe ’09. Where do the two children
of Gary Harpe ’76 and Anne Harpe get their
acting chops?

“You wouldn’t, at first, trace it to our parents,”
said Emily. “But I think the bloodlines are there. My
mom was an interior designer, and she has a profound
love of literature. I told her she’d be great in theatre.
My dad was a political science and economics major
here. He has a performer’s personality, and he’s missed
very few Monkapult shows, which has brought him to
campus about twice a quarter every quarter.”

Gary was a fine college athlete (a Hornet football
and baseball player), and his daughter’s athletic
prowess served her well in the extremely physical
role of Hamlet, particularly in Act Five’s graveyard
scene and final fight involving Hamlet, Laertes,
and Claudius.

Emily crossed a different Kalamazoo College
“stage” on June 15, this one the Commencement
platform, to receive her diploma. “Kalamazoo College
was the right place for me, wonderful and often over-
whelming,” she said. “Monkapult was an anchor.” And

a liberal arts education was a useful hesitation, a
chance to come alive.

Emily Harpe plays Hamlet in the
College’s first all-female production of
Shakespeare’s play.

Emily Harpe plays sister alumna Lisa
Kron in the first collegiate production
of Kron’s Tony-nominated play, Well.

Theatre arts has been “in the light” at
Kalamazoo College for many decades.
Above: the 1923 Bowen Hall production
of The Dover Road.
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[ L U M I N A R I E S ]

EVENTSEVENTS

Major: Business
Kalamazoo College students pursuing business careers
will be able to do so with a Bachelor of Arts degree in
business. Faculty recently voted unanimously to add a
business major to the catalog for the 2008-09 academic
year. Previously, only a single major in Economics and
Business was available. The College will continue to offer
a major in Economics, a minor in Economics, and a
minor in Business. Students also may earn a minor in
International Economics and Business. “The Department
of Economics and Business, along with many of our
students and alumni, have really looked forward to the
addition of a business major and minor,” said Patrik
Hultberg, associate professor and chair of the depart-
ment. “It’s an excellent fit with our liberal arts mandate
and our commitment to prepare students for careers in a
global economy.” The department also will replace the
traditional two-course introductory sequence in micro-
economics and macroeconomics with a single Principles
of Economics course and wider array of intermediate
level microeconomic and macroeconomic electives. The
business major combines with other campus initiatives
intended to connect the liberal arts educational experi-
ence and the world that students will encounter after
graduation. These initiatives include career exploration,
preparation, and placement assistance from the Center
for Career Development; networking opportunities with
alumni through the recently launched Business Guild;
and the first of a planned series of “Business Boot Camps”
in which alumni share with students tips for sharpening
job search skills.

Martin Luther King, Jr., Week
Social activist and writer Dr. Grace Lee Boggs visited
Kalamazoo College in January as part of the College’s
Martin Luther King week activities. She attended several
classes, met with students, and delivered a speech titled
“Martin Luther King: The Fierce Urgency of Now!” Other
events that honored King included a candlelight vigil, a
chapel that featured Kalamazoo College faculty, staff, and
students speaking on the theme “What King Wrought:
Stand Up For Justice, Stand Up For Truth,” and the

College’s annual Martin Luther King, Jr. Convocation.
This year’s convocation’s featured speaker was President
Eileen B. Wilson-Oyelaran. The winners of the College’s
Martin Luther King, Jr. Essay Contest were announced:
Matthew Cooper ’08 (first place) and Emilia Tse ’11
(second place). In addition, a number of faculty and
classes created special “Teach-ins,” relating the ideas
and work of Dr. King to the subject matter of their
particular classes.

All’s Well in Kalamazoo and Caceres
Kalamazoo College was the first college or university to
produce, Well, the Tony-nominated play by acclaimed
playwright and performer Lisa Kron, Class of 1983.
Another play by Kron, The Secretaries, was performed by
the Whole Art Theatre during what became known as
“Lisa Kron Week” in Kalamazoo, February 28 through
March 2. Well was directed by Professor of Theatre Arts
Ed Menta, and featured professional actress Sharon
Williams in the role of Kron’s mother. All other roles were
performed by Kalamazoo College students, including
Emily Harpe ’08 as Lisa Kron. Well was accepted into an
international theatre festival in Caceres, Spain, and so in
late April, following a reprise in Dalton Theatre, cast and
crew left for their European performance. Seems fitting
for a college as dedicated to study abroad as Kalamazoo.

Joan Michelle Miller, Emily Harpe, and Anna Simmons in Well
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David Broder and Donald Flesche

career when he accepted the 1991 Florence J. Lucasse
Lectureship for Excellence in Teaching. “I enjoy the envi-
ronment of a liberal arts college,” he said. “I still find it
exciting to hear the views of our philosophers or our
biologists or our economists or whomever as the faculty
discusses today’s news.”

Layers Cake
On March 1, 2008, Professor Emeritus (English) Conrad
Hilberry celebrated his 80th birthday with, what else, a
poetry reading. The Olmsted Room was packed with
spirits and bodies. Maybe “spirits” isn’t quite the right
word. Perhaps “selves” is more precise, and they may
have vastly outnumbered the bodies. Back in 2001,
Hilberry wrote a chapel lecture he titled “I have walked
through many lives, some of them my own.” The quote
was from the poet Stanley Kunitz’s poem “The Layers”
(Kunitz had just been installed, at age 95, as the new poet
laureate of the United States). In that talk seven years
ago Hilberry said, “I feel as though I have made myself a
tribe and my tribe is scattered. It’s not only that I’ve left
selves behind me on a journey, but at any given moment
I’m not sure which self is me. The self these days is shifty
and elusive. And poets, of course, are trying to catch
glimpses of it, especially if the self in question is their
own.” His 80th birthday bash gathered family, friends,
and fellow poets. Hilberry’s daughter, poet Jane Hilberry,
read several of her poems. And Di Seuss, Kalamazoo
College’s Writer in Residence and Hilberry’s former
student, shared two of her favorite Hilberry poems.
Together, Jane and Di opened the event with excerpts of
an autobiography that Hilberry had written when he was
13 years old. When Hilberry took center stage, he read
from his new book After-Music, the poems of which to
some extent convene his scattered tribe of selves and
gather the loves of his life “around the fire whose quick
syllables speak for the chimney wind.” The party was a

Quiz Bowl Resurrection
Despite a two-decade hiatus, the Kalamazoo College Quiz
Bowl team acquitted itself quite well in a regional tourna-
ment that took place in East Lansing. “K” finished in
third place, made the play-offs, and posted a 7-2 record in
the 10-team round robin. Kalamazoo College victories
included wins over the University of Michigan and
eventual champ Ohio State University. Sophomore Joel
Knight was named to the All-Region team and finished
second in scoring in the most valuable player race. The
best 16 teams in the country compete in the national
tournament, and Kalamazoo College finished just short of
a bid to the nationals. “In one or two years, I think we’ll
be there,” said senior captain and coach Jimmy Kelly. In
addition to Kelly and Knight, team members included
sophomores Kyle Lincoln, Mark Morrow, and
Anna Williams.

Inaugural Reunion
The inaugural address of the Donald C. Flesche Visiting
Scholar Lectureship reunited one of the most inspira-
tional teachers in College history with, arguably, the
foremost political analyst and journalist of our time. And
that’s fitting, given that one of Dr. Flesche’s career high-
lights here (he taught at Kalamazoo College from 1962-
1998) was the quarter during which he and David
Broder team-taught a class on Congress and the
President. During his visit last March, Broder led an
informal discussion for students and delivered the first
“Flesche Lecture” to a large Dalton Theatre audience
gathered to honor Flesche. Broder focused his remarks on
the presidential candidates in the Democratic and
Republican primaries (at that time, Hillary Clinton, John
McCain, and Barack Obama). Flesche is professor
emeritus of political science and longtime “Voice of the
Hornets” at countless athletic events. The lectureship
endowment was started by Professor Flesche’s former
students as a way to honor his inspirational teaching, and
it will ensure that the conversations among learners on
campus include the very best scholars in the world.
Flesche praised this art of “liberal arts conversation” as
one of the most memorable highlights in his teaching
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Self-Portrait as Waterfall

I’ve been following

this creek bed all my life—

boulders, cattails,

water striders—a thin

meander. When you appear

on the path below,

the cliff gives

into empty air and I fall,

glancing off the limestone,

catching scraps

of sunlight through the sycamores.

Did you know you held

gravity in your hand?

My slow drift

shatters to this broken

light swung sidewise

by the wind. Gathering

myself in the weedy pool,

I offer you two frogs,

three lilies opening into bloom,

and over on that log

a hunched green heron.
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wonderful celebration, of words, of love, of ceaseless
discovery, to which mystery never fully yields. And there
was birthday cake for all. Below’s a sampling from After-
Music. It’s a love poem, one of several Hilberry wrote over
the years, for his wife, Marion, who passed away on April
8. Con and Marion were married for 60 years.

Antipodal T-Shirt
Exchange

Keith Christian, a grad school
buddy of Paul Sotherland,
Biology, sent Paul a t-shirt
from Charles Darwin
University (Darwin,
Australia), where Keith is
on faculty. In return, Paul
sent Keith a t-shirt and

asked him to wear it while
wrestling a saltwater crocodile,

a reasonable request given his
interest in large reptiles (check out
http://www.cdu.edu.au/ehs/research/TEDS/
christian_profile.html). Keith obliged in the photo shown
above and noted that the t-shirt should keep him from
being run over on the street.

The Great Lakes Colleges Association awarded its New
Writers Award in the fiction category to Andy Mozina,
English, for his book The Women Were Leaving the Men.
The judges praised the 13 stories that make up this col-
lection for the quirkiness of the characters and for the
range of emotions explored in their circumstances. They
also noted Mozina’s mastery of “the unexpected image
and ending gesture, so you stop to admire his sentences,
at the way he consistently pulls together his stories and
ends on moments that bring the human struggle into sur-
prising and clear focus.” The New Writers Award seeks to
recognize promising writers and provide undergraduate
students an opportunity to meet with writers in early
stages of their careers. Three categories receive awards:
fiction, poetry, and creative non-fiction.

Jan Tobochnik, Dow Distinguished Professor of Natural
Science and Interim Provost, was awarded the 2007
Undergraduate Engineering and Sciences award from the
Krell Institute. The award is shared by Tobochnik,
Wolfgang Christian, Mario Bellini, Anne Cox, Harvey
Gould, and Douglas Brown for pioneering efforts in com-
putational physics education including the development
of the Open Source Physics project that creates computer

FACULTY

Con Hilberry invites us
all to enjoy the mystery
of poetry.

[ L U M I N A R I E S ]
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STAFFSTAFF

based simulations for teaching physics and the textbook
“Introduction to Computer Simulation Methods,” written
by Gould, Tobochnik, and Christian.

Hannah McKinney, Economics and Business, was an
invited speaker at the 3rd annual National Summit on
Equitable Development, Social Justice, and Smart Growth.
The conference occurred in New Orleans in March and
included some 1,500 governmental leaders, policy
makers, activists, and academics. McKinney took part in a
conversation of elected officials that focused on the
special challenges faced by smaller cities. Immediately
after the New Orleans meeting she attended the National
League of Cities' (NLC) Congressional Cities Conference.
There she moderated a discussion between Ken Wade,
CEO of NeighborWorks, Inc., a national community
development organization, and other elected officials who
serve as leaders of various NLC committees. She also
presided over a meeting of the Equity and Opportunity
Panel, during which she facilitated a discussion between
city officials on how they can best cope with the waves of
foreclosures facing American cities.

Laura Furge, Chemistry, was recently named to the
Editorial Board of Biochemistry and Molecular Biology
Education, a journal of the International Union of
Biochemistry and Molecular Biology that is “devoted to
the publication of news, reviews and original papers with
the object of improving the teaching of biochemistry and
molecular biology to students at all levels of education.”

Professor Emeritus (English) Hal Harris and his former
student, Katie (Francher) Enggass ’78, who lives in New
Mexico, have not allowed distance to diminish their
enduring literary-learning relationship. For some dozen
years Enggass has sent Professor Harris her short stories
for his review and comment. “She’s a first-rate writer
practicing a difficult genre,” said Harris. Recently, the two
switched roles when Harris sent Enggass his one-act play,
“Deena and Jimmy”—which recently enjoyed a public
reading at the Kalamazoo Public Library. “I sent it to
Katie so that she could critique it, and she did a great
job,” said Harris. “I wonder just how common is this
kind of reciprocity between a retired professor and his
one-time student.”

Honor Roll
The Corporation for National and Community Service
named Kalamazoo College to the President’s Higher
Education Community Service Honor Roll with
Distinction for exemplary service efforts and service to
disadvantaged youth. The Community Service Honor Roll
is the highest federal recognition a school can achieve for
its commitment to service-learning and civic engagement.
Said Alison Geist, Director of the Mary Jane Underwood
Stryker Institute for Service-Learning, “I'm particularly
proud of the quality, scope, and breadth of our work,
including the complex and various ways faculty and
students have embraced civic engagement. Half of our
student body and a quarter of our faculty are involved in
learning with the community. I'm pleased with the extent
to which our community work is embedded in academic
learning and makes use of structured reflection,” she
added. “This allows students to test theory in practice.
And our efforts go far beyond what I call ‘thin volun-
teerism.’ Instead we incorporate a social justice orienta-
tion that is the product of real, ongoing relationships
combined with critical thinking. That orientation reflects
our commitment to global citizenship.”

International Internships Expert
In March, Lori Young, Center for Career Development,
and Margaret Wiedenhoeft, Center for International
Programs, presented a program titled “International
Placement Organizations: Is This Program For Me?” at
the 2008 Cooperative Education and Internship
Association annual conference. Their talk focused on the
successful linking of “K” students with integrated
workplace learning opportunities beyond U.S. borders.
It’s not an easy task. “To do this work effectively requires
us to expand our knowledge base and broaden our
advising framework,” said Young. “The expanded
framework must encompass program evaluation criteria
and address belief systems upon which expectations of an
international internship are based.” As global competition
increases students’ desire for such internships, Kalamazoo
College is becoming recognized as one of the top higher
education experts in the area.
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Grant Funds Service Learning
for Hispanic Health
The Aetna Foundation contributed $20,000 that the
Mary Jane Underwood Stryker Institute for Service-
Learning will use to help Kalamazoo College students
work to improve the health of area Hispanics. Students
work directly with health care providers, social and legal
services workers, and hundreds of Hispanic individuals
and families in Kalamazoo and Southwest Michigan.
Often these students have studied abroad in Latin
America and Spain and apply their language and cultural
skills to address local issues. Programs include a new
service-learning course, “Culture of Health and Disease
in the Hispanic Community,” in which teams of students
provide health information, education, and interpreter
services to individuals and families. Students also work
as interpreters for new and expectant mothers at
Kalamazoo’s Family Health Center Maternal and Infant
Health Program. Through Farmworker Legal Services,
“K” students develop and deliver educational programs
for area migrant farm workers to help them report and
limit their exposure to pesticides. And during summer
2008, three students will serve in community-based
internships with local agencies to provide health
education to the Hispanic community.

Senior Leaders
Nineteen students were honored with the Kalamazoo
College 2008 Senior Leadership Recognition Award. Each
was nominated by a professor or staff member on the
basis of exemplary leadership in academic or extracurric-
ular endeavors or both. They were feted at a recognition
awards dinner (Febrary 1) that featured remarks by
President Eileen B. Wilson-Oyelaran. The 19 senior
leaders are (photo above, l-r): front row—Nora
Seilheimer, Elizabeth Lamphier, Sarah Nicholus,
Stephanie Willette, Elena Brooks, Arianna Schindle,
second row—Leanne Lawwell, Emma Perry, Laura
Winkler, Alexandra McCubbrey, Brady Donaldson,
Elizabeth Wakefield, back row—Rachel Udow,
Marcquel Pickett, Britnei Clark, Jessica Bard, Jeffrey
Crapko, Eric Beers, and Zachary Ebling.

Anti-Malaria Program Funded
Arianna Schindle ’08 and Stephanie Willette ’08 will
travel to the Thai-Burma border this summer to begin a
yearlong malaria relief project. Using a $10,000 grant
provided by “Davis 100 Projects for Peace,” Arianna and
Stephanie will work closely with Kalamazoo College
alumna Catherine Lee ’02 and grassroots NGOs along
the border to collect and distribute insecticide-treated
malaria nets to Eastern Burmese Internally Displaced
Peoples (IDPs) fleeing the military government.
Kalamazoo College students have launched the Burmese
Empowerment Action Team (BEAT) to extend the scope
and length of the malaria relief project. Under the leader-
ship of grant recipient Anna Weaver ’08 BEAT will pro-
vide a fundraising network that will be used to secure
access to more than 50,000 insecticide-treated nets and
important educational materials. BEAT is calling upon
alumni who work in international development, health
care fields, fundraising, business administration, and
other related fields to offer guidance and/or financial
support for BEAT. Please contact Anna Weaver at
burma_sa@yahoo.com.
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BIKES,
KITES,
BELLS
AND
TOPS:

A MATHEMATICIAN
AND POET
REVEAL(S) A
FOUNTAIN OF
YOUTH

Chief Justice: Do you set down your name in the scroll of youth,
that are written down old with all the characters of age?…Is not
your voice broken, your wind short, your chin double, your wit
single, and every part of you blasted with antiquity?
Falstaff: I was born about three of the clock in the afternoon,
with a white head and something a round belly. For my voice, I
have lost it with halloing and singing of anthems….[H]e that
will caper with me for a thousand marks, let him lend me the
money, and have at him! Henry IV, Part Two: 1.2

he Inuit have a dozen words for snow, a measure
of their precision and snow’s complexity. In a
manner somehow related to that fact, I’ve come to
trust [Professor Emeritus of English] Conrad
Hilberry’s multilayered sense of the liberal arts. He
has a nose for the stories that explicate the meaning
of Kalamazoo College.

“Here’s a thought for a possible LuxEsto article,”
he wrote in February. “It would be about [Professor
Emeritus of Mathematics] Jeff Smith’s accomplish-
ments on the side—what he’s taken up to keep
himself engaged, all sorts of unexpected skills and
masteries, alongside his mathematics.”

The note went on to list some of these “obses-
sions:” wrestling; “fighting kites” (equipped with
ground glass on the string, and the flyer tries to
maneuver and slice down competitor kites); the
viola (in grad school Smith was part of an
endurance performance of all the Haydn string
quartets, and he later played for the Kalamazoo
Symphony); bicycle racing; handbell ringing (a
pastime and math lesson that eventually led to a
“ring” of tower bells in Stetson Chapel); model
airplane building and flying; yo-yos; and
spinning tops.

“The range of Jeff’s skills and the competitive
energy behind them are quite amazing,” concluded
Hilberry.

Okay. But what’s it have to do with the liberal
arts and Kalamazoo College? Turns out, quite a lot!

Pellets Atop Pellets
In 1984 Jeff Smith became the College’s sixth

recipient of the Florence J. Lucasse Fellowship

The liberal arts and the chemistry
of curiosity, with an added dose of
competition, have made Smith a
lifelong young learner.

T
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Award for Excellence in Teaching. In his acceptance
speech, titled “The Passionate Profession,” he talked, in
part, about termites. With true liberal arts form the math-
ematician turned poet to shape a metaphor borrowed
from biology (Lewis Thomas’s essay “On Societies as
Organisms”).

“‘Termites are even more extraordinary in the way they
seem to accumulate intelligence as they gather together,’”
Smith quoted Thomas in his speech.

“‘Two or three termites in a chamber will begin to pick
up pellets and move them from place to place, but
nothing comes of it; nothing is built. As more join in,
they seem to reach a critical mass, a quorum, and the
thinking begins. They place pellets atop pellets, then
throw up columns and beautiful, curving, symmetrical
arches, and the crystalline architecture of vaulted
chambers is created. It is not known how the chains of
termites building one column know when to turn toward
the crew on the adjacent column, or how, when the time
comes, they manage the flawless joining of the arches.’”

In his address Smith suggests that Kalamazoo College
is “a special place in the world” where the human coun-
terpart of the “‘conjoined intelligence’” of termites is most
likely to occur.

Said Smith, “We are equipped with the primitive
grammars of our discipline [math, poetry, physics,
religion]. We are surrounded by active colleagues whose
various natural languages differ from our own, and we are
challenged by the chemistry of their presence to overcome
linguistic barriers and say things that will interest us all.”

Teaching and learning in such a place, he added,
brings into being “passion—those long-awaited, too-infre-
quent moments when we collectively rise above the single
disciplinary column to arch out toward another.”

Might not even four short years of learning in such a
place develop an ear more sensitive to, even hungry for,
languages different from one’s own and a propensity to
think and say things of interest to more than one’s disci-
plinary tribe?

Smith’s speech suggests that a few years (four or 30)
in the “chemistry of presence” of the liberal arts condi-
tions a learner for a lifetime of arching out toward
columns of other knowledge. The result is beauty, and
some pretty interesting pastimes.

Bikes and Bells
Jeff Smith came to Kalamazoo College in 1961 and

taught for one year and one academic quarter before
being snatched away. His fluency in his “natural discipli-
nary language,” mathematics, made him a hot research
prospect. The Carnegie Institution of Washington’s
Department of Terrestrial Magnetism offered him a mathe-
matics research position too good to refuse. For five years
he worked with geophysicists, conducting heat flow

experiments and seismic studies. His fieldwork included
summer experiments on the Canadian Shield, deep
beneath the waters of Lake Superior.

But in each of those five years, whenever English
professor and college administrator Larry Barrett
happened to be on business in Washington, D.C., he made
it a point to visit Smith to remind him that a teaching
position awaited at Kalamazoo College. Eventually Barrett
was successful. From 1967 to his retirement in 1994 Smith
helped teach a “vaulted chamber” that included mathe-
matics. His nature ensured the “chamber,” and even its
mathematics column, included music, change ringing,
philosophy, religion, and the use of poetry as entry into or
explication of all of the above. He made sure the discipli-
nary columns arched toward each other.

No one knows, according to Lewis Thomas, “how the
chains of termites building one column know when to
turn toward the crew on the adjacent column.” For
humans, the “turning toward” (a nice two-word contestant
for a definition of the liberal arts) requires conductors like
Jeff Smith, and bikes and bells served as fine apprentice-
ships for this kind of symphonic work.

While working at the Carnegie Institution Smith began
to bicycle race competitively, learning from grizzled
veterans (see sidebar on page 23 and meet Zully) the com-
plexity of something as seemingly simple as riding a bike
faster than everyone else.

In a letter to Hilberry describing a distant second-place
finish to the legendary Zully, Smith joked, “It was a fine
experience…but I am now faced with a non-trivial
dilemma occasioned by my prize, a pair of lovely,
gossamer-thin 160-gram Czech tires just like his. Shall I
put them on in the hope of thereby attaining instant Zully,
or shall I keep my 290-gram Clements and thus perpetrate
the heady illusion that tires are the major difference
between us? I’ll tell you, Conrad, recapturing lost youth
is not without its trials. But you do meet some
interesting people.”

Smith considers competition a learning opportunity, a
chance to test one’s progress in a subject—bike racing for
example—and an incentive to progress in that subject.
The recapture of some aspect of fading youth is a benefi-
cial side effect but hardly the point. The essence that
drives it all is inquisitiveness.

Here’s an example. In 1965, Smith’s fourth year at
Carnegie, the National Cathedral in Washington, D.C.

Jeff Smith at a recent homecoming gath-
ering. The difference he’s made in the

lives of former students is profound.
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dedicated its 10 new tower bells. Smith came across a
newspaper ad inviting people to learn change ringing. He
was curious, but not completely unfamiliar with the
subject. As a high school student he’d read Dorothy
Sayers’ novel Nine Tailors, in part to quench his liberal
arts-ish thirst for history. Sayers’ story is steeped with
accurate information about the ancient British art of
change ringing (the murder weapon in the novel is a bell).
Change ringing is a rather esoteric subject.

According to Webster’s Dictionary, “A set of bells for
change ringing, called a ‘ring’ of bells, is tuned to the
diatonic scale. When struck in descending order from
‘treble’ or highest…to ‘tenor’ or lowest, the bells are said
to be in the position of ‘rounds.’ Changes are variations
from this striking order, according to certain rules, such as
(1) no bell shifts more than one place in a change from its
position in the change preceding; (2) no change is run
twice from the time the bells leave the position of rounds
until they return.”

A complete set of changes on a given set of bells is
called an extent. The permutations possible in an extent
depend, of course, on the number of bells in the ring. Six
bells is a “Minor” ring; eight a “Major,” 10 a “Royal,” and
12 a “Maximus.” A full extent of Maximus comprises
479,001,600 non-repeating changes and would require
about four decades to complete.

Of course there’s a lot a math in all this, but Smith is
more smitten with the camaraderie and competition, what
he calls the “test of self with others.” This others-plus-self
make up the “band,” one person on each bell rope. In
England bands compete. The art is in producing intricate
and perfectly timed (you try controlling a two-ton bell!)
patterns with no visual aids for up to three hours. It’s not
easy, which may explain, in part, why a good supply of ale
in the tower was common in the early years of ringing.
“But that all changed in the late 19th century,” said Smith.
“Nowadays ringers retire after practice to a local pub—and
they really do drink prodigiously, especially the English.
Not ‘K’-College students, of course.”

The National Cathedral boasts a royal ring, and the
eager Smith apprenticed there under the watchful eye of
Birmingham, England’s renowned conductor, Fred Price,
on temporary “loan” to the Yanks.

“His was a teaching style steeped in reverential obser-
vation,” recalled Smith. “For the first four lessons, you

watched, and that’s it. Eventually you were called to the
rope to gradually touch it at select times. It was beautiful,”
he added. “The bells in that tower are arranged in a circle,
and seeing them arc in their orbits was like watching a
flower bloom.”

It can take up to a year for a person to master his or
her tower bell, and then, of course, there’s learning to
work in concert with other members of the band.

Twelve years after his National Cathedral experience he
introduced a two-week freshman orientation course on
mathematical group theory using a set of hand bells—the
very very mini- (and more affordable) cousins of
tower bells.

And suddenly many people on campus were hooked.
The class ended, the math may have been forgotten, but
the hand bells persisted. Students checked them out from
the library’s closed reserve to practice. They formed the
Kalamazoo College Guild of Change Ringers, a certified
member of the North American Guild of Change Ringers.

“The students loved change ringing,” said Smith, “in
part, I think, because it was difficult,” a competitive test.
“It took us a year to ring our first quarter peal, and two
years to achieve our first peal, a landmark, some 5,000
non-repeating changes. To do it took more than two and a
half hours.”

And five years after the campus’ introduction to change
ringing with hand bells, in response to a proposal drafted
by Smith (with the help of Hilberry and many others), the
College dedicated its Major ring (eight bells) in Stetson
Chapel tower.

They were more than bells to the metaphor-maker in
Smith. “Stetson [Chapel] remains a respected reminder of
something beyond,” Smith said at the 1984 dedication
ceremony. “It is fitting that the bells—standing as a
metaphor for the eternal change in which we must seek
some order, stretching back beyond our memory and
forward beyond our lifetime—should meld their rich
symbolism with that of our chapel.”

Change ringing, according to Smith, is the balance of
chaos and structure—the former, near infinite, and the
latter, almost comprehensible. It’s fascinating. Or at least it
should be, which makes change ringing an excellent diag-
nostic for curiosity, one of the base components (think
nucleotide) of the DNA of liberal arts.

Smith knows this. During a computer science sabbati-
cal he spent at a major Midwestern university, a “bell test”

Smith flies a “Bird Dog” free flight model
in Georgia (right photo), the year before
he came to Kalamazoo College. In the left
photo he’s shown (at right) with a friend
at the National Model Airplane
Championships in Muncie, Indiana.
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be it bells, bikes, or model planes—makes time, and us,
younger. The uplift of thermals! Columns arching out!
WHAT A RIDE!

“The students at Kalamazoo College were a fountain
of youth for me,” said Smith. “They’re so ‘sky’s-the-limit!’

Smith’s latest splash in the fountain of youth is
throwing tops, a former childhood pastime. He had been
into yo-yos, but when his son took those up, Smith
switched to tops. Both have competed in national and
international meets during the last two years. It’s not as
easy as it sounds, and Smith’s clocked hundreds of hours
of practice, and counting. Sounds as difficult as earning a
good grade at Kalamazoo College, and that’s the point.

“Tops can spin—and scoot away—at 40 miles per
hour, so I spent a lot of early practice time looking for
them,” he laughed. A perfect score in competition is 30,
and Smith is starting to reach the midrange of 16.

“It’s all about practice to achieve consistency. It’s great
fun, and it feels like you can see the improvement
happening even though it takes place so slowly. I love to
learn new tricks.”

And invent them. The cover of this magazine shows
Smith performing a spinning top trick of his own
creation. He calls it the “Sir Isaac Newton, because you
could use it to teach so many of the physical laws he
posited.”

Fountain
Smith and Hilberry are two aging men—mathemati-

cian and poet—spun into one another’s stories, and as
young as their curiosity.

When Con first suggested this assignment—to profile
a retired professor who throws tops and flies model
airplanes competitively—I briefly thought of
Shakespeare’s Jaques and his “Seven Ages of Man” speech:

“…and his big manly voice, / Turning again toward
childish treble, pipes / And whistles in his sound. Last
scene of all, / That ends this strange eventful history /
Is second childishness …

Was I ever wrong! Smith is more like Falstaff, and so is
Hilberry. Both born from their latest curiosities, as
recently as three o’clock. If their voices are a little worn,
it’s from song and celebration. And those who think they
can keep up with that pair’s dancing should put their
money on the table. Time to play!

I’ll do a poem or puzzle
to keep my brain
upright so it can crouch
behind the body
as it swerves and rackets
down the slope.*
* The stanza in “No Clocks” that follows the one about model planes.

revealed to him the distinctiveness of Kalamazoo College
students.

“It so happened that two of the finest change ringers in
the world were also on that campus,” says Smith. “Several
times a week the three of us would ring on an outdoor
patio near the computer science building in full view of
the hundreds of students and faculty who would walk by
during the lunch hour.

“And all summer long, not more than eight to 10
passers-by stopped to inquire about what we were doing.
At Kalamazoo College 10 times that number would have
stopped. In terms of intellectual engagement and simple
curiosity the difference between the average ‘K’ student
and his or her counterparts is striking, not subtle.”

The difference between play and a test is slight. When
play ceases to be a challenge it’s no longer fun. That’s why
change ringing is an effective litmus for all the basic
liberal arts nucleotides: curiosity, a sense of adventure,
then the discipline and humility necessary to learn a
tough subject. And then, maybe, after a long and difficult
apprenticeship, the learner shapes the subject into
something slightly new—perhaps by arching toward the
column of another subject (like termites). Next time you
hear the Stetson Chapel “ring,” do not send to know for
what those bells toll, they celebrate the liberal arts.

Thermals and Columns
There’s a poem called “No Clocks” in Hilberry’s new

book, After-Music (2008, Wayne State University Press).
One of its stanzas describes the flights and flyers at a
model airplane competition and was inspired by conversa-
tions on that subject with Jeff Smith.

In the eight-minute task, the flyer
winches his sailplane straight up
six hundred feet in the air. It weaves
upwind to find a thermal, lifts, slides
sideways, rides the good air almost
out of sight. With his eye on the clock,
he calls it down, circles it to burn off
the last scraps of time, brings it home,
drops it right here in the painted
circle, nose down, motionless, exactly
when his seconds are up.

“Con sent me that stanza to review its technical
accuracy,” says Smith. “He’s got the details exactly right.
Of course, Con saw something there that escaped me.”

Maybe, or maybe not. The poem is about approaching
death, how we manage the constraint of time and our
mortal coil against whatever’s within us which would
seem able to soar far longer. Change ringing may be one
approach. Bells connect us backward and forward: back
through a centuries-old tradition, forward into the
centuries when the Stetson bells still ring. All play
inspired by the tension between curiosity and difficulty—

Music endurance! In grad school, Smith (second
from left, on viola) was part of a group of nine
musicians (taking turns on four instruments) that
played all of Franz Joseph Haydn’s string quartet
music, 83 compositions, in one sitting of 42 hours.
Good practice for a change ringing peal.
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If Jeff Smith hadn’t chosen mathematics, research, and teaching for careers, he would have
been a very fine sports writer, with a pace and eye for detail worthy of Red Barber. The excerpt
below comes from a letter he sent to Con Hilberry describing a 23-mile bike race at the
Quantico Marine Base.

Dear Con:
Surprising how the character of a hero changes with the years. My current idol is a 41-year-old
named Bob Zully who distinguishes himself by being sly as a fox, strong as a bull, and mean as
a snake. …

The veterans had a field of about 25 from five or six nearby states, most of them fellows
about like myself with a modest amount of experience. But it also included a few grizzled real
veterans with shabby, faded jerseys and bikes of obscure but quality lineage….

I gradually worked my way up the line as leaders would take a turn at the front and then
slide back to the rear. In front of me was a black Masi carrying Zully (I didn’t know it at the
time) and a familiar fellow named Singer on a beautiful Cinelli….

The three of us went around again several times with no help from the pack, and I began to
form a picture in my mind of these old geezers chuckling among themselves at their good
fortune in finding three fall guys who would surely be shot by the time we got to the last hill.
Zully apparently had the same picture, and he expressed himself by booming unexpectedly
around me to start a break. The pack was fresh, however, and reeled him back in within a half
mile. He rested behind Singer and me for a short while and tried again. This time I pulled with
him, and just as we broke clear about 10 yards there was a sickening sound of Reynold’s
tubing hitting the ground behind us which signaled a catastrophic difference of opinion over
who was going to come out of the pack first. Zully read it almost as if he had written the
script, checked only a second to make sure he had me on, shouted something to the effect that
he would break both my legs if I lost him, and took off like a shot.

I have probably never been so exhilarated or terrified in my life. He forced a change of lead
every 25 strokes just as if we were on a 5-mile time trial. He yelled unequivocal instructions.
("Get off; get off!! You trying to be a hero up there?"), gave me quick lessons in two-man
technique (“Much too wide….I want to see your brake handle on my hip when we pass.”),
and offered helpful suggestions on my riding position (“Keep sitting on my left like that and
I’ll knock your goddamned wheel off!”). I was too intimidated to risk a glance over my
shoulder to see how the chase was going, but as we crested a long, straight hill after maybe 20
minutes of this hell-for-leather pace, he sat back off his bars, took a satisfied look behind, and
announced in a matter-of-fact way: “We’re clear.”

I couldn’t believe it, but there it was: fully three minutes of pine-bordered road was visible
from our perch at that high point of the course, and it contained not a single bike in pursuit.
Talk about cheap thrills!

The remaining 10 miles were uneventful but sheer hell. I was teetering between asphyxia-
tion and cardiac arrest the whole way, but he never gave up on me. Alternately coaxing
(“Come on boy...put in a 70-inch gear and you’ll cut it.”) and bullying (“Look, I’m going to
leave you right here if you don’t work. You want to end up in a sprint with an old trackie like
Singer?”). He towed me to within 5 miles of the finish. Then with a wave of his hand and
whirr of 160-gram tires he was gone.

He rode those 23 miles in just over 57 minutes…not bad for an old man. I panted in, more
dead than alive, about two minutes later, but still a full five minutes before Singer and
the pack….”

On the course for the weekly spring
training races in Rock Creek Park,
Washington, D.C.
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WORLDWIDE
LAUNCH n the winters during her stint at Kalamazoo College,

Joy Campbell ’96 and her friends would trudge up the
hill in front of Stetson Chapel, place a “borrowed”
cafeteria tray beneath them, and hold on for dear life as
they tore down the steep decline.

The snowy downhill plunge was something of a
tradition with her fellow “K” students, she said. And if
the careening speeds made a person feel that launch was
imminent, the feeling would have been fitting. For
Campbell, Kalamazoo Collge was the launching pad for
destinations far removed from the campus’ towering trees
and stately architecture.

A French and International and Area Studies double
major, Campbell took full advantage of the Kalamazoo
Plan, studying in Aix-En-Provence, France, during her
junior year, and returning there in the fall of her senior
year to complete her senior internship.

After graduation, she joined the Peace Corps, heading
to Morocco for 27 months to teach English to children—
and some adults—at an after-school community center.

“‘K’ gave me the experience to be able to go

WORLDWIDE
LAUNCH

Campbell’s office is adorned with photos taken on her
worldwide travels. She has been to more than 40
countries, including study abroad in France and 27
months in Morocco with the Peace Corps.

I
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anywhere in the world and fit in,” said Campbell. To
date, she’s visited or lived in more than 40 different
countries. “It seemed that everybody at Kalamazoo
College did study abroad. That was normal to us; you
just did it. It was who we were. I feel confident that I can
go anywhere in the world and feel like I’m at home
because of my experience at ‘K.’”

Campbell earned a Master’s degree from the Monterey
Institute of International Studies in Teaching English to
Speakers of Other Languages (TESOL), a degree that has
made her well suited to perform her current job.

Since 2004, Campbell has been employed at Michigan
State University in the school’s Center for Language
Education and Research (CLEAR) program. The
executive associate director of the program, she is in
charge of World Languages Day, an innovative, nationally
recognized program that brings together hundreds of
high school teachers and students from all over Michigan
for a one-day immersion into different world cultures
and languages.

Participants can begin to learn activities ranging from
flamenco dancing to Tae Kwon Do and languages as
diverse as Vietnamese, Swahili, Indonesian, and
many more.

Sitting in her cramped office on the 7th floor of Wells
Hall on the MSU campus, Campbell is surrounded by
pictures, souvenirs, and other mementos from her many
travels over the past several years.

Piles of papers and folders crowd her desk. She’s
preparing for the fourth World Languages Day, held
every April.

“The world is getting a lot smaller,” she said.
“Knowing different languages now is more important
than ever. For some students this event will be the first
time they’ve ever met a person from a different country
or culture.”

With the continuation of globalization, there needs to
be a more holistic approach to foreign language
education in American high schools, Campbell said.

“French, German, Spanish—these are vital languages
to know, for sure, but languages like Chinese and Hindi
are equally important now,” she said. “We need to open
students’ eyes to cultures and diversity that they are
not used to.”

Her graduating class at Kalamazoo College was about
300 students—a fraction of the number of her graduating

class from the high school she attended in her native
Minnesota.

There were only a handful of French majors in her
1996 class. “Maybe six or seven,” she said. But she loved
the small size and intimacy of Kalamazoo College.

“People knew who I was,” she said. “Believe it or not,
I still keep in touch with many of my professors. They
not only cared about how you’re doing in class, they also
care about you. They helped you look at everything
within the context of the world, and that’s what makes
Kalamazoo College so unique.”

Campbell remembers receiving a ‘K’ marketing
postcard in the mail. It piqued her interest, so she
arranged for a visit to campus.

“It looked like Minnesota for some reason. It looked
like home,” she said.

Kalamazoo was the only college to which Campbell
applied, primarily because of the emphasis on interna-
tional experiences.

“Maybe applying to only one school wasn’t such a
great idea when I think back on it,” she said. “But based
on the experiences I had at ‘K,’ maybe it was.”

For more information on World Languages Day, check out:
http://clear.msu.edu/wld

Joy Campbell tracks registration of World
Languages Day sessions. She directs the

MSU-based program designed to introduce
high school students to the planet’s
diversity of cultures and language.



LIFE ON
THE
SCIENTIFIC
EDGE
HIV/AIDS Researcher Ann Sheehy
Finds A New Weapon Hidden Inside
A Human Gene

t began quietly enough, around nine o’clock
on a freezing winter night, as she sat alone in an
HIV/AIDS laboratory and stared at a flickering
computer screen.

Watching the data from her recent experi-
ment flash into view, Ann Marie Sheehy ’91 did
not imagine that she was about to make a major
scientific discovery—a breakthrough with the
potential to help millions of AIDS patients all
around the globe.

In an after-hours virology lab at the
University of Pennsylvania’s School of Medicine,
back in December of 2001, the former
Kalamazoo College biology and chemistry major
decided to take a look at the results of a lab test
she’d conducted only a few days before.

The test was an infectivity assay—an experi-
ment that allows scientists to analyze the
behavior of host cells during a viral invasion. In
this particular version of the test, Sheehy had
combined protein from the human gene
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Putting on the gloves: AIDS researcher Ann Sheehy '91 prepares for
another round in the battle against a devastating disease that has
killed more than 25 million people since 1981.

I



that’s why they call it a Eureka! moment.
“Anyway, I sat there for a while, telling myself that

this [result] couldn’t possibly be right. So I decided to
repeat it. That took several hours, and so it was the
middle of the next day before I had the next set of results,
which proved to be identical.

“There was no longer any doubt: a protein from this
particular human gene had the power to shut down the
HIV particles completely. And that meant we had
managed to identify a possible genetic tool with the
potential to someday provide an effective drug therapy for
people living with AIDS. As a virologist who spends half
her life hidden away in laboratories, that’s a very
rewarding outcome.”

Within a few hours of achieving the breakthrough,
Sheehy was on the phone with a close colleague and
advisor—Dr. Michael H. Malim, a virologist at King’s
College in London, England—who had been collaborat-
ing with her for the past several years on the project. As
the two of them talked excitedly about the implications of
the discovery, they speculated that it might warrant publi-
cation in a leading scientific journal, and they decided
that they should begin working on such an article
immediately.

Before they could finish it, however, the authoritative
science journal Nature took the highly unusual step of
approaching the two scientists and requesting that they
submit their paper for publication. A few months later,
the groundbreaking paper appeared on the cover of
Nature, under the title: Isolation of a human gene that
inhibits HIV-1 infection and is suppressed by the viral Vif
protein. (To read the abstract visit:
(http://www.nature.com/nature/journal/v418/n6898/abs/na
ture00939.html).

The impact of the paper was huge and almost instan-
taneous. And the implications of her discovery continue
to resonate today. Since 2002, more than 300 other
science journal articles that refer to Sheehy’s break-
through have been published, firmly establishing her as a
major international figure (at the tender age of only 38)
in the world of HIV/AIDS research. “I don’t think there’s
any doubt that this was a major discovery,” says
University of Massachusetts molecular biologist and HIV
researcher Dr. Mario Stevenson, an authority in the field.
“What Ann Sheehy accomplished with that discovery was
to provide science with an entirely new approach to AIDS
therapy, by pinpointing a human protein that can be used
to attack the virus.”

“I was really amazed when Nature approached us to
write the article, because that never happens in science,”
Sheehy says today. “But they visited us at a research con-
ference in February of 2002 and asked us to do the paper.
Then it flew through the various editorial reviews and
went online a few months later.

“For most of us in science, I guess, a breakthrough
like that one is a once-in-a-lifetime event. Of course, I

“CEM 15” with living particles from the human immun-
odeficiency virus (HIV), the pathogen that disables the
human immune system and eventually leads to AIDS.

It was difficult work. During the previous three years,
the endlessly patient and relentlessly focused Sheehy had
been working her way through hundreds of similar assays
in which she tested various human genes again and again,
hoping to find one that would kill the HIV particles
(or “virions”).

But her thousands of hours of meticulous lab work
had so far gotten her nowhere.

Again and again, as she studied the black, dotted lines
on her computer screen (to picture them, think of the
“bar codes” you see on items at the supermarket), her
heart would sink and she would shake her head with
growing discouragement.

After testing more than 200 human genes in this way,
Sheehy had come up with nothing. Zilch. Night after
night, she’d sat alone in the Penn lab, listening to swing
jazz on her iPod earphones and running her experiments.
But the results had always been the same—uniformly
unbroken “bar codes” that showed none of the irregulari-
ties or voids that might signal the disappearance of the
HIV virus and thus indicate that the gene being tested
had disease-fighting power.

Zilch. And now, sitting alone in the twilight gloom of
the empty lab, she stifled a yawn. For what seemed like
the thousandth time, she clicked on a file that would
display the results of the assay on her video terminal.
Blinking slowly, and feeling worn out after another long
day, she watched the data-points swarming into the lines
that formed the predictable bar code—the graphic repre-
sentation of what happened after she combined the
protein from the human gene CEM15 with the
HIV virions.

She waited. And for a few moments, nothing seemed
out of the ordinary.

The bar codes slowly assembled themselves. And,
once again, they appeared to be routinely uniform.

But then she spotted something.
Halfway down the column on the left: a gap.
Two lines below it: another gap.
And four lines below that: a huge gap in the bar code,

with nearly a dozen lines missing!
She leaned forward in her swivel chair. Was she

imagining this? Were her eyes deceiving her? No . . .
there could be no doubt.

“I stopped breathing,” she says today, while remem-
bering the initial shock of the discovery. “At first, I
couldn’t believe what I was seeing. But the more I looked
at the screen, the more obvious it became. The virus had
been wiped out by the CEM15 protein; there could be no
other explanation.

“That was a moment I know I won’t forget. When you
see a result like that, and it mimics exactly what your
imagination has told you it would look like—I guess
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was really very fortunate to have come across that partic-
ular gene, and I certainly could never have done it
without the help of many other people, especially
Michael Malim in London.

“As a scientist, coming up with a tool that seems
likely to help people cope better with a disease like AIDS
. . . well, what can I say? It was a fabulous experience, a
dream come true!”

Six Sheehy Kids . . .
And They All Got Scholarships!
Born and reared in Kalamazoo, Ann was the oldest of the
“six Sheehy kids,” which meant that she was also the first
of the Sheehy offspring to attend Kalamazoo College. In
what must surely rank as an all-time Michigan higher-
education record for “mass attendance at a single
college,” Ann and all five of her siblings (along with their
mother, Florence Wright ’69) graduated from the College
after receiving full scholarships.

“In a very real way, our lives have been intertwined
with Kalamazoo College from as far back as we can
remember,” says Sheehy with a nostalgic chuckle. “Our
mom went to the College in the 1960s, and she met our
father [an Australian immigrant and Kalamazoo travel
agent named Francis Sheehy] during her junior year
abroad in Germany.”

Interestingly enough, Sheehy’s father had been a
Roman Catholic priest in Australia and Germany before
coming to America, and his progenitors had been the
descendants of a penniless Irish family that had been sent
to a British penal colony for stealing “a loaf of bread and
a pair of shoes” in the late 19th century. Says Sheehy:
“One of the first things we learned about our family
history, as kids, was that we were all descended from
criminals! But we also discovered that we had a knack
for math and science, and that if we put our minds to it
we could do rather well in school.”

After receiving a “very generous” Heyl scholarship
earmarked for graduates of Kalamazoo’s public high
schools, Sheehy landed on campus in the fall of 1987 and
soon had the “good fortune to take a phenomenal course
in organic chemistry” with Professor Arthur Howard. “He
was amazingly disciplined and amazingly rigorous,” says
Sheehy today. “Dr. Howard was the first instructor I ever
had who told me: ‘You are not challenging yourself
enough!’

“His course was extremely rigorous, and you really
had to push yourself. But it paid off for me, you bet. A
few years later, when I began working on my Ph.D. in
immunology at Johns Hopkins [School of Medicine], they
told me I was the only graduate student they could recall
who’d ever taken organic chem as an elective. And I
could thank Dr. Howard for that. He was very reserved,
and that’s where I think I developed my own love of sci-
entific rigor.

“Really, I can’t overestimate what Kalamazoo College
gave me. Our family was sort of lower middle class and

hanging on by our toenails, and then all six of us Sheehy
kids got a chance to study math and science at this
superb liberal arts college. And we were able to do it for
free, thanks to the scholarships we received.”

Running In 26-Mile Marathons . . .
For Relaxation
After leaving “K” in 1991 and then earning her Johns
Hopkins Ph.D. in immunology in 1998, Sheehy would go
on to study molecular virology as a postdoctoral fellow at
the University of Pennsylvania. And it was here that she
would take a major professional risk by spending more
than four years in an against-the-odds attempt to achieve
what no HIV researcher had ever achieved before: the
successful identification and isolation of a human cellular
protein that could effectively neutralize the AIDS virus.

Working with Malim and several other colleagues at
Penn and elsewhere, Sheehy took a giant leap into the
unknown by analyzing several hundred human genes in
an uphill and incredibly tedious effort to find a “hostile
protein” which functioned as a weapon against HIV.

Says Dr. Stevenson, the veteran molecular biologist
and HIV researcher at the University of Massachusetts: “I
work in the same field, and I can tell you that Ann’s
discovery of the [CEM15-based] protein and its ability to
neutralize HIV is an incredibly important find.

“Even after six years, I think her paper [in Nature] is
still the hottest thing today in HIV nuclear research.
What she did was to change the way we think about
HIV/AIDS, because she showed for the first time that
some human cellular constituents are antagonistic to the
virus, and that you could potentially use those con-
stituents to shut down a key gene in HIV and thus
neutralize it.

“I think it’s quite likely that she’s paved the way for
new HIV drug therapies in the future, and these therapies
have the potential to extend the quality of life for AIDS
patients. Ann took on a scientific challenge that a lot of
people didn’t want to tackle because they were afraid of
spending five years on something that seemed to have
very little chance of success.
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Sheehy uses a powerful microscope to study AIDS-infected cells in her lab. “As the
virus grows, the cells start to get bloated and disorganized,” she says. “They look
very sick.”
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“The research she embarked on could easily have been
a ‘career killer,’ and I think she deserves immense credit
for that. She’s one of the most courageous—and also one
of the stubbornest—scientists I’ve ever met!”

Since signing on as an assistant professor of biology
and immunology at Holy Cross College in 2005, Sheehy
has continued her round-the-clock battle against the HIV
virus that has caused so much human tragedy during the
past 25 years. A tireless and dedicated advocate for global
assistance to people living with AIDS (“I think it’s a cop-
out to sit back in your lab and not join the fight for more
medicines and medical resources in places like Africa”),
she works “a basic 12-hour day” as a teacher, researcher,
and political activist who’s “absolutely determined” to
reduce the suffering of millions of human beings all
around the globe.

“We feel very fortunate to have Ann Sheehy on
campus,” says Holy Cross Biology Department Chair Dr.
Mary Lee Ledbetter, while describing the HIV researcher’s
campus-wide reputation for throwing herself into her
teaching assignments with furious energy each semester.
“At Holy Cross, a significant part of our effort is devoted
to undergraduate education, and Ann shares our enthusi-
asm for research projects that include significant under-
graduate participation.”

Ask Sheehy to describe her current lifestyle and also
her current role as the enfant terrible of HIV genetic
research, and she’ll send up a hoot of delighted laughter.
“I guess it’s no accident that I used to be a marathon
runner,” she jokes. (Her time in the 1997, 26-mile
Washington D.C. Marine Corps Marathon: 4 hours and
30 minutes.) “Somehow, I seem to be drawn to activities
that require a great deal of tenacity and endurance. All I
can say is, ‘Thank God for my husband [Johns Hopkins-
trained geneticist Dr. Jonathan D. Choi], who’s willing to
do most of his own research work at home and take care
of our two children, day in and day out.

“Without his help, I couldn’t have done most of this
research. And he’s been wonderfully supportive in other
ways, as well. When I ran in that marathon in
Washington a few years ago, both he and my father rode
the Metro [D.C. subway system] from one stop to the
next, in order to cheer me on and hand me new bottles of
water every few miles.

“I don’t know how I pulled it off, because that race
became extremely grueling and painful after about 20
miles. But I hung on somehow. Running in that marathon
was kinda like my [science] career. You may not know
exactly what you’re doing at times, but you just keep
on going!”

HIV/AIDS TODAY:
THE NUMBERS TELL THE STORY

It’s a human tragedy on a scale that numbs the mind.
According to immunology researcher Ann Sheehy ’91, the

HIV/AIDS epidemic ranks easily as one of the most destructive
disease outbreaks of the modern era.

Says the widely published virology professor at Holy Cross
College in Massachusetts: “The suffering and death caused
by AIDS are a great disaster for people everywhere—
but especially for those who live in sub-Saharan Africa, where
the disease has taken its greatest toll. AIDS has been a huge
catastrophe, and our failure to develop an effective vaccine
after 25 years has been absolutely devastating.

“We’ve done a better job at coming up with drug therapies
for AIDS, but those medicines are not available to millions of
people who desperately need them in Africa, India, and other
parts of the developing world. This epidemic also has social
and political aspects that make it extremely difficult to
manage.”

How widespread is the HIV/AIDS epidemic in 2008?
The numbers tell the story.

Number of people now living with HIV, worldwide . . . . . . . . . 33 million

Number of new HIV infections in 2007. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.5 million

Total deaths from AIDS since 1981. . . . . . . . . . . .More than 25 million

Total deaths from AIDS, 2007. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.1 million

Percentage of AIDS patients living in Sub-Saharan Africa. . .65 percent

Percentage of worldwide adult and child deaths from AIDS
that occurred in Sub-Saharan Africa, 2006. . . . . . . . . . . . . 70 percent

Growth-rate of HIV infections in East Asia,
Eastern Europe, 2004-06. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 20 percent

SOURCE: World Health Organization
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The Liberal Arts Tested

For those of us who’ve wondered how a liberal arts background would fare in the
glare of the gameshow Jeopardy, we now have an answer. Nicole Steeves ’98
was a contestant in a show that aired in January. She did great! In the round of
“Double Jeopardy,” she answered far more questions correctly than did the
eventual champion. Alas, as fate would have it, he picked both the Daily
Doubles, wagered heftily and then won each. Those two questions proved to be
an insurmountable gap. But Nicole was wonderful, and shares with all of us her
recollections of the experience.

o, I was on Jeopardy! But, um, I lost. Well, second place, but not a win.
And for what it’s worth, I lost to a man who had already won seven shows,
making him a master of the buzzer timing, and he had to get $14,000 worth
of Daily Double earnings to beat me. It is, perhaps, not sportsmanlike to offer
these justifications, but it helps me contend with failure; after a lifetime of
doing quite well at trivia, I really, really thought I was going to win!

So my heart was a little broken and my pride more than a little wounded,
and of course I would have liked to win. Still, with the exception of saying
“Macbeth” when I meant “Hamlet” (sorry, English and theatre professors),
I’m proud of how I did and know it was a really cool, once-in-a-lifetime
thing to get to do. And, I still won the $2,000 second prize, so that more
than paid for the trip for my husband, my daughter, and me.

It has now been several months since I taped the show, and thanks to the
mercifully dulling powers of memory, much of the event is a pleasant blur. I
didn’t watch the show but did TiVo it for posterity—specifically, for my
daughter. There are a few highlights, though, that should serve me well as
ready-made anecdotes for future cocktail parties. These I share:

Nicole Steeves and Jeopardy’s Alex Trebek

“SO, IWAS
ON
JEOPARDY”

S

WHAT IS THE
CASPIAN SEA?
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On the show before mine, in the first
round, the last two categories were
“The Pen Is…” and “Mightier than
the Sword.” For fans of Saturday
Night Live, including me, that means
one thing: the penis mightier. I refer,
of course, to the wonderfully
mangled reading of the category by
Sean Connery in an SNL Jeopardy
sketch. But the two things that made
it extra-hilarious were that (1) con-
testants and family were separated
during the tapings and not allowed
to look at each other, so the very
first thing my husband and I said to
each other when we could talk again
was “Penis mightier!!!,” and (2)
despite having joked quite a bit with
the other contestants earlier in the
day about the SNL sketches, none of
them caught it—and even weirder,
when I mentioned it afterwards, I
got mostly blank stares, and a few
disdainful looks for saying “penis.”

The show tapes five episodes per
shooting day, and contestants are
warned that they may not be
selected on the first day. More con-
testants are invited than are needed
in case of emergency; we were
reassured, though, that “leftovers”
would be given first priority on the
second shooting day. I was a leftover.
That meant that my husband and I
sat through five episodes—a whole
week’s worth—only to find that we’d
have to return the next day. We
didn’t leave empty handed, however.
There is a raffle for non-contestant
audience members, and my husband
won it! So he was the proud
recipient of the home-game, DVD
version of the show, making it
possible for us to say that we have a
Jeopardy! winner in the family.

A MILDLY RACY STORY:

AT LEAST THERE WAS
ONE WINNER IN THE
FAMILY:

My favorite category, by far, was “TV
Shows by Cast.” It included clues
about House and How I Met Your
Mother, so the pop-culture nut in me
was very satisfied. My second-
favorite clue was one about a body
of water between Europe and Asia.
All through my studying process, I
constantly confused the Caspian and
Black Seas, forever saying one when
the answer was the other. I knew
this answer was one or the other but
didn’t want to guess wrong. It was
my good fortune that another con-
testant guessed “What is the Black
Sea?” and was incorrect, leaving me
with the correct choice of Caspian.
The hundreds of hours I spent
poring over geography all felt worth-
while in that moment.

At the start of each game, the con-
testants have to record greetings that
appear on the show’s Web site and
sometimes on the local affiliate TV
station that runs the show. Everyone
does two. The first is short and
sweet: “Hi, I’m Nicole Steeves from
Chicago! Watch me on Jeopardy!”
Not too bad. The second, however, is
sheer misery, and for many contest-
ants, the low point of the experi-
ence. The show runners ask each
contestant to come up with some
witty play on words that incorpo-
rates her job or hometown or
something, then memorize it,
practice it, and winningly speak it
into the camera. Mine was: “Hi
Chicago! I’m Nicole Steeves, an
architecture tour guide. Let’s hope I
win as many games as there are
stories in the Sears Tower!”
Cringeworthy, right? And, if anyone’s
counting, I was about 110 wins
short of matching the number of
floors in the Sears.

A NOTE ON THE ACTUAL
CLUES:

Despite not winning, the contestant
organizers were all very generous
with compliments on my overall per-
formance and poise. This was of par-
ticular note to them because of their
concerted effort to find competitive
women. In fact, they let me know
that with my recommendation,
women willing to take the online
test would automatically get to the
interview portion of the audition
process (not on the show—just to
the in-person audition). Although I
can only recommend women I
actually know, I cannot encourage
strongly enough any interested
women to give it a shot. If you are
comfortable in front of people and
enjoy trivia, take the test! Everyone
gets some money—third place takes
$1,000—so there is no risk in
trying. The contestant organizers are
unbelievably warm and welcoming
and funny; even the most nervous
people were laughing by the time
taping began. So go to the Web site
and sign up! I’ll never forget it; I
have no regrets; and my family got a
bonus trip to LA. What do you have
to lose?

A WORD TO THE WOMEN:

HOMETOWN HOWDIES
ARE AS AWFUL AS THEY
SOUND:
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ELIZABETH
GILLSTROM
’07

Elizabeth Gillstrom ’07 is committed to service learning, but that doesn't mean she doesn't
cast a cold and questioning eye on its purported claims and real effects. This restless ques-
tioning she attributes to Kalamazoo College. The K-Plan, she says, is set up to help you take
responsibility for important decisions. Decisions relative to one's future in a career and as a
citizen of the world. Because these decisions are so important, one better learn to become a
relentless questioner. Her first experience with service learning occurred the first quarter of
her freshman year. First-year students, she says, are remarkably self-centered. Perhaps
understandably so, given the often dramatic transition from high school to college and the
marketing promises made by most institutions of higher learning. Service learning, she
adds, helps one step outside the universe of the self. And yet selfishness is tricky. “There is
a ‘Look-at-ME, Look-at-ME-helping-others’ aspect to service learning,” she explains. “But
its real value is the opportunity to learn humility, which in turns opens the possibility of
relating to and learning from others.” In her senior year, as she was wrapping up work on
her Bachelor of Arts degree in English, she was also applying for a program that would
allow her continued exploration of the complexity of service learning.

Elizabeth Gillstrom '07 leads a group of
kindergarten and first grade students during a
lesson on kindness.

y first class at Kalamazoo College was a service-learning seminar. The timid
troupe of first-years enrolled in Scripting Adolescence traveled weekly to Woodward
Elementary School to help students make video documentaries about their special
talents. From basketball pros to expert artists, we tried to help the kids express and
record what made them unique individuals. That seminar left me with a taste for
service that I managed to cultivate periodically throughout my undergraduate
career. On my own time I volunteered in the Kalamazoo community with a program
called “Ready to Read,” and I signed up for on-campus volunteer opportunities like
“Building Blocks” when I could.

Junior year study abroad was a watershed moment for me relative to service
learning, a chance to immerse myself in the ideology of service. In fall 2005 I
traveled to Kolkata, India, with the International Partnership for Service-Learning, a
new program that year for Kalamazoo College. I spent five mornings a week in front
of a class of more than 30 children, ages two to eight. I was a volunteer for Mother

M

OUTSIDE
THE
UNIVERSE
OF
SELF



3 3 L u x E s t o I S u m m e r ’ 0 8

Teresa's Missionaries of Charity at Shishu Bhavan, the
mission's home for abandoned children. The children
spoke Bengali or Hindi and I spoke English. The joys and
difficulties (the latter, plentiful; the former hard-earned)
of my service work there stayed with me long after my
return to campus.

In spring 2007 the panic that attended my looming
commencement made it hard to focus on available post-
graduation options. One of these options, City Year,
sounded more appealing than other job and service
opportunities, even though the pay was very low.
Applicants could try for the city of their choice, offering
me a way back to Philadelphia. The City of Brotherly
Love had been a home during my sophomore-year intern-
ship with the Philadelphia Urban Studies Program. I had
worked for Running Press, a book publishing house with
a specialization in children's books, and, ever since, I had
been seeking a way to return to Philly. The length of City
Year (one year as opposed to Teach for America's two)
seemed a more manageable commitment to make right
out of college. The application process was extensive, but
the staff was very accommodating to my hectic senior-
year schedule. Everything was done over the phone. In
addition, the idea of working on a team instead of being
thrown in front of a classroom alone appealed to me.
After a successful application process I was selected to
interview for a Senior Corps position. Kalamazoo College
prepares its students to lead, so I felt ready to step up and
fill the role of Service Leader.

At the time I write this (April 2008) I serve at Bayard
Taylor Elementary School in Kensington, a Puerto Rican
neighborhood in North Philadelphia. Every day I conduct
a team of six corps members through a powerful service
routine that includes everything from physical training to
curriculum development. At our service site we provide
mentoring and tutoring during class time, run after-
school programs, plan family nights, network with
community partners, paint murals, and much more. My
team spends most of its time leading intervention reading
groups. The faculty and administration identify students
who need a little extra help to achieve benchmark scores.
My team works with these small groups of kids during
30-minute lessons on subjects ranging from phonemic
awareness to long /a/ digraphs. Due to clever scheduling
coordinated by Ellen Green, Taylor's City Year liaison and
Reading First coach, my team is able to help nearly 100
children with reading intervention. We also offer to all
students at Taylor a choice of extracurricular activities,
including Dance Club, Art Club, Game Club, Earth Club,
and Conflict Resolution Club. We even have a mini-
version of City Year called Starfish Corps, in which 3rd,
4th, and 5th graders engage in community service oppor-
tunities. The most exciting project coming up for my

team is a Peace Garden we
will plant this spring. One of
my corps members was able
to secure a grant that will
help provide our crowded
city school with a peaceful,
green space. The corps
members I lead are more
than just teachers or tutors;
they are able to serve holisti-
cally in the community to
create a positive school
climate.

Hard data show that our
team makes a difference.
Many of the children we
work with are tested
through standardized
systems that measure a
variety of reading skills, including the ability to identify
letters and nonsense words as well as oral reading fluency.
Our students' scores in these areas and others have
improved and will hopefully continue to rise. We also
have observed improvement in the students' confidence in
their skills. The data also show that we have reached 20
percent of the parent population with our family nights,
and served more than 80 children with after-school pro-
gramming. True change is manifest not only in the
numbers, but also in the attitudes and dispositions of the
children at Taylor. It's the little, affectionate things that
children do when they are happy that help us make
meaning of our experience. When I see the kids smile at
corps members, run up to them and hug them and
demand their hand to hold, I know that City Year works.
This experience even goes beyond Taylor Elementary. The
scope of City Year's impact is huge; moments like this are
happening not only in Philadelphia (200 participants at
24 school service sites), but also across the country in 17
other cities and at a City Year site in South Africa. The
vastness of the organization helps make it diverse in many
ways. Corps members are 17 to 24 years of age and come
from a variety of educational and class backgrounds. Not
all are college graduates, but we are caring individuals
ready to change the world. There are days when I feel
like strangling a few of the boundless idealists filling our
Philadelphia ranks, but, cynicism aside, I know these
people have changed me for the better. Of all the personal
growth that has occurred during my time at City Year, I
have learned the most about humility. The living stipend
provided to volunteers is very small, and even though
four years of paying my way though Kalamazoo College
taught me a great deal about money management and
scraping by, life in a big city is a lot more expensive than
my college days in West Michigan. Many corps members
choose to go on food stamps, and City Year is very helpful

Elizabeth and teammates join volunteers to
clean up the Cecil B. Moore Recreation Center in
North Philadelphia.
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GIVE
A YEAR,
CHANGE
THE
WORLD—
TURNED
OUT

TO BE TRUE
FOR ME.

in facilitating the process with the department of welfare
and providing supplemental letters explaining our full-
time volunteer status. Nevertheless, I felt self-conscious
after I received my card and confessed my embarrassment
to a co-worker in casual conversation: What would the
clerks at Acme think of me when I swiped this to buy my
bread? “Get over yourself, Gill!” I was told. It was
shocking to hear him say that, but sensible advice I have
not ignored. Pride and humility mix as I watch the corps
members I lead develop leadership skills of their own.
Working with individuals who have not yet had the
privilege of college I found trying in the beginning. But I
“got over myself” and learned to appreciate unconven-
tional talents and intelligence informed by alternative
experiences. A native of the Midwest suburbs, I would
have failed utterly at Taylor Elementary if not for the
wisdom and support of my Philly-grown corps members.

The most humbling moment of my journey with City
Year happened one week after joining the organization.
On my way to work one morning I received a phone call
and learned that my father had died. Transitions between
college and the so-called “real world” are already difficult,
but the death of my father at this vulnerable time was
devastating for me. City Year bought me a plane ticket
back to Michigan for the funeral, without any assurance
from me that I would return to fulfill my commitment.
Under the circumstances, everyone would have under-
stood if I had left my new position with the organization
to grieve with my family. After two weeks at home and no
idea what to do with myself, I flew back to Philadelphia
to complete my year. It was very difficult in the
beginning, especially as a leader, to feel connected to the
service. A fellow Senior Corps member saw how much I
was struggling and approached me. “It hurts, I know,” she
said. “It's hard and it will be hard everyday. But
sometimes the grief you undergo is good, because it
makes you accessible to others.”

I did not push myself in the beginning to prove the
legitimacy of her words, but slowly over time I have
found them to be true. Much of the grief I feel over my
father's sudden death resonates with the unattended
sorrow in my community that comes from years of neigh-
borhood violence and neglect. I hope this “learned acces-
sibility” will continue to be a defining part of my journey
after City Year. In the end, the recruitment tagline— Give
a year, Change the world—turned out to be true for me.

Second and third grade students learn about
Martin Luther King, Jr., at Camp City Year 2008.
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[ H O R N E T H O T W I R E ]

SOCCER,
POOLS,
AND
SKIN:
oe Boss ’09 scored eight goals and had three assists for the Kalamazoo College men’s

soccer team last season. His six goals in Michigan Intercollegiate Athletic Association
matches ranked him fourth among the conference leaders. Impressive numbers for a
junior, especially considering he was not even a member of the team his first year on
campus.

“Coming to Kalamazoo College and wanting to study pre-med, I wasn’t sure if I
could maintain that workload and play on the soccer team,” Boss said. “After getting
through my first quarter and talking with the coaching staff, I knew that doing both
was something I could handle, so I went for it.

“While we did not reach our goal of an MIAA championship last season, I am
very excited and optimistic about our chances this fall.”

If being a pre-med student and a leading scorer on the soccer team were not
enough, Boss maintains multiple jobs and volunteer activities and even runs his own
business during the summer.

“I’ve been paying for my own cost of living since I was 15,” Boss said. “I began
painting murals during my sophomore year of high school, but I soon realized that
the time to complete a mural was taking too long and not producing enough income.”

Later that year, still as a high school sophomore, Boss started his own business
installing aboveground pools.

“I bought a truck and all the tools, and was subcontracted by a Flint-based
company to install their pools,” Boss said. “Now my crew installs roughly 200
swimming pools each summer.”

In fact, the business has been so successful that Boss has had second thoughts
about remaining in college.

“The income has been good,” Boss said. “But I really understand the value of a
Kalamazoo College education and know that it will prepare me to be a great doctor in
the future, so I chose to stay in school.”

In addition to his summer business, Boss has worked during the school year as a
phlebotomist and as a chemistry teaching assistant.

Boss spent his spring quarter studying in Madrid, where he also taught English to
small children.

“Study abroad was a tremendous opportunity,” Boss said. “My Spanish fluency
developed greatly and the increase in my awareness of the world at large has been
incomparable.”

Boss, a chemistry major and biology minor, plans on attending medical school on
his way to becoming a dermatologist. “I hope the people whose pools we installed
don’t spend too much time in the sun.”

THE DIVERSE TALENTS OF JOE BOSS
Athletic Endowment
A generous gift of $560,000 has
helped establish the Tish Loveless
Women's Athletic Endowment. The
gift from Elaine Hutchcroft ’63,
supports and enhances the current
varsity women's teams and will
benefit future women athletes at
Kalamazoo College. The goal is to
fully fund this endowment at $2
million. Elaine and her late
husband, Alan Hutchcroft ’63,
competed as Hornet athletes and
have been great admirers of Tish for
many years. Ada “Tish” Loveless,
pioneer of women's athletics at
Kalamazoo College, is the most suc-
cessful coach of women's teams in
the history of the Michigan
Intercollegiate Athletic Association.
Her teams won 28 league champi-
onships—23 in tennis, four in
archery, and one in field hockey. Her
1986 women's tennis squad
finished third in the nation. Please
join alumni and friends who have
already pledged their support for
our women Hornets by giving a gift
to the endowment today. Please
make your check payable to
Kalamazoo College and include
“Loveless Endowment” in the
note/memo section, or give online at
www.kzoo.edu/develop/loveless.htm.

Joe Boss ’09 dribbles past a defender. Tish Loveless and Elaine Hutchcroft

J
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SARAH
STEWART

[ L I G H T A J O U R N E Y ]

THE
FACE
OF
GIVING

ifts have a way of inspiring others to give and the
eventual tally of such “paying forward” can be infinite
and incalculable. Sarah Stewart ’11 first heard about
Kalamazoo College from her plastic surgeon, Daniel
Kislov ’75.

Born in South Korea with a cleft pallet, Stewart was
placed for adoption. “I think it was because my family
couldn't afford the medical expenses,” she says. After her
adoptive parents brought her to the U.S., when Stewart
was about a year old, Kislov entered the picture. With
multiple surgeries performed over 18 years, he recon-
structed half of Stewart's lip and nose. He and Stewart
came to know each other quite well.

“He is an amazing doctor and interesting person,” says
Stewart. “He has done many wonderful things, and the
work he has done for me is proof [of that]. Not only is he
my doctor, he is a really good friend too.”

So much so that Stewart decided she wanted to follow
in his footsteps in order to be able to help other kids like
herself. As a senior in high school, Stewart spent time job
shadowing Kislov, joining him as he worked with
patients. As a result she got a picture of what life would
be like as a plastic surgeon, and this confirmed her desire
to enter the medical field. In the process of helping
Stewart map out her goals, Kislov told her about his alma
mater, sharing his particular “K” experience and its on-
and off-campus components. “He has been an inspiration
for me,” says Stewart.

She's a biology major and health studies concentrator
with a demanding pre-med course load. Nevertheless, she
manages to stay involved in extracurricular activities. She
is a member of the College Republicans and attends
weekly Bible studies on campus.

Stewart looks forward to medical school and eventually
wants to volunteer for Doctors Without Borders, an inter-
national program that sends professionals overseas to

provide medical services to people who have suffered
from man-made or natural disasters or from acute health
problems.

The story of Sarah Stewart and Daniel Kislov is just
one example of how Kalamazoo College alumni can affect
the lives of current and future students.

Many programs at Kalamazoo College facilitate inter-
action and mentorship between students and alumni.
These programs include the career externships sponsored
by the Career Development Center as well as new
networks developed by the four charter Guilds. The
Guilds bring together alumni, faculty, and current
students around interdisciplinary issues and careers that
affect today's world (http://guilds.kzoo.edu).

The Kalamazoo College Fund (KCF) also plays an
important role in connecting alumni to students in many
ways. In the “4 and Forever” program students and
graduates convene to discuss and think about their
current place in the College and larger community.
Alumni participate as speakers who share their experi-
ences at pivotal moments in students’ educational
journeys.

The Kalamazoo College Fund changes the lives of
students. KCF gifts address three areas: the College's
“greatest needs,” scholarships, and teaching and faculty
resources. Tuition covers just 65 percent of the cost of
providing a “K” education; gifts to KCF help cover the
remaining 35 percent, making the Kalamazoo Plan
possible for current and future students.

KCF provides financial support to students and
families through scholarships. As a result, some of the
brightest and most talented students from all over the
world come to Kalamazoo College. Approximately 98
percent of all students receive scholarships.

Kalamazoo College depends on alumni and friends to
bring the best and brightest students to campus. Through
personal relationships, participation in on-campus events,
and contributions to KCF, alumni and friends “pay
forward” to future generations the educational benefits of
a liberal arts education at Kalamazoo College. The world
needs our students; we need you!

Stacy M. Leavens ’08

Sarah Stewart, Class
of 2011, before the
reconstructive
surgeries performed
by Daniel Kislov, Class
of 1975, and Sarah
Stewart's senior high
school photo.
Photo courtesy of
Woodland Photography
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GREETINGS TO ALL KALAMAZOO COLLEGE ALUMNI FROM YOUR ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
EXECUTIVE BOARD (AAEB):

David Easterbrook in
1969 and today.

One of the benefits of AAEB membership is the opportunity it provides for
us to interact with “K” students in a variety of ways. Our March meeting
this year was no exception. Following its conclusion, Robin Lake ’90,
past AAEB president, and I shared dinner with a number of student
commissioners in the renovated Welles Hall. This meal was arranged
for us by Student Commission President Keyontay S. Humphries ’08.
Student Commission presidents are present at all AAEB meetings and
provide us with a report on campus issues from the students’ perspective.

Our conversation over dinner was rich and varied, covering topics
ranging from our recollections of meal service and dorm life when we
were students to their current studies and plans for the future. We
also talked about student participation in the current U.S. presidential
campaign. One of the students shared with us the impact on his
plans for his future of a discovery externship he experienced working
with a “K” alum.

There are three formal ways we alumni can interact with current and
future "K" students. These include the Guilds, Discovery Externships,
and the new Alumni Admissions Volunteer Program. You can find
details on these programs on page 38 and 39 of this issue of LuxEsto.

And please remember a less formal way of staying connected with our
College and interacting with each other: Attend an alumni event in your
region of the country. I recently went to the Chicago event, and I had a
great time. So far this year Alumni Relations has sponsored events in
Kalamazoo, Chicago, Washington, D.C., New York, Philadelphia, and
Santa Anna Pueblo, New Mexico. From August to December you might
join gatherings planned for Chicago (a Cubs game), Detroit (a Tigers
game), New York (the U.S. Open and a harbor cruise), and various events
in Kalamazoo. And more parties are being planned for that period. To
check out details visit the Alumni Relations web site at
www.kzoo.edu/aluminfo/.

As always, your Alumni Association Executive Board wants to hear
from you. You can reach us easily from the Alumni Relations web site. We
look forward to hearing from you.

Sincerely,

David L. Easterbrook ’69
AAEB President
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HOMECOMING WILL CELEBRATE 50 YEARS
“AT HOME IN THE WORLD”
In June of 1958, the “Arosa Star” set sail for Europe with
Kalamazoo College’s first group of foreign study
students—“Light Scholars” whose study abroad was made
possible by funding from the Light family. Fifty years and
many trans-Atlantic journeys later, the College’s study
abroad program has grown to include sites in Asia, Central
and South America, Australia, Africa, Europe, and the
Middle East. A cornerstone of the Kalamazoo Plan, study
abroad represents one of the most defining features of a
“K” education for generations of alumni and continues to
send more than 80 percent of “K” students overseas
each year.

To help celebrate, Homecoming 2008 (October 24-26)
will commemorate study abroad’s 50th Anniversary with
memorabilia displays, program reunions, and panel discus-
sions on the importance of internationalism in a liberal
arts education. Prior to Homecoming, alumni may have
the opportunity to share their memories and photos online
through the College’s interactive history site
www.kzoo.edu/time-travel. Homecoming weekend will
bring opportunities for reconnecting with friends and
other alumni who have participated in the variety of study
abroad programs available over the past 50 years.

In addition to the study abroad festivities, the classes of
1963, 1968, 1973, 1978, 1983, 1988, 1993, 1998, and
2003 will celebrate reunions. Other events will include
the fourth annual Homecoming 5K Run/Walk, the Alumni
Association Awards Ceremony, the football game versus
Tri-State, and plenty of time for catching up with old
friends and professors. We look forward to celebrating
with you. All alumni are welcome!

For more information on Homecoming and
the 50th Anniversary of Study Abroad, visit
www.kzoo.edu/homecoming and
www.kzoo.edu/time-travel.

CALL FOR NOMINATIONS
The Office of Alumni Relations is accepting nominations
for the following alumni awards: Athletic Hall of Fame,
Distinguished Achievement, Distinguished Service, and
the Weimer K. Hicks Award. To review award guidelines
and to submit a nomination, please visit
http://www.kzoo.edu/aluminfo/awards.html. Questions?
Contact Madolene Stap at 269-337-7289 or mstap@kzoo.edu.

STAY CONNECTED
Looking for opportunities to stay connected, get involved,
and reconnect with Kalamazoo College? Below are three
programs that allow alumni to share their passions,
expertise, and time to help shape the experiences of
current and future Kalamazoo College students.

Alumni Admission Volunteer Program
Alumni are some of the best resources for promoting
Kalamazoo College to prospective students. Through the
Office of Admission’s revamped Alumni Admission
Volunteer Program (AAV), alumni have an opportunity to
play an active role in the College’s admission process.
AAV participants work with the College throughout the
admission cycle to:

• Meet with students from their region to create a “K”
connection early on

• Refer qualified students to the Office of Admission for
inclusion in prospective student mailings

• Attend college fairs to represent “K” and talk with
prospective students and their families

• Phone admitted students to discuss their “K”
experiences and the ways in which the College helped
alumni reach their goals

• Host or join admission counselors at regional receptions
for admitted students

• Host a send-off event before classes begin for admitted
students from their region

For more information or to sign up, visit
www.kzoo.edu/aav or contact Veronica Minard ’01 at
269-337-7197 or veronica.minard@kzoo.edu.

Alumni Career Network Mentor Program
Becoming a mentor with the Center for Career
Development (CCD) is a great way for alumni to share
their professional experiences and expertise with current
Kalamazoo College students. Through the CCD, alumni
may choose to mentor students in a variety of capacities
depending on their level of availability.
Alumni mentors may:

• Talk with students about their professions
• Provide information about a geographic area or provide

a welcome call to a student/recent graduate new to
their area

• Offer on-the-job shadowing experience

50 YEA

[ F O R E V E R “ K ” ]
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• Sponsor an externship (a 1-4 week opportunity that
includes job shadowing, observation time, and a
short-term, hands-on focus project)

• Assist or advise students with identifying, pursuing, and
securing internship positions

• Assist or advise students with locating full-time
post-graduate employment

• Provide temporary lodging for a student during an
externship, or work with a student to help find other
housing options

For more information on becoming an Alumni Career
Network Mentor, visit
http://www.kzoo.edu/careerdevelopment/alumni.php or
contact the CCD at 269-337-7183 or career@kzoo.edu.

The Guilds
Kalamazoo College’s new Guilds initiative offers alumni
numerous opportunities to connect with students, faculty,
staff, and other alumni. The Guilds, or “communities of
practice,” help students integrate their off-campus experi-
ences and classroom learning. It helps students discover
professional opportunities that bridge their undergraduate
lives and the world they will encounter after graduation.
To build that bridge, alumni can:

• Enroll online and become a member of one (or more) of
the four charter Guilds (Sustainability, Business, Justice
and Peace, and Health)

• Share professional experience, information, and
networks related to their Guild’s interdisciplinary theme
through the Guilds web site and in person

• Attend a Guild meeting or event on campus
• Convene a regional gathering of Guild members
• Seek an office or other leadership position in the Guilds
• Invite other alumni to join the Guild that would best

benefit from their particular professional expertise

To join a Guild or to learn more, visit
http://guilds.kzoo.edu or contact Joan Hawxhurst at
269-337-7384 or joan.hawxhurst@kzoo.edu.

RS OF STUDY ABROAD

(Don’t Miss the
Birthday Party)
October 24 - 26, 2008
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PASSAGEThe 2008 Passage,
the student

magazine of study
abroad, has been
published. This

year’s special
edition

(celebrating the
50th anniversary of

the study abroad
program at
Kalamazoo

College) features
essays and photos

by current students
and alumni. Some
selections follow.

oday I joined my host father, Patee* Chachai, at church for 11:30 Mass. The church
itself was charming with its corrugated tin roof and handmade wooden podium and
crosses. There were no walls to this structure, so a constant breeze slipped across the
arms and faces of the attendees as small triangles of sunlight turned on the edges of the
pews. All of the villagers wore their best traditional dress; some of the men even sported
thin dress shirts beneath their traditional Karen tops. The wide spectrum of color in their
apparel complemented the simple wooden benches and bamboo stage; their bright
threads of reds, yellows and blues caught the corner of many an eye. If one sat on one of
those benches and took a look to the left, his or her eyes would fall upon a stretch of
sun-soaked mountains and a stretch of young, fallow fields, still bright green from the
previous year’s harvest.

The atmosphere was the most open-armed and relaxed of any Christian community
I’ve ever experienced. Children played in the back as the adults made up most of the con-
gregation. No one glanced over their shoulders when the children’s screams flooded over
what the pastor, Patee Tahpoh, had to say that Sunday. Every now and then the adults
engaged in their own side chatter or even let out a belch or two, and, still, not one dirty
look shot in the direction of the noise, not even a small fit of stifled laughter. Church was
meant to be like the home: comfortable and communal. Even the sermon itself was more
like a conversation, villagers inserting their own small jokes or comments.

Once Patee Tahpoh was finished, a woman named Ella took his place behind the
podium. Moogah** Ella spoke with such animation that even I, with my very limited
Pgagyong, was nodding along with her ideas. At the end of the service, Patee Sajue
explained in English that Moogah Ella was a guest speaker from a nearby village who was
leading Huay Hee in “Family Day.” To celebrate this, willing members of the village were
invited to hike to Doi Pui, the highest point in Mae Hong Song, reaching 1,772 meters
above sea level. I was invited to come along.

I started my hike with the children and ended it with the adults, my host family
included. Being the only farang*** among a variety of Karen people is something that I’m
sure not even Kalamazoo College expected I would encounter. Hugs, arm squeezes,
smiles and laughter were in constant exchange. I fell in to their circle with ease. It was as
if I had always been a factor in this human equation. All of the women became my
mothers and sisters, and the men became my fathers and brothers, ensuring I see their
land from every possible angle. They asked me, “Mee ti America, mai?” (“Do you have
this in America?”) I shook my head and answered, “Chai, daywah pookow low ni suay
maak gwah.” (“Yes, but these mountains are much more beautiful.”) They smiled, a
warm hand wrapped around my shoulder and we continued on to the top.

Once we reached the top we took a lot of pictures, the children doing what they
pleased with my digital camera. I was directed to stand in several different places holding
flowers my host sister, Manilat, had picked for me. She unknowingly covered the lens
with the tip of her index finger and told me to smile. Ella called us to the center of the
mountaintop to start the last portion of the service. Moogah Ella motioned for me to sit
beside her in the circle that began to form. Prayers were spoken, songs were sung, and a
guitar was played, all somehow louder than the volume of the crisp wind that wrapped
around us. The mountains rippled into the horizon below us, and the sun cast shadows
of profiles and shoulders side by side in the middle of our circle. Moogah Ella’s hand
squeezed my knee and I knew it was time to go.

“Suay Maak Gwah”
by Nora Seilheimer ’08

T

*Patee: a Pgagyong term which literally translates as “uncle” but is used by the someone young who wants to show respect
or honor to an elder male.
**Moogah: also Pgagyong, literally “aunt,” but used as an honorific when addressing an older female.
***Farang: a Thai term borrowed from the French and used to refer to Westerners or anything Western.



These sounds wove into one
chord that I had never heard
before, but somehow knew.

On the hike back I barely said a word; my ears were over stimulated
by natural sounds. Our feet crunched the grass beneath our shoes, a
slight breeze whispered past my ear lobes, the children giggled as they
floated down the steep slopes, the women joined in harmonious song
despite the people that marched the trail between each of them.
These sounds wove into one chord that I never heard before, but
somehow knew.

We finished the last portion of the hike guided only by the
moonlight that poured onto the trail through the cracks in the tree
canopy. We all lost our footing at least once to be picked up again by
laughter and helping hands that snaked through the darkness. When we
reached the village road the women danced in celebration, their hands
in the air, the bright beaded necklaces applauding their finish as they
bounced against their chests.

Later that night, I think I saw more stars than sky as I sat around the
fire with my host family. Patee Chachai held an exhausted daughter in
his lap and asked me, “Mee ti America, mai?” pointing to the star
sprinkled sky above us. I shrugged my shoulders and said, “Chai,
daywah low ni dow suay maak gwah.” (“Yes, but these stars are much
more beautiful.”)

In Ecuador I learned to value the small things. My host mother would
bake and very carefully scrape every last bit of the yolk out of the
eggshell to conserve it all. We saved scraps of paper and reused them
over and over until there were no more white spaces. Showers were a
quick five-minute in-and-out, often without hot water. It’s not that my
host family couldn’t afford to buy more eggs and new paper, or that I
couldn’t have taken a ten-minute shower—we had wireless Internet
after all—but it was simply the idea that waste was disrespectful. They
were so grateful for everything that they had and aware that they had
more than others. I was struck by this awareness every day. No matter
whom I met, the majority of people in Ecuador were so willing to give
of themselves, of their time, and of what they had.

Relationships were crucial. It was not uncommon for someone to
show up 30 to 40 minutes late to an appointment simply because they
had gotten caught up in a conversation with their neighbor. We had
family gatherings every Sunday, and there were usually at least one or
two cousins stopping by every night. My host mother often reminded
me to call my friends or my family, saying that, in life, our relationships
are what ground us in reality.

If you would like a copy of 2008 Passage, please
contact Angela Gross at 269.337.5797 or
agross@kzoo.edu

Small Things

“Amba and Me” Orongo
Orphan Village, Kenya, Jeff
Crapko ’08, photographer

“Unique Fashion Sense in
Japan,” Meghan Hall ’08,
photographer

by Rachel Brainerd ’08



WEIJI
Guoqi Xu’s new book, Olympic Dreams,
rushed to publication in the U.S. in
advance of the Beijing Games, explores
the crisis (wei) and opportunity (ji) to
China of the 2008 Olympics the
country will host in a few days. The
Wen Chao Chen Professor of History
and East Asian Studies spent five years
researching and writing the book, a
journey that took him throughout the
U.S. and to China, Switzerland, and
Canada. For the story, see page 8.

WEIJI

Office of College Communication
1200 Academy Street
Kalamazoo Michigan 49006

A fellowship in learning,
at home in the world




