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the farther journey

OpenDoors
Professor of Mathematics John Fink used a Fulbright
Scholarship to teach linear algebra at Universidad
San Francisco de Quito in Ecuador and to start a
service learning math teaching program in an eco-
nomically depressed neighborhood of the city. The
service learning project focused on 20 middle school
students (some of who are pictured at left). Middle
school is an age when many young persons walk
away from math and science. John’s program, called
"Keeping the Doors Open," was so successful that
both students and teachers wanted to increase their
math and science skills. During the Fulbright experi-
ence, John learned Spanish, attended classes and
labs as a student, and took exams. "We teach best
when we learn, we learn best when we teach,"
says John.
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his book," writes Renee Askins ’81, "is about keeping a
promise, living a passion, loving an animal, not giving up,

hope, living from hope to hope, heartbreak, incandescent joy, wolves,
wildness lost, wildness found, wildness within, healing, wounding,
restoring, common experience, uncommon experience, a place called
Shadow Mountain, a wolf named Natasha."

Askins begins her story in the middle, and she dips into the past,
borrows from wishes for the future, and finds timeless wisdom
throughout this memoir of a remarkable fifteen years.

Two of her Kalamazoo College experiences are particularly
important to the story she tells. As part of her research Senior
Independent Project (see photo on facing page), the biology major is
entrusted with the raising of a tiny two-day-old wolf pup small enough
to fit into a teacup. Young woman and animal [she names the wolf
Natasha] bond, and from the animal Askins learns that wildness is
present not only in the beast, but in the human being too. Natasha, as
all great loves do, changes Askins and determines the direction of her
life. The wild is necessary to life, and Askins vows to preserve the
wild by preserving wolves. When Natasha is taken from Askins
(against her will) and transferred to a research facility, Askins vows:
"You will not be forgotten, little one; what you have taught me will
make a difference.”

Study abroad in Sierra Leone is the second great formative expe-
rience described in the book. Askins learns about the value of the wild
when she loses Natasha; she learns about the workings of democracy
by living in a country that has suffered the loss of basic human rights.
She also learns about cultural differences in her explorations of "the
wicked corners of truancy."

Sierra Leonians live in a manner alien to Askins’American per-
spective. But she soon learns that living in poverty does not equate to
impoverished lives. She notes her hosts’ ability to be silent in contrast
to the incessant chatter of her American peers. Eager to please when
visiting or being visited by Sierra Leonians, Askins attempts to keep
the flow of conversation lively, but is puzzled when the flow lapses
again and again into long periods of silence. It takes her months and
many such hours spent in the company of her hosts before she under-
stands this cultural difference: to be silent is not a sign of discomfort
or of inhospitality. It can be a sign of camaraderie, of peace, of
comfort and enjoyment in the company of others. Sometimes, nothing
is more expressive than silence.

Askins discovers that many African children seem happier than
their American counterparts, despite the considerable material advan-
tages of the latter. "What I found was that the extended family
structure also offered the children an expanded sphere of exploration
and discovery," she writes. "Much of early childhood is spent
exploring the forests and fields that surround the villages. The children
not only have a direct relationship with the land, but if they are privi-
leged enough to get occasional meat, it is invariably from an animal
they have helped raise, feed, herd, and even kill and butcher, creating
an immediacy of experience and connection with the natural world."

Such lessons combined to develop
Askins into a warrior for change. Her
weapons are her love of wolves, her own
wild heart, and her understanding of
democratic principles well learned in an
undemocratic country. She understands
the importance of connection between
man and animal, between the wild and
the civilized, between people and gov-
ernment, between the past, the present,
and the fluid potential of the future.

After earning degrees in biology
(Kalamazoo College) and wildlife ecology (Yale
University), Askins confronts the hole in the wild heart
of the American West. Most of the habitat of Yellowstone
National Park remains as it was centuries ago: plants,
animals, landscape, and mountains. Only the wolves
were gone. Remembering her promise to the little wolf,
she founds the Wolf Fund with one purpose only: to
reintroduce wolves into Yellowstone National Park. She
expected a battle that, at most, would be waged over a
year or two, maybe three—but the struggle spanned
fifteen years.

She relied on her skills, experience, and passion to
take on the immense task of persuading the general
public, government officials, and the ranchers living
around Yellowstone that the wolf belonged. Her fight was
met with political obstacles and manipulations at every
turn. New setbacks seemed to follow each small victory.
She even received death threats.

As she recounts this struggle in her book, Askins
elaborates on her concept of "the wild" as a willful
release of control and an exploration of "otherness."
The process demands reconnection of the self and the
natural world. In the wolf, Askins sees the symbol of all
that is wild. "We use symbols to tell our stories and to
express our struggles," she writes. The wolves and their
return to the Yellowstone ecosystem symbolize "our
nation grappling with its complicated relationship with
the wild."

Today the wolves live again in Yellowstone, their
numbers increasing and their presence a reminder of the
relationship between the earth, the self, and the divine.

"When the wild comes near, something in us is
called to attention," writes Askins. "Something jolts us
into living each moment of life as it comes—precious,
precarious, and fleeting."

“T

The jacket cover of
Shadow Mountain
by Renee Askins,
published by
Doubleday, 2002.
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Triumph of the Sea-Born Venus

On December 11, 2004, when the Winter 2005 issue of LuxEsto was on
press, the Board of Trustees elected Eileen Wilson-Oyelaran the 17th
president of Kalamazoo College. Future issues of LuxEsto will include
articles on Dr. Wilson-Oyelaran and her family. In the meantime,
information on the College’s new president, including her first remarks to
faculty and staff, may be found on the College’s Web site.
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As the plane descended into Port Au Prince, I could see a huge maze of rusted tin roofs
and dirt roads. I was forced to abandon my notion of Miami as a prototype of “city,” with its
modern skyscrapers and paved highways. We piled into 4x4s and barreled down streets
packed with goats, people, produce stands, and unregulated traffic. The unpaved road to the
villages where we would work for a week (a four-hour trip) wound up the sheer sides of
mountains without guardrails. I thought this was tough until I realized later that many of our
patients, most of them with grave injuries and illnesses, made the same trip on foot or piled

on to the dangerously overloaded transport trucks called
Tap-Taps.

In a hospital in the village of Cange, the Miami
plastic surgeon from our group completed eight surgeries,
mostly cleft-lip/palate repairs, in just two days, despite no
air conditioning, out-of-date equipment, extremely
limited medical supplies, and frequent operating room
brown-outs. We had to turn away dozens of patients with
disfiguring burns, facial deformities, and scars, some of
whom had traveled weeks in hope of treatment. That was
heart-breaking, but I also witnessed strength and pride in
the patients, including those who slept on the street each
night awaiting treatment.

I traveled to the village of Thomonde, where
Medishare has established a dispensary and a clinic and has trained several Haitian health
care workers who work tirelessly to ameliorate the malnutrition, AIDS, and tuberculosis
epidemics that plague the area. Each day a group of students and doctors traveled to remote
parts of the plateau to set up makeshift “clinics” and treat hundreds of patients who otherwise
have no access to health care. We encountered many cases of severely high blood pressure,
scabies, parasites, and infections that are endemic to the area but highly treatable with the
medications that Medishare provides.

In Thomonde the villagers were very welcoming and kind. The children poured out of
their houses at night to teach us games and songs and to practice the few words of English
they knew. Families live in dirt-floored, one-room cinderblock homes that are kept far more
immaculate than I keep my modern three-room apartment back in Miami. I learned that
Haitian food is delicious (even the goat meat!) and started to pick up a few Creole phrases.
The central plateau has a breathtaking landscape, which came as sort of a sad surprise to me
because all you ever hear on the news about Haiti is of its hardships. In reality, it is a
beautiful country with a beautiful culture. Medishare is doing great things
(www.projectmedishare.org).

I am very proud to be one of the few medical students in my class to have come from a
liberal arts college. I realize more and more that my four years at Kalamazoo College taught
me not only to handle a rigorous workload, but also to maintain my sense of adventure, my
sense of humor, and my sensitivity for the differences and needs of a diverse population
around me, either here in Miami or abroad on trips to come.

Haley Neef ’03

I credit my Kalamazoo College education
for giving me the inspiration to travel abroad
to Haiti recently. The adaptability and
cultural sensitivity I acquired while living and
traveling in Europe were vital to my experi-
ence in Haiti.

When I moved to Miami about a year
ago to attend the University of Miami School
of Medicine, I was unaware of Haiti’s
proximity to my new home (a two-hour flight)
and the extent of its poverty (it is the poorest
nation in the Western
Hemisphere). I soon
realized that the beach on
the small barrier island
where I live, Key
Biscayne, is often the
destination for rafts full
of Haitian emigrants.

In my first year of
med school, I became
involved with Medishare,
a student club and associ-
ated non-profit organiza-
tion started by University
of Miami physicians. Medishare sponsors
medical and surgical trips to Haiti and works
to establish a health care infrastructure in the
country’s central plateau. Proposed trips to
Haiti in the winter and spring of 2004 were
canceled due to the hostile political environ-
ment in Port Au Prince. I was finally able to
go on a medical trip last June. Some of my
classmates were nervous about making the
trip, but I was lucky enough to have the
encouragement and support of my parents and
my boyfriend, all of whom are Kalamazoo
alumni who appreciate the value of traveling
abroad!

to the

Editor
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I was pleased and proud to see Kalamazoo
featured in a NewYork Times article on American
students’ behavior on study abroad programs
(“Colleges Tell Students the Overseas Party’s
Over”). I was even more pleased when, in my job
as freelance curriculum writer for the NewYork
Times Learning Network, I was asked to create a
daily lesson plan based on the article. The lesson,
titled “Ambassadors or Annoyances?” is published
online (www.nytimes.com/learning) and will be
archived at the Learning Network on the NewYork
TimesWeb site. It asks high school students to
consider their own cultural values and norms as
well as the behavior codes associated with foreign
travel and study.

It was great to connect my earlier days as a
Kalamazoo College and University of Erlangen
student with my present life as a teacher in
California and writer in NewYork, though not
surprising considering that the world truly is our
campus!

Annissa Hambouz ’95

A letter to Joe Brockington,
director of the Center for
International Programs.

I am sending an update about life at the Teton Science School (TSS). Now
that I’ve been here for two weeks I can tell you a little more about the program.
It is as great as I remember thinking it would be when I walked by the TSS
brochure in the upstairs hallway of Dow. My path has finally led me here. When
the next program brochure comes out, you’ll have to make sure to post the
picture of the current participants in TSS’s Professional Residency in
Environmental Education program (PREE). It will proudly note that I graduated
from Kalamazoo College!

I love being in a program that has a National Park as a classroom. When
we talk about geology, we stand on top of a mountain and look at mountain
ranges surrounding us.

I will start teaching in two weeks, and one of the first groups I will be
teaching is Young Women in Science—high school girls from all over Wyoming
who are interested in science. Our teaching weeks are interspersed with two
weeks of academics, which include courses such as community ecology and
place-based education.

I love living in Jackson Hole, a 25-minute drive from our Teton National
Park campus. Our residence is fortunate to have the former head cook at an
Indian Restaurant in town. She makes the best coconut curry, and at dinner I
watch the sunset over the Grand Teton while I eat food that’s healthy and better
than that of any restaurant in town.

Because TSS is the only environmental education program of its kind in
Wyoming, it is growing rapidly in order to meet the demand. TSS is creating a
new campus with 660 acres of land, 98 percent of which is set aside as conser-
vation easement. The other two percent will be developed as a pre-school with
an entire curriculum focused around nature and the environment. The building
itself is specially designed to be energy efficient and environmentally friendly.
The teachers who work there are primarily graduates from the PREE program.
So maybe my next job will be part of the pre-school; we’ll see.

Thank you once again for all of your encouragement and advice. When I
was asked about the path that led me here, I specifically recounted our
Physiology and Ecology lab periods when we read and discussed Sand County
Almanac. Something sparked, and while many of my peers went to med school,
I followed a path illuminated by that spark which had flamed into a passion for
the environment and the health of the planet. It’s amazing how we end up where
we do, and I know I wouldn’t be here without my teachers from Kalamazoo.

Theresia Radtke ’03

And one to Paul Sotherland,
associate professor of biology.
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Many student organizations on campus would
like to make connections with alumni who may
share similar avocations or may work in fields of
interest to particular student organizations.
Kalamazoo College sponsors some 40 student
organizations, such as the Black Student
Organization, the Economics and Business Club,
the Anime Club, and the Environmental
Organization or EnvOrg. Alumni involvement
could provide members of those organizations
insights into career possibilities and a variety of
civic engagement. In turn, such involvement will
connect alumni more deeply with Kalamazoo
College, in particular events and issues which are
occurring on campus that are important to the
current student body.

In the spring edition of LuxEsto, I will write a
second short letter that provides procedural details
for implementing connections between student
organizations and alumni. But before I do that, I
would like to invite you to share your input on the
matter with the various organizations interested in
connecting with you. Most of the student organi-
zations have developed their own websites
(http://www.kzoo.edu/studev/stucomm/organizat
ions.htm), which contain information about their
charters and missions. One element of these web
pages is an e-mail contact for each organization’s
student director. Please e-mail any organization in
which you might be interested and share your ideas
regarding possible interactions between those
organizations and alumni. What would those inter-
actions be? How would they work? Some of the
ideas we are currently considering include inviting
alumni to speak on issues important to student
organizations and arranging for internships and
externships between interested students and
alumni. I will be meeting with student organization
executives and members, who will share with me
their ideas on those issues. The content of my letter
in the spring edition of LuxEsto will be based on
ideas from both sources.

Austin Litvak
Student Commission President 2004-05

The year 2008 will mark two significant anniversaries for Kalamazoo College: 50 years
of study abroad and 175 years as a chartered institution of higher learning. The latter
milestone makes us the oldest college in the State of Michigan. And study abroad predates
the Kalamazoo Plan, which was fully implemented in the 1962-1963 academic year.

To celebrate the run-up to these two anniversaries LuxEsto will re-publish reflections on
the College’s past originally printed in the magazine’s forbears. Reflections on Kalamazoo
College’s past will inspire us to think about its future. The spring issue will feature the late
Larry Barrett’s “Betting the Store: The Kalamazoo Plan Nears 30,” which he wrote in 1989.

Milestones make for interesting and introspective questions. “Who are we? And what
exactly does Kalamazoo College mean?” On the pages of this issue Tim Smith ’76 explores
connections between the College’s most recent educational template—the Kalamazoo Plan—
and significant life changes, suggesting a flexibility and animate (and therefore evolving)
quality to the Kalamazoo College learning experience which belies the supposed four-year
boundary of that experience. Is such flexibility and animation unique? Or are those qualities
the same at other colleges and universities?

The article by Janet Oakley ’68 is a ghost story of sorts. She breathes life and soul into
history. That’s her job. And in her writing about that work one can see delineated the ghost of
her Kalamazoo Plan. Not ghost. Embryo may be a more accurate metaphor.

I don’t know the best words and images to answer the anniversary question: “Who are
we?” But that’s no problem. When Tim Smith mailed me his article he suggested an essay
contest for readers. He sent along some possible topics. Here’s one:

“I’d like to see more provocative thinking about how the model we experi-
enced has changed, needs changing, or why it has remained largely intact. It
would also be interesting to profile how other residential liberal arts colleges
cope today in an environment which offers many more options (and often a
much more practical/vocational track) than ever before.
To me that sounds like “Who are we?” or “Why does Kalamazoo College matter?”
I like those options as possible topics for an essay contest. If you need another option,
consider this:

“What does lifelong learning (a purported outcome of the educational experience here)
mean?”

I was thinking about that recently, reading an article in the October 2004 issue of the
Atlantic Monthly titled “The Third Way” by Richard M. Freeland, the president of
Northeastern University. In it he writes, “The ultimate goal of off-campus work is to help
students to learn how to learn from experience. This sounds easier than it is. For most well-
educated adults the worlds of intellectual learning and practical experience remain locked in
separate mental chambers—one associated with school, the other with work. Practice-
oriented education aims to connect the two in a way that gives new meaning to the idea of
lifelong learning.”

Well, what exactly is that “new meaning,” or, for that matter, what was the old meaning?
And what does either meaning have to do with Kalamazoo College?

So readers, there’s some grist for an essay. Don’t worry about word count. Write until
you’re done, then stop. Make it humorous if you wish, serious if so moved. Laughter and
gravitas are often more related (or perhaps should be) than we think.

Send submissions to me, though I’ll enlist a panel of judges, including Tim Smith since
he set this thing in motion. I don’t know what the prize will be. Certainly we’ll publish the
winner or winners; let me give that matter more thought. Or send me your ideas on a prize.
Ideas on other essay topics are welcome too.

Jim VanSweden ’73
Editor

A Letter to Alumni From the
President of Student Commission

Anniversaries and Essays:
A Letter to Readers
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Here’s a tale of two “sagas,” one of which was much harder on my back
than the other, but both of which deal with the stuff of spirit. Now “stuff ” and
“spirit” may seem too dissonant to be connected by a two-letter preposition, but
the point of the first “saga” I encountered this summer is precisely the relation-
ship of this odd couple. The “stuff ” of effectively running a high-performing
organization (like Kalamazoo College, dare I say) depends upon a shared and
spiritual phenomenon known as the “organizational saga,” the quality of which
influences the level of loyalty and trust in the organization, which in turn affects
its governance, its performance, and ultimately its excellence and reputation.

Lest you think this professor-and-painter-turned-president is making this
up, please know that my teaching colleague in the biology depart-
ment, Paul Sotherland, shared with me this summer an article
about the concept of the organizational saga. Written in 1971 by
sociologist Burton Clark of Yale University, the piece suggests
that alterations in an organization’s excellence depend on change
in the fundamental beliefs of its personnel and participants. Such
change derives from the creation or reinvigoration of the organiza-
tion’s saga, its “exciting story of special performance.” The article
contrasts the initiation versus development phases of a saga and
then explores the differences between fragile and durable (or
“fulfilled”) sagas (a matter of the time required to create a saga,
strength of participant ties to it, and the protection and transfer of
its embodiments by subsequent generations of true believers).
The article goes on to describe the distinctive sagas of three of our
liberal arts sister schools—Reed, Antioch, and Swarthmore.

No doubt I simplify this fine article, and I urge you to read it
(“Belief and Loyalty in College Organization,” The Journal of
Higher Education, Vol. 42, No. 6, The Invitational Seminar on
Restructuring College and University Organization and
Governance, June 1971, 499-515) because I’m curious about
Kalamazoo College’s organizational saga. What is our “credible
story of uncommon effort, achievement, and form?” How did our
“unique accomplishment” develop? How should it continue to be
fulfilled? (These questions, by the way, would be good topics for
the essay contest announced on the previous page of this issue of
LuxEsto).

My second summer “saga” occurred during the LandSea ori-
entation program in Killarney (Ontario) Provincial Wilderness
Park, where rocky ground wreaked havoc on my back and consequently
wrecked my sleep. SIX times one night I awoke in discomfort, but on each of
those occasions my reluctant return to consciousness was greeted by a shooting
star, until eventually, on the last occurrence, I began to appreciate that I was
waking into blessing. I was discovering how every element (yes, even the sleep-
lessness) had its part in that moment, so abundantly alive; and that I was truly
awake in a deeper sense of being endowed with life and very grateful. I was
uncomfortable on the stony ground and absolutely happy. The rocks and roots
of the previous afternoon’s steep trail—which I had cursed under my breath
during the hike—were objects more worthy of prayers of thanks. And I decided
they would have those prayers during the coming day’s journey. Sleepless on
rocks and beneath stars, I sensed the importance to me of this interstice in a
working waking life that philosophers like Thoreau would likely deem sleep.

On Rocks Under Stars (with a safety rope)
by Bernard Palchick, Acting President

(continued on page 8)
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You can relax, dear reader. Before my tran-
scendental self runs away with this letter, I
confess that last summer’s Killarney trek may
seem particularly special to me because it was my
second. Twenty-four years ago I served as a
faculty leader in the program. Rainy weather
canceled my chance to rappel back then. But not
this time—although, alarmingly, I was a quarter
century older and just a bit (well, perhaps more
than a bit) heavier. The young student leader

managing my safety line was a third my age and half my weight, and, frankly, I was nervous approaching
the cliff edge. Nervous until I glimpsed her eye and saw her face and in her slight smile perceived a serene
confidence that eased my tension. There we were, two members of the Kalamazoo College community—
diverse in gender, generation, and roles—yet tied together by an experience in this wilderness and on this
rock. And so I calmly descended.

What was it, I wonder, about her look that has to do with our organizational saga? Perhaps our saga is
about venturing up and over cliffs, and the look on her face comes from the fact that she has done just
that, many times. Her Kalamazoo College learning experience has encouraged and demanded that, literally
and figuratively.

It seems to me that the Kalamazoo Plan is all about sailing forth and taking risks. And this is certain:
there is an abundance of safety ropes for all its participants—including the acting president. So many
people have provided me assistance with my latest leap over a cliff that the adventure (and risk) of this
temporary presidential appointment seems well worth the heart palpitations.

During my LandSea experience and the subsequent orientation week I discovered a new appreciation
of the many safety lines available to students here. These lines include faculty members who know their
students well, academic advisors, the counseling and health centers, the academic resource center, and the
student residence hall advisors, to name just a few. These safety lines make the venturing forth and the
taking risks that characterize our saga easier to begin.

I’ll end this letter with a wonderful beginning. Last September in a flawless orientation we welcomed
310 members of the Class of 2008, 10 transfer students, and 20 international students. During orientation
week Aleksandar Hemon, author of the summer common reading program selection Nowhere Man,
provided insight into his book and work that complemented the scores of small-group discussions among
students, faculty, and staff. (Several days later we learned that Mr. Hemon had received a 2004
MacArthur Foundation “genius grant”.)

Our fall sports athletes helped incoming students and their parents with the heavy work of moving
into residence halls. And the convocation ceremony captured and conveyed important portions of our saga
to our community’s newest members.

I write these words in early October. You will read them in January or February of a new year, when a
significant number of our students, like many of you, will be dispersed across the planet, and a larger
number (like you once were) will be engaged in scholarly work on campus.

What saga unites us all? I always invite your insights regarding what exactly it is that makes the
Kalamazoo College we share so special.

Bernard Palchick made the drawings that accompany this letter during his five days on LandSea in
Killarney Provincial Park last September. More of his work from that journey may be found at
www.kzoo.edu/landsea/photogallery.htm.
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Three
Two
One

Souls;

and
Worlds;

o n t h e q u a d

Mario Anton ’04 writes on the black-

board in a classroom at Kalamazoo

Central High School. Although the

school day ended long ago, more than a

dozen students are scattered around the

room, comfortably outstretched at

tables, pens and paper ready to respond

to the quotation their leader chalks on

the board: "I belong in two worlds."

Mario in the Ecuadorian jungle, 2003.

by Sara Wiener ’03
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Two worlds is a reality Mario knows. One of four children of
American-born parents (his father is Jewish-American, his mother
African-American) who immigrated to Japan in the mid-1970s, Mario
grew up in that country and learned English at the age of 15 when he left
Japan for boarding school in Pennsylvania. In a sense, coming to the U.S.
(and eventually Kalamazoo College) was Mario’s study abroad.

"No one seeing me would expect me to be Japanese," he says. In
boarding school, Mario began feeling the eyes of Americans sizing him
up. "I was in ESL [English as a second language] classrooms until I was
a junior in high school. There was a lot of confusion and a lot of
judgments because of the seeming contradiction between my mixed-race,
Western appearance and the country I come from."

Mario enrolled at Kalamazoo College for its liberal arts or "many
things" environment. "It’s typical of my family to attend college in the
United States," he says. "I was attracted to a small liberal arts school
because I felt it would provide the attention and space for me to share
who I am and where I come from."

He participated in the College’s LandSea orientation for first-year
students, which he enjoyed immensely even though his first encounter
with his fellow students felt, as he puts it, "awkward."

"I came from a diverse high school and suddenly found myself in a
strikingly homogeneous group," he explains. "It bothered me. But my
parents kept telling me, ‘Mario, different is good. Different is good.’And
there are times when homogeneity is a new and different experience."
Mario heeded his parents’ advice and embraced his peers. Soon,
Kalamazoo College felt like home.

Mario entered Kalamazoo College fluent in Japanese and English.
He sought a third soul and chose the College’s study abroad program in
Ecuador in order to become fluent in Spanish. He made friends of many
Ecuadorians and he forged close relationships with his fellow Kalamazoo
College sojourners.

Mario’s classes at the Universidad San Francisco de Quito—ecology
of Ecuador, Latin American dance, volcanology, Latin American politics,
and weaving—reflected the richness and diversity of his host culture.
Mario also played on the university’s basketball team and helped the
team win a local championship.

He took his basketball skills to another court when, for four months,
he volunteered as a basketball coach for the Ecuadorian Special
Olympics (an experience that became the basis for his Integrative
Cultural Research Project, a study abroad requirement). Mario helped
people with mental impairments and autism to learn and perform simple
physical exercises.

Mario believes that whatever their differences, individuals share
much more in common. He began to shape his Senior Individualized
Project along this theme of commonality and to fulfill his desire to work

with groups that might seem on the periphery of
society. He developed "Heart Beat," a series of
after-school workshops for high school students
with the aim of providing time and space for
students to explore borders (imagined or real),
world citizenship, and peace.

In December 2003 Mario contacted Patricia
Carlin, a teacher at Kalamazoo Central High
School (and the mother of Mario’s classmate
Nick Carlin-Voigt), and detailed his idea of after-
school creative workshops in which students
could write, sing, rap, and perform—anything to
express themselves and exercise their voices.

"I come from a multicultural background, but in
the United States you have to be something," says
Mario. "You have to be one thing rather than
many things. You have to be able to check a box,
and I can’t do that. But it’s hard to avoid living
that way."

Carlin encouraged his idea, and Mario
recruited his first students in the cafeteria during
lunchtime. "At first, only a handful of students
showed up for the workshops, but then the idea
caught on. People told their friends and soon
many were showing up after school." In 12
workshops between January and April, Mario and
some 25 high school students each week
discussed a wide range of subjects—identity,
peace, war, music, and love—and made art about
these themes.

The group drew strength from its leader and
his vision but found its own diversity to be an

TO POSSESS ANOTHER LANGUAGE, CHARLEMAGNE TELLS US, IS TO POSSESS ANOTHER SOUL.

Mario pictured
with
Ecuadorian
Special
Olympics
students with
whom he worked
as part of his
Integrative
Cultural
Research
Project.
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Mario and
Global
Frequency
spoken word
artists Thea
Monyee and
Saul Williams.
Danielle Flax
’04, far right,
co-organized the
three-day event.

Mario (back row,
center) and
"Heart Beat"
participants after
their April campus
performance.

additional wellspring. "Our
members included Moroccan,
Mexican, and Afghani students;
students with good grades and
students struggling academically;
wealthy and poor; first-year
students to seniors; conservatives
and liberals. We even had one
student who, despite changing
schools, returned to Central just to
attend the workshops. It was
beautiful," says Mario.

At the conclusion of the
workshops, Mario and his students
presented their work in a perform-
ance on the Kalamazoo College campus. "Their courage to perform
before strangers I found extraordinary," says Mario. He earned English
department honors for his SIP, which included his weekly journal, reflec-
tions, workshop session plans and hand-outs, and the final performance
of his students.

He even planned for succession. "Heart Beat" will continue next
year under the direction of a new student leader and with the assistance
of the Mary Jane Underwood Stryker Center for Service-Learning.

Mario’s vision and work, the heart of "Heart Beat," so to speak,
became the life spark of "Global Frequency," a three-day,
spring-quarter event of film showings, performances, and
panel discussions designed to promote peace and global
awareness through the arts.

Mario and friend and classmate Danielle Flax began
envisioning the event in October of their senior year. But
they had no money to execute any of their big ideas. "I went
to individual academic departments seeking any financial
support they could commit," says Mario. "Our big break was
a Mellon grant which made everything more possible." With
additional support from the President’s Office and from
Student Development, the big dreams that so jazzed the
creators of "Global Frequency" morphed into reality.

The event schedule included renowned spoken word
artists and performance poets Queen GodIS, Thea Monyee, and Saul
Williams.

The first day featured a documentary on women in Hip-Hop
followed by a poetry and rap performance by Kalamazoo-area educators.
Performances by Thea Monyee and Queen GodIS completed the day.

Day two opened with Slam, a documentary about poetry in prisons,
and Soundz of Spirit, a Hip-Hop documentary. In the evening a perform-
ance by Saul Williams preceded a panel discussion that included
Williams and fellow artists Queen GodIS, Thea Monyee, Saan Solo, and
the audience.

The third day featured a doc-
umentary film on the evolution of
Hip-Hop and an open-mic opportu-
nity for students to share their art.

Organizing an event of
nationally-known headliners made
Mario feel that he was no longer a
student. "I was on the phone all the
time with managers and travel
agents," he says. "It was the busiest
month of my life, but it was worth
the effort. The willingness of the
community to attend the events and
engage in a dialogue on the
subjects of creative expression and

peace impressed me greatly."
The event’s success was testament to the per-

sistence of Mario and Danielle and their ability to
mobilize people. "I’ve always felt that if you have
a vision, make it work," says Mario. "If you’re
confident about your vision and want to inspire
people, you will."

After Commencement Mario returned to
Japan to work as a coordinator for international

relations at the Japan
Exchange and Teaching
(JET) program. JET
promotes internationaliza-
tion in Japan’s local com-
munities by improving
foreign language education.

Most students gain
from the Kalamazoo Plan
that which Mario brought to
it: a broadened international
perspective and an appreci-
ation of the world’s
diversity as a source of

continual learning. That is not to say that Mario
didn’t gain a great deal from the Kalamazoo Plan
he shaped for himself (the third "soul" of Spanish
is just one example). Mario offered the multiple
souls and worlds of his self and backgrounds to
the Kalamazoo College community. He and that
community embraced, and both benefited greatly
from his four years as a student and a teacher,
among many students and teachers.



12 LuxEsto W i n t e r 2 0 0 5

Futures
Fulbright

by Nania Lee ’03

Kalamazoo College inspires
and nurtures a commitment
to lifelong learning that
expresses itself in many
ways. For Brian Weigandt ’04
and Christina Wesche ’04,
seeking (and achieving) the
prestigious Fulbright scholar-
ship demonstrates an
ongoing passion for foreign
language and culture, a
healthy post-graduate
commitment to academics
and internationalism, and
their unflagging eagerness to
contribute to the world as
teachers.

German majors who won prestigious postgraduate scholarships include (l-r)
Brian Weigandt, Christina Wesche, and David Poytinger.
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rian majored in economics and German and spent nine months in
Erlangen during his junior year. For his Integrative Cultural

Research Project (ICRP, a requirement of many of the College’s study
abroad programs), he made several visits to a senior citizen center,
where he participated in activities, formed relationships with the
residents, and conducted interviews with those who had lived during
World War II. As part of his ICRP Brian collected residents’ stories of
post-war Nuremberg, and he says, "It was amazing to hear their experi-
ences of the bombings and the hard times following the war and how
these events shaped their current view of the world.” His Senior
Individualized Project (SIP) also focused on German culture. It
explored anti-Americanism in German literature from the 18th century
to the present.

Brian had the passion and potential to be awarded the Fulbright,
but getting through the lengthy and meticulous selection process also
required persistence, the source of which was his desire to build
valuable teaching skills while sharing his own culture and language with
German students. "But mostly," he says, "I wanted to return to the
country that has been the site of so many great experiences and
memories—a country that feels like my second home."

Christina Wesche ’04 discovered her love for German before most
people are able to master a first language. At the age of five, Christina
and her brother began German lessons, and later attended summer camp
at Concordia Language Village in Minnesota. Her parents exposed
Christina to several different languages, including French and Russian,
during her home schooling from grades three through six. In high
school Christina spent time in Germany and afterwards chose
Kalamazoo College because of its strong study abroad program. She
majored in International Area Studies and in German and spent six
months in Erlangen during her junior year. Her ICRP, somewhat related
to her experience of working in a coffee shop in the United States,
became an ethnography of "KaffeeKultur" in Erlangen. Christina
observed the people, patterns, and habits of four different café crowds
and reported her findings.

When she returned to Kalamazoo College for her senior year, she
combined two loves—music and the German language—in a senior
voice recital performance of works by German-speaking composers,
including Handel, Mozart, Schubert, Hugo Wolf, and Kurt Weill.

Why seek a Fulbright? According to Christina the answer’s found
in its mission statement, which emphasizes the importance of spreading
"cultural awareness through experience." She says simply, "That’s
exactly what I was interested in doing."

The selection process for the Fulbright Scholarship is rigorous and
lengthy. According to Diane Kiino, director of health sciences and
faculty representative for several fellowships and scholarships,
including the Fulbright, students seriously committed to earning the
prestigious award should begin work on their applications during the
summer before the senior year. They submit drafts of their applications
to a campus review committee. During a formal interview committee

members and the Fulbright hopefuls review the candidates’ scholarship
proposals, their autobiographical statements, their language evaluations,
and their transcripts and letters of recommendation. From this intense
interview, a numerical rating is assigned to each student. All qualified
applicants complete polished versions of their applications, which are
then sent to NewYork and evaluated by the National Screening
Committee of the Institute for International Education (IIE). That body
selects the finalists, who are now about half-way through the selection
process. Finalists must complete a second lengthy application entirely in
their foreign language specialization for the review committee of the
country where they desire to study. Brian and Christina’s applications
were evaluated by the German Fulbright Commission. A third German
major, David Poytinger, completed an application for a fellowship
similar to the Fulbright, which was evaluated by an Austrian panel. In
April of their senior year the three German majors were notified of their
awards. In other language programs, seniors Charlie Allen, Nora Hauk,
and Max Cherem earned Fulbright scholarships for Spain, Korea, and
Nepal, respectively.

Christina and Brian recognize the honor a Fulbright signifies, for
themselves and the College, and both expressed gratitude to the German
department. Brian gave a special thanks to Jennifer Redmann, who
joined the Kalamazoo College German faculty in 2002, and to Hardy
Fuchs, who recently retired after a 35-year career at the College. "Not
only are they outstanding role models for the students, [both Redmann
and Fuchs are former Fulbright scholars]," says Brian, "they also are
invested in their students’ success. In fact, that’s true for the entire
department."

Feelings of respect and gratitude are mutual. Says Fuchs of the
Fulbright scholars, "They are motivated, qualified, and ‘old hands’ at
immersion in another culture. It has been particularly satisfying to have
established a German language relationship with them. Their
proficiency is of such quality that I am not conscious anymore of the
fact that they are actually native speakers of English!"

Redmann agrees. "For an institution the size of Kalamazoo College
to turn out multiple Fulbright scholars demonstrates extraordinary cur-
ricular and experiential excellence," she says. "And yet the accomplish-
ment isn’t all that surprising because the school tends to attract students
with an international focus who are concerned with the world. They are
also adventuresome and curious."

Brian and Christina are two of hundreds of Kalamazoo College
students who study abroad every year. Many of those, like Brian and
Christina, continue to seek to understand unfamiliar worlds. Christina
says, "Today understanding other cultures is especially important, and I
think Kalamazoo recognizes that fact. Experiencing other cultures
enables you to learn about new perspectives and as a result learn new
things about yourself."

B
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Summer
Science

Lab Notes:

on Campus

Andrew Rosko
conducted research
related to Alzheimer’s
disease.

by Keegan O’Connor ’06
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Ben Busman and
Kelsey Johnson did
research on the
causes of bacterial
vaginosis.

ost students who work on campus during the
summer spend their days sanding and

painting the walls of the residence halls for
Facilities Management. But each year a handful of
students work on research projects with professors
in the chemistry and biology labs of the Dow
science building. Students staffed the labs of five
professors over this past summer: Jeffrey Bartz,
Joan Esson, and Regina Stevens-Truss of the
chemistry department, and Blaine Moore and
Vivien Pybus in biology. For most of these students,
the research will become the basis for their Senior
Individualized Projects.

Bartz, Tom McDonald ’04, and Caleb York ’06
worked on a project in physical chemistry that
Bartz insists has little application in the real world,
but it does provide an excellent research and
learning experience. The three used a laser to
determine how a relatively stable molecule breaks
apart. They hoped to gain insight into the calibra-
tion and function of the laser, which could then be
used on less predictable compounds.

Esson, Caitlin Kelly ’05, and April Sasinowski
’07 worked on two projects related to Esson’s
doctoral research in analytical chemistry. Kelly
used polymer membrane-based sensors to assess the
effectiveness of potential antidotes to heparin, an
anti-coagulant used during surgery to prevent blood
from clotting. The antidotes had been developed by

William DeGrado ’77, a professor at the
University of Pennsylvania. Sasinowski
adjusted similar sensors in an attempt to
determine the optimum polymer structure
for detecting humic acids, which are present
in soil and bind to potentially harmful heavy
metals present there. The ability to detect
these acids could aid in assessing the
toxicity of soil.

Moore, a cell biologist, is investigating
the cell biology of Alzheimer’s disease. Over
the summer Jacob Januszewksi ’05 did his
SIP with Moore, helping to determine what
factors may increase or decrease the activity
of the alpha-secretase enzyme, which might
be involved in the disease. This research,
Moore says, will not result in a cure or med-
ication for Alzheimer’s, but it may point
other researchers in that direction by
providing them greater knowledge of the
disease.

In Pybus’ lab, students Ben Busman ’05,
Kelsey Johnson ’06, and Diane DeZwaan ’05 conducted research on
bacterial vaginosis (a syndrome characterized by an alteration in the
ecology of the vaginal tract). Pybus seeks to understand how bacterial
vaginosis develops. Currently the cause of the ecological alteration is
poorly understood. Johnson and Busman simulated conditions in the
human vaginal tract in an artificial model to test whether a particular
bacterial strain could kill "good" bacteria associated with a healthy
vaginal tract and thus pave the way for the development of bacterial
vaginosis. This simulation could help explain why or how the bacterial
ecology of the vagina may be disrupted. Meanwhile, DeZwaan worked
on purifying an antibacterial agent produced by the strain Johnson and
Busman studied to determine whether or not it was a novel antibiotic.

Chemistry majors Andrew Rosko ’05, Rachel Sherman ’05, and
Michael Winter ’06 worked with Stevens-Truss to better understand
nitric oxide synthase (NOS), an enzyme that may play a role in the pro-
gression of Alzheimer's disease. Rosko and Winter worked on
mapping the amino acids involved in the binding of NOS with an
activator protein called calmodulin. This information will aid in future
attempts to regulate the activity of this potentially harmful enzyme.
Sherman's research focused on understanding the chemical pathways
involved in both Truss' enzyme of interest (NOS) and Moore's
(alpha-secretase).

Two other professors who usually take on student researchers were
away from the labs during the summer: Laura Furge (chemistry) was
on maternity leave, and Jim Langeland (biology) was on sabbatical in
Paris, France.

M
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When Linda (Leithauser) Milne graduated from

Kalamazoo College in 1973 with a degree in French

and a high school teaching certificate, in-home

entertainment for former U.S. presidents hardly

seemed a likely stop on any career path she might

possibly have imagined for herself on that sunny

June afternoon.

French
Boogie Woogie

From

to

by Keegan O’Connor ’06
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ack then—long before the June 2, 2004,
gig her husband (renowned ragtime and

boogie woogie piano player Bob Milne)
performed by special request for George
H.W. Bush, his wife Barbara, and some 30
close friends of the family at the Bush home
in Kennebunkport, Maine—the career path
Linda envisioned was probably more linear
than the farther (and eclectic) journey she’s
traveled.

Today she manages and publicizes her
husband’s music career, a "position" she’s
reached by way of career stops that include
substitute teacher, medical transcriber, arts
and crafts broker, saloon piano player, bar
owner, lumberjack, and sawmill owner and
operator.

"What else besides a Kalamazoo
College education could effectively prepare a
person for a journey like that," she says.

For her sophomore-year career intern-
ship, Linda worked as a translator for the
American Field Service (a foreign exchange
student agency) in NewYork City. As a
junior she studied in Caen, France, where she
was immersed in the French language and
the country’s culture. Then as a senior she
completed her Senior Individualized Project
in student teaching. On campus she was able
to keep her hand in two of her favorite
lifelong pursuits by taking a few art and
music courses and by accompanying several

music students. Each of these experiences
provided Linda a "success story" that helped
bolster her confidence in her ability to
succeed in more than one field of endeavor.

So, after graduating, when Linda discov-
ered that the supply of high school French
teachers far outweighed demand, she took
that setback in stride and coerced her mother
to go into business with her making and
selling arts and crafts. To augment her
income, she ended up working as a switch-
board operator in two Detroit-area hospitals
(a skill she had developed in Mary
Trowbridge House and Hoben Hall) and as a
secretary for the Kresge and Johns-Manville
corporations.

Then one evening in 1976 she went to
dinner at Charley’s Crab in Troy, a northern

suburb of Detroit, and her life changed direction again. There at the piano was
Bob Milne, the most unbelievable pianist she had ever seen or heard. He was
improvising and embellishing, creating tremendous arrangements on the spot in
the turn-of-the-20th-century styles of ragtime and boogie-woogie. It was obvious
that his expertise allowed him to do anything he wanted to on a piano, and
Linda’s reaction was, "I have to learn how to do that!"

Although Linda did not find fulltime work in public education, teaching was
part of her character, and she applied it to music. She realized that ragtime and
boogie woogie were forms best not taught from a book. "I discovered a connec-
tion," she says, "between learning French and learning to play music. You learn
best by ear, and from lots of practice with and in front of others."

Her "practice" became making her living as a
fulltime piano performer. Her first piano gig was a
very demanding job in a ballet studio, where she was
expected to play a vast and eclectic mix of styles on
short command. That work lasted about a month,
after which she began playing in bars and restaurants,
just like her future husband and numerous other
musicians. At that time, she says "pianos were every-
where in Detroit."
At some point along the way, she and Bob fell in

love and married. They were the busiest piano players
in the area, playing full-time, seven nights a week, often placing their own pianos
in restaurants and saloons. Bob put together a Dixieland band that played in the
Woodbridge Tavern in Detroit, and he and Linda alternated at the piano on
weekends, continuing to cover several steady piano gigs between them.

With their musical careers booming, the two decided to build their unusual
dream home in Lapeer, Michigan, a concrete dome structure atop a hill overlook-
ing their 36 acres of forested land. Just when construction finished, the saloon
piano scene in Detroit evaporated, pushed out by video games and the desire of
restaurant and bar owners to eliminate piano space in order to increase patron
capacity.

Bob Milne
and Linda
(Leithauser)
Milne ’73 flank
Barbara Bush
and George
H.W. Bush after
a concert Bob
performed at the
Bush’s
Kennebunkport
home.

Linda in the
Alps during
foreign study.
She attended the
University of
Caen.

B

(continued on page 18)
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The couple bought a bar in the city
to keep piano playing alive in the public
sphere, but closed it after a terrifying
evening when they thwarted a would-be
armed robber by bluffing him into
thinking the police were on their way.

In the mid-1980s they began a
three-and-a-half-year stint of playing piano at the newly-opened Real Seafood Co.
in Toledo, Ohio, seven hours a night, seven days a week. They split the hours
between them, each driving the two-and-a-half-hour journey from Lapeer to
Toledo twice a day. They installed their Airstream trailer in a nearby state park to
help cut down on the number of long-distance commutes—until Lake Erie rose

up and flooded the park and the Airstream as
well.

By the time the Toledo piano gig ended,
Bob and Linda had come up with a completely
new way to make an income: they started a
sawmill on their property, selling trees
harvested from their land as lumber. It was a
rough business that demanded a tremendous
amount of manual labor. Bob and Linda ran
the saws themselves, learning by doing,
piecing the business together bit by bit with
the help and guidance from a local farm
sawmill. They invested their earnings into
bigger saws and a more reliable truck, and the
business flourished in between the frequent
equipment breakdowns.

By 1990, after seven years, they ceased their uphill battle with the sawmill
operation and entered the leanest time of their lives. They sold off 24 acres of
land—leaving them with the 12 they currently own. Once again changing gears,
Linda delved into medical transcription refresher courses (she had worked briefly
in 1974 for a group of orthopedic surgeons in Kalamazoo) and soon landed a full-
time hospital job, and Bob taught himself to type on an ancient, hand-me-down
computer and wrote his first book, The Journeyman Piano Player: Adventures in
Gracious Dining.

In the early 1990s Bob received a call from out of the blue from a major
opera house, asking him to play a concert. This was a step in yet another new
direction, and Linda soon left her
hospital job and joined forces with Bob
to promote his new concert career.

As his reputation grew, the couple
began touring all over the country and in
Canada. They have logged more than
300,000 miles on their van, a miniature
motor home equipped with bathroom,
shower, and computer desk. Bob shares
Linda’s love of travel (nurtured, in

Linda’s case, early on by the Kalamazoo
Plan) so they’re enjoying the interesting
places their concert tours take them,
most recently Japan, Ireland, and
Mexico. They’re always happy to return
home, however, to their dome-shaped
house—the design and decoration of
which prompted a request for a feature
article from a home design magazine.

This past summer, former President
Bush heard about a performance Bob
had given as a tribute to the events of
September 11, 2001, and the people
affected by them and requested a private
performance at his Kennebunkport
home. Bob was more than happy to
oblige, so the couple joined the Bush
family at their home and were warmly
received by the former President and
first lady. This fall Bob will be inter-
viewed by the Library of Congress for
their American music archive, giving
oral histories about ragtime, demonstrat-
ing the music of the era, and giving oral
histories about his own unique perform-
ing career and playing styles.

Because of an unfavorable job
market for high school French teachers,
a door seemed to close for Linda more
than three decades ago.

"And that’s the value of a liberal
arts education like Kalamazoo
College’s," she says. "In four short years
it helps you earn success in a variety of
ventures. Those success stories inspire
self confidence. A door may close, but
another opens. The ‘K’ experience
develops that attitude and the skills to
pursue new opportunities."

(Right) ) Linda
and Bob at his
Petroff piano in
the basement of
their home.

(Above) Bob
and Linda’s
unusual home in
Lapeer, Mich.

Linda in 1983,
playing boogie-
woogie with the
St. Aubin Street
Ramblers at
Woodbridge
Tavern.

A sample of Linda’s mosaic work in
her home recalls the time when she
made her living in arts and crafts.
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English
professor Walter
Waring may
have had the
most profound
influence on
French major
Linda
(Leithauser)
Milne.

Ask a Kalamazoo College graduate to select the most important
experience of the undergraduate experience here and many are
likely to cite study abroad, a career internship, or the Senior
Individualized Project. A meeting about a "low" grade with a
professor who doesn’t teach in your major course of study wouldn’t seem likely to top anyone’s list. Not so with Linda
(Leithauser) Milne ’73. She explains.

"I had to take ‘Science Fiction’ my freshman fall because it was the only English credit that ‘fit’ my schedule. I
really didn’t enjoy the reading material, and my papers must have reflected that fact. I received a ‘C’ as my final
mark—the first in my life! I requested a meeting with Dr. Waring to discuss where I had gone wrong. He told me that
I wasn’t being honest in my papers; that he could tell that I was trying to give him what I thought he wanted in my
writings rather than my true reactions to the material we had read. He told me that I would get a lot more out of litera-
ture and out of life in general if I would ‘lay my cards on the table’ and be completely honest in my reactions, no
matter how ignorant or naïve my thoughts might seem. The important thing, he said, was to think enough of myself—
and how far I’d come in life to that point—that I would react honestly based on that point in my experience. Of course,
he added, that point would change with growth and experience. My reactions to literature, and to life, would change as
I changed.

"This is a wonderful point of view—typical Waring, I guess. I went on to enjoy his two Shakespeare classes, and
learned a great deal in both. I can say that my ‘Dr. Waring experience’ was the most valuable lesson I learned at ‘K’.”

TRANSFORMATIONAL MOMENT

SEND A K-NOTE Back to Campus

My Name: My Message is for:

Share an important part of your undergraduate experience. Or, write a message to a professor, current
student, or other member of the Kalamazoo College community—we’ll pass it on!
Send your message to Jim VanSweden, 1200 Academy Street, Kalamazoo, MI 49006.
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n a warm June afternoon nearly 29 years ago the Class of 1976
listened to the words of our commencement address echo off the

brick buildings surrounding the quad. We were confident, full of hope
and unrealized potential, and as naive as 21-year-olds beginning to enter
the next phase of life are likely to be.

Three years earlier, each of us had declared a major. This signature
event not only dictated future coursework, it labeled and identified us
with a like-minded group of students. For many, the choice of a major
charted a course resulting in careers which fit within that particular
field—chemistry majors became chemists and researchers; political
science majors became policy analysts and lawyers. The career paths of
others led to unexpected places, far different than one might have
guessed based on their long-ago choices of a major.

I chose Kalamazoo College in part because I had no clue what I
wanted to do with my life. Somewhere amongst the smorgasbord of
choices and experiences Kalamazoo College offered I hoped to find my
life’s calling, or at least an area in which to devote a career.

Somebody named Orison Swett Marden said the following (which

expresses a sentiment that has likely haunted, at one time or another,
many a liberal arts student or graduate). “Every great man has become
great, every successful man has succeeded,” according to Orison, “in
proportion as he has confined his powers to one particular channel
(italics mine).”

Orison obviously did not commit his life to pithy phrases with
long-lasting significance, else he would be much better known. But
does he have a point about the benefits of focus? Some view liberal
arts as the realm of the dilettante, the default option of the uncommitted
and indecisive. Do those who pursue the liberal arts lose the opportunity
to achieve excellence in a particular discipline by cultivating a broader
view and greater versatility? In a world becoming increasingly special-
ized, the question of whether a liberal arts education prepares students
for what they will encounter after college is a fair one.

I spoke with a number of people from the class of 1976 about the
influence of Kalamazoo College on their careers and lives, and about
what it’s like to find ourselves turning 50. Below I share my thoughts
and those of several of my classmates.

KThe
Experience:

by Timothy Charles Smith ’76

A View from the Crow’s Nest (and the crow’s feet) of 50

Good friends (l-r) Ivars Bergs ’77,
Tim Bieber, Craig Crawford ’77,
Randy Reed ’76, the author Tim
Smith ’76, and Evan Hughes ’76

“ ”

O
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I majored in biology, went on to get a Master’s degree, and despite having had no classes and little
interest in business, ended up an entrepreneur, founding, running, and financing a variety of healthcare
businesses.

As one who studied ecosystems, I viewed businesses as living and breathing organisms, interde-
pendent enterprises where a ripple in operations in Philadelphia—the proverbial swoosh of a butterfly’s
wings—affected customer satisfaction in Dubuque. I often felt like a jack-of-all-trades and master of
none, the person with superficial knowledge about everything.

Yet the essence of leadership is to chart a direction, to make many decisions in the absence of
perfect knowledge, and then to get out of the way to let competent people
make things happen. I credit a large part of my willingness to try new
things, take calculated risks, and deal with frequent failure to my
Kalamazoo College experience.

I also knew that a business career was a means to an end, a way to
ultimately be able to pursue other interests, many of which were kindled at
Kalamazoo College. I wanted more of the sustenance of good books, the
lessons of travel, the satisfying work of putting words to paper, the
blessings of time spent with friends. In other words, I wanted more of
what made college such a rich experience, with the necessary balance of
adult sensibilities and responsibilities. So I left the corporate world to
write, spend more time with friends and family, and create a more
satisfying life.

Although I lacked specific training in employee relations and general
business, I found it pretty easy to pick up areas such as acquisitions,
divestitures, human relations problem-solving, start-ups, and labor strategy
that took up most of my work time. The most valuable thing I learned at
Kalamazoo College was the ability to handle pressure and adversity in a
positive way. — Steve Zuhl ’76

I was a sociology/anthropology major, and spent my Senior
Individualized Project among the Old Order Amish in northern Indiana,
where I learned to quilt. I’m now a professional quilter and have written
eight books on the subject. Bottom line: it doesn’t matter what you major
in, one of the values of a liberal arts education is that it teaches you HOW
to learn. —Ami (Moss) Simms ’76

I graduated as a biology major, worked for eight years as a lab
biologist, returned to school, earned an MS in computer science and
worked as a programmer and later a manager for Upjohn and Genentech.
I got fed up with corporate America in 1999, went back to school once

again and have nearly completed my doctorate in psychology. I will be doing my internship this
summer at the Battle Creek (Mich.) VA Hospital, and will probably end up working with people in
addiction recovery. Kalamazoo College prepared me well for being flexible and able to deal with
change. A liberal arts education has allowed me to be a problem-solver. — Dave Powell ’76

The impact of “K” on my career? Are you kidding? My career has been the K-Plan. Every
couple of years I’ve got to go do something different. — Kevin Kleinsmith ’76

Kalamazoo College’s Influence on Careers

(Top) Steve Zuhl

(Above) Ami (Moss)
Simms
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Most of my former business colleagues still don’t really understand why I walked away from
my business ventures in the prime of my career and at the top of my game. For a while, I missed
being in the middle of things and being sought for counsel on everything important. But after a
year or so it was clear that I had been successfully replaced, and I was okay with that. I found it
much more satisfying to be increasingly involved in the lives of my family, sought after for
counsel on stuff that is important to fourth graders and teenagers.

I’m becoming more comfortable with the demands and rhythms of writing, though I often feel
like a rookie. I have years of experience and observations to write about, but I’m still learning the
tools and the realities of the trade. The transition has been much like a foreign study experience;
I’m excited about the prospects for new discoveries, and by the tuning of my ears and eyes to new
languages.

After graduating with a degree in biology, I spent a number of years as a certified histology
technician, then quit work to care for my children. I became a paraprofessional at the elementary
school across the street and found that I enjoyed teaching children. So I returned to college,
graduated in December 2003 with a degree in elementary teaching, and am currently seeking
employment as a teacher. It took me a long time to realize that elementary education is what I
want to do. — Cynthia (Gleason) Delmont ’76

I was a philosophy major, and after I graduated from
Kalamazoo College I earned a Ph.D. and became a religion
professor. But after three years, I took a leave of absence, got a job
as an editor working on textbooks, and never went back. We also
adopted a baby at age 44, so here I am at 50 with a 6 year-old about
to start first grade! — Patricia Harrington-Wydell ’76

I originally envisioned myself as a stay-at-home mom, but ended
up working in public relations and marketing for 20 years. Then at
age 45 I decided to go back to law school. I’d sit on the floor in
the library and study, carry my backpack around, and I really felt
like a young student. Then I’d go into the bathroom, look in the
mirror and see my mom. It’s still a bit of a shock, you know.
— Martha (Staff) Stone ’76

I am widowed two years, after 25 years of marriage to Scott
(who also graduated from Kalamazoo College in 1976). I never
expected to be widowed at 48. I didn’t expect life to be as out of
control, painful, or joyful as it has been! My education and experi-
ences at “K” helped me to have courage and faith in myself
as I face building and living my future. — Deb Russell ’76

Changing Course at Mid-Life

(Top) Patricia
Harrington-Wydell

(Above) Martha (Staff )
Stone and David Stone
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Since the class of 1976 graduated the world has con-
stricted considerably. The Berlin Wall is gone,
communism is wheezing its last gasp, and Europe has
aligned its interests in ways inconceivable 30 years ago.
Information and trade flows more freely throughout the
world than ever before, bringing changes both welcome
and painful.

We are bombarded every day with news of events
from around the world, much of it complex and con-
tentious, some of it terrifying. As the planet’s most
powerful country, we must make important decisions
about AIDS in Africa, political repression in Tibet, envi-
ronmental disasters in Chechnya, import tariffs in China,
and the threat of terrorism in dozens of countries. Our
nation’s ability to be an effective and respected interna-
tional leader is directly correlated to how well we compre-
hend and deal with other nations. Understanding the
culture and history of those who are very different from
us is vital to our nation’s and the world’s prosperity and
security.

The foreign study experience at Kalamazoo College
had an indelible impact on everyone I spoke with. The
perspective gained from these experiences has more value
and relevance than ever before.

When I graduated I expected to work for the govern-
ment, analyzing Middle Eastern policy. As it turns out, I
now manage worldwide sales strategies at Eaton
Corporation, responsible for competitive intelligence and
strategic planning. Kalamazoo College helped me
become an intuitive thinker with a global viewpoint, and
it has clearly affected how my peers view me
at work. — Evan Hughes ’76

“K” expanded my horizons and affected the way I look at the world.
We have traveled extensively with our kids, and our daughter participated in
a college foreign study program. “K” gave me the encouragement and the
confidence to explore. — David Stone ’76

Without question the study abroad program was a major influence on my
life and my career. I married an international student from Ireland, and since
1998 have been the director of International Programs and Services at the
University of Southern Indiana in Evansville. Foreign study connects us to
the world. — Heidi (Gregori) Gahan ’76

I moved to Sweden after graduation and married a guy I met on foreign
study. After teaching math at a public school and living in Sweden for eleven
years, I came to understand how much a country’s language is formed by how
it views the world. My experiences there really influenced my perspective on
everything, including how I wanted to raise my kids. — PattyWoolcock ’76

A Global Perspective

(Top) Deb Russell

(Above) Patty Woolcock
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I really thought it would be worse. You get over losing your hair in your 30s or 40s, but you
still get frustrated about the eyes going. Recovery time after physical exertion is ridiculous, but I
guess it’s God’s way of reminding you that you are not in your 20s anymore, even though you feel
like it much of the time.

I’m grateful to still have both my parents, and to have been spared much tragedy to date.
I hate that, despite having lived through my own teenage years, I don’t have the magic words

and silver bullets to enable my teenagers to avoid the humiliation, frustration, and insecurities that
inevitably accompany that rite of passage.

If you’re lucky enough to have had a good marriage for 19 years, which is how long my wife
Sherri and I have been married, then you may discover, like me, that the relationship just keeps

getting better and deeper.
I’m probably as content as I’ve ever been.

Knock on wood.

I still think I’m 17 on the inside. Seriously, I
never imagined physically falling apart. You reach
for something in the back seat, sneeze, and are now
on a first name basis with a chiropractor.

We’ve learned the hard way that we’re the sand-
wiched generation, often taking care of children and
parents at once. My dad died in 1984. My husband
Steve (Simms ’76) lost his dad in 1990. His mom is
in the ICU right now with liver cancer and heart
problems. My mother is in the middle stages of
Alzheimer’s. Now I have this very nice old woman
living with me who looks a lot like my mother but
acts like my child. —Ami (Moss) Simms ’76

I feel a lot younger than I thought 50 would feel.
My parents were as old as I am now when I

graduated from college. Unless I am completely delusional, they looked and acted much older
than I do now. — Steve Zuhl ’76

I didn’t have any of the negative feelings about turning 50 that I did with 40. In my mid-40s
I experienced some of the classic mid-life crisis issues, where I wondered what I was doing and
why. And I wasn’t really happy. I figured I could get a sports car, a mistress, or change jobs.
I chose to change jobs. My wife appreciated that. — David Powell ’76

I feel pretty good for being 50. I’m in decent shape, a better painter than I was 10 years ago,
happily married—there is so much to be thankful for. I could, however, do without the constant
pain in my knees and shoulders. It would be interesting to have hair on my head if only for the
winter months to help keep me warm. It amazes me that I am still capable of making the same
mistakes I did when I was 21. — PierWright ’76

I celebrated 50 by running my first marathon, and I’m training now for my second one. So
much for being old! — Jan (Kahle) Palajac ’76

On Turning 50

Jan (Kahle) Palajac (left)
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Most of the closest friends I have today went to Kalamazoo College. I
knew that I would stay close with these people through adulthood. Now we
watch each other’s kids grow up and tell stories that delight them and
embarrass their parents. At our funerals, we’ll scatter each other’s ashes, drink
too much, and tell more stories.

If nearly everything that Kalamazoo College contributed to me was
somehow lost—the academic discipline, the variety of off-campus experi-
ences, the career achievements—and I was left only with the friends I made
there, my life would still be richer than most.

Life’s journey is not measured in money, miles or years, but in the people
you meet along the way. I took many messages home from the people I met
through the “K” experience. Kalamazoo College provided an arena where I
met life-long friends, for which I am deeply grateful. — Randy Reed ’76

The classmates I spoke with, some of whom are quoted in this article,
were gracious and honest, willing to contribute voices that continue to
resonate for me. A few consistent themes emerged from those conversations.

If the only constant is change, and the pace of change is inevitably accel-
erating, then the ability to roll with the punches, rewrite the script, and correct
the course becomes a valuable competence. This skill, cited by so many as
being honed at Kalamazoo College, seems a primary determinant of success,
happiness, and the ability to cope in a world of increasing complexity. Orison
Marden, you deserve your obscurity!

The ability to combine parts to form something whole may be the most
valuable outcome of a liberal arts education. Synthesis, if you will. My class-
mates and I may find ourselves at far different places than we expected to be
at 50. But we reached that stage in our lives by creating something new—a
combination of the familiar and the unfamiliar. Something in the breadth of
our education provided us the restlessness and composure required for such
combining as well as the experience and the tools (critical thinking, imagina-
tion, communication, to name a few) to synthesize well.

Liberal arts graduates sense that a career is a journey, designed to explore
and taste not only what the workplace has to offer, but also the world. The
main challenge is to balance the need to pay the bills and the desire to create
days that feel well-spent. Despite our mortgage payments, mind-numbing
memos, and petty politics, we know that, out there, beyond the cubicle farms
and the broken dishwashers, there are boundaries to be crossed and worlds
that await exploration.

Having weathered a few storms and acquired the patina to prove it, we’re
still piecing together the secrets the world offers when we ask the right
questions and learn to adapt. From the mainmast’s crow’s nest, if I look hard,
just at the edge of the horizon, a faint edge of land appears. Maybe I will be
there by nightfall, and the farther journey will continue.

A liberal arts education is based on an assumption that the
world has much to offer and a wealth of things to learn. An open
mind, curiosity, and the discipline of careful, analytical thinking
create the confidence to tackle the unknown and the difficult.

Classmates and Friends
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Good Guy
Counselor

full-time

part-time

by Jeff Palmer ’76
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n Mondays, Jim Iovino ’61 hangs out with what society sees as slimeballs and
scumbags in Concord, New Hampshire. On Tuesdays, he does the same thing in

Manchester, about 20 miles south. The rest of the week he spends with wife Donna in
Bartlett, some 100 miles north.

“But I consider myself on call to my guys anytime. I’m accessible and they know
they can call.”

Jim is a licensed clinical mental health counselor and a registered sex offender
counselor. His “guys” are the rapists and other criminal sexual assault offenders that he
counsels. Although he doesn’t consider these men to be slimeballs and scumbags, many
people do. And they don’t hesitate to tell him.

“I often hear ‘How can you work with those creeps?’ I look upon that question as an
opportunity to educate people. Most people mistakenly believe that all sex offenders are
dangerous and need to be locked up. But the research shows that with the right therapy
very few have relapses.”

Counseling male adult sex offenders has made up the bulk of Jim’s clinical counsel-
ing since the early 1980s. Prior to that, he operated a general clinical counseling practice.
He had an even earlier career as a high school guidance counselor, earning “Middle School
Counselor of the Year” honors from the American School Counseling Association in 1975.

Jim was also a Baptist minister who attended Andover Newton Theological School in
Newton Centre, Mass., a few years after earning a B.A. degree in psychology from
Kalamazoo College. Today, he performs the occasional wedding ceremony for friends
and family.

In 2000 Jim retired from his full-time private counseling practice in Manchester and
moved with Donna to Bartlett, a dozy hamlet at the foot of the White Mountains that lent
its name (sans the second ‘t’) to television’s “West Wing” president. As a testament to the
area’s natural beauty, roadmaps designate most local byways “scenic.” The winter skiing
and summer hiking are among the best on the eastern seaboard. Deer, moose, and the Saco
River run through the back-forty of the Iovino’s rambling 1820s farmhouse.

But after 18 months of full-time retirement, Jim went back to part-time work. “The
stock market drop was the main reason,” he said. “But because of my love for the work, it
was easy to go back to it. I really felt I made a difference.”

O

(continued on page 29)
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One Open-Door Policy Leads to Another

Jim Iovino ’61 tells the men he counsels in sex-offender therapy groups that he is available to talk to them whenever they need

it. They have his phone number and they may call him 24-7. He learned the importance of keeping an “open-door policy”

toward the people in his charge many years ago while a student at Kalamazoo College.

“Early in my senior year, I faced financial troubles and didn’t know how I was going to make ends meet. I remembered that

[then College] President Weimer Hicks had told students that if we ever had a problem: ‘I’m accessible. Come see me.’

“Well, I went to see him and told him that I didn’t see how I’d be able to finish my senior year because I couldn’t afford it.

After listening to me, he reached into a desk drawer and pulled out a checkbook. He said a College benefactor had established a

fund for students in my situation. He wrote out a check and solved my problem. I’ve never forgotten how much that meant

to me.”
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During his years counseling sex offenders, Jim said he has seen the body of
knowledge on the subject grow and the emphasis shift dramatically from locking up
offenders and throwing away the key to treating them with modern behavior modification
techniques, educational relapse prevention strategies, caring confrontation, and strict
community supervision.

Most of his clients are parolees and halfway house residents transitioning from
prison to community life. Many will be in therapy for two to five years. He sees about 45
men each week, mostly in groups of eight to ten.

“Group therapy is effective with sex offenders,” he said. “Members push, motivate
and support each other. Plus, there is a strong educational component. We spend a lot of
time discussing each offender’s personal objectives, homework assignments, and
workbooks.”

Jim doesn’t counsel more extreme pedophiles, saying approaches that work with his
patients are less effective with pedophiles who need to be treated for extended periods of
time in secure settings.

Although he considers himself “more of a practitioner in the trenches,” Jim often
presents at meetings of regional and national professional groups. He recently conducted
a workshop at the National Forensic Counselors annual conference titled “Genuine
Positive Regard and Sex Offender Strategy: Are They in Polar Opposition?”

“My answer, of course, is ‘No, they are not,’” he said. “But I know that’s a tough
sell, especially to sexual assault victims and their families.” It’s also a tough sell to state
correctional system officials and therapists across the country, many of whom still believe
that any therapy should be highly confrontational.

“For years, many therapists bordered on abusive,” he said. “I never bought into that
approach. Without showing empathy and positive regard for these offenders, their therapy
will not be nearly as effective.

“These men are coming into the community whether people like it or not. We’ve got
to try to help them break their patterns of abuse and violence. Sexual abuse against
people of all ages is a serious national problem that can’t be solved solely through
incarceration.”

Although Jim has a tough time imagining himself in another line of work, he said he
never envisioned this as a career option when growing up in Providence, Rhode Island.
No one in his conservative, Italian-Baptist family had ever gone to college. When he
expressed a desire to do so, his high school guidance counselor said, “Go to trade school.”
But Jim persisted and during a search of college catalogs he came across a small school
in Michigan that was affiliated with the American Baptist Convention.

“I knew I would at least score a point with my mother if I applied to Kalamazoo
College in addition to nearby Brown [University] and the University of Rhode Island.”

As weeks passed waiting for acceptance or rejection letters, Jim said he felt the
weight of “trying to make a big decision under a lot of pressure from my parents.” One
day, he was unexpectedly called down to the high school principal’s office. There stood a
recruiter from Kalamazoo College.

“That made up my mind.”
And he’s never changed it. “Kalamazoo was a shock to my system from the first day.

I came from such a strict conservative background and was immediately exposed to so
many new different points of view. But it opened me up to the world and to a world of
possibilities. The foundation of my life was laid down at the College. I don’t know what I
would be doing now if I hadn’t gone to ‘K’.”

For one thing, Jim probably wouldn’t be spending so much time with his “guys” on
Mondays and Tuesdays—which would be a real pity for him, for them, and for the people
of New Hampshire.
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It’s 90 degrees outside, my petticoat is clinging, and the butter won’t come. Call me

crazy, but history couldn’t be any more fun.

I have always loved history. When I was seven my mother showed me the Civil War

pocket journals of my great-grandfather, Dr. William F. Osborn, a surgeon for the Union

Army. His scribbling inspired me to look deeper into the lives and stories of ordinary

people in history as well as to try to understand the broader tapestry behind them.

Pig Wars, Soldiering, and Butter

by Janet Oakley ’68

Bringing

toLife:
History

The author as
schoolmarm
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Developing My Historical Chops

As an undergraduate at Kalamazoo College
(Class of 1968), I naturally majored in American
history. I did my sophomore career development
quarter at the Library of Congress delving into
Native Americans for the Smithsonian Institute and
completed my Senior Individualized Project (for
which I received honors) on the Comanche Indians
as prisoners of war. A stint at the Mission House
Museum in Honolulu, Hawaii, after graduation led
me to “hands-on history.” After earning a BFA in
weaving and textiles at the University of Hawaii, I
was hired to give tours at the 1820s New England
structures in downtown Honolulu. It was a chance
to demonstrate history in the form of spinning and
weaving and preparing food in those times, but
when the tour began to seem mundane I took to the
wonderful archives at the museum and put my
research experience to work. What emerged from
this work was a research-based talk for adults and
school children that incorporated opportunities to
touch and explore aspects of 19th-century life in
old post-contact Hawaii, and included an answer to
the persistent question students asked, “Where’s
the TV?”

Over the years, I have refined that hands-on
approach to history. Following my husband to his
home state of Washington, I first went to work for
the Bellingham School District, teaching pioneer
life to third graders at a cabin in the woods. In
1991 I undertook a field project at Lynden Pioneer
Museum for my Master’s degree in elementary
education. From that first crack at developing a
hands-on curriculum for them, I went on to write
for two more historical institutions, four school
districts, and for the San Juan Island National
Historical Park located in the San Juan Islands
above Puget Sound.

Which leads me to butter.

A Royal
Marine
reenactor
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The Pig War

In 1995, Chief Interpretive Ranger Mike Vouri at San Juan Island National
Historical Park hired me to write a program based on the theme of conflict and res-
olution. The park is uniquely qualified to present such a program to the schools and
general public.

In the summer of 1859, a Hudson Bay pig wandered into an American settler’s
island garden and was shot for eating his potatoes. The incident quickly escalated
into an international incident on the frontier of the Pacific Northwest. Though
Great Britain and the United States had decided on the international boundary to
the north some years before, the two countries had not resolved the issue of the
water boundary to the west. At stake were the beautiful San Juan Islands located
between Vancouver Island and the mainland of what is now Washington State. San
Juan Island was the gem of them all with its ancient salmon runs, limestone
deposits, and forests. The Hudson Bay Company had been coming there for
decades to cure fish and run flocks of sheep. The Americans were late arrivals.

In 1859 the island was a no man’s land with neither British nor Washington
Territorial jurisprudence. Fearing that the settler Lyman Cutlar would be arrested by
the British and taken to Victoria on Vancouver Island, Captain George Pickett was
ordered to convey his company from Fort Bellingham on Bellingham Bay to San
Juan Island to protect Cutlar and the 24 other settlers on the island. Pickett’s arrival
on the island brought a fierce reaction from British citizens in Victoria, a scant
twenty miles away. Geoffrey Phipps Hornby, captain of a British Navy steam
frigate, was ordered to prevent the American soldiers from landing. Hot heads
nearly came to blows, but cooler men from both sides, including Hornby, prevailed.

The upshot to the story is that the “Pig War” was over by November with the
arrival of Lieutenant General Winfield Scott from the east to facilitate both sides’
concerns. In January 1860 the British government agreed to joint occupation of
San Juan Island, and for the next 12 years the Royal Marines and American Army,
ordered down to levels of 100 men each, soldiered and played together. At the open
southern end of San Juan Island at “American” Camp (or Camp Pickett as it was
called in the early years) officers and their men held horse races and gave parties
on the Fourth of July. On the lush forested northern end at “English” Camp, Royal
Marines held cricket matches, listened to singers from Victoria, and
celebrated the Queen’s birthday with their American military counterparts. Food
was always at the top of the entertainment on both sides.

An international committee resolved the matter of the boundary and the fate
of the islands in 1872. Today the settlement of the international boundary issue
stands out as one of those shining moments where differences of opinion and
interests were solved peacefully.

A folkways
demonstration
poster provides
a hint of the
history that
Janet Oakley’s
hands-on
programs bring
to life.



33

Curriculum and Butter

Creating a curriculum from this story was a challenge with so
many characters and points of view. First, I created “bios” only on the
leading individuals (including the pig) so that text to the story was
kept to a minimum. These bios consist of full-page portraits of the
characters with bulleted biographies on the back.

Next, I broke the story down into sections with accompanying
text, graphics, bios, journal entries, and activities. Titles such as
“Setting the Stage,” “A Pig Takes the Stage,” and “The Cast Increases”
state the focus of each chapter. A special feature titled “Settling
Arguments” is found in each section. Drawing skills from conflict and
resolution courses taught by school counselors, students learn how
individuals and nations solve problems before they bring on confronta-
tion. How could Lyman Cutlar and Charles Griffin, the manager of the
Bellevue Farm who owned the pig, have solved their problem without
escalating it into the international affair? What can you do when your
third-grade class has to share the playground with fifth graders? What
kind of rules can you agree upon that will be fair to everyone?

The curriculum was published at the historic park in 1996 for
local Washington State use. Some years later the National Park Service
picked it up for national consumption. It can be downloaded now in
pdf. format at http://www.nps.gov/sajh/For_Teachers.htm.

I was invited to give a hands-on demonstration of 19th-century
folkways to visitors at American Camp as part of a new summer series
of talks and demonstrations. Cooking sourdough biscuits in Dutch
ovens and churning butter was part of the gig.

In 1998 the park celebrated a gift from the
British Consulate in Seattle to replace the
flagpole at English Camp by putting on an
“English Encampment.” It featured reenactors
from Canada and the United States in roles of
Company D soldiers and Royal Marines,
Hudson’s Bay people, surveyors, officers’
wives in hooped skirts, mess sergeants, and
sutlers. The now-annual event has grown to
more than 90 participants tenting for two days
on the grounds of English Camp. I come as a
schoolmarm.

This year we had great fun. There is a ball
on Saturday in which officers and hoop-skirted
ladies and tourists from Roche Harbor dance to
live music under candlelight. Of course, rum
rations for the Marines are pretty fun. And the
Cast Iron Chef cook-off was a hit, 1860s-style.

Last July I returned for my ninth time to
demonstrate folkways. In addition to my food
demonstration over a 700-degree fire in very
hot weather, I dipped candles, dyed yarn, and
showed kids how to card and spin wool. It is a
wonderful way to teach history by engaging
people in the activities themselves while giving
a running talk and demonstration.

And the butter did come.

Janet checks the
“oven” at English
Camp.

(Left)
The Blockhouse
(one of three original
buildings constructed
in 1860) at English
Camp in San Juan
Island natural
Historical Park

(Right)
Time travel by
spinning

Creating a
curriculum
from this
story was
a challenge
with so
many
characters
and points
of view.
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AlumniRegional Events

More than 50 alumni and friends met at
Comerica Park last August to enjoy cama-
raderie and a pre-game barbeque and to
watch the Tigers shut out the Chicago
White Sox, 7-0. Who better to enjoy
baseball than children. Lucas and Ella
Schodowski (right) joined brother
Jackson, dad Joe ’88 and mom Karen
Hiyama ’88 to cheer on the Tigers.

Hawaii alumni and friends enjoy a
Kalamazoo College gathering at the
Halekulani Hotel in Honolulu. Pictured
are (l-r): Scott Coulter ’91; Cathy De
Kock; Dan Boylan ’65; Lisa Palchick,
dean of libraries and information services;
Gary Wild ’65; Megan Salyer Freund
’98; Bernard Palchick, acting president;
Ernest Freund; Alfred Hart ’02; and Lee
(Summers) Wild ’65.

Class(of 1966)mates Dick and Beth (Neubert) Myers and Jim
and Deanna (Hultquist) Tiefenthal rolled out the Rochester red
carpet for Acting President Bernard Palchick, Director of Alumni
Relations Carol Dombrowski, and 25 area alumni and friends
last September. The group enjoyed dinner and a jazz concert.

HORNETS MEET TIGERS

KAZOO HULA

ROCHESTER JAZZ

ROCHESTER'S CONNECTOR: CLASS AGENT MARY JOSLIN DISCHER ’50

Check www.kzoo.edu/aluminfo/ for Kalamazoo College events coming to your area.
All Kalamazoo College alumni and friends are invited to regional events.

Why did you choose Kalamazoo College?
Initially, I planned to follow the footsteps of my older sister and two
cousins and applied and was accepted at Wheaton College. But the year
was 1945, and in November of my senior year in high school, I
received notification from Wheaton that they were only accepting
returning veterans as students the following fall. This news led me to
reevaluate what I wanted out of my college experience. I wanted to
work with young people in a church setting, so I felt that religion and
physical education majors would be good background. I began to look
at the College Blue Book for schools offering this combination. I was

intrigued with Kalamazoo College, its Baptist roots, and the opportuni-
ties it would afford me. I applied, was accepted, and immediately fell in
love with the College when I arrived on campus.

What impact has Kalamazoo College had on your life?
First and foremost, I discovered I had a brain. In high school I was an
average student interested in sports and drama. At Kalamazoo the
teachers, although friendly and approachable, challenged me and made
me produce. Kalamazoo College’s greatest gift has been to foster my
lifelong love of learning. I developed confidence in my abilities and
adopted the mantra “I know I can do it.” Also, campus life forged
enduring friendships. I felt right at home in Trowbridge Hall and
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A former dean of students and three alumni received special awards
during Homecoming in recognition of national or international pro-
fessional achievement (Distinguished Alumni Award), exceptional
personal contributions to Kalamazoo College (Distinguished Service
Award), and excellent performance on behalf of the College by a
current or retired employee (Weimer K. Hicks Award). Pictured are
(l-r): Karen DeVos ’59, Distinguished Service Award; Robin Lake
’90, president of the Alumni Association Executive Board; Marilyn
LaPlante, Weimer K. Hicks award; Bernard Palchick, acting
president; and Gene Tidrick ’64, Distinguished Achievement Award.
Not pictured is John Sarno ’44, Distinguished Achievement Award.

The 2004 inductees into the Kalamazoo College Athletic Hall of
Fame are (l-r): Susie (Anderson) Dudeck ’98, John Latham ’99,
Bob Urshalitz ’59 and Erin Killian ’99. Urshalitz was an MIAA
MVP and All-MIAA first team performer in football. He led the team
in rushing, passing, and total offense and was named to the All-
Michigan second team. He also earned three letters in golf. Killian
and Dubeck were stars in soccer. Killian was an MIAA MVP and
holds the College records for single-season scoring and single-game
scoring. Dubeck holds the College record for assists in a season. She
was named team MVP and all-MIAA, twice! Latham swam four
seasons at Kalamazoo College and in every one he earned team
MVP, MIAA MVP, and All-American honors. He holds three team
records, won twelve MIAA championships, and was named Academic
All-American.

DISTINGUISHED!

FOUR FOR FAME

continue contact with my roommates
to this day. At that time all of the
campus community gathered for a
daily formal dinner. There were many
exchanges as we waited for the bell to
ring and the dining room doors to
open. This provided opportunity to
meet members of all class years. I
also met my husband Wendell, Class
of 1949, at Kalamazoo College. We

married in September of 1950 and have four children and six grandchil-
dren. Our youngest son is also a Kalamazoo College graduate.

How did you maintain connections to Kalamazoo College?
Through its people. After Wendell and I were married we moved to
Rochester, NewYork. When Wendell was drafted for the Korean War, I
followed him to Fort Knox. After his tour of duty we returned to
Rochester, where Wendell worked for the Eastman Kodak Company. We
discovered a community of Kalamazoo College alumni who gathered
occasionally. Five couples became particularly close, and for more than
30 years we have continued meeting bi-monthly. At the 20th reunion for
the class of 1950, I was approached to be class agent and to coordinate
activities for the 25th reunion. I continue in that role to this day.

Do you have a message for your classmates?
Relationships are very precious, and life goes by fast. Let’s make June
10 and 11, 2005, our 55th class reunion, the time to reconnect with each
other. We are at a stage of life when we tend to look back. I can’t think
of a better way to do that than with close friends from our College years.

ALUMNI ASSOCIATION EXECUTIVE BOARD
WELCOMES NEW MEMBERS

HOMECOMING 2004 PHOTOS

Five alumni began new terms as at-large members of the Alumni
Association Executive Board (AAEB). Serving four-year terms are
Jonathan Cunningham ’84, David Hanna ’99, and Chris Wells ’78.
Jonathan is executive vice president at Jefferies & Co. He and his wife
Tanya ’82 live in Pleasantville, NewYork, with their three children.
David recently worked as a community investment specialist in the
office of the mayor of Baltimore. He is currently running for office as
Maryland state representative for Baltimore. Chris is a partner with
Caudert Brothers LLP, and he focuses on international law and invest-
ment banking. Serving for two-year terms are Chris Gawart ’83 and
Lynne Carlson Sheaff ’69. Chris is an attorney with Quarles & Brady in
Milwaukee. Lynne is a family nurse practitioner and co-owner of
Neighborhood Clinics. She and her husband Charles live in Oak Park, Ill.,
with their three children.

The Spring issue of LuxEsto will feature candid photos from last fall’s
Homecoming, which was attended by more than 600 people. In the
meantime, class reunion group photos may be seen (and ordered) at:
http://www.kzoo.edu/aluminfo/hc_photos.html.

Mary Discher ’50



36 LuxEsto W i n t e r 2 0 0 5

“WHY I GIVE” JULIA QUIGLEY LONG ’97

What do you remember most fondly about your years at "K"?
For some reason I loved the first snow of each winter. I'd let myself
play hooky to be the first footprints somewhere.

What made you choose Kalamazoo College?
The diversity of experience that it offered. It allowed me to write my
own academic script. And every day I find myself thinking about my
experiences at Kalamazoo College. I am currently working full time in
a development fund that supports the NGO (non-governmental organi-
zation) in which I did my career development internship (The
Salvadoran Association for Rural Health, or ASAPROSAR). My mother
founded the ASAPROSAR Development Fund just months after I
returned home from my sophomore year at “K”!

Why do you give to the
Kalamazoo College Fund every
year?
Because it is the right thing to
do. I want “K” to remain an
institution of the highest
standards. I'm from the Boston
area, and I’ve received my share

of peculiar looks when I tell people I went to Kalamazoo
College. But I'm also surprised by the number of people
who have heard of “K,” and it has a great reputation. It's
partly my responsibility to uphold that reputation.

Julia Quigley
Long during
her honeymoon
in Florence,
Italy
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Class Notes

As the final presidential debate between President George W. Bush
and Senator John Kerry began on October 13, 2004, eight students
from Kalamazoo College and eight students from Western Michigan
University gathered in the lobby of the Lee Honors College at WMU.
Awaiting them was R.W. Apple, Jr., chief correspondent for the New
York Times.

Apple was working on a story (“College Students Tune in to
Debate but Are Left Wanting Clearer Answers,” NewYork Times,
October 15, 2004) for which he needed to query Midwest college
students about their views regarding the third debate immediately after
its conclusion. Before the debate the 16 declared for Apple their then-
current voting preferences: 10 for Senator Kerry, five for President
Bush, and one undecided. Silence fell in the room as the television set
was turned on and the debates began. Kalamazoo College students
watching attentively were:

Heather Abraham ’05— political science major; founder of
Free Burma Coalition; member of the Environmental Organization
(EnvOrg), Women’s Resource Center, Amnesty International,
Intervarsity Christian Fellowship, Ultimate Frisbee; a self-described
liberal.

Rebecca Bornstein ’06— political science major; president of
Model International Organization; member of Up ‘Til Dawn, Big
Brothers & Big Sisters, Pre-Law Society, Jewish Student Organization;
self-described moderate conservative.

Nick Culp ’06— political science and economics major; member
of College Republicans, Student Commission; self-described conserva-
tive Republican.

KALAMAZOO COLLEGE STUDENTS TALK
TO NEW YORK TIMES

Daniel Russell ’05— biology major, self-described liberal.
Eli Savit ’07— political science major; camp counselor and

forward/center on Hornets basketball team; self-described centrist
liberal.

Michael Schoettle ’07— political science major; member of
Model United Nations; self-described moderate-to-liberal Democrat.

Amber Whittington ’07— undeclared major leaning towards
political science; member of Black Student Organization; self-described
conservative Democrat.

Kimberly Yourchock ’05— political science and German major;
member of Women in Professional Fields House, Pre-Law Society;
self-described moderate Republican, but undecided regarding the 2004
presidential race.

Daniel Lipson, assistant professor of political science and the Pre-
Law Society advisor, attended with the group of Kalamazoo College
students.

Debate over, Apple immediately turned off the set and began to
question the students. And a fresh debate soon kindled, touching on
issues of health care, gay marriage rights, education, affirmative action,
terrorism, the environment, racism, sexism, economy, tax cuts and
reforms, national debt, crime, abortion, and general character traits of
both candidates. In the end, it seemed the third presidential debate had
not changed these students’ minds; the 10 Kerry voters and five Bush
voters said their pre-debate decisions were more strongly confirmed,
and the one undecided voter remained undecided.

Concluding the evening, now gone past midnight, R. W. Apple, Jr.
nodded in satisfaction and slapped his reporter’s notebook shut. “Thank
you! You were all far more interesting and eloquent than the debate we
watched on television tonight!”
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Artist
Underpainting

Young
shows his

by Zinta Aistars

rtist Jorin Bossen ’02 won a
juried exhibition-in-print

sponsored by a prestigious art journal.
The winning painting, "Saint Francis in
Ecstasy," appears on the cover of New
American Paintings, No. 53, available in
bookstores nationwide. Classmate Josh
Fischer is the model for "Saint Francis,"
shown with furrowed brow, holding a
cigarette loosely between two fingers to
open red lips. The issue of the national
magazine has the weight and look of a
coffee table book and includes nearly
200 pages of reproductions.

Not bad for someone only 24 years
old who didn’t even know he was going
to major in art when he came to
Kalamazoo College. The Okemos
(Mich.) native chose the College for its
small size and the promise of adventure
in its LandSea and study abroad
programs.

He had an art pedigree, in that his
father teaches photography and publica-
tion at Michigan State University and his
mother is an erstwhile ceramist.
Nevertheless, "I didn’t really know what
I wanted to do," says Jorin. "It wasn’t
until I went to Ecuador on study abroad
that art began to seem like a real option."

While in that country, Jorin began
to experiment with photography and with

painting. When he returned to campus he
declared art history as his major and became
determined to support a career in art.

It’s not easy. Jorin works in a coffee shop to
make ends meet and lives with two other young
artists in the inner city of Chicago on a tree-
shaded street of historic two- and three-story
houses.

Jorin’s bedroom is at the back of the house,
his easel propped beside his bed, next to a com-
missioned portrait of a young woman and a
palette of fresh paints.

"Mostly I am drawn to faces," he says, "and
a certain mood faces project—detached but

introspective. I might take a series of photographs of someone’s face,
then look over the photographs to determine the composition. What
ends up on my canvas may or may not look like the photograph. I
sketch my idea on the canvas; occasionally I do a series of such
sketches, then begin to choose the colors. In art classes at ‘K,’ we

learned how the masters worked by studying the under-painting, the
first layer of their work. I like to leave the under-painting showing in
my work now, so that the viewer can see the layers."

The thrill of his early success with the national magazine has
generated more success.

"I’ve been approached by galleries in NewYork and in Ohio
because of the magazine," he smiles shyly, pleased. "I get letters from
other art students who have seen the cover, asking me about my tech-
niques. It’s all very rewarding, although I know it’s going to be difficult
to make my living as a painter. The night I received the letter from New
American Paintings, I drank tea, not champagne."

Jorin
Bossen at
work in his
home in
Chicago.

A



Wildness
Wildness

Lost
FoundA Review

of
Shadow
Mountain

by Zinta Aistars
Minerva Chasing the Vices from the
Garden of Virtue
oil and Conté on canvas 32” x 20”

Molly Parker with a Red Hat
oil and Conté on canvas 21” x 24”

Saint Francis in Ecstasy
cover, New American Paintings
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Office of College Communication
1200 Academy Street
Kalamazoo Michigan 49006-3295

the farther journey

OpenDoors
Professor of Mathematics John Fink used a Fulbright
Scholarship to teach linear algebra at Universidad
San Francisco de Quito in Ecuador and to start a
service learning math teaching program in an eco-
nomically depressed neighborhood of the city. The
service learning project focused on 20 middle school
students (some of who are pictured at left). Middle
school is an age when many young persons walk
away from math and science. John’s program, called
"Keeping the Doors Open," was so successful that
both students and teachers wanted to increase their
math and science skills. During the Fulbright experi-
ence, John learned Spanish, attended classes and
labs as a student, and took exams. "We teach best
when we learn, we learn best when we teach,"
says John.
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