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A Monumental Effort for the Sciences

Two Foundation Challenges Met

INCE THE COLLEGE ACQUIRED THE DEED TO THE MAYFLOWER HILL
S property through the generosity of the citizens of Waterville, Colby
has been in what has appeared to be a continuous quest for funds. More
than once the goals seemed unattainable but alumni and other friends have
always responded magnificently. Once again Colby has done “the impos-
sible.”

An $8.6 million campus improvement program reached its culmination
during 1976-77, when two major foundation challenges were successfully
met. Both grants will be used for the Science Program.

In October the college topped the $600,000 goal needed to earn a
$300,000 grant from the Charles A. Dana Foundation for the renovation and
remodeling of existing chemistry and biology facilities. The funds were
raised well before the deadline of December 15, 1976.

The second challenge was met June 30, when total gifts and pledges for
the construction of the new Science Center exceeded $3.7 million, the
amount required to earn the Kresge Foundation’s $300,000 grant. That gift
completes the goal of $4 million needed for construction of the Science
Center.

Commenting on both achievements, President Strider paid tribute to
campaign chairman Robert Sage ‘49 and to alumni parents and friends who
served on the various science task forces.

“The meeting of two major challenges in one year attests to the effec-
tiveness of the work of a tremendous number of good friends. Theirs was
not an easy task, but they readily accepted it and carried it through with the
dedication that is characteristic of those who help Colby achieve its goals.”

An additional $500,000 is necessary for an endowment to maintain the
complex of three buildings which make up the Science Center and will con-
cludethe $4.5 million Campaign for the Sciences. Toward this final goal,
more than $83,000 has already been raised.

Several projects within the $8.6 million improvement program have
already been finished. Among them are the Performing Arts Center con-
taining the Strider Theater, a student health center, two major additions to
the Bixler Art and Music Center for galleries and studios, modernization of
the Alfond Ice Arena, enlargement and remodeling of the admissions center
in the Eustis Building, and acquisition of the indoor Alma Morrissette
McPartland Music Shell.

The task force members devoted countless hours making personal calls
to present the case for the sciences. Their mission was difficult, but it was
effectively completed. The individuals listed here deserve the thanks of the
entire Colby community.

An early Task Force meeting in Boston skillfully laid the groundwork for the cam-
paign. From left, Richard R. Schmaltz ‘62, Peter A. Vlachos ‘58, Robert Sage ‘49,
C. David O'Brien ‘58 and Mrs. Anne O'Hanian Szostak '72.
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A Day To Be Cherished

Commencement

“There may be no bombs, no billy
clubs, no tear gas out there but you
are on a firing line of profound

change. . . .”

LWAYS THERE IS A SAMENESS
A about commencement. The
academic procession starts at the
library door, snakes its way
through a turbulent crowd of
friends and relatives armed with
cameras until, row by row, the
seats are filled and the ritual begins.

There are variations, of course.
The weather is not predictable. (It
rained during baccalaureate but was
sunny for commencement.) The
speakers change: Thomas Winship,
editor of the Boston Globe, gave
this year’s address while Awetu
Simesso of Ethiopia was class
speaker.

But differences do exist, subtle in
tone and mood. There is great
activity, though much is not visible.
[t is private, in the minds of the
seniors as they await their diplo-
mas, first a day away, then an
hour, then a minute.

Emotions run thick and fast, for-
ward and backward. Some have
excelled, others have not. For some
it will prove the apex of achieve-
ment, for others just a beginning.
The 156th commencement was not
merely a repetition of past cere-
monies, but rather the convergence
of 328 students, their friends and
families, their professors, their
hopes and dreamsin a place in a
time that will never occur again.

The temper of the exercises May
29 was upbeat, its participants
quietly optimistic. Thomas Winship
picked up that theme after sending a
questionnaire to a random cross-
section of the graduating class. He
asked the seniors what the most
important thing was they had
learned at Colby, what they would
do differently if they could, what
enthused or worried them, and their
plans for the future.
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Class President Delva King greets
Awetu Simesso as he climbs to the
podium.

Thomas Winship

“Instead of wanting to change the
system,” he said, “you seem to be
telling us that you want to change
or help individuals. . . . A mis-
sionary, a juvenile court lawyer, a
psychiatric counselor, a traveling
troubadour, that's what some of
you want to be. Bravo! . . .

“There is the perception that this
hasbeen the turned-off generation
in the colleges. I think that may be
inaccurate. It has had influence.
You are the first generation in
America to live with the concept of
limited resources, not just energy,
but water and air, and an atmos-
phere which has had its protective
ozone layer shattered by the spray
can. You are going to have to live
with the limits of growth in the
gross national product, which
translates to jobs and cash in your
pocket.

“Yours is the quiet revolution,
butitmaybe, tothe 70s, the ‘80s
and even the '90s, what the civil
rights and anti-war movements
were to the 60s. . . .

“I call it the politics of compas-
sion. Its characteristics are a sense of
modesty, humility and tolerance in
both your work and your lifestyle.”

The class speaker was Awetu
Simesso, who distinguished himself
as an actor and orator throughout
his college career. He had the title
role in Othello this spring, and
served on the planning committee



of the board of trustees. He ad-
dressed the commencement audi-
ence in a similar vein.

“On this happy and sad occasion
when we are surrounded with
family and friends, as we reflect
over the culmination of years of
hard work on the part of all here,

. it is good to reflect upon what
the purpose of it all has been—
humanism.

“When all is said and done, that’s
really what life is all about. Human-
ismis the ideal standard with which
we measure individuals, institutions
and societies. The process of self-
actualization is a progressive step
toward humanism. Societies and
institutions defeat the purpose of
their being unless they gear them-
selves with changing historic needs
to allow a flourishing of the human
beings they should be serving. . . .”

Simesso’s remarks were more
appropriate than he could realize.
Minutes after leaving the podium he
was recalled by President Strider
and presented the Condon Medal.
The highest non-academic honor
for amember of the graduating
class, the medal is awarded annual-
ly to the senior who has “exhibited
the finest qualities of citizenship
and made the most significant con-
tribution to the development of col-
lege life.” Selection is made by vote
of the class.

As a final note, during the com-
mencement ceremony a curious sit-
uation arose. There was only one
M.S.T. candidate, Kathy Fogler,
and she could not attend. President

Strider departed from the tradi-
tional by declaring, “Quia candi-
datus qui solus hoc anno Domini ad
gradum magistri scientiae docendae
pervenerit hodie necessarie absit,
hortationem solitam ut candidati
accedant forsitan docentius prae-
tereamus.” Or, “In view of the fact
that the candidate who alone in this
year of our Lord has earned the
degree of Master of Science in
Teaching cannot be with us today,
it might perhaps be more suitable
for us to dispense with the cus-
tomary invitation to the candidates
to draw near.”

That ceremony was historic, for
itended an era. Ms. Fogler was the
final graduate of the M.S.T. pro-
gram, which was introduced at the
college in 1958.



Honoris
Causa

A thoroughgoing Bostonian, graduate of Exeter, Dartmouth, and the
Harvard Law School, Mr. Andres, by some miscalculation contrived to be
born in Egypt. After this early aberration, however, he became one of the
most prominent and public-spirited citizens in the complex metropolitan
community that thinks of itself as the Hub of the Universe. Admitted to the
Massachusetts bar in 1932, Mr. Andres has been a member of one of
Boston’s major firms, Sherburne, Powers, and Needham, for thirty-seven
years. In his public service he has been a director of a number of enterprises,
commercial and philanthropic. But it is in the interests of education that he
has made his most remarkable contribution beyond his distinguished
achievements in his own profession. Chairman of the Board of Trustees of
two institutions from which he graduated, the Phillips Exeter Academy and
Dartmouth College, he has also guided the world of education in its
dealings with the law in his capacity for many years as counsel to the New
England Association of Schools and Colleges. He has served as regional
chairman of the United Negro College Fund, has received the Dartmouth
Alumni Award, and holds membership in a number of legal organizations.
Colby honors an attorney who regards the law in a broad philosophical and
FREDERICK WILLIAM ANDRES humanitarian perspective, and who hasshown a profound understanding of
Doctor of Laws the academic world and a tolerant acceptance of its foibles and vagaries.

A native of the middle west and a graduate of Coe College in lowa, Mr.
Bricker moved eastward and began a remarkable career at the University of
Maine nearly fifty years ago. First a scenic designer and technical director
of the Masque Theater at the University, for more than thirty years he
served as Director. During those years he advanced the cause of educational
and progressive theater not only in Orono but in Camden and in the Penob-
scot Valley, travelled to European localities with a Maine group for per-
formances in U.S.O. installations, served as theater consultant for armed
forcesin Europe, temporarily headed the drama department of an American
armed services university in England, travelled under the auspices of the
Department of State with a group in India and Pakistan, and generally
established a reputation as a major authority on educational theater across
the United States. Author of one book and several articles, and at present
working on a book on American theater history, Mr. Bricker hasserved as
President of the American Educational Theater Association, received a
Rockefeller Grant to study directing methods in the midwest and west, was
cited for his special contributions by the New England Theatre Conference,
and has served on the Maine Commission on the Arts and Humanities.
Since his retirement at Orono he has kept characteristically busy by estab-
lishing a theater program at the University of Maine at Farmington, where
he was director for five years. It is an honor for Colby, an institution in
which interest in theater in not inconsiderable, to pay tribute to a col- HERSCHEL L. BRICKER
league from an esteemed neighboring university. Doctor of Fine Arts




Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese of Massachusetts from 1970 until his recent
retirement, Dr. Burgess brought to that position long experience as a priest
of the Church with a notable record of spiritual and social commitment. A
graduate of the University of Michigan in his native state, Bishop Burgess
served as Episcopal chaplain at Howard University, Canon of the Washing-
ton Cathedral, Archdeacon of Boston, and Suffragan Bishop in Massa-
chusetts for eight years before his elevation to the Diocesan leadership. Par-
ticipant in two assemblies of the World Council of Churches in India, mem-
ber of the Massachusetts Advisory Committee of the United States Com-
mission on Civil Rights, of the Massachusetts Civil Liberties Union, and of
the General Board of the Boston YMCA, Bishop Burgess has throughout his
career translated his theological and ethical concerns into action toward the
improvement of human welfare. For a time he served as a member of the
National Commission on College Work of the Episcopal Church. It is fitting
that upon his retirement as active Bishop he was appointed Professor of
Ministry at the Yale Divinity School and the Berkeley Divinity School, the
Episcopal Seminary at Yale. Colby takes pride in recognizing a distinguished
New England religious leader who has maintained a deep concern for
education.

JOHN MELVILLE BURGESS
Doctor of Divinity

An organic chemist of major achievement and international renown, native
of Massachusetts, graduate with both the bachelor’s and doctor’s degrees
from M.I.T., Dr. Corey has been Professor of Chemistry at Harvard since
1959, and Sheldon Emery Professor since 1965. Twice a Guggenheim Fellow,
he has also been the recipient of an Alfred P. Sloan Foundation Fellowship,
and is a Fellow of the American Academy of Arts and Sciences and of the
National Academy of Sciences. He serves on the editorial board of several
professional journals, and since 1960 has been the recipient of more than a
dozen prestigious awards for his research, from Carnegie Mellon University,
Ohio State University, Harvard University, and several from the American
Chemical Society, the most recent being the William H. Nichols Medal of
the New York Section. There is hardly a field within organic chemistry that
Dr. Corey and his students and associates have not touched. His fame comes
from his numerous total syntheses of complex natural products, his develop-
ment of novel synthetic reactions, and his pioneering work in the use of
computer analysis for synthetic design. It is said that his name is synony-
mous with the discovery and exploitation of a wide range of versatile syn-
thetic reagents, and he is noted for the development of numerous novel
functional group transformations. Dr. Corey has broadened the horizons of
human knowledge regarding the vital forces that maintain life. Colby salutes
with admiration a scientist who has helped mankind understand the sur-
rounding universe.

ELIAS JAMES COREY
Doctor of Science



Graduate of Colby in 1918, Mrs. Pottle’s achievement in eighteenth century
scholarship is in the same order of magnitude of that of her distinguished
husband, Frederick A. Pottle. She collaborated with him in a compilation of
the catalogue to The Private Papers of James Boswell from Malahide Castle
in the Collection of Lt.-Colonel Ralph Heyward Isham in 1936, and when
the massive collection, subsequently augmented, of the Boswell papers was
deposited at Yale in 1949 she cheerfully and modestly undertook the monu-
mental task of cataloguing the entire body. A professional librarian as well
as a student of English literature, she engaged in the extensive research in-
volved in sorting, restoring, and cataloguing thousands of documents,
identifying, summarizing, and establishing relationships between and
among the manuscripts, and writing the entries for the projected multi-
volume catalogue of all the Boswell papers. When this extraordinary work
is done, scholars in many disciplines will have access to an unparalleled
mass of social, political, legal, economic, and literary material from the
seventeenth to the early nineteenth century. Publication of this Catalogue
will make possible cooperative scholarly enterprise on a scale hitherto
impossible. Mrs. Pottle’s knowledge of Boswelliana is remarkable and com-
prehensive, and she has shared it with scholars during all her years of labor
on the Catalogue with precise and patient responses to their inquiries. Colby
is proud to take this opportunity of paying our own special tribute to one of
our most highly respected alumnae.

MARION STARBIRD POTTLE
Doctor of Humane Letters

Nothing could be more fitting than for a Maine college to honor Mr. Sin-
clair. Born and reared in the St. John River Valley in the far north, his
formal education ended with high school in Fort Kent. As a self-taught sur-
veyor he soon joined the United States Corps of Engineers. Immediately
upon Pearl Harbor he enlisted in the Navy and was assigned to a unit in-
volved in aerial surveying and mapping in Greenland and in South and
Central America. At the end of the war he served briefly with the Maine
Forest Service and the Great Northern Paper Company, and in 1946 joined
the Pingree Timberlands. When the Seven Islands Land Company was
formedin 1964 Mr. Sinclair became a manager, then a Director, and in 1973
President. This Land Company manages the holdings of a number of private
owners in northern Maine, more than two million acres, the largest private
woodland management operation in the United States and probably in the
world. Farbeyond his technical mastery of forest principles and practice, he
has recognized the ultimate values of the Maine woods, sought new tech-
niques of cultivation and management, and developed markets here and
abroad for Maine’s most important renewable natural resource. Mr. Sin-
clair is the driving force behind the North Maine Woods, a unique associa-
tion of public and private landowners, probably eventually to encompass
more than six million acres, the largest recreational preserve of its kind in
the world. He was responsible for initiating the Maine High Adventure
Program of the Boy Scouts of America. A logger and woodsman, his speech
is salted with their idiom, and when in a hundred years the Maine woods are
still our greatest natural resource it will have been in large part the accom-
plishment of Mr. Sinclair. We welcome him to these ceremonies as a great JOHN GLENROY SINCLAIR
Maine citizen and as a Colby parent. Doctor of Science




At one time in the fifties Dean of Women at Colby, Dr. Tompkins for ten
years has been President of Cedar Crest College in Pennsylvania. Those
facts alone are testimony to her durability, as well as to her willingness to
undertake rigorous challenge, but there are many other accomplishments to
her credit that bring a former member of our faculty and administrative
community to this platform. A native of Wisconsin, Dr. Tompkins came
east for her education, to Pine Manor, Mount Holyoke, and for her doc-
torate to the Fletcher School of Law and Diplomacy of Tufts University. She
has served on the faculties, in departments of history and political science,
at Pine Manor, Wellesley, Colby, and Tunghai University on Taiwan. She
has been a research associate at M.1.T., and a consultant in Asia, Australia,
and New Zealand. For eight years she was General Director of the Ameri-
can Association of University Women. Author of a book on American-
Russian Relations in the Far East, contributor to professional journals,
trustee of Mount Holyoke College and of the Carnegie Foundation for the
Advancement of Teaching, a board which she served as Chairman, she was
appointed by President Johnson in 1964 to the United States Advisory
Commission on International Educational and Cultural Affairs. She has
given her talents to many Boards of Directors, including both the Asso-
ciation of American Colleges and the American Council on Education.
Colby welcomes home an old friend and esteemed colleague who knows
more about us than we hope she will tell.

PAULINE TOMPKINS
Doctor of Laws

Editor of the Boston Globe since 1965, Mr. Winship has presided with
journalistic skill, tough determination, and unfailing good humoroverthe
transition of that great newspaper from a comfortable family daily com-
modity to a courageous and crusading force for the improvement of human
welfare. Graduate of Harvard, veteran of wartime service with the United
States Coast Guard in this country and in France, Mr. Winship began his
career with the Washington Post covering politics and urban renewal. A
term as secretary to former Senator Leverett Saltonstall of Massachusetts
sharpened his taste for politics, and he became Washington correspondent
of the Globe. Returning to Boston in 1958 as Assistant Managing Editor, he
advanced in seven years to his present position. During his editorship the
Globe has taken strong positions in such matters as corruption in local
government, a balanced transportation system, improving the judiciary and
election laws, improving the economy of the Commonwealth, and protec-
tion of the natural resources of New England. During that time the Globe
has won five Pulitzer prizes, two of them for investigative reporting, two of
them for cartoons, and one for the massive and objective coverage of the
Boston school desegregation crisis. Having taken early stands against the
Vietnam War and Watergate, the Globe chose to print the Pentagon Papers,
one of three newspapers to be enjoined by the United States Justice Depart-
ment for so doing. Mr. Winship is active in the American Society of News-
paper Editors, recipient of a Yankee Quill Award of the Academy of New
England Journalists, and a member of the Colby Lovejoy Award Selection
THOMAS WINSHIP Committee. We welcome a distinguished public servant as the 1977 Com-

Doctor of Laws mencement speaker.
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The
Conflict
of

Opposites

Selections from the
Baccalaureate Address
by President Strider

T IS HARDLY IN THE CATEGORY OF A STATE SECRET

at Colby that the seventeenth century holds for me a
special fascination. Whitehead called it ““the century of
genius,” a well-deserved epigraph. The last outpost of
the Renaissance, the bridge between ancients and
moderns, an age that saw Shakespeare, Donne, Milton,
and Dryden, an era that encompassed Francis Bacon
and Descartes and Newton, a century that saw Galileo
at the beginning, the formation of the Royal Society at
the end, a period that in England saw both the intol-
erance of Royalists and Puritans and the beginnings of
religious toleration among both, and in America both
the founding of Harvard and the burning of witches.
Like all turbulent times it was an age of contradictions.

The twentieth century is not unlike the seventeenth
in agood many ways. [ am not sure we have had as
many geniuses, though in the natural sciences we have
no doubt had more. But we have had quite as many
contradictions, and our task of reconciliation has been
just as great. . . .

Take the question of warfare, and the consequent
violence associated inevitably with it. At the beginning
of this century war was still looked upon as a legitimate
instrument of foreign policy. . . . With Vietnam came
achange. . . .

Or, to take another matter that is no less compel-
ling as an issue but less unpleasant to talk about, what
have been our changing attitudes toward energy? . . .

In a prosperous country like ours the food crisis
that faces the world is not as obvious, and yet there is
hunger in the United States, and the inevitability of
catastrophic hunger in two-thirds of the world. Both
research and experience have revealed unmistakably
the devastating future if population growth remains
uncontrolled. . . .

This problem revolves around a philosophical
question, that of freedom. The country welive in is
founded upon freedom, and our system has worked so
well that we are among the nations that enjoy the
highest degree of freedom. Our economy and our social
mores for decades have assumed the concept of as
much freedom as possible, unrestricted if possible.
“Who governs best governs least.” Government regula-
tion is anathema to the philosophical conservative. But
where has that freedom led us? Werevere the concept
of freedom of information and the press, and it is one
of our strengths, but what are we going to do about the
insidious spread of pornography among the young?
Milton three centuries ago discerned the distinction
between freedom and license, but have we been coura-
geous enough to draw those lines for ourselves? If free-
dom is to be unrestricted, what about unrestricted
growth? . . .

One more illustration of a change in the wind to
which your own generation has been especially sub-



jected. The religious impulse of mankind is universal,
and in some centuries it has been more pronounced
than in others. In the twentieth it has been in a rather
low key, possibly because the materialism that I have
cited as so characteristic of our times has been in a kind
of ascendancy. And yet throughout the past few
decades there is surely evidence that the religious
impulse is as real and as compelling as it ever was. It
has taken forms somewhat different from that of ages
in the past. . . .

The climate in our decade is one in which all of us,
andyou particularly in your generation, want to know
the meaning of things. You do not want to be put off
with partial answers to hard questions, a “Well, just
because,” or a “Perhaps you will understand when you
are older.” And here, I think, is an area in which we do
resemble the seventeenth century. Sir Thomas Browne
and others who thought along with him wanted
answers as to whether reason and faith really could be
reconciled, as to whether the science that was growing
up around them was really consonant with religion.
Their business was the reconciliation of what appeared
to be opposites. Your business is going to be the recon-
ciliation of opposites too: human welfare versus
limited food; free choice versus the abuses of freedom;
military preparedness versus collective security ; al-
truism versusselfishness in such matters as waste or
unrestricted growth; immediate pleasure versus self-
denial; maximum comfort or conservation.

But one should not regard the reconciliation of
opposites as all that difficult, certainly not impossible.
The conflict of opposites is part of the human con-
dition. As Eliot wrote in “Burnt Norton” in the Four
Quartets, in a brilliant image:

Garlic and sapphires in the mud
Clot the bedded axle-tree.

One achieves this reconciliation by recognizing, as Sir
Thomas Browne did, the over-arching symmetry of
creation.

You have learned enough, I hope, in your college
career to be able to discern what some of the opposites
are, and to understand some of the symmetry of crea-
tion. Some of you have seen it most clearly through
microscopes, some of you through poetry, some
through philosophy, some through music. Whatever
you have studied with the most intensity, you know
something of order and of beauty. Keepbefore you
what Yeats called “images of magnificence,” what
Hopkins called “God's grandeur,” what Wordsworth
called “the light that never was on sea or land.” In
those eternal perspectives the contradictions and con-
flicts that face you in years ahead will seem less formi-
dable as you fulfill your own assignment in the world’s
work.

At the baccalaureate service President Strider read, as he
always does, the 13th chapter of First Corinthians. The pages
were stuck and for a brief interval he had some difficulty in
getting them separated in order to turn from one page to the
other. During this long silence, he muttered under his breath,
“must be the damp weather." Several people in the audience
and outside thought he said something else. He assures us that
whereas he might have said something else about the weather
on other occasions, he certainly would not have said anything
unseemly during the baccalaureate.



A Marvelous Mixture of
Reunions, Reminiscences, and Colby Today

Alumni Weekend

50-PLUS REUNION

Dean Ernest Marriner, Chairman

HE 25T H AND 50T H REUNION

classes were dealt an unexpected
surprise when their ship, chartered
for a tour of Boothbay Harbor, ran
aground during a foggy and rain-
spattered outing during Alumni
Weekend. But no matter, the skipper
soonhadthe craft afloat and the only
damage was the jarring of nervesof
100 passengers.

The weather was miserable
throughout the state that day. [t was
humid, gray and rainy, but that did
not matter either. Peopleenjoy
reunions, and the500o0r so at this
onewereno exception.

At the Alumni Weekend Dinner
Friday night President Strider
announced, to the delight of his
audience, that the college had met
two $300,000 challenge grants for the
Science Campaign this past year,
thus completing the $4 million fund
drive needed for construction of the

10

new Science Center. He also
addressed himself to current
problems, noting the increasing
incidence of vandalism and alcohol
abuse at Colby and other colleges.
Also at the dinner, eight indi-
viduals were honored with Colby
Bricks in recognition of distinguished
service to the college. Therecipients



were: James C. Brudno 27, West
Palm Beach, Fla.; Robert W. Burke
‘61, Somerset, N.J ; Jane Millett
Dornish '55, Gorham; Norman P.
Lee ‘58, West Hartford, Conn.;
LillianL.D. Lowell 10, Norway;
Carl E. Nelson, Colby's director of
healthservices; C. David O’Brien
‘58, Yarmouth; and Patricia
Farnham Russell ‘62, Millinocket.

Saturday morning an enthusiastic
“class” settled into the seats of Bixler
Auditorium for the Alumni Seminar,
apanel discussiondevotedto “The
Colby Degree and the World of
Work."” President Strider was the
moderator, and panelists were
Douglas Archibald, professor of
English, Sidney Farr, director of
career counseling and financial aid,
JamesMeehan, Jr., associate
professor of economics, and Marilyn
Mavrinac, assistant professor of
education.

The morning’s weather moved the
cornerstone ceremony forthe Seeley

45TH REUNION
Martha Johnston Hayward
Chairman

Attending the 45th were, from left, Mrs.
Martha Johnston Hayward, Henry
Rollins and Mrs. Viola Rowe Rollins.

50TH REUNION
Guwyeth Smith, Chairman

G. Mudd Science Building into
Given, where Lucille Zukowski ‘37,
professor of mathematics, spoketo
the occasion with a mixture of
thoughtfulness, wit and
reminiscence.

“Itis altogether fitting and proper
that a ceremony such as this . . . for
a new science building at Colby
College should take place on Alumni
weekend. . .,” shesaid, “because the
alumnibody has a stake in
everything that happens at Colby.
Thisstakeisnotjust financial but it is
educational, idealogical, and
spiritual. . ..

11

“Ifeel privilegedto beoneof the
future occupants of the Seeley G.
Mudd science facility . The ghosts of
Perky and Dick Lougee will haunt
the first floor geology department,
professors Wheeler and Stanley
would havegloriedin the physics
department on the second floor and
certainly Tubby Ashcraft would
have marvelled at the Mary Stafford
Arey Center for the Mathematical
Scienceshoused on the third floor. |
am more fortunate than Moses who
was given a glimpse of the Promised
Land but didn't achieve it. God
willing, I will achieve my vision in
the second semester of next year. . . .



40TH REUNION
Lucille Zukowski, Chairman

35TH REUNION
Martha Rogers Beach, Chairman
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“If, as the British say, the future
destiny of their country is
determined on the playing fields of
Eton, then we might say that Colby’s
future direction in science was deter-
mined on the old campus. Perhaps
there was inspiration in being
surrounded by theboundless energy
of the Kennebec, the sulphurous
fumes of the paper company and the
interminablepassage of the steam
locomotives. . . ."”

30TH REUNION
Helen Jacobs Eddy, Chairman

25TH REUNION

With that, the first of eight items
was placed in the cornerstone box by
Prof. Zukowski. Into the copper
container she put the book, Global
Variational Analysis, written and
inscribedby MarstonMorse ‘14,
Sc.D. '35. The world-renowned
mathematician was born a short

13

George Lebherz, Jr., Chairman

distance northwest of the Mayflower
Hill campus and died June 23, just
three weeks after the dedication.
Professor Donaldson Koons,
geology, deposited data relating to a
moderate earthquake that occurred
in Maine July 1, 1967. Included were
letters written to Prof. Koons in
response to his request for
observations about the quake. One



20TH REUNION

David Palmer, Chairman

At the 20th, from left, David Palmer,
Guy Vigue, Mrs. Eleanor Ewing Vigue,
Steve Dougherty.

15TH REUNION

Back for the 15th were, from left, Cy
Theobald, David Berman, Paul White
and H. Bink Smith.

was from a woman who was lying on
her tloor at the time the tremor
struck, drying her hair overa
one-pipe turnace hot air duct. She
wrote, “The motion felt exactly as
though [ was on a bridge when a
large truck went over. | thought the
furnace had exploded.”

Physics Professor John Dudley
placed in the box components from
past, present and future physics
experiments. To symbolize the old
days, he deposited one of the
original standard footbars used by
Professor William A. Rogers,
appointed to the faculty in 1886, who
helped develop the basic method of

Frank Stephenson, Chairman

establishing length that is used
today. To represent the present era
Prof. Dudley included the “Ronchi
grating,” a physical optics experi-
ment of Prof. Dennison Bancroft,
department chairman from 1959 to
1974. The future was characterized
by an integrated circuit logic chip
from the electronics course.

The other items were a history of
the computer at Colby; a paper
detailing the research of George
Irving Smith "49, member of the U.S.
Geological Survey aswashis
grandfather, Colby trustee George
Otis Smith ‘93; photographs of the
existing geology and physics
facilities; a program autographed by
all participants in the cornerstone
ceremony; and a copy of the 1977
commencement program with a list
of all mathematics, geology and
physics majors in the Class 0f 1977.

Making those deposits were
Donald Small, associate professor of
mathematics, Warren Finegan ‘51,
chairman of the alumniassociation,
Gwyeth Smith ‘27, reunion chairman
of his class, George Lebherz'52, class
reunion chairman, and Mary
Zukowski ‘79.

Part of the crowd drawn to the
ceremony poppedup at the Alumni
Council meetingafterlunch, while
othersrelaxed in the pool or toured
the new facilities on campus. Each
class gathered later for its reunion
dinner Saturday evening, which
ended with an open house and dance
in Millet Alumni House.

The Boardman Memorial Service
Sunday morning concluded the
weekend. In his address, Kenneth
Johnson ‘37 offered new perspectives
on the Boardman tradition. In
today’s secular world, he said,
Boardman’slife as a missionary, his
choiceto“Singthe Lord’sSongina
strange land,” might seem unrealistic
tomost of us.

Friendships were renewed throughout
the weekend. Greeting one another at
the comerstone ceremony are, from
left, George Lebherz, Jr. ‘52, Alumni
Council Chairman Warren ]. Finegan
‘51, and Gwyeth Smith ‘27.



“More often than not govern-
ment-supervised institutions and
organizations, such as the Peace
Corps, have preempted much of the
secular functions once performed by
the missions. . . . | hope that shades
of Boardman and his confreres are
undisturbed by this development,
forit signals the completion of the
tasks which they had begun.”

Gifts for Science

Two rooms in the new Science
Center will be named in honor of the
classes 0f 1927 and 1952 in
recognition of class gifts made during
Alumni Weekend. Both fund drives
werepraised by Frank Stephenson,
associate director of development.

Speaking o f the Class of 1952, he
said “special thanks are due class
agentPaul Aldrich for his letters to
classmates during the year, and Don
Hailer for his organization of a
mini-telethon on behalf of the
reunion during our annual telethon
from Boston. “In the Class of 1927,
he offered particular praise “to class
agent DougJohnston for hisefforts
during the year, and to Carl
Anderson, Alan Hiltonand Gwyeth
Smith for their organization of the
weekend and letter to classmates
regarding the project.”

10TH REUNION
Natalie Graceffa, Chairman

Alumni children were thrilled when Arthur Whelpley 27, right, a skilled amateur
magician, volunteered to entertain them with a magic show Saturday moming.

5TH REUNION

James Vigue, Chairman

Among those attending the 5th were
Susan Hurwitz Tatelbaum, son Evan
and husband David.
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An Evening to Remember

T WAS A FEW MINUTES AFTER 8 P.M. ON APRIL 30

when Paul Jenson, dean of faculty, stepped to the
microphone at the front of the theater. Faculty, friends,
students and alumni filled the seats. They were more
formally attired than is typical of college audiences, and
they were waiting. Thiswasnotmerely a program
dedicating the theater to President and Mrs. Strider;
it was very special, and just being there was a way of
saying thanks.

Jenson cleared his throat then set thetonefor the
evening. “Rarely does one find such a convergence of
good forces as we do this evening,” Jenson said. “We
celebrate the completion of this space, dedicated to the
performing arts and to those purposes to which our
honored guests have been so loyal for these many years.
.. . This space, as long as it exists, will remind those
who enter of those unchanging values toward which
Helen and Bob Strider have dedicated their lives of
truth, beauty, justice, compassion and untiring efforts
of making this world a more inhabitable and civilized
place for all. What better way could we signal the
honor, respect and affection we feel for the Striders than
by having their names given to this facility .”

Albert Palmer ‘30, LL.D. ‘72, chairman of the board
of trustees, joined in the tribute. “To even attempt to
rationalize or explain why it's agoodidea to name almost
anything around here for Bob Strider and Helen seems
not only redundant but almost presumptuous. . . . 1
would guess he'straveled a million miles, told the Colby
story 1,200 times, heard 800 people say ‘this isn’t the time
togive,’ 387 say flat 'no,” and ultimately, after years of
work in many cases, get 12, 13, or 14 ‘yeses.’ But those
12, 13, 14 yeses on top of what Seelye Bixler did and
Franklin Johnsonbefore him . . . have produced 40
magnificent facilities on this beautiful campus today.

“Butjust think of theburden, the perseverence, the
courage, the stamina to go through something like that
and do it so well and so successfully. . . . In the seven-
teenth year of the term of the seventeenth president of
Colby College, it is with pride, it is with joy, and most of
all it is with gratitude and with respect that we name and
dedicate this theater the Strider Theater.”

Asifanticipating the main courseofa gourmet
dinner, the audience awaited the address of David
McCord. “Heis a serious poet,” saidJenson in hisintro-
duction, “a writer of light verse, an essayist and a man
whomade fundraisinga kind of performing art. As
executive director of the Harvard Fund, Mr. McCord
was involved in money changing, in changing the
ownership of money from Harvard alumnito Harvard
College. Not only was he singularly successful, he was
alsostylish. . ..

“In my judgment he has accomplished the
impossible. He gave a commencement speech at Colby in
1968 which is still remembered. Most people generally
have a hard timeremembering the commencement
speaker, much less the commencement speech. Mr.
McCordisrememberedinbothways. ...”

“We are here tonight to dedicate a small delightful
working workshop theater,” McCordbegan, “modern
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The sentiments of everyone present were expressed by Albert
C. Palmer, chairman of the board of trustees. “. . . In the
seventeenth year of the term of the seventeenth president of
Colby College, it is with pride, 1t is with joy, and most of all
it is with gratitude and with respect that we name and
dedicate this theater the Strider Theater.”

down to every light switch, fuse, and rheostat for the
so-called ‘light plots’—the visual score which can inten-
sify, as Lee Simonson once said, ‘the emotional impact of
dramatic action.” What with optical enchantment,
accoustical perfection, a theater which still deniesin
sweet compactness all ‘the curse of bigness'William
Jameslongsincedeplored. I remember Louis Untermeyer
telling me in the early thirties on the way to the summer
house of Pauline Lord, a then famous tragic actress, that
itwas ‘small but pretentious.’ The cunning smallness and
unpretentious quality of this building reminds me of the
intimacy of certainLondon theaters and of the old
delightful tiny Hollis Street Theater in the Boston of my
youth. . ..

“Many schools and colleges today do have, and had
in the late 19th century, an auditorium and stage
complete with glaring footlights, spotlights, floodlights
of varying candlepower and reliability, perfectly suited
to the almost zero physical requirements of such plays as
The Yellow Jacket of 60 years ago, and Wilder’s Our
Town of our own time. But the truly modern stage like
that—indeed, like those—at Dartmouth, or the Loeb
Theater at Harvard, equipped with apparatus and
materials for building complexscenery or mounting
Elizabethan plays or Godspell or Jesus Christ Superstar
is something rather new. . . .



“The pioneering 47 Workshop, founded at Harvard
in1906 by Professor GeorgePierce Baker, operated out
of inspiration on a platform of shambles; but in its day it
helped producesuch excellent dramatists as Eugene
O'Neill, Sidney Howard, Sam Behrman and Philip
Barry; such a sensitivedramaticcritic as John Mason
Brown; and such a masterful scenic designer as Donald
Oenslager. . . .

“New York in my own youth—and I wasborn
there—swarmed with theaterslarge and small—like the
tiny Princess, for example—on and off Broadway. Even
Boston has its Schubert, Wilbur, Hollis, Cort, Colonial,
Park Square, Copley, the Old Howard, and others]
forget, in the days when I was in college. Too young, and
just getting over malaria, [ should have neverbeen taken
to see my first play in New York —a play called Babes in
the Woods, as | remember it; for after half an hour of
beholding bright lights and listening to strange voices, |
was led out of it in tears; but whether because of the
Babes or the Woods I can't recall. My next play was
Maude Adams in Peter Pan, and to this day I can see that
evil green spot focused on the terrifying profile of Barrie’s
pirate, one James Hook, captain of the Jolly Roger. But
Maude Adams sailing out over the audience suspended
from a partially visible cable was jolly enough. . . .

The Striders, in the lobby of the theater that now bears their name. Morning Sentinel photo by Lynn Mosher.
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“Well, Colby now has a fine, small, modern theater,
which the 47 Workshop boys and girls would have given
their eye teeth to possess. But for all its glamour, this
theater will yield no more than the quality, taste, and
hard work involved in each production—word, music,
or dance. A couple of phrases out of C.S. Lewis’ The
Abolition of Man spring easily to mind; ‘The slumber of
cold vulgarity,” which is to be avoided; and the equally
characteristic statement of the author of that marvelous
book The Screw-Tape Letters: 'l owe them good
language.’ Then, in looking at your audience [ beg you to
remember Stravinski'sshrewdadvice, ‘all in all, (he said)
[ prefer candid abuse from an honest audience that has
not understood anything, to false praise.’ Beware of all
praise, [ say. Most of it can be done away with, likea
useless undershirt. Appreciation is quite a different
matter. . . .

“The younger members of this audience have still
the long rewarding experience of world theater ahead of
them. I have my share of it behind me. Lookingback, |
sometimes think how stage names flared into prominence
50 years ago, to suffer no final conflict with oblivion.
Have you ever heard the four stages of an actor’s life? |
forget the author’s name—it must be Bernardi. Here they
are:

Stage I: Who isHershel Bernardi?

Stage II: Get me Hershel Bernardi.

Stage III: Get me someone like Hershel
Bernardi.

Stage [V: Who is Hershel Bernardi?

“In duecoursel saw Bernhardt, Duse, George
Arliss, Otis Skinner, and three great Hamlets: Forbes-
Robertson, John Barrymore, and Gielgud. . . . [ saw
Helen Hayes when she was 17 in Dear Brutus. And
through Alexander Woollcott I later met her, asI did the
Lunts, and Eddie Cantor, and others. It was Robert
Sherwood, as editor of the original Life magazine, who
bought the first poem [ ever sold. In London, by chance,
not premeditation, [ saw Noel Coward and Gertrude
Lawrence in the opening of Private Lives. What magic
they evolved in that flawless romantic first act; memo-
rable for youth and for six clipped words if for nothing
else: ‘Verylarge, China; verysmall, Japan.” ”

McCordended his address by reading thetwo
poemshewrote for the occasion, one for President
Strider and one for Mrs. Strider (see pages 18-19). With
that, the Striders approached the podium.

Mrs. Strider accepted a bouquet trom Professor F.
Celand Witham. President Strider spoke movingly.
“Helen and I are overwhelmed at the action of the board,
and we are deeply aware of the honor and we will try to
liveuptoit. Our heartsare warmed by having this
ceremony take place in the presence of so many of our
friends. I willsimplysayforboth of us, thank you all
very, verymuch.”

Anambitious production of Othello was presented
after a brief intermission. The performance was most
suitable for the occasion since many in the audience,
including the guests of honor, were students of
Shakespeare.
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To Robert Edward Lee Strider, I1

A tribute based on a cheerful theme by
A.E. Housman

WhenR.L.S. Edward

Would toddle off bedward

at two, three, four, five, in pajamas,
DidR.E.S. Lee

In the darkness foresee

Himself striding toward footlights and dramas?

AsE.L.S.Rob, he

Had chosen his hobby:

He sang, vox humana, with splendor
Does R.E.L. Strider,

No stagestruck outsider,

Stand ready to rise and to render?

No doubt he’d be singing;

But in the wings wringing

His hands, the Bard’s mello Othello
Lurks, waiting his cue to
Appearwith a view to
Explainwhatabrainis that fellow!

DoesColby, whose surname’s
A Manxman'’s, prefer names

In league with the legs of a giant?
Ahead of his time, not

Of me and my rhyme, what
Astrider, your Prexy, my client!

So Striderthe Second

[s first to be reckoned

With: ardent performer, spellbinder;
Great humanist, lending

His name, for defending

The arts, to thislasting reminder

That Colbvforcertain

Inraisingits curtain

Has honored the building’s providers,
Performers performing,

A full house housewarming,

With standing room only for Striders!

©1977 by DavidMcCord. Reprinted by permission.



‘ TWO Poems To Helen Strider

i “Helen,"” said Edgar Allan Poe
in a famous poem that he indited.

Written for the Occasion “Helen,"Isay. Butl'mnoPoe.
b He’s dead, and so was not invited.
y Helen, I say, when a college honors
David M G CO rd the President’s wife, it simply means

She’s no anonymous Lady Resident
under blue sky, abovebluejeans.

Denims? [ doubt that the wearers love ‘em
becausethey areFrancein pants. Sure, Nimes
has lent its name; but the wearers of ‘'em
owe more to you in the Colby scheme

Of life than your modest self would think it
possible. Call it noblesse oblige—

Never displayed like a jewel or trinket;
never its rhyming word prestige.

['d guess as you move about the campus—
on the right side of the tracks today —
your way isnot as it was in grampa'’s
time when crinoline held its sway;

And a nod from the President’s wife to under-
graduates, like her cup of tea,

Was all they expected. They could but wonder
“Who is Sylvia? What is she?”

One quote from Shakespeare never comes a-
miss in the presence of any stage;

Declare’sits rhythm like Edmonds’ drums a-
long the Mohawk. Of this age

You are. Of hers was Desdemona.

You are notshe. Youhavebeen concerned
With the fervid many; like themto own a

share of pure chance; to take unturned

Each pag