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Receives her Diploma
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Shooting a Paper Mill
by Keegan O’Connor ’06

New Student Publications

T

wo Kalamazoo College student-produced
publications came out in the spring. This year’s
Passage, the magazine of study abroad, features
the nonfiction and poetry of 10 writers and the graphic
work of 14 photographers. The College’s literary
magazine, The Cauldron, includes the poetry, fiction,
and creative nonfiction of 29 students and the
photography of three more.
From Passage we reprint Editor-in-Chief Clara
Lampi’s letter to readers, and from The Cauldron we
feature a poem by Keegan O’Connor. Clara and Keegan
graduated in June. Keegan did design work for both
publications. Meridel Thomson was the editor of
The Cauldron.

Letter from the Editor
by Clara Lampi ’06

One of my favorite analogies, a remnant of a prior international
experience, explains the change in paradigms that can occur during a study
abroad experience. Early in life, everyone receives a pair of glasses. The
color and tinting of these spectacles are determined by the country and
culture. This is why, as tourists, we still see the world differently than the
locals. Sure, we see the great cathedrals, or the lively mix of color in
botanical gardens, but the tinting on our glasses might render us blind to
the special pastries at the local bakery, or the traditional birthday
celebration seen only in homes. To the local people these sights are
obvious, because their glasses are of a different color.
Through home stays, attendance at local schools, and experiencing
the daily routine of a different culture, we might acquire a pair of glasses in
the local color. This changes our perception, but we are not locals … we
are wearing two differently colored lenses and, as neither a tourist nor a
local, we are in our own, unique, in-between world. But over time we may
be fortunate enough to remove our “American glasses” and see our
surroundings in the local color. We students at Kalamazoo are fortunate
enough to be granted this gift of sight. As you will see through the
contributions to this year’s Passage, it can be a powerful and enlightening
experience.

And then she is inside him,
setting up her steelrod
tripod and focusing
on the broken chest cavity
she mistakes for a factory.
She photographs
steam charts
seared by boiled air
and wet with rotting words
in the backlog of his lungs.
She documents
blue-red pipe-veins
strung up behind his flaking
drywall, and roped
across the floor
like broken shackles.
She takes stock
of rotten stacks of empty paper
stored snug in the once-vibrating
metallic box
beside the smokestack
of his windpipe.
She trespasses here
in the name of art;
there are rusted signs bolted
to the fences outside,
threatening to shoot.
But she doubles over his ribs
until they splinter
like cheap picket posts.
Then she crawls in
camera first,
shoots roll after roll
of rooms gutted bare.
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he Commencement of the Class of 2006 occurred on an
afternoon so beautiful (see page 6) that the future of small
residential liberal arts colleges in this country seemed all but
assured. But fewer and fewer students are
choosing such schools for their
undergraduate experience. Does it matter?
If so, why? Will schools like Kalamazoo College
continue to thrive, even survive? Do they deserve to?
What should they be? These questions aren’t new. And
we found answers to them in a strikingly original
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address delivered in 1977 by Larry Barrett, one of the
chief architects of the Kalamazoo Plan. “The Feast at
Agathon’s House” is the first selection in a new essay
feature that will appear regularly in LuxEsto (page 12).
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10 The Butterfly and the Reading Room
A Kalamazoo College version of the physics
phenomenon known as the “Butterfly Effect”—in a
family whose connections to “K” stretch three
generations—has resulted in a beautiful new reading
room.

A fellowship
in learning:
at home in
the world

20 Grasping the Improbable by Hayley Smith ’07
Graduates Peter and Laura Livingstone-McNelis are not afraid to take a
chance on a $2 million venture. They’ve learned that in many cases
probability is irrelevant, and when they come to that conclusion, they’re
ready to take a leap of love.
Plus the dedication of Upjohn Library Commons; Libby Rhee’s medical
mission to Ecuador; plus lots of letters, class notes, three reunion pictures,
campus notables, and more …
Note: The Winter 2007 issue will feature an article on the College’s latest
tenure appointments: Charlene Boyer Lewis, history; Richard Koenig, art;
Vivien Pybus, biology; and Jennifer Redmen, German.
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2 Letters
24 Notables
27 Class Notes
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The name
LuxEsto is based
on the College’s
official motto,
Lux esto,
“be light.”

What’s Happening on Campus?
Planning a visit to Kalamazoo College? Check the Kalamazoo College news Web site
for the latest information about campus events. Calendar listings are regularly
updated at http://www.kzoo.edu/ pr/calevent/index.html
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LuxEsto’s Spring 2006 profile of Gail Griffin struck a chord with me.
While I have periodically kept in touch with Gail over the years since I
took her courses in creative writing and autobiography, I have only recently
begun to see how deeply her lessons affected my identity, my expression of
my identity and, perhaps more surprisingly, my scholarship and pedagogy.
I would like to share these with the readers of LuxEsto because I think they
are the sort of life-changing effects Kalamazoo College
can ideally have on all its students.
I was reminded by your article that it was in
Gail’s courses that I first grasped my whiteness, and the
subtle ways in which I had been unable to see it and its
effects on my position. The privileges which have
accrued to me as a result have been unchosen—though
to my shame, not entirely unwelcome. And yet, the
budding feminism I acquired in Gail’s courses and on
FALL06LUXESTO
my foreign study confused me, for when it comes to
gender, I am in an inferior position to men of my own race and class in
terms of sexual behavior, employer respect for my family obligations,
lifetime earnings given equivalent education, and a number of other
factors. How was I to make sense of the privileges I both possessed and
lacked, all largely against my will? How was I to think about how to change
both sets of injustices when they so clearly resulted from a complex
sociopoliticoeconomic system in which the conscious choices of
individuals need not play a role? Subsequent coursework during my
graduate study in bioethics and philosophy has allowed me to put these
newly realized facets of my identity together with a more accurate picture
of how individuals and systems interact.
My current scholarship takes place precisely at the intersection of
individual choice and systems, of self and society. One of my scholarly foci
is how structural factors such as economics, international relations,
healthcare, family, and social values affect the status of both paid and
unpaid caregivers. Last August I presented a paper at an international
bioethics conference on the global context of paid and unpaid caregivers,
who everywhere provide a service society requires, and whether social
obligations to such persons shift depending on local resources. Many
LuxEsto readers may be familiar with concrete manifestations of the
problem of how societies treat caregivers, not only as evidenced by the way
we will care for our parents or our children or be cared for by others, but
also as evidenced by the migration of skilled nurses and physicians from
developing countries to the U.S., Canada, and the U.K. in search of better
lives. Another of my scholarly foci is how individual memory and collective
memory play roles in moral reasoning, the voluntariness of such
remembering, and the interactions between them. This requires attention
to the nuances of narrative, both deliberately constructed and accidental,
and to the many ways social groups and their individual members interact.
I believe that doing philosophy in the actual world requires grasping such
complexity, even if it means that the nature of the world is no longer
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perfectly clear. Applied ethicists
often say that our job is not to
show what is morally black or
white, but to muddy things up, to
eliminate simplistic (inaccurate)
explanations. Because the nature of
the world is complex and often
imperfectly clear, well… the
perfect is the enemy of the good.
As I wrap up my fourth full
year of teaching, I find that I
increasingly want students to be
able to think critically not only
about the ideas and arguments of
others, but also about their own.
An example of this is an
assignment that I give to my
college freshman science majors in
“Introduction to History,
Philosophy, and Sociology of
Science.” While the course fulfills
Michigan State University’s Tier I
writing requirement and seeks to
teach argumentative writing and
analytic reading, I encourage
students to choose a final paper
topic of interest to them and to
think about their own relationship
to science. To that end, I also give
them an assignment half way
through the term to write a
statement of personal belief about
the connections between science
and society. My model for this
assignment is the National Public
Radio series, “This I Believe”, in
which folks both ordinary and
prestigious offer three-minute
statements of personal belief. I
play several pieces from the series,
one by Albert Einstein, one by
physicist Brian Greene, and one by
physician and public health
specialist Anthony Fauci. By
writing targeted and concise
statements of personal belief
regarding the subject of the course,
my students are writing their
autobiographies, discovering and

expressing the parts of their
identity related to science, and
figuring themselves out as well as
figuring out how science works.
It’s one thing to leave a course
or institution with a collection of
facts and results, and another
thing entirely to leave it with a
dynamic mindset and skill set
capable of ever-improving
understanding of a complicated
world and one’s place therein. Gail
Griffin and many other profs at
Kalamazoo College made it
possible for me to do the latter. I
hope I can do the same for my
students.

touch with the College and several alumni friends. They also attended class
reunions. The College meant so much to both of them.
It was with that sense of appreciation and gratitude that they created a
charitable trust, whose beneficiary is Kalamazoo College. Dad died on May
30, 2004, and Mother just this past July, 2005. Though they both reached
the age of 90, we miss them dearly. My sister, Jan Beeson, and I are pleased
that Mother and Dad valued their years at Kalamazoo so very much. We
trust the College will appreciate their gift as much as they appreciated their
long association with Kalamazoo College.
Carolyn S. Cook
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Alison (Crane) Reiheld ’97
………….
A letter from Carolyn Cook on what
Kalamazoo College meant to her
parents.
Suzanne Little and
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I am writing on behalf of our dear
parents, Carl Earle Schweitzer ’36
and Suzanne Elizabeth Little
Schweitzer ’37, to express their
great and lifelong love and
appreciation for the wonderful
years they spent as students and as
alumni of Kalamazoo College. The
education they received, the social
life they enjoyed, and the lifelong
friends they met were all a joyous
addition to the fact that it was at
Kalamazoo where they met and
courted.
They were engaged on the
Chapel steps in 1937 and married
in 1941. They moved to
Wilmington, Del., where they lived
for most of more than 60 years of
marriage. They always kept in

Carl Schweitzer in
1936 at the doorway
of Mary Trowbridge
House. Suzanne was a
senior and Carl an
Upjohn Fellow working
on a Master’s degree.
They became engaged
on May 1, 1937, and
married on June 21,
1941. The inset photo
shows them in
1985.
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I received the Spring LuxEsto and wanted to say congratulations.

I am a
biology graduate, and you may remember I was the person who wiped out
on my bike during the “K” triathlon and knocked my teeth out.
I just wanted to let you know how much you and the biology
department as a whole fueled my passion for biology. I am very grateful
for my “K” education but particularly appreciative of
you and Dr. Evans for challenging and engaging me.
I am now a high school biology teacher and am
earning my Master’s degree in environmental science
from the University of Michigan.
I think the only thing I am more passionate
about than biology is traveling abroad (again, thanks to
“K”), and I seek out opportunities to link the two. I
just returned from a project in Brazil where I studied
frugivores in the Pantanal (part of my Master’s degree
FALL06LUXESTO
program). But my main pride and joy comes from
taking students on international trips to afford them the same kind of
opportunities I had at “K.” My husband Bryn ’97 and I have taken
students on biology/environmental trips to Costa Rica, the Galapagos
Islands, Greece, Turkey, and Australia. I feel I have truly found my niche
in life when I’m sitting with students on a beach in the Galapagos, pointing
to a little puddle where three finches are bathing, and starting a
conversation about evolution.
I just wanted to say thank you for contributing all that you did to a
biology education that fueled my passion for biology. Without professors
like you, I don’t think I would have dared to dream that I could have a job
where I could combine everything I love—teaching students biology in
places all over the world.
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Allison (VanDover) Martin ’98
………….
LuxEsto received the note and letter below on the ninth day of Israel’s air
campaign against the militant group Hezbollah in southern Lebanon. That action
had been provoked by a Hezbollah raid into Israel that resulted in the capture of
two Israeli troops. On the day these letters arrived Lebanese authorities reported
300 people dead and 500,000 people displaced as a result of the air offensive.
The nine days of fighting had left 29 Israelis dead, including 15 civilians killed by
rockets fired by Hezbollah into Israel. Sue’s letter is shared with her permission.
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I forward this e-mail from one of our ‘best of the best’ students with whom
I’ve had the privilege to work. I’m constantly amazed (and reminded
through our alums and current students) what an honor it is to be at “K.”
Sue did her study abroad in Senegal and, like most of our students,
traveled extensively during that experience, which included a visit to see
some relatives in Lebanon. Since graduation she has worked all over the

world and spent a great deal of her
time in Washington, D.C.
Her note reminded me how
closely we are connected (too often
through tragedy) with the world
around us. Sue is a very special
person, and it saddens me that the
Mideast conflict has affected her
family so tragically. Her note
illustrates two things that make
“K” special—that is: we are not
only in the world, but also of the
world. Sue’s study abroad
experience developed her
understanding of being in the
world, and her concern about
making change reveals her deep
desire to be of the world—to make
a difference.
Lanny Potts, Associate Provost and
Director of Theatre and Design
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I have this need to communicate
to all of you about what is
currently happening in the Middle
East. First, let me thank you for
your calls and concerns about my
family. I appreciate your thoughts.
I know that the conflict
between Israel and Hezbollah is
terribly complicated. And
Lebanon’s involvement only makes
the situation more complex. And
most of us have incomplete
understanding about the deepseated problems of the region.
Please keep Lebanon in your
thoughts. This war should not be
forgotten or pushed aside in our
minds as it progresses. I know that
it is terribly difficult to relate to a
situation so far away, especially
when we don’t even know anyone
involved. And media coverage
often tells only part of the story,
and, in time, such coverage,

flawed as it may be, is likely to
fade and drift to other topics. I
fully admit that I don’t pay much
attention to the conflicts of regions
to which I have little connection.
But recent events have made me
feel the pain of a “foreign” war.
On Tuesday morning, an
Israeli airplane dropped two
bombs on a northern Christian
village in the Bekaa Valley
bordering Syria. My cousins live
there. My cousin Touma was
driving one mile away from home
to his metal workshop. He had his
two sons, Michelle and Peter, in
the car with him. Touma and Peter
suffered major injuries and are
being treated in a local hospital.
Michelle was killed. He was 15
years old. The last time I saw them
all was in February 2002—after
my travels to Senegal. Michelle
and all the other younger cousins
would help translate my French
and reacquaint me with my
suppressed Arabic. I have
memories of his laugh and smile
and his self-contentment every
time he would help me remember
a word. He was the oldest of his
cousins and loved very much by
all those who knew him. Because I
couldn’t attend his funeral today, I
have this need to speak of him. To
mourn him.
Please keep the Lebanese
people in your thoughts and
prayers. Please do the same for the
people of Israel, for the
Palestinians, and for Hezbollah.
And please keep an open mind
and delve deeply into many media
sources regarding this conflict in
order to mitigate the bias of some.
I have found the best source for
balanced information to be the
British Broadcasting Network
(http://www.bbc.co.uk/).

I am sorry to disturb you with all of this. I needed to get this off my
chest and thank you for allowing me to share these thoughts with you—the
people I care for the most in my life.
Sue Semaan ’03

C
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In the article “Filling Empty” (Summer
2006), the story about the campus “Empty
Bowls” event (senior Beigh Montgomery’s
SIP combining art and community service
allies in work against hunger), LuxEsto
noted that the success of the project
derived in part from her experience in
service-learning at Kalamazoo College and
from at least two service-learning courses.
However, we apologize for being too
oblique about the source of servicelearning success at Kalamazoo College.
The Mary Jane Underwood Stryker
Institute for Service-Learning helped
shape, coordinate, and support every
aspect of the “Empty Bowls” effort. For
example, the Institute provides guidance
as well as logistical, planning, and
financial support to faculty members who
teach service-learning courses, such as the
two (“Cool Cites Ancient and Modern:
Carthage and Kalamazoo” and “Ceramic
Hand Building”) that played such a key
role in the “Empty Bowls” event. In
addition, the Institute connects students
to many community partners, and Breigh
drew on these connections to make the
event a success. Alison Geist, director of
the Mary Jane Underwood Stryker
Institute for Service-Learning, notes, “The
existence of an endowed center for
service-learning is distinctive in U.S.
higher education. The gift of our generous
donors (Ronda Stryker and Bill Johnston)
is put to good use in developing and
implementing student centered programs
like Breigh’s that promote global
citizenship and community development.”
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Zakia Carpenter and her family proudly
display her new diploma.

Classmates share hugs of joy.

A contemplative moment after four years that
suddenly seem to have been of short duration.

COMMENCEMENT
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nder partly cloudy skies with
temperatures in the high 60s—in other
words, perfect conditions—258 members
of the Class of 2006 received their
diplomas last June. The class had selected
classmate Emily L. Scott to deliver the
FALL06LUXESTO
address. Also addressing the assembly of graduates,
their families and friends, faculty, staff, and alumni were Paul Sotherland,
professor of biology and chair of the biology department, and Robin Lake
’90, president of the Alumni Association Executive Board. Three alumni
classes (1946, 1951, and 1956) celebrated, respectively, their 60th, 55th, and
50th class reunions and participated in the Commencement recessional,
welcoming into “the family” the College’s most newly minted alumni. Lisa
M. Vedmore ’94, a mathematics teacher and coach in the Mendon (Mich.)
public schools, received the 2006 Pauline Byrd Johnson Award, which
honors a mentor teacher who is highly regarded by students, colleagues,
and Kalamazoo College seniors in the education program. The award is
named for the first African-American woman to graduate from Kalamazoo
College (1926) and the first African-American teacher in the Kalamazoo
Public School District. During the Commencement ceremony the College
conferred an honorary degree on Ha Jin, a noted author and a professor of
English at Boston University. His novel Waiting had been the summer
common reading selection for the Class of 2006 when its members
matriculated as first-year students, and Ha Jin had visited the campus in fall
2002 during the class’s freshman orientation for readings and small group
discussions of the novel. His Commencement remarks are printed below.
“On such an occasion, most of you must feel happy and eager to turn to the next
stage of your life. Graduation is indeed an exciting moment, but I guess that, to
some of you, this may also be a time of nervousness and confusion. You will have
to figure out how to make your way in the world and how to reconcile your
personal preferences with your future professions. A number of you may even
have to face your hectoring parents, who may stop supporting you if you don’t
choose what they believe is the best for you. Indeed, from now on you will have to
live as an independent individual.
To survive on one’s own can be nerve-racking, especially at the beginning of one’s
independent life. As someone who has experienced a little more in life, I want to

tell you, “Do not worry in advance.”
For me, an ideal life is a combination
of one’s avocation with one’s vocation,
as Robert Frost once said. Your
avocation should come first, because
only in doing what you love and enjoy
can you pursue your vocation
passionately and can you eventually
find fulfillment.
On the other hand, we are all human
beings with limitations. It is natural
for us to lack confidence and to be
tormented by self-doubt, as we often
wonder to ourselves, “What if I’m not
good enough? What if my choice leads
me nowhere?” Self-doubt is a step
toward wisdom, yet the doubt must
not reduce your willpower to go your
own way and pursue your own
dream.
For a number of years, wrecked with
uncertainty and writing without
much hope, I carried in my mind a
passage by William James. It gave me
courage and enabled me to continue.
Let me share with you the great
philosopher’s words before you leave
your alma mater:
‘Let no youth have any anxiety about
the upshot of his education, whatever
the line of it may be. If he keeps
faithfully busy each hour of the
working day, he may safely leave the
final result to itself. He can with

Opening procession.

Ha Jin received an honorary degree and
speaks with students he met four years
earlier when they read his novel Waiting.

2006

Senior Leadership Recognition Award winner
Emily Scott addresses her classmates.

7

perfect certainty count on waking up
some fine morning to find himself one
of the competent ones of his
generation in whatever pursuit he
may have singled out. Silently,
between all the details of his business,
the power of judging in all that class
of matter will have built itself up
within him as a possession that will
never pass away. Young people should
know this truth in advance. The
ignorance of it has probably
engendered more discouragement and
faintheartedness in youth embarking
on arduous careers than all other
causes put together.’

Q
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Reshona Harris with
well-wisher, teacher,
and friend: English
professor Di Seuss.

So, put your anxiety aside, devote
yourself to the calling you’re about to
embrace, and let the outcome take
care of itself. Rest assured, your
constant devotion will eventually
lead you to a place reserved only for
the best.”

President Eileen B. WilsonOyelaran with the winners
of the 2006 Emeritus Club
Citation of Merit (l-r):
Richard Meyerson, I. Carl
Candoli, and John G. Polzin.

end
Sarah Seehaver and her mom Deborah
share a grin before the Commencement
ceremony.

Harley Pierce ’57 and his wife Eva shared
memories with fellow alumni at the
Emeritus Club breakfast program.

Kent Chadwick, Erin Palmer,
Trent Pancy, and Curtis Varouh ready to
gown up and graduate.

Uncommon Gateway

8
Quad

I

n April Kalamazoo College dedicated
its recently renovated and expanded
library facility, Upjohn Library
Commons,
with a day of festivities that
FALL06LUXESTO
included a series of academic symposia
on topics as varied as television
production, performance poetry, and
Elizabeth Patterson Bonaparte, the
19th-century American socialite who
married Jerome Bonaparte, youngest
brother of Napolean I. And that was just the tip of the celebration iceberg.
Tours, a procession, and a dedication ceremony (complete with ribbon
cutting at the facility’s grand staircase) preceded a reception and jazz band
concert that capped the festivities. Two special guests attended: Penelope
Niven, writer-in-residence at Salem College in North Carolina, and Joellen
Parker, executive director of the National Institute for Technology in the
Liberal Arts. Parker delivered an address titled “Re-Placing the Library.”
Niven read from her work. She is the author of Carl Sandburg: A Biography;
Steichen: A Biography; and a memoir titled Swimming Lessons. She is
currently at work on a biography of playwright Thornton Wilder. With
actor James Earl Jones she coauthored Voices and Silences. And her first
children’s book, Carl Sandburg: Adventures of a Poet, received the
International Reading Association Prize for exceptionally distinguished
literature for children. Upjohn Library Commons is proving to be a useful
and popular tool for students. A total of 16,318 persons used the library
during the first eight weeks of winter
quarter in 2005. Compare that with
the 52,396 who used the new library
during the same period of 2006, and
one begins to understand the utility
and beauty of the new gateway for
academic exploration.

Standing room only at the
ribbon cutting ceremony.

Acclaimed television writer, director,
and producer John Davies ’75 was one
of several symposia experts who
presented during the morning of the
dedication of Upjohn Library
Commons. The venue for John’s talk
was Upjohn Library Commons’ new
video production suite.

(Above) Forty years of service
directing the Kalamazoo College
library is embodied in the careers of
two persons: Eleanor Pinkham ’48,
librarian from 1971 to 1993, and Wen
Chao Chen, librarian from 1953 to
1970. These two honored guests
helped reenact the April 1967 move of
the library from Mandelle Hall to
Upjohn Library.

Dedication speakers included (right,
from top): Joellen Parker, executive
director of the National Institute for
Technology in the Liberal Arts; Lisa
Palchick, dean of libraries and
information services; Eileen B.
Wilson-Oyelaran, president of
Kalamazoo College; and Penelope
Niven, writer-in-residence at Salem
College.
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The Book Club,
a.k.a. Beaner’s
Coffee Shop, was
the site for a
morning poetry
reading that
featured Poet-inResidence Di
Seuss (top center
photo) and senior
Zakia Carpenter
(top right photo),
among others.

Music at the dedication ceremony
was provided by Professor of Music
Barry Ross and current Library
Director Stacy Nowicki.

end

Butterfly

The
and
the Reading Room

A

butterfly stirring air today in
Beijing can transform storm
systems next month in New York.
Physicists call this notion the
“Butterfly Effect.” A Kalamazoo
College version might go like this:
a handsome headwaiter in the
Welles Hall dining room works up the courage to ask
the pretty hostess to meet him in the Trowbridge
FALL06LUXESTO
lounge after dinner, and—more than a half century
later—Kalamazoo College’s Upjohn Library Commons contains a beautiful
space called the Yehle Reading Room.
The headwaiter was Gene Yehle ’41; the hostess was Mildred (Millie)
Hoff ’43. He majored in economics;
her major was English literature.
They fell in love, married, and
began a “K” dynasty of sorts. Their
son Dick graduated in 1968 with a
Bachelor’s degree in economics, and
his daughter Susan ’97 earned
degrees in biology and music.
One could argue that the
butterfly event that began this long
and distinguished association of a
family with a college occurred much
further in the past than the Welles
Hall dining room of 1940. It may
remain forever shrouded in the
mystery of whatever motivated
Robert MacMullen ’08 (as in, 1908)
to matriculate to Kalamazoo College

10
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The dining room circa 1940 was
the setting of the “butterfly
effect” that led to the Yehle
Reading Room in the Upjohn
Library Commons (above).

in 1904.
Although the reasons
MacMullen chose Kalamazoo
College may never be known,
what is known is that he became a
Baptist minister serving a church
in Sheboygan, Wis. A young Gene
Yehle attended that church, and
Reverend MacMullen suggested to
Gene’s parents that he’d do well in
a small oddly named liberal arts
college on the other side of Lake
Michigan.
So in the fall of 1937 Gene
boarded an Indian Trails bus to
Kalamazoo. The economics major
was a true liberal arts aficionado,
with a vibrant curiosity about
other disciplines, particularly math
and physics. He even won the
College’s physics prize as a senior.
Millie’s path to Kalamazoo
College took a different road—
literally, driving west on US 12
from Detroit with her parents in
the family automobile. The key to
her college search was size; she
wanted to attend a small school,
and Kalamazoo College fit her
vision of what a college should be.
The encounter between
headwaiter and hostess in the
dining hall led to courtship, love,
and marriage. After serving in the
Army Air Force during World War
II, Gene completed advanced
degrees (an MBA and PhD) at the
University of Michigan and
became a tenured faculty member.
He later accepted a position with
Dow Chemical Company, and the
family moved to Midland, Mich.
Gene’s combination of math,
science, and business acumen,
along with his ability to write and
communicate effectively, assured
his rapid rise through the ranks of
the company’s plastics, treasury,
and investments departments.

Gene Yehle ’41 and
Mildred (Hoff) Yehle ’43

He and Millie’s elder son
Dick grew up in Midland, and
when time came for him to choose
a College he looked at—where
else—Kalamazoo College.
“My folks did not apply any
pressure,” says Dick. “There was
no need. I wanted to experience
the Kalamazoo Plan, particularly
foreign study.”
Like his father, Dick
majored in economics, and his
foreign study in Aix-en-Provence,
France, was a milestone experience
for many reasons, not least of
which was the fact that it was in
France that he became engaged to
his wife, Mary.
“We weren’t completely
surprised,” says Millie about
learning of the engagement later.
“He had called us once from
Amsterdam, and we had wondered
if he was in that city to buy a
diamond.”
After graduation Dick
joined the U.S. Army, earned an
MBA, and began his successful
career in the international oil
business with Marathon Oil
Company. He and Mary settled in
Houston, Texas, where their
younger daughter Susan finished
high school.
It would be difficult for a
Yehle family member to be
unaware of Kalamazoo College,
and Susan was no exception. She
also was familiar with Michigan
from visits to grandparents in
Midland and as a student at the
Interlochen Camp (she plays flute
and piano, and she sings).
She had narrowed her
choices for college to Kalamazoo,
Amherst, Davidson, and Carleton,
and she had visited the Kalamazoo
campus twice.
“I wanted to accomplish a

Susan Yehle Ritter ’97 and
Richard Yehle ’68
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lot,” she says, “major in biology and music and
participate fully in as many aspects of the Kalamazoo
Plan as possible. Barry Ross [professor of music]
assured me that I could.”
In addition to her demanding double major
Susan completed a career development internship at
LUXESTOFALL06
the National Institute of Diabetes and Digestive and
Kidney Disorders, part of the National Institutes of Health.
After graduation she earned her MD and PhD (in immunology—
Susan cites the influence of former Kalamazoo College biology professor
Carolyn Newton) from the University of Texas Health Science Center in
Houston. Susan is currently at work on her residency in internal medicine
(with plans for a fellowship in rheumatology) at Brigham and Women’s
Hospital in Boston, Mass. She lives there with her husband Steven Ritter,
an attorney. Susan plans to focus her career in clinical research, which
would combine her interests in bench science and treating patients. Her
research interests are lupus and vasculitis, “diseases about which we know
very little,” she says.
Like her parents and grandparents, she’s an advocate of the liberal
arts, regardless of how narrowly specialized one’s area of expertise might
become.
“A physician needs to communicate with persons of diverse
backgrounds—patients and other doctors,” says Susan. “The liberal arts are
critical to developing communication skills with people interested in a
variety of subjects. Music, for example, is a common language shared by
people who may in other ways be significantly different from each other.”
Her father agrees. “The liberal arts is critical to success in the oil
business,” he says, “where the dominant trades are science and
engineering.”
For many years Gene headed the Charles J. Strosacker Foundation, a
charitable organization created by a Dow Chemical Company executive to
support, among other things, education in Michigan. The foundation
honored its retired board chair by making a grant to Kalamazoo College for
the Eugene C. and Mildred H. Yehle Reading Room, a place that will no
doubt be the venue of butterfly effects that bloom far into the future.

end
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n exciting aspect of editing LuxEsto is the opportunity to
experiment. This issue introduces one I hope you’ll enjoy.

The experiment is a chance for you to hear the voices of members of
the Kalamazoo College community—past and
present—speaking about subjects that seem to them
urgent or arresting. If you like this experiment, let me
know. And if you have an essay to submit, send it to me
for publication.
First up is the 1977 Baccalaureate address Dr.
FALL06LUXESTOTHEFEAST
Larry Barrett delivered, “The Feast at Agathon’s House.”
And there are some marvelous voices and subjects
“on deck.”
David Campbell ’71 on the science of art,
A chance to
explicated, in part, by a horseshoe crab in flagrante
hear
delicto illuminated in the reflected light of the launch of
members of
Apollo 11. David is the Henry R. Luce Professor of
the
Nations and the Global Environment and Professor of
Kalamazoo
Biology at Grinnell College, and, in certain
College
circumstances, jaguar prey.
community
A tandem address (delivered during the
speaking
inauguration of President Eileen Wilson-Oyelaran) by
about
Professor of Biology Paul Sotherland and biology and
Spanish major Tess Killpack ’06. That joint speech was
subjects
more
like the log of a journey of fantastic origin and
that seem
unknown destination, beginning with an observation of
urgent or
python digestion that prompted a question on chicken
arresting.
heart development. And where will that end, if at all?
Professor of English Gail Griffin on whiteness.
LUXESTOTHEFEAST
Writer-in-Residence Diane Seuss’s “This I Believe” essay.
And Conrad Hilberry on pace and delight, among other things, in a speech
and poem he wrote about Alfred North Whitehead and Con’s dear friend
John Spencer, who taught religion and philosophy at Kalamazoo College
before his untimely passing. And there’ll be more….hopefully some of
your own.
I hope reading these pieces will be as fun for you as they are for me.
For me, reading them is like playing sandlot baseball. Although I no longer
literally play sandlot and haven’t for decades, reading pieces like “The Feast
at Agathon’s House” is, in a sense, playing sandlot. It’s good for me. I have
fun. And I learn a lot without being aware that I’m learning at all. I was not
very good at baseball, but I loved playing sandlot. I loved ghost runners,
calling your field and “pitcher’s hands” serving as first base (which you had
to do when you didn’t have many players). I loved the direct change-of-

place with the batter if you caught
his or her fly ball in a sandlot
variation we called “work-up.” I
loved no fences, which meant that
all home runs were “inside-thepark.” Which brings up this
memory. Years ago I was present at
an informal poetry reading in
Conrad Hilberry’s house. He read a
poem that I’ve never been able to
find in print since—a phenomenon
that feels good, like knowing
there’s a species of wild animal no
individual of which has ever been
captured and put in a zoo. I don’t
remember many details of the
poem other than it was about
baseball and developed the image
of the batters (who were children)
running counterclockwise and
therefore against time, and against
any and all of those moments
when, usually older and weaker
citizens of the natural world, we
are less fully alive than we possibly
could be. Unfortunately, such
moments of sleepwalking may be
increasing in number, ironically, as
human “life” spans lengthen. So
here’s a feast. Pick up Dr. Barrett’s
essay and enjoy the read. You’ve
called your field, hit one long, and
are running hard in the direction
opposite clocks everywhere. It’s
fun to feel your pulse quicken as
you round third and head for
home, the throw on its way. And
you don’t care too much if you
end up out. It’ll be fun to argue the
call a little with your sandlot
friends. And the sky’s clear, the
afternoon long.

Dr. Larry Barrett joined the Kalamazoo
College faculty in 1953 as a professor in the
English department. During his 26-year
career he served the College in many other
capacities as well – dean of the curriculum,
dean of the faculty, director of research,
acting dean of academic affairs, and provost.
His was the guiding genius behind the
Kalamazoo Plan. He delivered the address
that follows during the Baccalaureate
ceremony of 1977, two years before his
retirement. Larry Barrett died on Easter
morning in 2002. He was 86 years old.

The Feast at Agathon’s House
13
by Larry Barrett

T

he curtain rises on the
interior of an English
tavern of the 17th century.
At first glance it might be any
tavern of the time – the Mermaid
perhaps.
But, looking closer, we find
a strangeness here. Over the whole
scene there hangs an iridescent,
aureate light, like those old Italian
pictures where saints are grouped
in the foreground and the rest is a
blaze of gold. Right stage the
tapster sits, dozing among his
wares – and they are strange too.
For here are tall terracotta jars of
the dark Aegean wine that Homer
knew, fat jugs of the Roman’s prize
Falerian, horns of Viking mead
heavy with honey, Seagram’s Seven
Crown, and Johnny Walker. On
the wall above the drowsy tapster
hangs an electric clock, courtesy of
Budweiser beer. It is like any other
tavern clock except that around
the dial are arranged, not
numbers, but twelve infinity signs.
Backstage the tavern door is
open to the spring, for it is always
spring here. Outside, in a city
square where the shimmering
golden light is even brighter, an
18th-century flower girl drifts into
view. “Posies. Who’ll buy my
posies?” One of Caesar’s
legionnaires walks up and buys a

bunch of violets.
Inside, center stage at a rough table, sit four
men. One is a pug-nosed little man who would be ugly
if his face were not so spontaneously expressive. He is
dressed simply, in the Greek fashion of the 5th century
BCE, and he is barefoot, as he went barefoot in Athens
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– except when he went to Agathon’s house. He is, of
course, Socrates.
Next to him in easy dignity sits a tall man whose grey eyes are weary
but watchful and assured, the eyes of one who has carried great authority.
He wears a long surcoat of grey homespun, and on the wall behind him
there hangs a huge two-handed sword. On the same peg he has placed a
simple crown. He is Alfred, sometime king of the West Saxons.
The third is a small man in a rich but austere suit of dark velvet. He
too has a sword, which he wears a bit arrogantly, a bit too much like a
Cavalier for the Puritan he is. Yet he has always favored a sword and worn
one with an air. It is said that he even wore one long after he could use it;
when, out of darkness, he dictated Paradise Lost to his daughters. He is
John Milton, no longer blind.
Last of all, in grey flannels and tweed jacket and smoking a pipe, sits
a thoughtful man with amused eyes. He could perhaps pass for an Anglican
clergyman, yet he is clearly a professor. He looks almost exactly as he does
on the cover of the pocket edition of The Aims of Education. He is Alfred
North Whitehead.
You have doubtless guessed by now what these men are doing here,
for you know that all of them were teachers, all of them philosophers of
education. This is the Educational Policies Committee of the Celestial
Commission on Sub-Lunar Affairs. Socrates is the chair, perhaps because
he’s the senior man here, by a good many years, perhaps simply on the
basis of merit. He is shuffling through a pile of papers, looking for
something. The other three are talking quietly among themselves – the
usual pre-meeting conversation.
Socrates: (Finally extracting a thick report from the pile) Now that we’re all
here, I suppose we should get down to business. The main item on our
agenda is not a pleasant one. We are going to have to act on this report
from Godspy Team No. 2,400,687 – the review team that visited all those
liberal arts colleges to determine whether or not we should continue
accreditation. I see you each have a copy. I gave it to duplicating at least
two weeks ago, so you should have had time to read it.

Whitehead: (Leafing through his copy) We got them all right. I rather wish
more government regulations and
reports each year – a proper
we hadn’t.
Milton: It’s appalling.
combination of these and the
Alfred: Well, I’m afraid we must take it seriously. Certainly we can’t
Committee need only sit back and
watch.
discount the team. It would be hard to find three sharper observers of the
Socrates: You have heard the
human scene than Mike Montaigne, Jack Swift, and Nick Machiavelli. And
when they report that these colleges all began as church colleges but have
motion and the second. Is there
drifted away from their religious orientation and gone secular, we probably
any discussion? (There is an uneasy
have to accept it. And when they say that the colleges are trying to imitate
silence.) If not, I must call for
the universities without the faculty or the facilities or the money really to
the question.
Alfred: One moment,
emulate them, I’m afraid we have to accept that too.
Whitehead: Well, that’s because they’ve lost sight
Mr. Chairman. We
of their differences, their saving distinction. It’s
are finding the
“We might
clear from the report that liberal education is in
defendant guilty
go see that
danger of becoming what Kenneth Boulding
without a hearing. It
somewhere called a “phase-two ideology” –
was not done so in
fellow
something we no longer believe in but only
my courts, and I do
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Dante
believe we believe in.
not think it should
down the
Milton: But who’s to blame? Is it the students? They are, the report
be done so now. We
street. He
says, reticent, loath to become unabashedly engaged, competitive,
cannot, of course,
knew what
many of them unable to learn for the sheer joy of learning. Or is it the
call the colleges to
to do with
faculty, going after grants, concentrating on committee work instead of
speak for themselves,
folks who
teaching, and aspiring to become members of the academic jet set? Or
but surely one of us
made a
the administrators? They were once clergymen, most of them, and
here can present a
mess
of
then they went through a phase when presidents and deans were from
brief for the defense.
things.”
Whitehead: I agree,
the faculty – exiled English professors, like as not. Now the colleges
are developing a managerial class trained to administer, many of
and I nominate
whom have never been in a classroom. Or the trustees? They were
Socrates.
L
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Milton: Yes, Socrates,
once good churchmen and very much involved. Now they’re
businessmen and women and leaders in the professions, and they too
you must.
Alfred: By all means.
often feel that education is outside their area of expertise and they hesitate
Socrates: Well, since you all insist,
to meddle – as if education weren’t everybody’s business in a free society. I
don’t know exactly who is responsible, but it seems pretty clear that
I will undertake the defense. You
someone should be held accountable.
must, however, permit me to
Socrates: (With a twinkle) We might go see that fellow Dante down the
defend, not what the colleges are,
street. He knew what to do with folks who made a mess of things.
but what they might be. Let me
Milton: (Who always took things more seriously than intended) I hardly think
explain why. Perhaps, John, when
the faculty or presidents, to say nothing of the provosts, of many of the
you made that motion, you were
colleges merit the company of Paolo and Francesca, even in Hell. It takes a
thinking of the fig tree which is cut
man to get into Dante’s Hell – it takes a man, I’m proud to say, to get into
down and cast into the fire.
Milton: This is roughly the idea I
mine – and the colleges aren’t actually corrupt. There are no great sinners
among them – only confused thinking, the gradual accretion of little lies
had in mind.
Socrates: But if you have a horse
told for public relations, the gradual erosion of principle in the face of
expediency. They are not bad enough for Hell – Dante’s or mine. It would
who is sick and cannot carry you,
be far simpler just to turn the liberal arts colleges over to the Extinction
or a servant who is so poorly
Committee, and give the Committee 20 years to do the job. Frankly, I think
trained that he cannot do his work
that’s what we ought to do. And I so move.
properly, you try to cure the horse
Whitehead: For the sake of opening discussion, I’ll second the motion. I
and you take great pains to train
must admit it wouldn’t take much work for the Committee. A few more
the servant, do you not? You make
increases in tuition, a little more difficulty in attracting students, a few
the decision against turning them
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over to the Extinction Committee,
as it were, not on the basis of what
they are at the moment, but on the
basis of what they might be.
Milton: Yes, that is true.
Socrates: Now I, for one, cannot
escape believing that a college is
more like a man than a fig tree,
and that you are obliged to make
the most of it you can, just as you
are duty bound to make the most
that you can of a man. And that is
why I must base my defense not
on what the colleges are, but on
what they might be. Indeed, it is
the chief assumption of a college
that human beings and human
institutions can be made the most
of – that they can be helped to
grow toward their natural form,
the divine idea.
Whitehead: Oh, oh! Here comes
The Republic all over again.
Socrates: On the contrary. You will
remember that when Agathon had
won the prize with his first
tragedy, he and his chorus offered
the sacrifice of victory to the gods,
and then he held a feast at his
house for his friends. And as Plato
tells it in The Symposium, when the
flute player came in, those of us
who were there chose rather to
entertain each other, so we sent
the flutist away and passed the
night listening while each in turn
spoke in praise of the god of love.
I suggest that, in the same manner,
each of us tell what he thinks the
colleges might be. And I think that
you, Mr. Whitehead, for making
that unkind remark about The
Republic, should begin.
Whitehead: All right, Mr.
Chairman. It was a bit ungracious.
I think I will begin by remarking
that what struck me most in this
report was the section by Swift
which he’d titled “A Second
Voyage to Laputa.” He was talking

about the students, their competitiveness, their concern with earning
marks. Their eyes are on the job market, he said, not on the ideas, the
poetry, the art, the magical importance of what they study, to them, as
people, now.
This troubled me because I wrote the Aims of Education in the firm
belief, and here I quote myself, that “the students are alive, and the purpose
of education is to stimulate and guide their self-development.” You don’t do
that when students are memorizing facts to pass tests, to get A’s, to get into
graduate school. That kills it. It makes everything inert, and my whole
book was “a protest against dead knowledge, that is to say, against
inert ideas.”
Surely there is no genuine self-development
unless extrinsic motivations – the carrots and sticks of
this world – are replaced by intrinsic ones – the joy of
the thing in itself. Surely this change is the mark of
maturity, the essence of it. We punish our children for
going into the street alone; when they are old enough
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to avoid the traffic for the sake of not getting hurt by a
car, they have, in that respect, matured. Or we give them candy to learn
how to swim or to practice piano; when they come to swim for the sheer
pleasure of it, or to play a sonata, they have, in this respect at least, put
away childish things. And surely, also, intrinsic motivation rather than
extrinsic is the essence of freedom. A man who drives with caution past a
school ground because he suspects a radar trap is hardly a free man, and,
though he commits no offense, can hardly be said to be virtuous. The one
who drives carefully because he doesn’t want to hurt the children is a free
man, whether the police are there or not, and his action is virtuous. And if
it is true that to be intrinsically motivated is the mark of maturity and
freedom, then surely it must be a chief objective of liberal education to lead
students from the child’s world of spankings and rewards into that world
where they do things because they really want to.
It won’t be easy to do that. It may require finding a different kind of
student. The selection procedures now favor the extrinsically motivated,
the compliant, which is one reason why so many students find themselves,
part way through their sophomore year, asking, “Why am I doing this?
Who am I? What do I really want to do? Why am I here? Why am I alive at
all?” These are tough questions, terrible questions halfway through
sophomore year.
And, since it’s when ideas are dissociated from life that they become
inert, it will require more and more interweaving of classroom and living.
Some of the colleges are becoming aware of this, I’m glad to see. What was
the name of that college with the career term, study abroad, and an SIP, the
college in the town with the crazy name and the taxicab works, and the pill
factory? Anyway, that place has a chance to avoid inert ideas.
But most of all it requires using far fewer extrinsic motivations in
teaching. Students want them, of course. They have become dependent on
the candy cane and the rod. They want marks. They want graduate school
up ahead. But even a bear knows the time to quit cuffing the cubs. She will
drive them down to the river and keep at them until they learn to catch
salmon, but then she leaves them alone, lest she spoil the joy of it.
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the symbols of success. They are
This means, of course, teaching much less and teaching it better. It
status-seekers, although they do
means leaving the students time to prove that ideas are alive – that is, to
not know it, for the status-seeker
pursue ideas which are exciting and to find out why those ideas are
always rationalizes what he is
important to themselves. It means leaving the faculty time to share the
doing by calling himself a leader
student’s excitement and join in the pursuit, including sharing in their
of men.
experiences off campus and abroad.
It was not for such that I set
Given far fewer extrinsic motivations, and far more free time, some
up my schools, nor for such that
students will waste it and learn less; I willingly admit that. But I think
you wrote Of Education, John
people have a right to go to Hell if they insist on it. Some faculty, so deep
Milton, and your guardians,
the old habits run, will find it difficult to share the student’s excitement or
Socrates, were a very different kind
assist him in the pursuit. Some will suffer acute
of leader than these. For us,
discomfort in finding themselves less necessary than
Darwin had not yet enchanted the
when they were taskmaster and judge. Not everyone
minds of men, or the faith in
who teaches can accept the awful truth that making
competition replaced the Golden
himself unnecessary is the teacher’s business.
Rule. We were not training alpha
So, when the colleges become what they might
wolves. We were, to be sure,
be, some students will get less education than they do
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elitists. We believed that every
now. But the rest will be doing what they do for the
society, every culture, is held
love of it. Reading Shakespeare for the sheer pleasure of reading
together by a minority, a remnant,
Shakespeare; puzzling out mathematical proofs because to arrive at a
who are willing to live by its
difficult proof is a victory and to do it with elegance is an absolute
virtues, to keep it true to its higher
conquest; facing questions in social sciences, theology, and philosophy
principles, to make decisions
because they are challenging questions and important to mankind. And all
when the commonwealth is
this they will do, not in reticence, but exuberantly, not in competition with
wandering and confused, and to
each other, but with the affection and love of those who share a common
risk their comfort, goods,
enterprise.
Socrates: That is a fine defense, Professor Whitehead, and I
and their careers for its
welfare. Sometimes they
think if the colleges were to do this we might keep them out of
“What was
achieve status, sometimes
the hands of the Extinction Committee. And now, Your Majesty,
that
they don’t, and that has
it is your turn.
college in
Alfred: I am inclined to begin with some remarks by
nothing to do with it. They
the town
are simply the responsible
Machiavelli – you will remember what he said in the report
with the
people. Ours was an elite,
about the colleges and leadership. I suppose that interested me
crazy
in short, not of the
because it was to provide leaders for an infant nation that I set
name?
privileged, but of the
up my own schools.
worthy. That’s what mine
His point is that in the early days, when only a very
That place
was, with the Danes at the
small proportion of the population when to college, these
has a
Northumbrian
marches.
colleges really were producing leaders. The schools served only
chance to
Now
their
enemies
are
a fortunate few – those who were wealthy or those who,
avoid inert
subtler,
and
most
of
them
although poor, were gifted enough to rise above the limits of
ideas.”
within. But that’s only the
poverty. Their graduates, having been a select group in the first
more reason why those
place, went out to be leaders, first in the church, and later in
colleges must once again
the state and the professions. Nick says that now that everyone
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take ordinary kids from up
is going on for higher education, this is no longer so.
and down the country and turn
The real problem, I think, is the confusion of leadership with statusthem into the responsible people
seeking, for these men live in an achievement-oriented culture. They
on whom the commonwealth
compete for status. They threw over the feudal system and swore they
depends.
would have no more nobility among them and no kings, but they all want
Surely this is the only real
to be noblemen now, of the new kind. They compete for promotion; they
justification for their general
play politics to be managers and executives; they mortgage their futures for
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education requirements. I was
talking with Rene Descartes the
other day, and he pointed out
something I’d never thought of
before. He suggested that if we had
only odd numbers, our arithmetic
would be open to multiplication
and division but closed to addition
and subtraction, because if you
tried to add or subtract two odd
numbers, you’d get something you
couldn’t handle. Descartes went on
to say that mathematics was closed
to a great many problems until we
had fractions, to other problems
before we had negative numbers,
and then he added that it had been
closed to a great deal until he
himself had come up with
analytical geometry.
He then added that every
discipline is closed to some
problems and open to others. Each
has its own language, each its own
procedures, and each its own
manner of verification – of proving
that something is true. Each
discipline, he said, is a map of a
small and isolated territory in the
infinite and undivided wisdom
of God.
And as I listened to him, I
began to understand why I had
insisted on a curriculum of
rhetoric, history, theology, and all
the liberal arts of my day. For you
cannot understand love with
arithmetic, or come to terms with
death through physics, or handle
statistics with rhetoric. If the
colleges were training just
chemists or just economists, it
would be enough for them to
teach just chemistry or economics.
But if you are developing the
responsible people who, as
citizens, face a whole range of
problems, then it’s imperative to
introduce them to each of these
maps so that they know which can

handle which problem and how to go about it. That’s why those courses are
right even though their graduates say, “I’ve forgotten everything I ever
learned in chemistry – or history, or psych.” They may have forgotten the
details, but they haven’t forgotten how to recognize a scientific problem
when they see it, or how a psychologist works. And they may have
forgotten the dates, but not the historical sense – the awareness that their
lives are a heritage of past actions of other men, and that every decision
they make in turn will in some way bear – blessing or curse – upon future
generations. In the same way there is a literary sense, a mathematical sense,
a religious sense. All are different, but all have in common a humility, an
awareness of a law, and truth, and order of which each
is only a part. And that seems to me essential if the
students are to become responsible people, for the
essence of being a responsible person is an awareness
of other things far more important than self.
I suspect this is part of their difference, their
distinction, that you suggested the colleges had
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forgotten, Professor Whitehead, for liberal education
was originally an education for the liberi, the responsible people. And
surely it is not past recall. The colleges have in their faculty some, at least,
of the responsible people whom the students will emulate, and if a term in
Philadelphia or Africa is unsettling, it is because students so often come
back newly aware that there is something more important than themselves
to be concerned about – to work for, and to love.
I do not know whether there is time enough to train such leaders
before their own kind of barbarism engulfs them. As I said, it is subtle,
insidious, and within. I hardly had time before the Danes were at my
border. But I think they should at least try.
Socrates: Thank you, Your Majesty, I know why Wessex held together, in
spite of the Danes. And, John, you are next.
Milton: If you don’t mind my saying so, Mr. Chairman, you’ve rather
fudged your responsibilities. We appointed you to make a defense, and you
have us doing all the work. But I’ll play the game, like the others, so long
as you contribute eventually, as you did that night at Agathon’s house.
I think nothing in that report troubled me more than Montaigne’s
remarks about how those colleges, which only 10 years ago were
downright custodial, now permit their students freedoms they never
enjoyed as children, and which they will never be able to enjoy, to the same
extent, as adults. To some observers it seems not freedom but license.
You know well enough that I don’t want the students policed into
good behavior in order that they may be said to be virtuous. It was against
this very sort of thing, when Parliament would police the press so, that I
wrote Areopagitica. And I wrote that because of the theology you will find
in De Doctrina Christiana – the conviction that man is born to serve God by
the exercise of his own free will, that serving God, and salvation itself –
that immortal garland – lie in the free choice of good against evil, and that
there is no true virtue that does not rest in freedom of choice. I said it
clearly enough in Areopagitica, “…I cannot praise a fugitive and cloistered
virtue, unexercised and unbreathed, that never sallies out and sees her
adversary, but slinks out of the race, where that immortal garland is to be
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run for, not without dust and heat. Assuredly we bring not innocence into
the world, we bring impurity much rather; that which purifies us is trial,
and trial is by what is contrary.”
Forgive me for quoting myself. My point is simply that it is not the
function of a college to make students do the right things, and I am glad
the colleges have changed. It is not the function of an education in a
Christian and free society to make anyone do anything, good or evil. It is
only the function of an education to make the students want to do the
right things.
But my point is that freedom alone, and all the trial in the world,
cannot make anyone want to do the right things. There
has to be something beyond the self or we will, like
Adam and Eve with the mortal fruit, act for ourselves –
and it’s important to remember it was the fruit of the
tree of knowledge. That’s where your distinction
between intrinsic and extrinsic motivation is too
simple, Professor Whitehead. I do not wish to seem
FALL06LUXESTOTHEFEAST
contentious, but the kleptomaniac is driven by
intrinsic motivation. All the extrinsic motivations would keep him from his
act, and though he violates the law, he cannot be said to be free.
There is something, then, which makes some intrinsic acts free acts.
You yourself suggested what it was, Professor Whitehead, when you spoke
of the man who obeys the law because he doesn’t want to hurt the
children. That something is love. Love resolves the paradox of law and free
will. It dissolves the apparent incompatibility of obedience and freedom.
I find I must quote myself once more. In Paradise Lost, because I
wanted to make it inescapably clear that the only virtue is freely chosen
virtue, I tampered with scripture a bit and had God send the Archangel
Raphael to warn Adam before the fall. Raphael tells him:
Myself and all th’ angelic host that stand
In sight of God enthroned, our happy state
Hold, as you yours, while our obedience holds,
On other surety none; freely we serve,
Because we freely love, as in our will
To love or not; in this we stand or fall.
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So, if the colleges are to grant such liberties as they have recently
come to do, they must also somehow be a progression into the capacity to
love. Without this, as St. Paul knew, all the rhetoric in the world is a
sounding brass and a tinkling cymbal, all knowledge is imperfect, and all
service empty. And it is not just maturing into intrinsic motivation,
Professor Whitehead, but achieving the power to love, which marks
becoming an adult and putting away childish things.
We would lead our students to it, such as chose to be led, step by
step. First the love of the discipline – the joy of writing good poetry or of
mathematics or of controlling a language, of working in labs, or being in
plays. And from that we would lead them into the sense of comradeship
with the rest of the class – or the cast, the realization that you must not
steal a scene and that you live for the audience – into affection for others
with whom we study, or do research, or go abroad. Learning is the most

social of human acts, and it should
be one of our acts of love.
And finally, for a fit few,
there would be the recognition
and love of all that of which our
disciplines are only little, spotty
maps, but which we know is there,
all the same. It is the truth which
compelled Dante in the creation of
The Divine Comedy and which he
had Beatrix explain:
All things whatsoever
observe a mutual order/
And this is the respect that
maketh the Universe like
unto God.
And now, Socrates, we have
all been waiting for you to tell us
your vision of what the colleges
might be, just as, so long ago, you
presented your praises of the God
of love. I once thought he was a
very different God than mine, but
I see more clearly now. It is
your turn.
Socrates: As you three talked, I
have been thinking more and more
of that evening, and it has come to
me that, in many ways, if the
colleges were to be what you three
would like them to be, they would
also be like that supper at
Agathon’s house. For in a sense
the faculty are hosts, as Agathon
was, and the students guests, as
we were.
We were not invited
because we were superior people,
nor because we had stood in the
top 10 percent of our classes at
school, nor because we had come
out on top in competitive
examinations, but only because
Agathon loved us and delighted in
our company. Would not our
dream colleges, then, invite those
students who were exciting
people, the ones who had already
given evidence of doing things for

the joy of it, the ones with the
creative minds and with a sense of
humor, regardless of where they
had stood in their high school
classes? Should we not tell our
admissions offices not to think of
students as so much raw material
with measurable potentialities but
as friends bidden to a feast?
And we who were Agathon’s
guests did not go to prepare
ourselves for anything or with any
aim beyond supper itself. There
was nothing utilitarian in our
motives. We went only for the
delight of being with each other
and with Agathon. True, our lives
were never the same after what
was said that night. After what was
said that night the world has never
been the same, thanks to Plato’s
having put it in The Symposium.
But that was not our purpose.
In like manner, would not
our students, if the colleges were
what they could be, come for the
sheer pleasure of learning and of
being with hosts who delight in
learning? If they did this, their
lives too would never be the same;
their lives would be far more
changed than they are now, when
so many come away with little
more than a few skills worth so
much in dollars and cents in the
marketplace. And they would be
worth more in the marketplace,
too, now that inert ideas and inert
skills are likely to be obsolete
within 10 years after graduation,
while truly creative graduates will
be worth their salt anywhere.
And just as we sent away
the flute player and each
undertook to contribute to the
delight of discourse with each
other – Agathon joining in with us
to such an extent that a stranger,
looking in, would not have known
who was host and who was guest –

so, if the colleges were what they could be, students and faculty alike
would join in the pursuit of learning and share in contributing to each
other. And surely we would not constantly measure each other’s
contributions, but simply enjoy them, as fellow guests do at a feast.
Tell me now, Professor Whitehead, if we thought of college as a fouryear feast in this way, would we not be using intrinsic motivation, for who
uses carrots and sticks with his guests? And surely there would be no inert
ideas, for at a feast inert ideas are bad manners and poor breeding, and
each of us would be struggling to make what he had to say alive
and interesting.
And as to leadership, Your Majesty, surely our
students would have to make decisions, being free
agents, as any guest is. And would they not learn that
it is as ill-bred to compete for status in life as to vie
with others for attention at a feast – that true
leadership is built upon dignity and decorum and
finds its strength not so much in having power over
THEFEASTLUXESTOFALL06
others as in understanding them?
And if we thought of the college in this way, would not our guests,
the students, constantly be called upon to exercise the free will you want
them to have, John Milton – always acting, as any guest must, out of
concern for others? And would they not thus learn discretion and
judgment, and would not their virtue be not pretense but a true virtue?
And where better has anyone ever taught the true nature of love than
at a supper?
At first glance it may seem strange to think of college as a gathering
of hosts and guests for a four-year feast, but is it so ridiculous after all? I
must confess, I find it a tempting way to think of a college, and a not
undignified one. What do you think?
Milton: (Quietly) Mr. Chairman, I withdraw my
motion.
“...if the
Whitehead: And I, of course, withdraw my second.
colleges
Socrates: (Hopefully) Are you all agreed, then, that we
were
to be
should give the colleges a little longer? (They obviously
what you
are.) Good, then, I think we should drink to it.
three
Landlord, bring us a kylix of your dark Aegean. Your
best, please, such as we drank all the night long from
would like
sundown until dawn, talking of love, at Agathon’s
them to be,
house.
they would
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The landlord brings them the cup, and they each drink
in turn – the Harvard professor, and the great Puritan
and poet, and the first true king of England, and the
Athenian. Socrates drinks last, and as he sets down the
cup, the flower girl drifts into view again.
“Posies … Who’ll buy my posies?”
And the curtain goes down.

also be like
that
supper at
Agathon’s
house.”
LUXESTOTHEFEAST

end
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or self-starting innkeepers Peter ’87 and
Laura ’89 Livingstone-McNelis, uncertainty
is certain, and they refuse to be intimidated
by seemingly impractical goals. In fact, Peter
and Laura define themselves by their
relationship with uncertainty: not only do
they accept it, they relish it. Each of life’s uncertainties
represents a sort of creative challenge, an abyss only
crossed when the probability of success becomes
irrelevant. And the Livingstone-McNelises have
FALL06LUXESTOHENDERSONCASTLE
learned, in large part from their special-needs
daughter, that probability is irrelevant.
Last October, Peter approached the owner of Henderson Castle (the
large Victorian residence on West Main hill, a short walk from Kalamazoo
College), who had long been seeking to sell the place.
“I told him that Laura and I didn’t know how we were going to pay
for it,” says Peter. “Nevertheless, we’d decided to buy it to ensure its
preservation.” He and Laura figured the best way to preserve it would be to
transform it into a combination of a Bed & Breakfast and a community and
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One of the
Castle’s most
distinguishing
features, this
window
changes color
throughout the
day, from the
peachy hue
pictured here
to shades of
bluish-green.

cutltural center.
Still, for Peter, a former
social worker, and Laura, a former
teacher, financing the $2-million
dollar property seemed unlikely.
But improbability is no problem
for this couple. “Once we make a
decision we follow through with a
plan to make it possible,” says
Laura. “It’s how we’ve done a lot of
things during our lives.”
A former theatre major,
Laura has long considered art an
instrument of social change. “A
light bulb switched on,” she says,
when she realized that Henderson
Castle could encourage such
change. For Laura, the Castle is a
work of art – a skillfully crafted
space – whose beauty can bring
people together. She and her
husband are inspired by a line of
Dostoyevsky’s: “Beauty will save
the world.”
But sharing this place of
beauty required a high dose of
confidence, a strength nurtured at
Kalamazoo College, according to
Peter and Laura. Laura remembers
her LandSea rappelling exercise,
under the instruction of Dave
Winch (professor emeritus of
physics and founder of the
College’s LandSea program). “I was
so absorbed in the scenery and the
excitement of the experience,” says
Laura, “that I forgot about an
overhang Dr. Winch had warned
me about. Instead of going around
it, I stepped over the edge, into
nothingness.” Following
instructions for such an
emergency, she yelled, “Falling!”

and then heard the “Thank you!”
from the guide at the top of the
cliff, indicating that she was safe.
“Having gone through that minor
crisis and safely reached the
ground,” she says, “I remember
thinking, ‘If I can do that, I can
do anything.’”
Peter agrees that the
Kalamazoo College experience
strengthens self-confidence. On his
own LandSea trip, Peter had a
similar incident during the
rappelling exercise. But he hadn’t
listened to instructions as well as
Laura, so when he accidentally
stepped over the edge, he careened
several meters down the side of
the rock. “I was literally vertical,”
he remembers. After he made it
out of this scrape, he learned to get
used to “not knowing what’s going
to be out there.”
Study abroad in Greece was
another great adventure in “not
knowing.” At the end of the formal
program, Peter set off on his own
through Greece, sometimes
hitchhiking. During this threeweek period, he found
extraordinary examples of
compassion among strangers. On
one occasion, he was picked up by
a tour bus of elderly French people
who took a collection to help
defray the cost of his travels. “And
I didn’t speak a word of French!”
he laughs. Peter’s experience has
shown him that “good things come
from great leaps into uncertainty.”
The couple’s
resourcefulness banishes fear of
such “great leaps.” But
considerable as it was, their
resourcefulness was severely
challenged when their daughter,
Mary, was born with an interstitial
deletion, a genetic anomaly in
which a chromosome breaks apart.

Interstitial deletions of Mary’s type are invariably fatal. But Mary seems to
share her parents’ disregard for probability. Miraculously, her chromosome
fused itself back together, and she lived. Her birth astonished her doctors at
the University of Michigan; she became their only known surviving case of
this kind of interstitial deletion.
After Mary was born, doctors told Peter and Laura that she would
never speak. And by the time she was six years old, her parents had begun
to accept that sign language and a special speech device would be their
daughter’s exclusive means of non-written communication. But Laura’s
mother, exhibiting her family’s signature defiance of probability, refused to
give up hope that Mary would talk. That summer, she
worked with her granddaughter at her home. Mary
knew how to read and write, so her grandmother
asked her to write down her experiences and then
encouraged her to read and re-read the stories aloud,
eventually developing a vocabulary that Mary could
use to speak conversationally.
HENDERSONCASTLELUXESTOFALL06
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Peter ’87 and
Laura ’89
LivingstoneMcNelis with
their children,
Mary and
Vincent.
After less than two weeks of work, Laura’s mother called and said,
“Mary wants to read you a letter.” Laura was awestruck as she heard her
daughter speak for the first time. Only the vowels were audible, but she
understood the message all the same: “Dear Mom, I love you. Love, Mary.”
Later that fall, during a visit to U of M, Mary sang in front of the geneticists

and speech clinicians who had predicted that she would never speak. Now
they call her “the miracle child,” a title she has earned at least twice.
Laura’s mother was not the only member of her family to provide
encouragement when her faith in the improbable occasionally wavered.
Laura’s younger brother, John Livingstone ’92, reassured her when she
worried that Mary wouldn’t be able to be involved in theatre or sports,
activities Laura had hoped her child would enjoy. “John told me, ‘You can
either think of Mary’s condition as being dealt a really bad hand, or you can
think of it as a good match to her parents’ strengths,’” says Laura. In other
words, Peter and Laura were the best-prepared parents to help Mary
participate in the things she would love.
Laura credits Kalamazoo College for that
preparation because it teaches students to embrace
challenge. “The whole ‘K’ College environment fosters
an ability to cope with difficulty and change, whether
anticipated or unexpected,” says Laura, “and that
attitude has helped us through medical issues, like
FALL06LUXESTOHENDERSONCASTLE
with Mary, and financial issues as well.”
To manage the financial issues surrounding Henderson Castle, Peter
and Laura devised a promising business plan – a “bed and breakfast – and
more,” – and secured the funding necessary to purchase the mansion. The
“more” includes special events, such as holiday dinners; receptions for
weddings and other gatherings; and organizational meetings (for example,
a recent meeting of Philanthropic Educational Opportunities, a group that
focuses on promoting educational opportunities for women). Non-profit
organizations such as the American Cancer Society (ACS), Community
AIDS Resources and Education Services of Southwest Michigan, and MakeA-Wish Foundation have used Henderson Castle facilities for fundraising
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events. The Castle’s ballroom has
been a magnet for arts
organizations and the site of ballet
recitals and dinner theatre. And
Peter and Laura are working with
ACS to create a garden for cancer
patients and survivors. As people
come together to experience the
beauty of Henderson Castle,
Dostoyevsky’s proverb is taking
shape nicely.
Peter and Laura have high
praise for their alma mater. “The
fact that it’s the norm to be unique
there,” says Laura, “and to find
your own path within the K-Plan,
makes ‘K’ College a phenomenal
place, an experience that instills an
enduring confidence.”

end
If You Visit…
Since Peter and Laura began

Guests staying
in the firstfloor bedroom
gaze at a
ceiling painted
with the signs
of the zodiac.

business at Henderson Castle
last fall, they have hosted more
than 80 events, including public
and private tours, staff parties,
business meetings, photo shoots,
weddings and receptions, an art
exhibition, and the Hilberry
Symposium, held by the
Kalamazoo College English
Department. Check out the
Castle’s features at
www.hendersoncastle.com
You can reach Laura or Peter at
269.344.1827 or
info@hendersoncastle.com.

Medical
Mission
L

ast April Libby Rhee ’03, a
medical student at Nova
Southeastern University
(Fort Lauderdale, Fla.) ventured
into the jungle and mountains of
Ecuador with 66 other
volunteers—a team of doctors,
physician’s assistants, nurses, and
medical students—to provide free
medical care to more than 2,500
people in five days. Community
centers and schoolhouses, some
with no electricity or running
water, and only benches to serve as
exam tables, became temporary
clinics. The group was organized
by the University’s DOCARE
chapter, a medical outreach
organization that provides medical
and surgical health care to
underserved communities.
“I thought it would be an
awesome learning and growing
opportunity both professionally
and personally,” said Libby. “I
knew I’d get a lot of hands-on
experience that is usually rare for
first-year medical students.”
The opportunity to travel
was also a draw. “I love learning
about and experiencing different
cultures. Since study abroad in
France, I’ve realized that living and
learning through experience go
hand in hand.”
The group visited four
communities with limited access
to health services, from mountains
to the heart of the Amazon jungle.
Libby and the DOCARE group
traveled for hours to reach each

destination, on narrow high-altitude dirt roads next to sharp 1000-meter
precipices, passing by some mudslides and one partially washed-out bridge
en route. Local residents waited in line for hours, sometimes standing in
the rain or mid-day heat to receive free medical services made possible by
the volunteers.
Libby and the team of doctors and medical students provided
prenatal care, pediatric and general medical consultations, gynecological
exams, anti-parasitic and anti-fungal treatments, eye screenings, and
medications. Most commonly patients were treated for parasites, scabies,
and fungal infections. Volunteers also observed tropical diseases, such as
leishmaniasis and Hansen’s disease (leprosy), rarely
seen in the U.S.
“I learned that some of my everyday problems
are not that big a deal compared to the hardships and
challenges some of the Amazon natives go through on
a daily basis,” said Libby. Her mission experience
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Libby Rhee ’03
working and
learning during
a medical
mission to
Ecuador.

reinforced her commitment to become a physician. “As
students, we are so engrossed in studying, making the
grades, building the CV, that too often it’s easy to lose
sight of our real goal, which is to help people and make
a difference in peoples’ lives. For me, medicine is all
about helping, caring, and providing hope as well as
knowledge.”
Libby plans to specialize in pediatric oncology.
She hopes one day to practice at St. Jude Children’s
Research Hospital.

end
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Last April the print edition of the
Washington Post published an article by
staff writer Jay Mathews that included a
sidebar chart identifying Kalamazoo
College as one of the top 10 “lesserknown colleges of high quality.” The
article, “10 Antidotes to CollegeApplication Anxiety,” was published in
the paper’s April 25, 2006, edition.
Mathews, author of Harvard Schmarvard,
polled high school guidance counselors
throughout the country and learned
from them that Kalamazoo College is a
highly regarded
college that
deserves a better
reputation than it
enjoys. It was
listed fifth on the
list of high quality
lesser-known
FALL06LUXESTONOTABLES
colleges. Other
institutions on
the list included Elon University,
Earlham College, Clark University,
College of Wooster, Rhodes College, and
Occidental College. Earlham College
and Kalamazoo College are part of a
four-year collaborative effort (Colorado
College is the third partner) to assess the
extent to which students at these three
institutions become better educated over
their four years in college. The
collaboration is one of six throughout
the country supported by grants from
the Teagle Foundation with the purpose
of proving the effectiveness and
additional value of a liberal arts
education. Each school will administer
three nationally-normed assessment
instruments—the Cooperative
Institutional Research Project Survey, the
National Survey of Student Engagement,
and the Collegiate Learning Assessment
(CLA) instrument—and hold student
focus groups and annual data sharing
conversations in order to determine the
value added to students’ intellectual and
personal growth by each institution’s
particular practice of liberal arts
education. Each of the three
collaborators also will assess an area of
special interest of their curriculums. In
the case of Kalamazoo College, the area
of special interest will be the elements of
its practice of the liberal arts that
enhance the development of
intercultural and international
understanding. The CLA is a key
element of the project. That recent 3hour test (its initial trials by the Council
for Aid to Education occurred in 2002)
is designed to measure how well
students have learned to think. The
written exam has two parts. One section
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includes two essays, the first arguing a
point of view on a particular subject and
the second critiquing an existing
argument. The second section consists
of a longer critical thinking essay. An
article on the CLA (also by Jay Mathews)
appeared in the October 2004 Atlantic.
In that article, Mathews wrote, “For the
initial trials of the CLA, in 2002,
fourteen unidentified colleges of various
sizes supplied 1,365 student test takers
who had been lured with payments of
$20 to $25 an hour. In a series of
reports available on the Council for Aid
to Education Web site (www.cae.org),
the CLA researchers say the test worked.
College seniors had significantly higher
CLA scores than freshmen with
comparable SAT scores, suggesting that
something that improved with college
teaching had been measured; some
colleges with similar SAT averages had
significantly different CLA averages,
suggesting that the results had something
to do with the nature of education at the
school.” [Italics ours] Last fall, the
entering freshman class (Kalamazoo
College Class of 2009) took the CLA
during orientation week. During winter
and spring quarters, Seniors (Class of
2006) took the test. In three years, the
Class of 2009 will retake the test. The
College hopes to discover that students’
development in the areas of critical
thinking, analytical reasoning, and
clarity of writing exceed predicted
standards based on SAT scores, and it
also hopes to uncover with certainty the
specific elements of its practice of the
liberal arts most responsible for positive
results. “Faculty and administrators are
accustomed to scholarly endeavors in
which they must provide supporting
evidence for assertions,” said President
Wilson-Oyelaran. “Employing
nationally-normed instruments and
qualitative and quantitative instruments
designed by individual institutions to
gauge the influence of unique curricular
features will provide verifiable evidence
of the value of a college education.”
During the next four years (and after)
the College expects to prove it belongs
on lists like Mathews’s—and exactly
why it does. For more information on
the College’s collaborative assessment
project, called the Class of 2009
Longitudinal Study, please see
www.kzoo.edu/irgrants/teagle.htm.
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Anaheim. Six of the seven students
representing Kalamazoo College in four
different events medaled. Two won
national championships. Sophomores
Erik Bianchi and Jaideep
Karamchandani won gold medals in
Dental Terminology and Knowledge Test:
Nutrition, respectively. Those results are
particularly impressive given the fact
that it was the first time Erik and
Jaideep competed in those events. Also
competing at the individual level was
fellow sophomore Phil Gray in Dental
Assisting. “Phil did not earn a medal, but
his hard work deserves recognition,”
says Jimmy Kelly ’08. “He shadowed a
local dentist to help prepare for this very
difficult event, a simulation of a dental
office in which competitors must
professionally and skillfully perform
medical procedures relating to
dentistry.” The “Granddaddy” event of
the conference is HOSA Bowl.
Kalamazoo College’s defending national
championship quiz bowl team was
dethroned, but not without a valiant
fight. The team made its second straight
appearance in the tournament’s final
round, earning a silver medal after a
hotly contested, one-point loss in the
closing seconds against the team
Chesapeake CTE of Virginia. The
Hornet team—Kelly, Kalamazoo College
sophomores Caesy Buell and Thom
Nelson, and St. Louis University
sophomore Amy Nuismer—earned the
number one seed coming into the eightteam tournament but fell just short of
what would have been the first repeat
championship in HOSA Bowl in more
than a decade. Hornet HOSA is
preparing for next year’s 30th NLC in
Orlando, Fla.

Hornet HOSA, Kalamazoo College’s
chapter of Health Occupations Students
of America, struck silver and gold in
California during HOSA’s National
Leadership Conference (NLC) in

Hornet HOSA team members (l-r): Phil
Gray, Jaideep Karamchandani, Erik
Bianchi, Caesy Buell, Thom Nelson, Amy
Nuismer, and Jimmy Kelly.

(Notables continued on page 25)
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It was a FOOD FIGHT (of sorts) at Old
Welles, but not a single morsel was ever
airborne. Instead, the “Local Food
Showdown” featured the best local chefs
using foods from local farms to create
delectable masterpieces. Judges chose
winners based on flavor, creativity, and
preparation, and all who attended voted
for the “People’s Choice Award.” The
event was sponsored by “Farms-toKalamazoo-College,” a group of
students, faculty, and members of the
College’s food service vendor, Sodexho.
The organization was born from a firstyear seminar class taught by Assistant
Professor of English Amelia Katanski,
and it is exploring ways to use more
locally-grown food in the College’s food
service operation.

A week of special events in May called
“Take Back Our Lives: Confronting and
Resisting Violence Against Women”
included films, lectures, discussions,
and a rally and march. The event’s
primary sponsor was the Progressive
Organization of Women Engaged in
Revolt (POWER), and other
organizations involved included the
Kalamazoo College Chapter of Amnesty
International, the Stephanie Vibbert
Endowed Fund for Service Learning, the
Women’s Resource Center, the Sexual
Health Awareness Coalition, Stetson
Chapel, and The Mary Jane Underwood
Stryker Institute for Service-Learning.
Events included a showing of 900
Women, a documentary about the
experiences of the growing population
of incarcerated women in the Louisiana
Correctional Institute. Angie Moe, a
professor of sociology at Western
Michigan University, delivered a lecture
titled “Blurred Boundaries: Women’s
Stories of Victimization, Resistance,
Survival, and Criminalization.” Two
discussions followed later in the week,
one on international women’s resistance
and the other titled “Pretty Woman and
the Politics of ‘NO’.” The week also
featured workshops on self-defense and
on rape poetry. “Take Back the Night,” a
rally, march, and speak-out, occurred
mid-week, and the events concluded
with a “Spiritual Re-Centering Circle for
Women,” an evening of catharsis,
healing, and community.

After 34 years of teaching at
Kalamazoo College, and 12 seasons as
founder and music director of the
Kalamazoo College and Community
Orchestra, Barry Ross, Music, conducted
his final program last June. “I am proud
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that the orchestra I founded remains
dedicated to providing students, faculty,
and members of the Kalamazoo
community the opportunity to perform
great orchestral masterworks with
inspiring guest artists,” said Barry. The
guest artist for his final KCCO concert
was Anthony Ross, principal cello of the
Minnesota Orchestra. Barry remains the
assistant conductor of the Kalamazoo
Symphony and continues his violin and
conducting activities throughout the
Midwest.

Gail Griffin, English, was appointed
the Anne V. and Donald R. Parfet
Distinguished Professor of English. She
began her teaching career at Kalamazoo
College in 1977 and is only the second
professor to hold this distinguished
chair. “We couldn’t be more pleased
about this assignment,” said Donald
Parfet, Chair of the College’s Board of
Trustees. “Gail Griffin is one of our very
best.” Provost Gregory Mahler
nominated Griffin for the position and
cited her many contributions to the
campus: her service as founder and
director of women’s studies and director
of the non-traditional students program;
her service as chair of the English,
theatre arts, and classics departments;
and her numerous scholarly and creative
publications. Her installation ceremony
in April featured her presentation of a
scholarly work titled, “The Preserve:
Whiteness, Innocence, and Education,”
which will be published in an upcoming
issue of LuxEsto. “I’m extremely grateful
for Provost Mahler and President
Wilson-Oyelaran for this honor,” said
Griffin, “and to Don and Anne Parfet for
their devotion to the College and their
support of its faculty. The research
budget associated with the professorship
has inspired me to launch the research
for my next book.” The Parfet Chair was
established in 2000 after Anne and Don
donated $2 million to honor a
distinguished professor of the
humanities. The position includes a
$5,000 annual research fund. Gary
Dorrien, former chaplain and professor
of religion, was the first recipient
honored with the chair. The position is
held for five years.
Gail’s creative writing was included
in the anthology Fresh Water: Women
Writing on the Great Lakes. The book
collects nonfiction works by women
writers that focus on the Midwest and
the Great Lakes. It was edited by awardwinning environmentalist Alison Swan.
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The College’s faculty development
committee selected David Barclay,
History, as the 2006 winner of the Dr.
Winthrop S. and Lois A. Hudson Award.
The award was established with a gift
from the Hudsons, who were members
of the Class of 1933, and honors a
tenured professor whose record of
research and published scholarship or
creative work has been exemplary and
whose teaching and service are excellent
as well. David was also named a 200607 Berlin Prize Winner by the American
Academy in
Berlin. The
American
Academy in
Berlin was
founded in 1998
by Richard
Holbrooke and
NOTABLESLUXESTOFALL06
Henry Kissinger.
Holbrooke is
chair of the board, and Kissinger is a
board member. Eleven people, including
academics, artists, journalists,
musicians, and novelists, are invited to
be in residence each semester. One of
last year’s prize winners also has a
Kalamazoo College connection: Barbara
Koremenos ’86. David will be in
residence in Berlin from January to
June, 2007.
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Elizabeth Manwell, Classics, was
accepted as only one of 15 liberal arts
faculty nationwide to attend the Faculty
Seminar on Liberal Education that
occurred at Transylvania University in
the summer.

Last May at the Fox Theatre in Detroit,
Michigan Governor Jennifer M.
Granholm and film and stage actor Jeff
Daniels presented a Governor’s Service
Award to the AMIGOS Program, a
partnership between Kalamazoo College
and the Kalamazoo Public Schools, for
outstanding volunteer service. The
AMIGOS Program was one of five
finalists of more than 100 nominees.
The AMIGOS Program has also received
the Innovative Mentoring Program
Award, which honors a program that
has found a unique and effective
approach to mentoring children.
AMIGOS is a bilingual mentoring
program designed to generate
intercultural awareness, understanding,
and knowledge. The program combines
the efforts of Kalamazoo College and
Maple Street Magnet School and is
coordinated by the College’s Mary Jane
Underwood Stryker Institute for
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Service-Learning. Twenty-two “K”
mentor and middle school student pairs
spend at least two hours together each
week, last year logging 1,375 hours. The
Kalamazoo College students help with
homework and practice English with
their students. The younger students
offer the college students a glimpse of
immigrant life and a chance to hone
their language skills (see photo below).
“Los Bandits: More Than a Tex-Mex
Band,” a documentary filmed and edited
by Dhera Strauss,
Information
Services and Art,
was shown at the
Waterfront Film
Festival in
Saugatuck, Mich.,
in June.
FALL06LUXESTONOTABLES
Diane Seuss,
English, is a finalist for the Indiana
Review Poetry Prize 2006. The magazine
will publish her poem “Grammar
Lesson” in a forthcoming issue. And The
Georgia Review recently accepted for
publication her poem “I’m Glorious in
My Destruction like an Atomic Bomb.”
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Four juniors were awarded Gilman
Scholarships to study abroad in the
2006-07 academic year. Political science
major Brady Donaldson and Rose Grose,
psychology, are studying in India. David
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Kudzia, a history major, is a student
in Japan. Julianna Weaver, political
science, is studying in Thailand.

A number of promotions took place
during the summer in the College’s
advancement department. Sassafras
Havilar was promoted from
Advancement Events Planner to Director
of Advancement Events. Anne Jarrad
was promoted from Associate Director
to Director of the Kalamazoo College
Fund. Tim Baker, formerly Manager of
Research Services, was promoted to
Manager of Advancement Services
and Kelly Schroeder was promoted
from Research Assistant to
Research Associate.

Andy Strickler, Admission and
Athletics, left Kalamazoo College in July
to take a position in the office of
admission at Beloit College.

David Badman recently retired from
the National Institutes of Health. He
served as assistant professor of biology
at Kalamazoo College from 1969
through 1974 before joining NIH. At
NIH he administered research grants at
the National Institute of Diabetes and
Digestive and Kidney Disorders in the
hematology grants program and was an
advocate for iron research. Last May 3 a
symposium on iron biology was held at
NIH in honor of his 30-year career
and retirement.

Pictured at the Governor’s Service Awards ceremony are (l-r): Governor Jennifer M.
Granholm, Kalamazoo College President Eileen Wilson-Oyelaran, Ashley Oropeza
(Maple Street student), Rebeca Arvalo (Maple Street student), Mynti Hossain (Mary
Jane Underwood Stryker Institute for Service-Learning), Maria Ascencio (Maple
Street student), Jessica Bard (AMIGOS student coordinator), Samantha Weaver
(AMIGOS student coordinator), Melissa Herwick (Maple Street bilingual teacher), Jeff
Daniels, First Gentleman Daniel G. Mulhern, Karla Hall (Vice President, DTE Energy
Foundation, sponsor of the award), Teresa Denton (Mary Jane Underwood Stryker
Institute for Service-Learning), Lauren Kroll (AMIGOS mentor), and Tom Nudell
(AMIGOS mentor).

end

KUIPERSTHROUGH THE SMOKE

L

ost in the ashes and aftermath
of the September 11, 2001,
terrorist attacks in New York
LUXESTOFALL06
City and Washington, D.C.,
was a story that had played out a week previous.
Some called it southwest Michigan’s “little Waco”
(a reference to the 1993 clash in Waco, Texas,
between law enforcement and a religious group
called the Branch Davidians that resulted in the
deaths of 80 persons). Kalamazoo College graduate
and LA City Beat deputy editor Dean Kuipers ’86 has written a book that
brings to light and life the overlooked and complex standoff that occurred
August 31 through September 5, 2001, in Vandalia, Mich., between two
men and police authorities over alleged drug law violations. The siege
ended with the deaths of the two men, but an investigation (and wrongful
death suit) into the circumstances of those deaths persists today. In Burning
Rainbow Farm: How a Stoner Utopia Went Up in Smoke, Kuipers shows that,
in this case, a “crime story” is the story of an entire community and the
parts various people and groups played in a long build-up to a violent
climax that may (or may not, depending on one’s point of view) have been
vastly disproportionate to the alleged violations. He spent four years
conducting several hundred interviews in southwest Michigan and
northern Indiana. The result is a balanced and comprehensive account of
events that is both intriguing and provocative. A native of nearby
Mattawan, Mich., Kuipers said, “my education at Kalamazoo College was a
straight line leading to this book. At ‘K’ I read reams of books by journalists
and came to love the works of Tim O’Brien, Robert Stone, and Joan
Didion.” Among his favorites in the genre of literary nonfiction were
Truman Capote’s In Cold Blood, Norman Mailer’s Executioner’s Song, and
Conrad Hilberry’s Luke Karamazov, all influences on Kuiper’s book. Before
becoming deputy editor at LA City Beat, the veteran journalist worked in
New York City, San Francisco, and Los Angeles for Rolling Stone, Spin, the
Los Angeles Times, and Ray Gun. Kuipers is co-author of a previous book,
I Am a Bullet: Scenes From an Accelerating Culture, and author of Ray
Gun Out of Control.

end

FRIENDS IN HOPS
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n June, Larry Bell ’80 (right) was one of the first two
recipients honored with a Catalyst Award, a recognition
for business growth in Michigan sponsored by Southwest
Michigan First, an economic development organization
for the Kalamazoo region. At the event Michigan
Governor Jennifer Granholm joined local officials
(including Paul Todd ’42, left) to honor Larry, whose
business, Bell’s Brewery, has grown in 20 years from a
home brewing supply shop into an operation that employs more than
60 persons and has become—with a recent $1.1 million, 10,000square-foot expansion to its 31,000-square-foot production area—one
of the fastest growing craft breweries in the Midwest. At the podium to
accept the award, Larry announced a $25,000 gift to Kalamazoo
College to honor Paul, who, according to Larry, believed in and
supported Bell’s Brewery during the company’s nascency.
Paul is chairman of the board of Kalsec, a major producer of spice, herb, hop, and vegetable extracts for use
in foods. Kalsec invested in Bell’s Brewery when the latter incorporated in 1983. Two years later, the brewery began
selling its first varieties—Bell’s Beer, Amber Ale, and Third Coast Beer. Today, Bell’s produces more than 20 varieties,
including its bestselling Oberon. “They’re good beers,” emphasizes Paul, “that taste like beer!” His favorite is Harvest
Ale, a brew that Bell’s makes occasionally (depending on the season) using local hops, including those from Paul’s
hops garden, where the photo above was taken.
Larry directed his gift to the College’s Paul Todd General Unrestricted Endowment, from which the gift’s
annual interest can be used to meet the College’s greatest needs.
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