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PUBLISHER'S NOT® ,

Los Angeles City College, throughout its history, has been in the forefront of the com.
munity college movement™T he f'ilCll[tY has earned a deserved reputation for excellence
., In teaching, a/nd the administrators of the college have gained natlo:sa/ll(recognition
through the success of the instructional program. The students of L ngeles City
College have won secure places in the professions, the arts, and in semi- professional
roles in industry. It is fitting that some type of publication should record and sum-
marize the history of Los Angeles City College over the past fifty years. For this
reason, the Board of Directors of the Los Angeles City College Foundation decided to
finance the publication of LACC CELEBRATES. It is appropriate ,that a non-profit
foundation, devoted to the task of working for the benefit of the faculty and student
body of Los Angeles City College, should support such a worthy pulfllcatton as
LACC CELEBRATES. \

* B.C. Winters, President -
Los Angeles'City College Foundation
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EDITOR'S NOTE

Here are some of the voices of Los Angeles City College coming to you undimmed by
fifty years of passage, along with some speaking today. The concerns are the same,
even while dialect and styles differ. urgency, a sense of the in’eluctable?/aésage of titﬂ_e,
desire for consensus, need for a personal voice, pain, joy of all sorts. Voices that the
reader will recognize stating concerns that will never end, never be resolved. Yet LACC
1S in its very being a synthesis of opposing forces. It is at once an academic institution
offering the first two years of the liberal arts university, a vocational werkers’ institute

for two-year skills programs, and, increasingly, an elémentary school for the teaching

or re-teaching of the American "language. Each. foot of this tripod demands a greater
share of the shrinking resources available. PolMics has never been absent from higher
eduation. “The squeaking wheel gets the grease’’ and silence is not golden. Yet, the
wise founding fathers saw the'necessity,‘if the tripod i§\ to endure, that there be three
strong legs to it.
_ - . ,
The voices in this anthology reflect the richness of diversity within the one tabernacle
of LACC. We thrive in a city college, a civitas of civil tolerance toward one another’s
strangéne&s, "City air makes free, " crieg an intoxicated new city-dweller of the
previous century. Then even worse than now there were blighted ghettos, filth and
diétemper, but with hope and opportunity unmatched anywhere else. Immigrants and
migrants came to the city, determined to find a better life with awakened abilities and
to pass them onyto their children. This year the promise is at once fulfilled and still
carrots on a stick.\\ '

LACC CELEBRATE‘S\is a challenge flung down the corridors into the future. This is
where we have been, where we are now. You, future custodians of the heritage, do no
less than 'this. Understand our failures and our silliness, but keep a sense of humor
about your cgpartisanship. Remember that city and community are but permu-
. tations of the same prediction A city isa community or it becomes a jungle of anarchy.
The college is a place where civil skills breed a sense of belonging, a sense of shared
history.

Sam Eisenstein
. - o ’ _ 1979
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EVERY DAY IS COMMENCE-
MENT DAY: A VIEW FROM THE
SEVENTIES

By Richard G. Lillard

If 1 had been asked to address my daughter’s
university graduating class in June of 1979 1 nnghl
have delivered these remarks:

The most invigorating way to avoid stagnation is
to view your life as one long pracess of education,
whether you're home, on the way to and from work,
at work, anywhere in town, or on trips. The best
autobiographies catch the satisfaction of an unend-
ing learning process, as in The KEducation of Henry
Adams, Frazier Hunt's One American and His
Attempt at Education, or The Education of Carey
McWilliams. '

Such aquest goes in all directions. In order to see
any meanmg in your life you need to know history
and geography and other sciences, physical and
social, and some of the great works of literature.
Nothing adds more to your conscious life than an
abiding interest in processes, in cause and effort, in
contradictions and confrontations, in the mul-
titudinous interplay of ideas and actions, Vourself
Ancluded.

ViIn thus watching the big main actions you can
avoid the extremes of sentimentality and cynicism.
You can balance two deep pleasures. Qne is solitary,
working alone as a reader. a researcher, a hiker, a
gardener, a pianist, a creative artist, a letter writer,
a planner of-anything from a party to a business to a
city—getting ready to be articulate through some
medium or in person. The other is the equally deep
pleasure of working withothers to solve a problem or
simply to get a thing done, be it the washing of a
sinkful of dirty dishes, the swinging of a financial

deal, or the passage ¢of a Constitutional amendment. .

Therg are the equal delights of sharing goodwill,
laughter, and talk at a dinner party or silent
attention at a film or play. followed by analysis and
discussion. Mark Twain says that no joy surpasses a
. joy shared.
In a fairminded lifetime voyage between ex-
_tremes in attitude anfl betweeh the solitary and the
social you can consciously sense that everything
yOu know fits into other things. And you will have the
excitement of seeing connections, relationships,
parallels of turning comparisons into similes and
metaphors, of making inductive leaps and in
phrasing big, - seemingly vailld generalizationse
Knowledge does come, and wisdom does lmger and
both accumulate 1ike a snowball rolling in soft snow.
The more you know the more you can kpow, and the
more you can lmow what you don’t know. Then you
can ask the right questions. You don’t want Mon-
talgne to mean you when he says that you believe
Tlcllnﬂ 80 lirmly as- what you least know. The

~

&

_experience.
.moderate middle-ground position adds richness to

ultimate goal-—happily unreachable- -might be to
become what Emerson calls a transparent eyeball,
to have an alllembracing, simultaneous, spherical
view of all reality. But such a mystic vision would
leave you with nothing to do, no motion to make.
You can make your Nfetime  sufficiently
educational by taking a lng view, yes, steing things
and events organie allv as parts ol a sequence or
system ()l'u'l wionships larger than you can see all at
once, or ever. The daily newspaper and the weekly
newsmagazine are a scramble of footnotes - on
history. At any moment when you are present and
observing you see suggestive aspects of a nation, a
region, a city, a campug or factory oroffice or sports
arena, a home, or s human tie as being at some stage

“inits life cycle. Always there are clues and data that

imply, from which you can infer. Anything appears
as  connegted  with .everything  efse in - some
demonstrable or arguable way. You find meaning,
significance, by finding or inventing connections, be
they toward the example or the ‘broad statethent.
New ways of bejng significant keep cropping up.
To get the most ont of life you may well find it best
to be eclectic or flexible in approaching day-by-day
Whatever the label you accept, the

your life. You can he a person who, to quote The
Reporter, “‘cultivates the skills that make freedom
operational.” You can be “always onspecial assign-
ment.”” When you are open-minded and independent,
youjoin the advance, not the rear, guard.. The world -
opens up. Life becomes a welcome drama, a

whetting of vocabulary, a sharpening of thoughts, a

forensic shaping of issues.’Such lively, active open-

mindedness affirms sound old values, applies them

in new contexts to new people. Tt exposes the unsound,
decrepit, ¢ruel, phony or obsolescent. It can, for

instance, take whatonce seemed to be the saga of the

frontier, the making of the West, #nd show it to be

rich in the elements 05 amonumental environmental

disasger. -

Being a moderate ecologist or economlst‘, or
whatever, can give you the pleasure of skepticism.
Consider; as one exa\mple the Utilitarian and
Progressnve slogan of the last two centuries: ‘‘The

. greatest good for the greatest number,’’ a concept

still mouthed by politicians and planners who often,
whether they know it or not, are agents of special
interests. In the short term a policy. may . seem'
beneficial to the general populace, yetin the long run
of a century or;a millenium it may tutn out to be a
prodigilly efpensiye.-catastrophe for. somety and
renewable hatural resources. v

Also, as a fair-minded middle-of- the roader. you
can take pleasure in making a distjhction between
the idea of physical progress and-that of cultural or
ethical progress, and .in sgeing no substantial -
evidence of either. 'You miay $ee improvement in
certain persons and in cértain human-being ac-
tivities, but not for long ornot in‘general. Certamly- ‘

L) ' ’

; ' ‘. . ‘ . L ) ’ '.‘-“I
’ RS 4 -
a . i .



E

- we have doubts about cancer, obesity, and urban

we human bemgs hive amid a muttitude of repetitive
changes We Ameriwcans prattle of Progress and
brag about Technology but exlibit only change
Groups of people take turns getting better, that s,
getting ahead ot others, and thinkig they'll stay
ahead but then fallimg behind We are like plants and
the other anmals. When conditions change, the
mtricate |)l'()('g'§~;&4)l natural selection, chancey and
mevitable, saves or elimmates a genetice or political
or ecconomic line '

& vqu can acceept the opmion of some philosophical
historians, we humanbemgs had evolved toour brief
moment of apparent world dominance by ten
thousand years ago, In the aggregate, simee then
neither we nor our civilization has undergone any
basic alteration’ except for a speedup in the rate of
superficial changes We respect size, numbers, and
rapid multiphication of thmgs growth -although

sprawl. even _about #ar crowning  technological
achievemer® our hydrogen bombs. We specialize in

,,.J;lpid kiling of mwdtitudes of individuals, for one

O

RIC

purpose or another. in no matter what species. Our
glory our minds - vur ability to pool information
and to communmicate, appear linked all too often to o
mastertul capacty for self-destruction.

~

A

PAruntext provided by enic [P

)

tw

- How can you accept this "hymhn condition’'” By
contemplating By watching all scenesof the serious
humay comedy . By debunking the false and the
fallacious By actively trymg torestrict bad changes
and to promote good changes. What if you do find
yoursell a mdadern Sisyphus, forever pushing the
rock toward the hilltop only to have it break away
and roll'to the bottonm agam? As such a Sisyphus you
attract attentjon and admiration, you have plenty of
healthtulexercise, and you have permanent employ-
ment. o

You'll do well to agree with the late Socrates, who
satd sometime before 399 B.C: The life which is
unexamined is not worth hiving.”” You can continue
to accept new perspectives to examine your hife and
the lives and life of people around you, to see daily
Lite as an adventure involving facts, msights, and at
least fragments of wisdom. You can be hke Robert
Frost's [armer:

L
I have pronuses to keep -
« Antdmiles to go betore 1 sleep

S
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EVELYN VIOLETTE LOFTIN— CLASS OF 1917

by Selma Chesler

In 1917, at a time when no Negro teachers were
cmployéd in the Los Angeles school system, Evelyn
Violette Turner.  (mow  Mrs.  Evelyn  Loftin),
graduated from Los Angeles State Normal Sc¢hool
for teachers. She wastone of two Negroes, both

cwomen_an a class of some 525 students. There almost
had been three. but one couldn’t quite make it

State Normal was the first of a series of
cducational ipstitutions to be established on what
was to l)v('pn#v the Los Angeles City College campus.
Located since 1882 at Fifth and Hope Streets, where
the Los Angeles Public l tbhrary is now, it had moved
to the North Vermont Address in 1914,

From then on the  formerly  homesteaded
farmland. instead of cultivating crops and livestock,
would be cultivating students.

I first met Evelvn in 1974 when she had been

( appoimnted Assistant Coordinatorof LLA.C.C
new Sentor Citizen Center. One of its functions was to
cnceourage and help older adults go to and return to
college. Located in-Bungalow 102, it was a cozy place
in which to relax over coffee between-elasses; to
which to bring a brown bag lunch, and talk, and
make few friends. Khimination of funds caused by
Proposition 13 elimimated the Senior Center.

I learned; during the two and one-half years she
worked there, dispensing her very special brand of
sunshine, what a remarkable pum;m being Kvelyn
18, .

She has done many different things to earn

= living Once, when inl}'rviowod for a position, she
was asked why she had done so many things. A
Negro girl had to do what she could,”” she answered.

“Everything Ldid, whatever happened to me, was
affected m one way or anolhm by my being Negro,”
she tells you. .

She prefers to use
than “"Black.”

Evelyn has been married twice, ford4 years to her
second husband, William R. Loftin, Sergeant First

“Class. U.S/A. (Ret.), who is working towards a
degree in Psychology at California State University
at Los Angeles. .

She has two children. lnvc grandchildren and three

» great-grandchijldren. Her son, Edward D.Warren  is
retired from kl.bo‘ Federal Government. Her
daughter, Marilyn 1. Dixon, is a Supervisor in
Personnel Service at the Veterans Administration
Medical Center, Wadsworth, - )

So tull has her life been, her octogenarian history
would fill two or three spellbinding books.

This is some of it.

- SELMA: ' )

Evelyn, will you tell where you were born and
- when, and something about your background and

o thildhood? o . '
EKC s /

wll Toxt Provided by ERIC . 3

“"Negro'and " Colored™” rather

N~

s brand-

EVELYN: L

I was born in Houston, Texas, January 1, 1894. I'm
85, and a hodgepodge of races. My mother and father
were Negro. While my maternal grandfather was
Negro, my maternal grandmother was a Chipgewah .
Indian. On my father's side, his mother was Negio,”
but his father was the Irish owner of the plantation.

My mother died when 1T was born. I was the last of
her 13 children. The rest of them didn't seem too
anterested in me. They fed me and kept me clean, but
I was too far removed from them. They were
married by the time I got old enough to know things.
As each one got married and left, the next oldest
would keep house. When nobody was left, my father
got married again. My stepmother, who was very
mean, died three years after they were married,
when T was six. Then my father brought me to Los
Angeles, for my gister to take care of.

My father was a carpenter—a very good one. He
spoke German, byt I never did know where he
learned 1t. My one still-living sister told me that
before moving 1o Houston, my father had lived in
Ennis, Texas, where he had been a wealthy rancher.
Another NQ{*O had a big ranchnext tohis. The White
people came in one day and gave my faiher’and this .

»0ther man so manyhours’™ to get out.
SELMA:

Did the White people pay lm this property?
EVIELYN:

No.

SELLMA:
schooling?
EVELYN: We Negroes had such a hard time
getting aneducatiort! Ididn’t hate, Idon’t hate now,

I dop’'t know what hate |s But we were so han-
dicapped.

I gradiaited from Manyal Arts HighSchool whereI
was one of three Negro girls in our class of 350.
Former Governor dwin, Knight, opera star
Lawrence Tibbett, and movie director Frank Ca\_}pra
were some of the notables in this class.

I got straight A’s in high school. Not that I was
brilliant, Iwasn’t. I was a plodder.If1 had a difficult
math problem, 1 would stay up all night, if
necessary, to solve it.

SELMA: What decided you to become a teacher?
EVELYN: All we knew was school. We couldn’t
gew sothere was nothing else to do. I went into
Normal right from high school. Having no money, I
worked all through high school and college in the
kitchen of a beautiful Jarge cafe on Broadway near
8th Street in downtown Los Angeles. I worked after
school from noon to-9 p.m. for $9.00 a week.

However, the woman who owned the cafe kept me «
dressed beautifully. When she got tired of her
clothes, she would give them to me. I went to school
dressed very well.

*

How did your being Negro affect your

i
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SELMA:  What subjo( ts were studied in normal
school in those days?

EVELYN: At Normal we took the same subjects

we had takenin high school, byt now we learned how

to ;t‘il('h them. We  had \

mathematies,  Spanish.  English  grammar  and
composition, and literature. We also  studied
tdaching methods and teachmg observation, nature
study which included field trips, physical education,
arts and crafts, primary or rural school law, and
shorthand and typing. '

1 beJonged to the Latin Club. 1 took four years of
Latin, two in high school and two in college. Also. 1
was a member of the honor society .

SELMA:  Since no’ Negro teachers were  then
. employed in the Los Angeles school system, where

did you do your practice teaching?

EVELYN: Colored girls could teach in just one

school i Los Angeles, the Holmes Elementary.

Sehool in Watts. Only Negroes lived in Watts.
However lhl(‘(‘ girls who had graduated ahead of us

“illed up™ Holmes Elementary School.

When we practiced teaching. we did six months on
campus where we had a big elementary school, but
all its pupils were White.

Our last six months of practice teaching was away
from the college, but we had nowhere to go except
Watts.

The Dean of Women helped us with any problems
we had. .

When 1 practiced teaching at Watts, my family
had moved to Santa Monica. From there 1 had th
come down Exposition Boulevard omthe red Pacific
Electrie car and then take aregular yellow street
cardown mem}l paying anotherfare. These were
two different tr anspm tation systems. Since the
Vermont car ran only to Melrose, ' we walked the rest
of the way. Sometimes it was so wet there was water
up to our knoos.\

SELMA: Couldn't you find a room near the school?
EVELYN: In those days we lived with odr family.
I'd leaveime about 6: 30, then walk for 1 half-hour
to where I got the red car. I had to report at the
‘college first, at'8: 30, be there one and a- -half or two
hours, and thon g0 to Watts. Fyxom Watts [ would
have to go back to college, anotherone and a-half to
two hours, and report to our supervisor.

Then Ihadto go towork, todowntown Los Angeles.
Since the cafe was across the street from the
Majestic Theater, the stage stars would eat there.

A French chef presidedover the entire kitchen. No
person had more than one type of cookery to take
care of. One girl made nothing but salads. My sister
was in charge of desserts, cakes and pies. All these
gn‘fs were beautiful colored girls, who should have
been in college. The eandy was made in another
area, and only Whlte girls were used for this. They
worked all day When I came in, I would help
wherever the chef needed me, peeling potatogs and
the like.

[Kc - ‘
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SELMA: Among your numerous activities was that/
of concert singer. How did that come about?
EVELYN: From that point we consulted with the
Dean of Women, who 'worked religiously wjth us
colored girls to hely us find work. She weuld write to
places where she knew there were Colored schools.
She woulddry to find mn where Colored 1m( hers
were employed.

I accepted a job in El Centro, California, on the
Mextean border. On one side of the tracks was a
school for Whites. T was neverinit. On the other side
was the school for everyone but Whites -- Japanese,
Chinese, Indians,-and Negroes. It had a Negro

pringipal and two Negro teaghers. We had to teach:

kids of all ages. Some 15-year-olds were in the thivd
grade. They had to work in the fields until the entire
crop. was finished, then they would go to school.
Sometimes they came for ogly four months outof a
year.

SELMA:
EVELYN:

You left El Centro and got married.
Douglass Warren and 1 had been going

_together. He was a Negro and a natural born
chemist. After finishing Los Angeles High, he went

to Vernon, California, where there were some
refineries, looking for a_job. After working as a
janitor for a time, he nosed around where the
gasoline was made. The Gilmore Oil Company-found
he was gifted and sent him to the University of
Southern California to take a course in the particular
subject they wanted him to learn about.

Then they had himt go to Alma, California, near
San Jose. He was smart and a Negro. However,
because he was a Negro, people didn't think he was
very smart. He would work in the refinery as an
mdmmv person, get friendly with people, and find
out about the different kinds of gasoline—the new
formulas. ‘

1 wmt to San Jose, and he came down from the
mountain where hé was living in a little isolated
house, and we got married in the preacher’s home.

Then we went back up to the little house on top of
the mountain and lived there.

-When our son was some months old, the company
sent my husband to Oil City, Loumana and I came
down a few months later. It was one of those real
prejudiced  southern towns you hear about,
something I had never experienced.

The people who worked for this company lived in
little two-room cabins within a high-fenced area.
Everybody living there came from somewhere else.
They were intelligent and White, and treated us the

. same as we had been tr edted in the north, as one of

them.

You had to walk three miles on the ldlll‘Odd track
to get to this small towndo shop. When you reached
it, you would have to walk up five or so wooden steps
to a porch. All the little stores were on the porch.
When you came to the end of the porch you were gt
,the end of the town.
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-



“that of concert singe

told me that when T wa

The first time I went to the town was to buy some
material for sewing [ went into the little dry goods
stor'e and tokd the man was looking for material He

-~

stared at me as though I was someone from outer

Heads  began  to péek | around  [rom
everywhere. ot very scared because Hdidn't know
what 1t was all about Then one of the women yelled,
“Mary. Mary there's a mgger woman in here that's
talking just like White folks up north ™

space.

One day I got dressed up and went to the town to:

~big hat. wide belt, gun--like you
Hey, gal.” He got

shop. The sheriff
see in the moates, yelled at mz, =
lowdt, and came towgds me and sail,
can’'t vou hear me talkmg -to you?
southern brogue.., :

I turned around and said, “"Are you talking to
me?" Yah, ' he sand, where did you come from? ™
I sand T hived over there in the refinery where Mr.
Mitchell the supervisor lived. “Oh* yoy're the
niggers from California, hah?™ ““That's right,”" 1
answered S : '

[ learned later

City and be prostitutes for the big rich White men.
That's why he was yelling: He thought I was one of
them.

There were no schools in O1l City for the Negroes.
My husband started g little school at our house_for
Negro adults. After about three months the White
’iwoplo threatened his life. He hzg?_\() give it up.

After a few disturbing incidents, 1 told my husband
I wouldn't stay any longer, and 1 went back-home.
After our return to Los Angeles. we bought a house
on the west side.
SELMA: Among  your numerdus activities was
r. How did that come about?
EVELYN: My name from babyhood was "'Singer
Turner,”” because T was atways singing. 1 had one
sister who was mean. When she would spank me, iy
“good’ sister would give me a nickel not to ery. She

outside, sit in it,-and look up at the sky (my family
had told me my mama was up in heaven), and sing
and hum to her about my woes, and tell her they had
whipped me.- - -

[ took claskes in singing in Mdl]lldrl Arts High
School. They noted my voice was unusual—I could
top highC. I told Mrs. Finn, the owner of the cafe in
which I worked, that I was going to sing solo at
graduation. (Lawrencée Tibbett was soloist, too.) She

_said if you're going todo it, do it right, and told me to
‘g0 across the street to the Majestlc Theater and-

Music Arts Bililding and picK a voice teacher, and

- -she would pay for the lessons.

1 went over and listened at some doors and then
knocked on one. He was an Italian teacher. He began
to ‘train me, and gave me a song to sing for the
graduation. We worked on that. Then he taught mein

‘ -Italian and French, and I built up a rebertonre The

’

: g little girl, when my mean
“sfster would slg.mk me, [ would take my little chair

“Hey, gal.
" in his deep

that when school was out the
" teachers (Negro) would go into hittle towns Jike Oil

lessons continued for about a year.

Mrs. Finn would sometimes have me get up on a
table and smg’'for the customers. -,

[ was already singing in ('hl'n'_(-hvs_ A Negro
composer foundout about me and used me to sing his 3
songs, while he would accompany me on the piano. 1

was mvited to sing in v ngmm places, and I would
includoesome of his compositions, introducing him as
the composer, and in that way his name became
known. ’

I soloed at Amy McePherson's lomplc and for the
Veterans of Foreign Wars. My association with the
VEW got me into the Coliseum. Madame Schumann:- -
Heinke used to sing there every year on Menlorii
Day. In 1936 she wired she .couldn’'t be theré.
Immediately the VFW said to get me, 1 could do'it
The highups fought it, they didn’t want me, I was an
unknown to them, However, the Vets stood up for
me, and as a result] was lhe [usl Noglo soloist to

i Smy,’ in theColiscuni.

I the ‘sifdience was Prosldem h.)pklm DQE#"’"
Roosbvolt o '
SELMA:__How did you meef Punce M&mpe Paru" o
EVELYNY' P(‘opleﬁaye always given iy Tlus,_-
particular one came from a friend in the smgmg'
world in the studios. She told me that the RKQ Studio ~ .
hiad brought an African prince over from Europe, a
graduate of Oxford, as technical adviser for pictures
with African scenes, supervising the setting up of
African vildges, writing African songs for each
African, picture, and arranging the ~African

)v\!’

‘choreography.-

* A car had not been assigned to him, she told me,
and if I wanted to drive him around in my car, that
would give me the opportunity to meét him and =
possibly get work with him in the studio.

I followed- her suggestion. I knew the city and
drove him around. Eventually he made me his
private secretary, and demanded of RKO that I have
an office right next to his.

‘When they started the picture *:Darkest Africa,’
the Prince requested I be given the part of the
African mother. The casting director. and the
director said I wasn't the type. Then the Prince
stafed firtnly, “‘Evelyn will be the mother, or else.”
They gave me the part and were pleased with my
performance. The picture can be seen occasionally
on the late night show. .

He gained entrance for me to alot of places I would
not have gotten into otherwise, being a Negro, such
as the English colony. Since he was from England,
they took him right in. We went to teas, for examiple.

So often ope thing has led to another .in my life.

Thesé' English people had the custom of having -

carolers sing under their windows every Christmas.

I took my singing choir to sing carols at their
windows every year for four or five years. We
covered the entire neivhborhood. And we were paid

. for it. ' .

- I becarpe fast friends with Prmce aid his famlly
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. .as ¢haperones.

.-some camg from the church,

g

-
i

) .
Me married a New York girl who belonged to my
sorority. He is still-alive, and comes to visit nie.
SELMA: During World War 11 you were involved
in providing recreational services for the ((A()n'd
servicemen in Los Angeles. What-did you do
'EVELYN:- Atthe beginning of the war I would take
Colored girls“out to the USO in Hollywaoed, the
famous "Hollywood Canteen, to d: mnee” with the
Uolored boys. An oldm fr lrnd ortwoand Iwentalong

‘e

SELMA: How dld mu gel the girls?

EVELYN: - Some were the _gdaughters of hl(‘lld\
some from clubs. l
would hir ¢ bms('\ and take one or mor ¢ bu\)(mdx out
there. _ )

- Here T met thtc l)zn'is.
sponsors of the Canteen.

Later a Colored USO was opened on the east side in
_confieetion with the Golored YMCA.,

“There w
Davis told me that Negro soldiers were going to be
breught to Wilmington, and a smaller camp would -
be built to house then™She suggested 1 have an
interview with the White captain at the White camp,
which I did, and he gave me the job of Service club
Hostess for-the Negro camp.

This was Camp Ross. which began to operate in
about 1942 . - -

Accounts were opened for me at the Bro: dway
Department Stor ¢ and at other places where i would
buy whatovo was needed, like playing cards,
slatl()nmv ‘games. 1 would secure all serviees
beneficial to the soldiers, especially reereational. 1
obtained donations f{or the camp. There was one
Colored womanup inthe echelon, connected with the
Red Cross, and it as well as other groups would
spensor parties at the camp, everything at theirown
v.\&‘h\ T

I was\there for two and one-half years. The Army

was a big White camip in Witmington. Bette

who was one of the -’

P

became integrated and Camp Ross was no lopger

needed. It (‘red in 1945.
Bette Davss gave me a Certificate of Appreciation
for my work with the servicemen.

SELMA: You laught in Japan for two years. How
did that come_about?

EVELYN.. Ab(t\nt 1952
stationed bn an

my husband who was

shopplng facilities. we had to buy everything at the
PX. -

Theyfid an American Dependents’School for'the
servicemen's children. The Japanese had their own
st¢hools. ' y

The American school wanted to put on a program,

- and I volunteéred to do it. The PTA, very big there,

offered to buy whatever was necessary.
glad was the principal to have someone who
could do this, and whowas able toteach the children,

- she wrote to Los Angeles for my credentials, and

thgn hired me as teacher for the first and second

»

rmy post sixty miles from Tokyo”
- wrote me to come out. Being about ten miles from

7

1

‘grades. 1 did all the music for them, put onta fashion
show, and taught singing to groups of children, and
then we would travel to var 1ous little towns to sing,
mainly in chapels. (A ¢ hapal is a thurch onan Al my

© post)) . -

SELMA: l"vvlvn ‘you hu\'(' told me that lLps

~Angeles St de Normal was a two-year school. and -

that You went {ater to U.C.L.A.

FEVELYN: Yes, Igotmy B.A. degree in l' ducation
at U.CL.A. and studied piano at U.S.C.

I majored inIinglish. Mrs. Andruss, after whom
the Andruss Gerontology Center at U.S.C. is named,
was my EKnglish teacher in high school. T had wanted
to he a writer, but 'sht‘Wd\l.(‘b])()llbll)ll‘ for dllllll l(u:pt
that killed my wish to write.

She asked the class o write a story about
something that had l(‘dll\" happened to us. 1 wrote
about something tlmt had hdppvnod tomein Texgs.

“"Miss Turner,”” she said, “‘regarding this coin-

- position. I asked all you students to write something
absolutely true. This ¢ ()uld never have happened to
anyone. Youmdde it up.”’ And she tore up the paper.
That killed me. 1 finished my time with her,
didn’t like her.

but 1
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LOOKING BACKWARD: NINE-
TEEN THIRTY-FOUR

by Pauline Furth, M.D.
~Taking a class in Creative Writing this semester
occasioned my return tg this campus after a brief
absence of $4 years. A few changes had taken place.
(1) Student prof. relationships: The profs were all
older and the stadents younger. In my debating class
there was one woman who was all of 26, and we all
looked suspiciously ather .. how come she was still
in school? Myself. 1 was 16, and fresh out of Garfield.
This was before the Wair, before the G bill, before
the easy acceptance of older age groups on college
campuses. Lam relatively sure that there was no one
above the age of 30 i the entire school. This was
generally true of USC and UCLA as well, although
having graduate school, the age limits went up by a
few years. :
There was a definite “apartheid’ between profs
and students. It wwuld have been inconceivable
calling a prof 'Sam’ . . . or not raising one’s hand to
speak . ortoagrive late or leave elass early . . . or
having any mutual social life. One could only
fantasize ul)l)ut the lite of the prof. who kept his
proper professorial distance. This was before the
days of Mario Sayio-and the Berkeley revolt for the
recobnition of the student as a human being, not an
IBM number . . . before the recoghitjon that the

?

.
R

~student Rad o responsibility. as well as the in-

telligence  to ~contribute  to _ the educational
processess . o bpfore the oncpur@ngnl of student
input . . . before the ‘show and:-tell” educational
philosophy or even the. cigcled chair familiary and

the psychological oneness it ¢conveys. The flow was
) ' B «

all one way, from the podiuin down to the asses.
Therefore the _excellence of the course .d@pended
whotly on lh_@%xcellence,’ or the degreg thereof\, of

the lecturein Exams were usuallyt éssay-type,

thhan

o

subjective, rather,
muitiple choice. ’

- The image picture was more aufhoritarian, more
disciplinéd, l¢ss fugcand games, more work.

(2) The Economis of ‘being a student during_the
Depression: Almfgt ho -one § knew had a car. I
traveled from Belvedere thusly: one mile walk up
and down the Bonnie ‘Beath hill to the ‘end of the P
car line’, transfers on Vermont (?) and then to the
end of that line, . ", a total of about an hour or more
“traveling time, but it wasn’t wasted because I used
- the time toddo my ‘hgmework’.

easy-to-grade objective

: . Although there may
-have been 4 pagking lot, T have no clear recall of it at
atl. ‘There Wa?i'nq;g{\é else who had graduated from
Garfield who lived within appropriate distance who

7+ /went on fo'L.A.J.C. (as it then was_¢alled). During
o
PR |

=

st friend and I
stayed at each other’s homes who that we could
‘hitchhii' to class together. _

In*my ‘crowd’ we were all poor and tried to get
extl;a )ob?“ ‘}*'solicited’ ffom door t¢ door getting

A

-

customers for a milk delivery company. . . 25¢ per

_customer so that Leould pay for my street cir fare.

The only ‘ludiries’ N'owned were a good typewriter
and a good (buntain pen -(before the era of wheap
‘ballpoints’) . - '

But none of us were as poor as my Mexican (pre-
coiging of word Chicano) neighbors, who considered
me very elite in just going on to school . .. because
even high school was a real luxury for them. All
aboutus people were serambling about for jobs, aty
kind of work. There was no Unemployment in-
suramnee, no disability insurance, and no jobs. The
sudden pauperization of millions of Americans
found the government on altlevels paralyzed, and so
people took matters into their own hands. Across the
street from where 1 now have ‘my office, the
‘Unemployed Units’ had set up a headquarters.
Other similar units were set up inother areas of the
county and a primitive barter and exchange system
began operating. The San Pedro group would bring
fish, the Silverlake group bread/ete. and then people
in each area would come and fill their sacks with
food. The food was obtained by begging, borrowing,
working for, and'sometimes outright taking from the
warchouses—where it lay rotting because people
didn’ have the money to pay for it. People were
turned out on the street for non-payment of rent and
utilities were frequently turned off. There was great
hunger in this city of ours. >

Just going to college wag a luxury afford by only
the well-to-do or by students whose parents, like
mine, who sacrificed even the bare necessities to
make it possible. My mother worked as a nurses aide

- at Mt Sdnai Hospital for $1 per night.

(3) Students and Politics: From the economic
situation flowed the poljtical consequences. Social
conscience ran high with at least a vociferous
mifiority of which I was a member. Qur themes were
AnN-War; Anti-Fascism; Anti-ROTC. I even ran on
thisglayform for student body president, or perhaps
vice-president. Although I knew I had lostby a heavy
margim\I nevepfound out the exact score, because it
was chal P on a black board in the auditoriuin
and since I entered with a young man whom I wished
to impress, I wouldn’t put on my glasses. Dorothy
Parker’s poem of ‘Men don’t Make Passes at girls
who wear glasses’ was funny to everyone except us
myopic disasters.

Our mentor was Dr. Herbert Alexander of the
Sociology department. I tried to match him, un-
successfully, with a nurse friend of mine (Always a

" matchmaker by heart, if not by profession) . Later

I heard he-was a scapegoat in the infamous times of
McCarthy. How he fared, I still dosiot know.

(4) Intellectual Ferment: Not only were political
and economic precepts questioned, but the veracity
of accepted formulas in chemistry, physics, and
mathematics as well. The work on the cyclotron in
Berkeley was in its paper stages, and the atom bomb
with all its nuclear implications was in its gestation

8 period. .
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For my personal self. it was a time of great
intellectual mdoetrimation I became exposed to the
world, past and present,‘and new vistas opened up as
pgreat as the San Andreas tault. Heracletus, the
Paramecian, the Protozoa, concepts of redundancy
and metaphors, the Hitlertan puteh in Munich, the
sphits with the radical movements, how to conjugate
the subjunctive m Spamsh, the Sinclaias, both of

them . s Intelhigence w\l new deas were goadmg
me from all angles, to be absorbed and sorted out | 1
never heard the word “ennur.” nor could Ledhcernve of
it :

(5) Ethnicity: Mostly Anglo. many Jewish, a few
negroes (before the term “blacks’) | fewer JJapanese

and a sprimklimg of Spanmish surnames. No “third
worlders” - .- None from the Middle Kast.
Within lhv Jewish community  there was the

process of changing one’'s surname. Levin became
Lane; Cantor, Canter: Rottblatt, Rust. It was easier
thus to "pass.” for this was the time of “assimilation’
much as its sister process in Germany. ‘Fhis was
before the Holocaust, and before the militancy
which subsequently evolved UThe rationale often
was that it was more cuphonious, or that it had been
changed from the or n;.,m altanyway. Asfor myself, as

cacophanous though it might be, Leould not dream of
changmg Frumkm.

(6) Social graces: Those were the years I learned to

réd a menu I had never been in a ‘real’
restaurant before [ now began to read the menu
Hehrew-wise, price l'irsl, then the item. We usually
went CDuteh treat,” being constderate of the other's
stramed finances. W(Q()ﬂon smoked cigars “(not
Cigartllos) . thrs was, of course, pre-marijuana,
andave learned the delights of beer and "Dago Red’ in
lowering ones self-consédiousness.
(7) Sex in the 30's; We didn't talk much about it, l)ul
the doing was abBout the same. Sex probably started
a few years later than at present, deterred by the
fear of pregnancy. No reliable contraception, and

[
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abortiong ‘were illegal. Getting ““caught” literally
meant that, and often changed one’s lifacompletely.
Some ‘h'ul to get naarried: mhm'\' had to quit school
There were no child éare centers, and usually the
woman alone had the lv.\p(msnlnhl_\- throughout of
the children. No one attended school when vistbly
prégnant. This “closetTng’ of pregnancy persisted
cven into the days of my medical school. when I was
asked to take a semester’sbreak tohave my child, as
it could be embarrassing for patients () to see me
with a full abdomen, or go onto the stage l() recenve
my diploma i "that condition.’

(8) Music: Cuban Love Song; He takes me to
Paradise: 1 built & Raitlroad made it Run; Happy
Days are Here Again . . simple tunes, easily hum-
able. No quendraphonic sounds, no HiFi, no demands
for auditory precision, or the nuances of sound with
the progressive 4-8-16 track systems.

Things 1 miss: l,m(km s the hallways (whatever
happened  to them?):;  heated,  knowledgeable
political discussions;  in the Jewish community
cveryone taking pranoor violin lessons: the pungent
smell of orange blossoms in the County named for
them; the poppy fields; the clean, fresh air and a
vigw of the mountains every day; the organ that
accompanied silent movies: piling into someone’s
truck or taking the ‘red car’ to Ocean Park on
Sunday; dance marathons; bread 5-10¢ a loaf, less if -
stale: ik, 11 o quart;: Wig's cigarettes:. 21
pack: and gasoline at 19¢ (sie) a gallon, and all the
orange juice you could drink for 5¢ at the Grand
Central Market, p

Things 1 don’t miss: The poverty.

What happened to everyone? T know and have
followed only a handful. Ben Rust became the
fonding president of thé  California  Teachers
Federation (AFT): others became professionals of
every hue; some have disappeared into the day or
night but my _very closest friend Sylvia

committed suicide.
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LOOKING TO THE SECON

HALF CENTU nv
By Stelle Feuers

This year 15 a partic ul‘ulv s|gnif|umt one for the C ok
lege because we pause, however briefly, to reflect on the
50 vears that have gone before it. During the last five
decades thousands of faculty and staff have contgibuted a
stgmficant part of their ives to thé building of this in-
stitution Hundreds of thousands of students have submit-
ted a sigmificant part of their hives to the guidance of their
teachers and to the disciphine of learning

City College has a legacy of greatness — it has served
as a model for hundreds of Community Colleges across
this nation It has been a trailblazer in innovative ap-
proaches to education, a pioneer in its work with the han-
dicapped, a leader in career edfication and liberal arts
programs. an advocate for the educationally disadvan-
ta and a major contributor to the workforce of this
('mld State, counting legislators, educators, office
workers, technmcians, medical personnel, scientists, ac-
tors, journabgts, musicians and artists, to name a few,
among its graduates  Unique, also.is the composition of
its student body City College has become a microcosm of
Los Angeles itself, serving a multigethnic student body,
many of whom are first generation college goers.

The traditional college environment before World War
I was geared largely to teenagers who moved quickly
from lgh School to college. College was in effect con-
ceived of as “preparation for hife. ™

At the end of World War 11 there came to the campuses
eight millton people who were no longer 18, no longer
fresh out of high school. and no longer naive about the
ways of the world. They had different needs — different
outlooks — and different values, and were in fact, dif-
ferent students: and their impact was.reinforced by the
Korean War veterans and the Vietnamese police action
veteran. Clearly, one of the major forces for change in
traditional education has been war.

The 60's brought the campuses minorities in. larger
numbers and the 70's brought countless women — young
ones and older ones. Currently, Joe College is a woman.
Fifty-five percent of the student body at L. A. City College
is female.

Fifty years ago. if a woman went to college, she studied
to be a teacher, or a nurse, or a secretary. Today, our
wommen students are tomorrow’s teachers, nurses, and
secretaries, but they are also tomorrow's police officers,
engineers, scienjists, and reporters.

Older adults of both sexes have come to college class-
rooms in unprecedented numbes. By 1980 it is predicted
that 40 of tomorrew’s college students will*be between
33 and 44 years old.

At City College. part-time studénts” now comprise
67%% of the student population. Interestingly enough,
36% of the evening session students are part-time stu-
dents. So, obvmul‘ the remainder are attending during
the day. The per cent of full-time day students at the col-
lege has dropped to 32%%.

~n college longer

Many day students work, 10

mahy have families, many of them are older adults. glmje
and more of them are carrying lighter loads and staying
The differences between day and even-
ing students appear to be narrowing. -

And so. although 18-to 21 year-olds still constitute a
major part of the college clientele, the once
homogeneous population of white, middle-clasy high
school graduates has giveg way to a heterogenous student
population whickTInc ludes the old, the young, the han-
dicapped, the part-time student, career changers who
need retraining, and students who aren’t workjng toward
a degree or certificate.

As a result, t()ddv s student bodies are (hmactenled
by a high degree of individuality. .-

The 60’s taught us the yalue of not lumping éveryone
into huge, meaningless categories. With the emergence
of ethnic studies programs, we learned that the melting
pot has its drawbacks. It has ne room for pride in on e’s
uniqueness. We began to learn that different students
have different needs, and to understand why and how one
group differed from another. We also began to realize the,
need to transform the traditional educational system into
one that provided a broad range of options for meeting
students’ unique needs.

The educational institution has tended to be a fixed
menu dinner. What we are moving toward today is a
smorgasbord.table, and in this context there will be the
opportunity of exercisjng individual student preferences
to a degree never before attainable. Much of this will be
achieved through the utilization of contemporary
technology. i

The impact of television has been well documented. Ac-
cording to a recent Newsweek story. the average.five-
year-old has spent'more hours watching television than a
student spends in the classroom during four years of col-
lege. By the time a teenager graduatesfrom high school,
he or she has logged at least 15,000 TV viewing hours.
Much has been written about the ill effects of these large
doses of television. But for the most part the critics have
ignored the benefits and the enormous educational poten-
tial of this new medium.

At an annual conference of the Amerlban Association ef
Community and Junior Colleges in Atlanta, it was noted
that television has hardly been tapped for the betterment
of people. The televised courses, or telecourse, as it has
become known, has just begun to be a widespread
phenomenon. As it mushrooms, it will create a sizable
new category of non-traditional student’. . . the one who
attends class at home, in hospitals, or in prisons.

* Satellite communication will permit us to access

resources in any part of the world. By 1990 it is projected

that interlibrary loans will take place between the conti-
nents, thanks to satellite transmissions.

Perhaps the most significant manifestation of today’s
technology is the micro-computer. With processing
centers embedded in tiny silicon chips, today’s $10,000
micro-computer can do the work of a 1950's computer

that filled a room and cost a million dollars.

In the brand new field of computerized instruction, City
Cellege has developed a reputation as a pioneer. Critics
of teaching-by- computer have suggested that it
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dehumanizes istruction But our experience has brought
rich and unexpected rewards ’ '
On mliltmh- chotce quizzes. tor exyample, the computer
t‘_xpl;ngs wh(\- awrong answer 1s wrong ‘This gives stu-
dents a chance to ideract with the material and to gain a
concrete understanding ot where they went wrong
From a student standpomnt. pt\rhaps the finest benefit
of computerized instruction s that students can learp at
thewr own pace That means students take as long or as
short a time as they need to master the course material.
This learmng process. known as mastery learning, will

RO a long way toward meeting the individual academic -

needs of students Por teachers. it is a manageable way
to_cope with the wide range of student abilities found in
every classroom _

Mastery lL.earnimig, whether by computer or other
methods, will have enormous impact on the system we
use to deliver education to students. It may very well af-
fect our traditional semester time frames.

In addition to technological change, the time
parameters of learmng and education have changed
dramatically Whare once we planned on going to school
from kindergarten through high school or college, now we
are beRinmng 10 see education as something that should
occupy us all our lives Education is coming to be seen
not only as preparation for hving but as a central ex-
perience of living itself

There are several reasons why this should be so. First
1s the unending flux that governs our lives. Changes hap-
pen so fast and so frequently that many jobs cease to ex-
ist. People need retraining so they will be employable
and so they can advance in their careers. According to
one estimate, we may need retraining five times in our
lives. /

Second, we undergo enormous personal change as we
move through our lives, We are not the same people at 41
that we were at 21. Instead of a passion for literature, we
might have developed one for geology. College is the
perfect place to pursue these new interests . . . whether
the goal is to change careers or fill one’s leisure time
with activities that offer great personal satisfaction.

‘Lifelong learning is not the only change that will help
community colleges tailor their instructiorand services
to "the diverse needs of individual studelzs. More and
more, instruction will move outside the classroom. In in-

creasing numbers, students will earn college credit for '

such things as community work and field study and even
life experience which will give recognition for what a stu-
dent learns and can do regardless of where the student
learned it or how long it took. .

This experiential learning, as it is called, brings a
needed dimension of reality to higher education. It moves
away from the abstractions of books, and it enables stu-
dents to make strong connections between course content
and the outside world.

Closely related to experiential learning is noh-cognitive
learning: that is, learning which focuses not on academic
content but on personal coping and survival skills. To
enhance our personal lives, we must do a better job of
communicating with one another . . , of caring . . . of un-

o '
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derstanding how feelings work. As crucial as these
abilities are, we are not born” with them. They must be
learned As we pay increased attention to meeting the
needs of the individual, we must not lose sight of the fact
that tdividuals operate in larger contexts . . families.
communities, corporations, and society as a whole. 1t is
this fact which makes.skills in human relations every bhit
as ippovtant as skills in peading or math

olleges are also beginning to augment academic in-
struction with instruction in the art of learning to learn
instead of learning facts. In addition, there will be a
greater emphasis on learning to perceive relationships
and connections. '

The community college system Bas entered an era of
dramatic.chapge. On the part o#the institution there will-
be changes in procedurés, in practices, in the basic as-
sumption aboutl its. structure, its operations, and its
funding. T .

Students also will kave to change in at least the follow-
INg ways:

— They will have to take responsibility for the process
of becoming educated and learning how to utilize
available resources both in and out of college.

They will have to learn to accept and use educational
freedom of choice far better than they have leatned to
date, and they will have to participate through existing
and yet to be developed channels of communications so
that students can have a voice in expressing their needs
and thereby helping to shape both the delivelly systems
and their content. g , .

For our part as educators we need {o provide services
lo all students, day or"evening, young or old. Such ser-
vices should accommodate student needs and schedules,
not institutional convenience. Adults and part-time stu-
dents will be a new majority and our potential student
body will be the entire adult population throughout their
life cycle. And community colleges will move in the
direction of becoming community learning centers.

As L.A. City College moves into its next 50 years, we
know that it will be part of a world radically different
from the one in which City College was born and
flourished for so many years. We know that there will be
tremendous changes in the future. Unchanged, however,
will be the college's strong commitment to its com-
munity, dedication to quality education for all its stu-
dents, and a recognition of its responsibility to all those

“Who have come before to continue the tradition and the

Acontributions of City College. '



CITY COLLEGE - A THIRTY YEAR STINT L

By Philip J SJ('hlbssmgvi

In late July . 1949 1 walked across the campus
admirmg e vy covered builldings and the moun
tain background to the norg My purpose tor ths
fiest tume wsit ta O Hy (& nllv& was o neet il 1 r
Johun Lombardr Deai ot Instruction CTepardmgla
teaclhing position I anticrpated at least a half hour
conterence with a great deal of ortengation. ‘Fo my
utter amazement, we shook handy and 1 had hardly
sat down when he caune right to fhe pomt Do you
want the job or not”” hegtated m a most positive
“voree. Without hesitation 1 géphied, "Yes, 1 do”

“Well, " he siad. vou haveAt, 'l see yown early

Svplvnnh(’f"" .

The meetmg was oy€r, nol another
exchanged exee pl sasant goodbyes. Little did -1
realize thk e working on this campus thirty
yvears Later eelebrating the college™s S0th annmiver
sary  In spite of such adong duration of tenure, 1

cannot say thatany year or decade from 1949 10 1979 N

wias dall, unmteresting. or short* ol exciung
cvents  So much has been packed mto my three
=decades of work here with a backdrop of inter-
national, national, and state events, that tie time
has literatly slipped by like the speed of sound. The
background of events whie h flash through my mind
are the Korean War, President Trumans firing of
General MacArthur as Commander of our forees i
the Far East, the velerans voting for Kisenhower
because they felt he was one of them, the nefarious
McCarthy Era. Nixon's Dog Speech, the eloquence
of Governor Adlai Stevenson. my tunsuccessful
attempts to get elected to the State Assembly,
missing by 100 votes in 1988, the election of John 1.
Kennedy . the Cuban Crisis, Kennedy's Assassina-
tion. Johnson's Great -Society. Senator Robert
Kennedy's  assassimation,  Hubert  Humphreéy's
defeat to Nixon, the Viet Nam War, student campus
riots. Nixon's betrayval and resignation and now
countless dilemmay - inflation,oil crises, Mldmxl
worries, and unbalanced budgets.

Of course all these events were w(n‘fdwidv or

national in scope and certainly had their effect but ~

who could'say we were devoid of happenings right on
our campus. It was a big innovation when night
summer session classes were started in (19507?).
This beginning proved very populan and a huge
success. Those early post® World War 11 years
witnessed thousands of veterangin our classés. The
- percentage of outstanding students was high and of
_course most of them were attempting to makeup for .
lost time having served in the armed forces for as
many as five or six years. Classes met IlOllsl 7 00
a.m. continuing to 10: 00 p.m. There were no empt\
classrooms at any time. Classes were jammed and
you took open classes in the afternoon or you didn’t
have one. Bungalows sprung up everywhere and the
staff increased with each semester. What a contrast

word was

.lml.l_\" with taculty and statt bemg reduced by
attrrion and retirements and stndents enrollment
consistently vn the decline. ,

Forafew years (1947 - 1953) the hos Apgeles State
College operated on our campus with a common
President but separate lesser admmistrative offices
tor cach school. Facdities were overtaxed and
bickeging between faculties and staffs was stand-
ard. Since Los Angeles City College was governed.
by the Unified School Board and the State College by
the State Board of Education, a sp‘fil was inevitable,
The Unified School Board wanted to control the first
two college years but Tet the state pay the bills for all
four years. Obviously this was unacceptable to state
officials so they agreed to leave Los Angeles City
College gr ounds and set up their own college
elsewhere. By 1954 they had opened the doors of what
is now called California State University ol Los
Angeles. )

Ln spite of their leaving, L.A.C.C. continued to
grow and expand. Kven though by now there were
more community cotleges added to the system sue h
as kast Los Angeles, Valley (€ oll(‘;,v Pierce. Har-
hm Svhuthwest and West College came later. Trade-

Fechnical School became part of the system. By the
Iate 50°s and carfy 60's a building program was
launched to replace the old ivy-covered buildings
which were declared unsafe. In ten years, fine new
buildings were completed but even so bungalows
were still in existence though=many were removed
and others shifted around. Trying to teach during the
din, noise and pounding of hammers in the building
area was no easy task -Some instructors had moved
out of their rooms, they couldn’t compete. Others
became hoarse and still others utilized a bull horn.
This was the price we paid for progress.

All through the years, however, 1 was known to
give dramatic presentations to the cldss with my
voice several decibels higher than usual. It was not
uncommon for instructors to shut theil' doors and
windows during the warm days ane bv one to prevent
me from teaching three or four: ;atonce. Even
those who used film pr cuon-mac mes—could
hardly compete. But I we{ﬁot alone. Hal Owens o
the speech department had the same voluminous
voice and woe betide any instructor who taughtin a
room or. bungalow between us. Charles W. Trigg
(1938-1963) Dean of Instruction told me before 1
went offonmy fir stsabbatical in 1961 that he'd knowl
was carrying out my sabbatical assignment because

‘no matter what country I happened to be in, he would

hear me. This oratorical repufation has never left
me but at least students don't fall asleep in my
classes.

During my probationary years at City College our
long tenured Department Head, the late Belford

Cruse (192j - 1958), used to eavesdrop on.
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probationary mstructors by slundingﬁ near the door
of a classroom or bungalow. So one da he told me,
“Plal, T heard you lecture and you wtre good, 1 am
now sold on vou. You may not know it but 1 did not
want vou on the staff but Dean John Lombardi over-
ruled me. Now I confess he was right and T am now
< for you. With such enthusiasm and vigor, vou are a
credit to the faculty. '
Belford Cruse s gone now but 1 am still going
strong even though these days it takes even more
energy and zip to keep students interested on a high
level. Whenever anyone wants to locate me while 1
am in class. all they have to do is go to the center of
the mall near the flagpole and they 1l hear my voice
coming frongone of the classrooms in Jefferson Hall.
In my first decade or so of working at the college,
senority was dominant in almost every phase of
faculty preferences. If vou were at the bottom of the
totem pole, vou got the classrooms farthest from
your office. Since ¢lassroom space was scarce in
those days. and if you were new on the staff, you
could be shunted to teach history in the life sciences
building or in a bungalow hot in summer and cold in
winter. If You forgot to take any classroom aids from
youroffice, you were out of luck. It was too far to run
back. I developed the habit of putting everything 1
thought 1 needed inoa carton box beforehand,

especially when tests were given. In this way the -

items I might forget were few if any. In due time 1
became known on campus as the box boy. To this
day. whenI give anexamination, I throw everything
in a box even though my classroom is in the same
buildipg as my oftice. When students and faculty in
the hallway see me carrying a box, they know I am
giving an exam, ,
In the early '50°s we registered people in a more
personal manner in the gymnasium. In our depart-
mant it seemed the junior members’ classes at the
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time filled up quicker than the old timers. Thus Dr.
George Kalionzes and 1 would go around the rows of

sk chairs proselyvtizing studants to take some of
our senior members’ classes. We did this so that the
senior social science faculty members would not
~take away our filled classes whoh their classes fell
short. We had great success with our approach until
our registrar Ben Schwartz (now retired. finishing
up as President of kast Los Angeles College) ¢aught
Dr. Kuli()nzvs'in)hv act. The old timers of that time
frowned onour practices even though we were doing
them a favor. We are not sure though we did the
» students a favor!” For some reasons or other, Ben
" Schwartz never caught me.
If you were a jllEi()l' faculty member you might be

AN

called upon in a pinch to teach a subject entirely
alien to your background training. It seemed that
Miss Adair who taught the History of Nursing
became ill after two weeks into the semester,
Chairman Belford Cruse tapped me onghe shoulder
and said. “Son . you must help us out. ’l‘ly‘ 1S no one
to take Miss Adair's place and you are dlected. You
haveagoodgift of, the gab and can casily keep ahead
those nurses.”” What can a junipr faculty member
vsay other than “Sure, I'll do it.” .Well, for sixteen
weeks Tusedevery available hour in preparation and
I taught them about Florence' Nightingale, Clara
Barton and about the horrible working conditions of
nurses. But THearned a lot from them also. They told
me about the transparency of nylon uniforms and-
their electric shocks. They improved my knowledge
of anatomy. Each time I walked into the class they
stoodup saying, " Good afternoon, Doctor.” When we
ended the class they stood up and said, **Thank you,
Doctor.” and waited for me to leave first. Such
startling respect 1 have never received before or
since except when 1 lectured in the German
Gymmasium schools. T am especially proud of one
student in that class and she was Mae Johnson. She
went on to get not only an R.N. but B.S. and M.S.
degrees as well. She wound up being the head of the
Nursing Department of Valley College. Believe it or
not. she retired this year and-I am still with it

In those days faculty not only took a bigger role m
the registration process, but in the extra curricular
programs as well, You chaperoned dances, became
advisors to clubs or the Freshman class like I did.
Hal Owen, (retired now, 1947-1975) would organize a
Faculty Show given in our auditorium, long gone. (
They were hilarious and a huge success. Students
paid a quarter for admittance and the proceeds went
to a summer camp for diabetic and under-
privileged children. In some years, we had to put on
dvo performances by popular demand. Faculty are
characters in their-own right but on stage it is
accentuated.

Until Dr. Arthur G. Horton, U.S.‘History professor
retired (1947 - 1970) he and I would debate each other
every presidential election year. Dr. Horton always
took up the banner for the Republican candidate and

-1 the Democrat. Most of the time Dr. Horton never
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was always surprised InourStevenson - Ike debate,
I dressed up like President Tyuman to plv;&d for

Stevenson In 1960, Ldressed up hike a little baby with

a bonnet and holding a big sucker entering Holmes
Hall 6 big lvtl"u room with my supporters shouting
“Am too young to mn"‘l' If vou recall, opposition to
John Kennedy attacked lim as being too veung to be
president In 1964, T dressed up as a Texas cowboy
w,,lh a sivoshdoter, p brass band and a huge
cntourage ot student supporters. Fach time Dr.
llnrt{n was nonplussed Sometimes he would get red
as abeet One time my wife exclaimed, " Why do you
(hjmlv Dr Horton” _He might drop dead from
exeessively gh blhod pressure.” However Dr.
Horton and [ always remained friendly and the truth
of the matter 15 no one else would take me on,
Nevertheless. the students enjoyed every minute of
itand they learned a great deal Mecause the Speeches
did get serious for the most part. When Dr. Horton
retired. the Presidential Year Election debate
tradihion on campus came to an end.

I the 19507, T tried my hand in the polifical field
running for the California State Assembly in 1954,
1956 and 1958. In those days, o teacher testing the
politteal waters had to read softly as it he were light
enough to walk on eggs. Just the opposite is true
today  [twas notunusual for a colleague tocome up to

nie and whisper, Phil, it is wonderful what you ares=—"

doing. but aren’t you afraid? I would be.”” One time,

when [ was in Dr. Lombardi’s office alone he said,

"L’lli know it isn’t true but someone on the campus
lri\d to tell me you left your classes in the morning to
po dut campaigning on college time. I didn’t believe
it and told the party so. [ tell you this as a precaution
so that noone can even make the charge .’ Ithanked
him pointing out that not once had I left my work to
campaign. Indeed. I never did leave a class day or
night knowing full well what might happen. I did not
take a leave of absence because I could not afford to
do so. I'lost in 1954 and 1956 by around 5,000 votes out
of 60.000 castbut in 1958 [ was ahead by 368 votes out
of 68.000 cast but the absentee ballots beat me and |
lost by 190 votes The campaign was under-financed
but students like Richard Wright, now Legislative
Advocate for large financial firms in Sacramento,

Henry Nelson, now a prominent attorney, Jerry

Zanelli. a PR man today handling, campaigns for
Senator David Roberti, Senator Diane Watson and

Senator Montoya along with Stanley Bunyon, now a

teacher of many years, and Ken Watose, real estate
broker: Werner Aufrecht, my treasurer, and Evelyn
Benson, now on'the Parks and Recreation Commis-
sion, all made contributions which were invaluable,
To this day. I run into people who remember me

from those campaigns. {

Kven though I never quite made it, the experience
and expertise gained from those campaign years
proved of great value. Since I became acquainted
with the state legislators, the govern'or_z'md the

4]

“knew what to expect from me O cach oceasion he

«

political protocol of the State Capitol, I was able to
help the college by getting important bills passed by
going to Sacramento as an unpaid lobbyist. Thelped
get bills passed to make our retirement more:
secure;  and stopped  a bill_{rom adding more
cducational  nitpicking  for college  educational
counselars and got a bill passed removing restrict-
tons on community (\.()flvgv staff doctors to treat
students. "

But the biggest effort was  the trinvmph  of
getting the LA*Community Colleges tobe governed
on their own -and not ‘b_v the L A. Unified District.
This ll\\lllnph was achieved against great odds but
my continual political partigipation after my defeats

" explain it First Thad helped George Danielson to get

-y

clected to the Assembly. As a favor to me, he
introduced a bill to separate the LA, Community
College Distriet from the governance of the LA,
Unified School Board. We ran into stiff opposition
from some other such districts in the state. But then
George Dantelson made it to the State Senate and
Monroe Smartt (now retired) . my(gollouguo and an
influential member of the Los Angeles College
Teachers”Association, joined my efforts. He secured
the Association’s backing. Kven though his overall
political philosophy and mine differed on the
national scene we made oft excellent team.

Senator Danielson reintrpduced our bill and it still
had slow going until a lobbyist offered the advice to
tatlor the bill to apply jubt to our unified school
district. Now the bill passed and Governor Reagan
signed it. Separation took place officially inj1968.

On balance the benefits exceeded the drawbacks
but at-the beginning with a conservative elected
board, organization was slow. The Board of Trustees
got tangled up with the two Valley College teachers
who had written and distributed a salacious poem.
The Board of Trustees fired them but aftery long
litigation the State Supreme Court reinstated the
tenured English instructor who actually had written
the poem. The other teacher had merely distributed
actual copies to her class remain, finally.

With independence, L.A.C.C. has had five
presidents in ten years along with two acting
presidents. Student turmoil and riots protesting U.S.
involvement in Vietnam reached a peak. Classes
were disrupted and trash cans were upset to say the
least. One instructor was assaulted, getting his nose
busted. The ddministration was at a loss as tohow to
handle these disturbances being reluctant to call in
the police. The outcome of altof this was a *‘beefed
up’’ security staff on campus. and inereased
security  measures® for documents, equipment,
offices and classrooms. There folJowed picture
identification cards for faculty, staff and students.
The carefree feeling and movement around the
campus of yesteryear is gone, probably never to
return. Infact there is likely to be a more restrictive

-~ atmosphere as the years roll by.
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.With the dm\nluslglvmvnl of the LS. from Viet- <

nam. qumet agam returned to 4he campus but o
preat deal of extra curricular activaty by students

also dechned  Enrollments of vounger students
dechned. tor the post war babies had now passed
through  thewr egriy college  years . The

deigographies continue to imdicate that enrollment

at City College will déchime as Lar as youngor people -

enrollments but could mercase wath older ones. The
agapabilities ot our studemts as a whole have declined
especially among e younger ones.- Other' m

stitiutions around us continue to draw the be ter,

students i spite ot the faet that faculty teaching ot
LA C.Casequalto and evensurpasses the efforts of
tour year mstitutwons at “the  freshmen  and
sSophomore vears The cultural ny has chanped.
The campus now is really’ mtegrated not only with
blacks. but with a tremendous variety of Asians,
especiably Vietnamese, Thius angl Koreans. Chinese
and Japanese we've always had Although they have
language ditheulties. they are model students tor
the mostpart Along with this ethnie mix have come
senmor cutizens T Therr numbers shave showed an
incregse over the vears and may merease the
(-Hv('liv?nv.\'.\' ol communmity  colleges. Thev  set
excellent examples tor the? other students i the
class. In class (lisrusupns many of them serve
source material from their recollections
make the,cligss hvely and mtormative.
valuable asset to the college.

S
and help
They are o

Although the extra curricular participation of
.\'ludvnlt has dropped. there has been no shortage of
servicek added. There has been a variety ol financeial
ads 1o so called low income students along with the
veterans. 1 object to the outright grants and loans
and would rather see the money dispensed through
Jobs on the campus like the program of the NYA
durmg the New Deal Days. In this wiay the Student
learns that one must work for his aid and better
attend classes. 1T don't want students il they fulfill
their educational requirements to be burdened with
bemng in debt just when they are starting out in their
careers and family formation. Certainly when
employed they will pay back in taxes aid they g()l\in
college by becoming productive citizens. '

On reflection. 1 have not found my thirty years at
City College boring. prosaic or routine. Fach year
has  been  different  with new  problems  and
challenges. Notwo elasses are alike. Most of us have
additional off-campus interests that not only make
our prolessional and recreational lives . full of
diversification but even dovetail into our teaching,
enriching and making it effective many times over.
Over the years I have taken students to Sacramento

to learn the working of government first hand “These
educational field trips develop intense interest
beyond what anyone would ever get across in the
classroom. They have been: experiences these
students will never forget the rest of their lives even
*~o*h most of them will never play a direct role in
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polities and government. -Some of the best ins{ruc-
tton has v‘(*mv about by _\'()I'II' better students .\'(‘(;llllg
youron Qoone to one' basis, i your othices 1 have
wany  letters thanking mw for the advice and
cneonragehent ln'k'v(‘p up .with their educational
cffort and for finding thet iselves in their présemt
protessiomal status. Aldo. whatis eved moresatjsty
g s Lo have students come back ‘to vou in PErSOn
Srequesting recomnwendations 1or this op it whitn
they have already graduafedawith bacheldr degroes

«

orare doing graduate svork. Thg many letters of - .

Cappreciation one gets over  the  vears  or
“acknowledgements from former students casially
met evewin far away places, has made my tenure at
the collegedull of pleasant menfories. They certainly
have outweighed by far the few nasty responses and
comments one gets from such iy heterogencous
Atudent body on the campus.

I always have been sm‘i)'rixv(l how many former
students even 30 years back still recognize me even
though I have great difficulty recognizing them let
alone recall theirnames. True, Fhave kept the same
werghtand stll walk ereet with agood stride. but the
real reason 1 helieve they recognize me on sight s
really told by the response of one student when he
said, Professor. you stll have all your hair! © 1
really believe thisis tMe answer. Ifone still possesses
a head of hair at the medicare age level, people will
recognize you even if they have not seen you or a
photo of you in forty years. '

There have beenother advantages working at City

College. The location is ideal. You are in the heart of

cultural centers, government offices, professional
entertamment and recreational facilities as well'as
. hospitals and clinies. This is not an insignificant
matter, when one may have to rely on_public
transportation more and personal automobiles less.

One’s social life is not governed by the narrowness of -

smalltown gossip or confined to the faculty. One can
be as conspicuous as desired or get lost in the sjze
and population of the city. It is a freedom cherisfed
but not attainable in small college towns. There is no
backbiting among faculty regarding promotion and
salary although a bit of it is bound to ¢Xist in
administration ranks. Here one is on a definite
schedule and his tenure, salary and working eon-

. ditions are clear. Academic freedom has seldom if

N

ever been challenged. You are not subject to whims
or idiosyncracies . of fellow faculty and ad-
ministrators. It is all spelled out. even backed up
now by abargaining unit contract. It is a great rehief.
Ask any faculty member of another college, private
or public, about such freedom from clashing
personalities and he will envy City College con-
ditions. On top of it all, itis nof a “publish or perish’’
situation here, The emphasis is on good teaching,
period. . :

In spite of its drawbacks, which other places have
as well, the positive elements exceed the negative
ones. W.hen I was a student at the University of
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Minnesota I alwayvs hoped there would be schools
where moneys social positions, and political advan
tage would not matter whether one could obtain a
higher education Tam proud to work at City College
because ths just such aschool Turtiondoes not exist
and mposed small tees are really diseretionary to
the student Entrance exammation Scores will not
Keep yvou brom registration and  enrolliment
Eaeervone hasdms orher chanee to gl\'Ql atry. There
. .

DNINK

y

' “ﬁll"' ””l

i ) "!'.'l

o

{

oo
s
are no predetermimed bases other than the student's
own abilityand conduct of his own personal life. He _
gets s chance regardless of race, ereed. color or
wealth, With the general run’ of students togday,
Seaching isamuch harder task, but alwavs. we lﬁust
give themy that precious opportumty tomake good. It
I8 ;Xm opportunity, sd@ abundant at City College,
which makes me happy to he ulm&hv(l with t}u'
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" not have a high visibility. Therotheér Black in

THE ADVENT OF BLACK FACULTY

TO LOS ANGELES CITY COLLEGE

~

By Wilbert Anderson ‘

. RN
.Los Angeles City (‘ollogé (LACC) at o_n.e time hat a
national reputation as & leader in the field of community

-

college education. Located within the city. it became a .

unique urban institution that att¥dcted a variety of stu-
dents from different ethnic backgrounds with a high con-
centration of blacks Howeven the ethnic composition of
the faculty did not for a long time reflect this great diver-
sity.

The above condition & LLACC caused concern in the
" Black Community' because of the lack of Black instruc-
tors on the faculty. It was believed by some that this
situation prevailed as a result of College hiring policies
and practices as well as due-to a lack of qualified Black
instructors: the result was institutional racism. For in-
stance, LACC in 1965 had a grand total of four Black in-
structors. One was chairman of the Nursing department.
She had two other Black instructors in her department
and, because both taught in hospitals off campus, they did

kp‘uctor
served as coordinator. Being of fair complexidy it was
difficult to even be sute of her ethnic background.

It would seem ‘with a studeht body of 40% and a faculty
of over 500 instructors some consideration should have
been given on the part of Administration to increase the
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Frequently used by Hollywood filmmakers for exte}ior_settings,
in c'q%o and replaced by the present structure. As demolition b

by with a banner which read, " They know not what they do.”
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number of Black instl'uctor.‘x‘ on the faculty before the
threat of physieal conflict.- However, only with the ad-
vent of the Watts Rjots of 1965, Black Students Move-
ments’of the early 60's, the impact of the Civil Rights’
Moyegnent, .and the emphasis of Affirmative Action
proghams, was the Administration prompted to seek
more Black instructors for the faculty of LACC.

The year 1966 marked the beginning of a major under-
taking on the part of Administration to increase the
numbers of Black professionals on campus. Black in-
structors, counselors, administrators, and classified
staff were hired, in the face of opposition from an
organized and very conservative group of instructors who
feared a decline of their elitist powers.

Black faculty, students, and classified staff felt a need
to organize themselves into their own Black Faculty and .
Staff associations in order to educate the College com-
munity to their legitimate concerns, among which was .
the fear Black employees have of being ‘‘last hired —
first fired."” A Black Faculty and Staff Association was -
formed to act as a Special Interest Group to articulate
the needs and concerns of Blacks on campus. This asso-
ciation has as‘&d‘in monitoring policy decisions as they

relate to Black faculty, students, and staff at LACC.

SRRt e btaa s e AP o

City College's first administration building was torn down
egan on the stately, 63-year old structure, protestors stood
\
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THE SNYDER TOUCH

By A D Richardson .

Wilhlam Henry Snyder was a character, and in the
opinon of many of those he enlisted in the organiza-
ton of Los Angeles Jumor College, a man of rare
distmetion. The Junior College was to hpve been an

“\erean version of the Danish Folk High School

It 00 many boys and girls. it wag thought, achieve
AB's and Ph.D's. the Supply will exveed the
demand and we will see disaffected Ph.D’s pumping
gas and sweepmg halls. Yet a good-mechanic who
has nothing for his off-hours but Scotch, pmochle and
hanky-panky isnot much better off. Crafts, skills are
the things: acquired in an environment where a
preoccupation with, say astronomy, mushrooms or
pre-historice relies is not thought abnormal. Such
interests bring us into contact with friends with
whom one can share much all his lite.

Snyder, the Principal of Hollywood l*igh School,
was chosen to bringythe *first Los Angeles Junior
College mto being. A better choice could not have
been made. Snyder believed. whole-heartedly that
Grundtvig and the Danes were right. Snyder was a
Mame Yankee. unpretentious, devoted to duty. a
true intellectual, sincere and with the habit ofs
authority. He was a shrewd judge of people, and
never more happy in his diserimination than in the
choice of Bertha Green (effectively his Viee-
Director). and of Ethel Pettitas Secretary . Snyder’s
faculty meetings were never routine. Some question
of policy was always laid before us, apd always with
this basic principle: schools are for égungsters, not
for teachers or a bureaucracy:
¢ The purpose of this college is to help young folk
make good in hife! ™

ry daring man. He encouraged
would back the experimenter.
atter what the course title,
Einglish is ré: and writing. But reading means
comprehension means interest. Who is interested in
reading for himself if he has no choice?. It was
represented to Snyder that Text-books for reading
are self-defeating; they provide too little choice;
“read the next ten pages'’ guarantees boredom and
resistence. Moreover, the librgry staff can never
afford to buy enough copies of & currently popular
book to make it useful to-hundreds of readers in a
limitea time. Suppose. instead of buying texts for
reading (which Campbell’s Bookstore assured us
were too often turned in for cash three weeks later,
by students still in class) the student paid a flat fee of
$2.00, and the 'money was used to buy current non-
fiction; the books visible daily for choice in the

Snyder was a v
experiment and-h
For example:

succeeded him  informed thgse teachers, with
obvious dismay, that they were all risking the
penitentiary . '
< “The earnestness of the *"29ers was unmistakable;
their sense of purpose very high. Much of this came
“directly from Snyder’s assurance that we knew what
we were doing; though the Great ‘Depression did
much to give us ‘the sense of duty and usefullness.
Snyder detested sloppiness and license; ine par-
ticularly disliked ‘the works ¢f Bertrand Russell as

W‘omoting irresponsibility. When Snyder retired, he

“

classroom. Snyder agréed, provided the money was .

paid to the bookstore, books ordered therefrom, and
with the understanding that thgy belonged to the
class. This method was used,( by teachers who
preferred it for 30 years. How daring was Snyder’s

‘decision was made clear wshen a Director who

7/ ks
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as apprehensive of the weakening of tiie morale ”
which had sustained the college. He asked each ofus
to write a megmorandum of ‘'what each considered
had done more to contribute to our success and
happiness. Things must change, and something of
our sense of pride and dedication must be lost; he
wanted it put on record. Quite right, too. A good part
of it had been William Henry Snyder.

Linda Okuda .
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DID YOU KNOW—

That the Los Angeles State Normal School is now
thirty-five years old

That for its first five years it was a branch®f the
Normal School at San Jose. -

Fhat it ix now the largestNormal School in the
State and one of the largestin existénee. '

That  the school opened  with  three
members and sixty-one students: ;

‘That the faculty now numbers nmvl\ four and the
stddent enrollment for 1916-1917 is ‘one thousand
eight hundred thirty-four.

That the first graduating class (June, 1884)
numbered twenty-two. That dp})l()‘(lnl iely five
hundred twenty-five students will graduate June,
1917.

That at the end of this school year approximately
six thousand six hundred sev enty-two individuals
will hold one or more diplomas granted by the Los
Angeles State Normal School.

That Dr. Jessie F. Millspaugh has been the
President of our school for thirteen years.

That Mr. Edward T. Pierce served as President
from 1893 to 1904,

That the oil painting in the main office is a picture
of the first President. Dr. Ira Moore.

That the Normal School was originally located at
sth St and Grand Ave.

That the old site consisted of five acres.

That the old site cost $8.000.00, and that sum was
raised by popular subscription.

faculty

Janet Yonemoto

.
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= That thirty years Yater the0ld school was sold for
$6000.000-- the increase in the value of the site was at
leagt a hall million dollars.
That our present site cost $110,000.
That our buildings and equipment dre worth
approximately $600.060.
That our Library contains appm\um iely twenty-
five thousand volumes.
-That the .Normal Egfponent began as 4 monthly
school journal twenty-three years ago. -
That the Outlook is six years old.
That we had an Artist’s Concert Series at Normal
School this year bringing to us music and musicians
of the highest type. The concerts in order were:

Symphony Concert- by Los Angeles Symphony
Orchestra;  Olga Steeb, pianist and Constance
Balfour, soprano; the Brahms Quintet: Nell

Lockwood, contralto: and Cecil Fanning, baritone.

From the 1917 Los Angeles
State Normal School
Yearbook, The Exponent

Ralph Brfand
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ANCIENT AIRS AND
MODERN MEMORY

by Darrell Eckersley - .

nel merzo del camun d nosta i and more than halt by
three _

I tind myselt m o datk wond 100 but of trees so sublime
the pathappears unwalked npon, and solitatde ss my gaade;
vet ' "

every tee pashes up as mlhl to acconnt tor thay \lldllqtl
whom no ammal dares: only my walkimg himanes the wood;
Wt Laah's king saw hedl has maddle vears, these nees are
demons ,
meant to obscure the ghtas they account tor the alien mome;
cach one bears a scna beanty nmank as e were, where ot
to pont the way, hind Tdupheate the tisk and walk over old
arounid

the Flotenupe passed mto has tnth and 1onched the tace
of etenmty: T walk throngh the wood, make a cude of my
peth, )

see stathight prerce the mglady womb, see a feal model 1ty
kind.

question nme nanmauates and put myselt e connmaty

to call it then and now’ m a world appearing simple; but
I perceive the dlocks wathinamy Hesh, regnlating decline and
decay, -

know the leat i a process unseen and the staps may be dead
before my ame; veta hand thatonce touched gently, gestured
then to someone else and lay limp to my love, 1 call my
mystery . _
il these years are told tales extended parhaps by suength,
the stars, the leat, the nme measure this moment beyond the
clocks

into tht wood of uncettinty: mute, deatya mind of clay,
amid the monologue’s chill, T wait at the hush of sudden
nothing, wait for the axe o cut this wood; then 1 hear

the rush, fee) the push, taste the blood of my dreams and see
the glory about me: Tam a man of a moment's infinity who
Presses

asolud fooron the path, leaves the t; ' ks of his moment's
breath,

forgets that h('.n(n or hell exists as he sl.mds in a dark wood
alone '

5 . Elsa McDonald




DR. ROSCO INGALLS
AS | KNEW HIM

by.A.W. Hood .

We were still part of the Los Angeles School
District and  when  Dr. Snyder retired the
bureaucrats heaved a sighof relief and replaced him
with & man more to their liking. Their hostility
towards our faculty continued. .

Dr. Rosco Ingalls was a huntane and competent
schoolman, who had made a good recopd as
Prineipal of Garfield High School. He was a devoted
family man with g charming and helpful wife, two
fine sons and » lovely daughter.

His academic credentials were not outstanding;

good job. Bill did not raise an uproar and 1 did'rig"jt
hear the story until a year later, but the damage hdd
been done. :

In the niiddle and late 30's, radicalism became.a I

problem on our campus. There were some brilliant
young people deeply concerned with economic

injustice and threats to world peace. They were,
was -,

attracted to the Soviet Union because it
apparently free from exploitation of the worker and
was actively opposing Fascism.in Italy and Spain.
They did not believe the stories of Stalin's purges
and the Stalin-Hitler pact was yet to come.

kd Doran was an excellent debating coach. He
was very conservative in his political views, But his

. star debaters were all radicals. They won many

hisdoctor’s degree was an honorary one from his Alma

Mater, McPherson College. Rosco was intelligent,
but certainly not an intellectual, He was not a
maverick like Dr. Snyder. He was married to the
system for better or for worse. He inherited the
administrators and department chairmen of his
predecessor along with their feuds. A professional
football coachon entering a new job makes it his first
business to fire the departing coach's assistants,
Administratorsgnjoy tenure only as teachers, but an
established administrator demoted to the classroom
becomes a time bomb. In later days there could be
an exchange of Deans with other colleges of the
system, but at that timeé there was nowhere to send
them. So he was stuck with a group, who although at
least as competent as those he later chose for
himself, were not his men.

Rosco would have liked to remain neutral in the
struggle between libérals and conservatives, but he
had little choice in view of Board of Education
politics but to jotr the anti-communist forces. He got
very little support from that group when he needed
it. He was ca ught betwé®n a rock and a hard place.

Very early he made a blunder, which lost him the
respect of independent conservatives. For ;some

~unknown reason Rosco received orders not to let
Ralph Winger become permanent. Ralph was
teaching in the "Mathematics Department. Bill
Orange went to see Rosco and strongly urged
Ralph’s appointment..He told Rosco that he had to
make a decision. This was Friday afternoon and if
Ralph met a class on Monday schoot law required
that he become permanent. After some hesitation
Rosco said, ‘*‘Go ahead and schedule him." When it
was discovered that Ralph was permanent; wrath
descended on Rosco from above. To get out of this
jam he sent Bill a written reprimand for dis-
obedience of orders. From the standpoint of ex-
pediency it was a sensible move. The powers above
were unlikely to punish Bill Orange. but they could

“wreck his own career.

Bill, however, was outraged. He had taught under
Rosco at Garfield, and suppressjng some private
doubts had spread the word that Rosco was a
armpetent schoolman and could be expected to do a

RIC
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state and national awards. One year in Washington
D.C. we apparently -had the championship cinched
with a good lead and only the extemporaneous to go.
Our best orator had thirty minutes to prepare a
speech on an assigned topic. When he found himself
facing a packed auditorium he threw away his notes
and the championship in one fell swoop and launched
inta a truly extemporaneous oration in defense of
Communism.

Debating and oratory were 4mportant school
activities in those days. My friend, Harry James,
was invited to witness a high school contest. On the
return drive one of the judges remarked. ‘I sure
hatedto vote for that cockly little bastard, but he was
so much better than the others.”” The father of
Robert Haldeman was referring to Richard Nixon!

The radical group decided to stage a peace
demonstration in the main quadrangle in defiance of
Board of Education order. Rosco sensibly called
them in and reminded them that they did notenjoy a
monopoly in the search for peace. He proposed a
gathering in the auditorium where all friends of
peace would have a chance to speak. The radicals
somewhat reluctantly cdnsented. The Board of
Education, a majority of whose members had
recently been elected on an anti-communist plat-
form, were spoiling for a fight and promptly vetoed

the meeting. The radicals went ahead with their

original plans.

A platform was set up in the middle of the
quadrangle and a large crowd assembled, more out
of curiosity than of dedication to peace. All faculty
members not having classes were ordered to be

present on the outskirts of the crowd to help to -

preserve order.

« Suddenly Captain Hines and his anti-Red squad
burst through the crowd and started beating up the
speakers andsdragging them from the platform. The
crowd surged forward.. Rosco leapt to the platform
and blew a whistle to quiet the uproar so that he
could.speak to the crowd. After prolonged tooting he
had to abandon the unequal contest. At this poin
Kenneth Kerans turned-on the sprinkler system. His
strategy was successful. A very wet crowd dispers-

) l ed, fortunately without casualties. There might have

) »
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been a panice.
faithfully turned out to preserve order,
soaked for thew pamns, were furious

Poor Rosco acquired the nickname “'Tooter
Ingalls."" He had done his best. Some men would
have defied the Board or resigned in protest. Rosco,
married as he was to the system, had no such option.

[ enjoyed a friendly personal relationship with
Rosco, who was rarely referred to as Dr. Ingalls in
contrast to his predecessor who was always Dr.
Snyder. Rosco saved my soccer team from liquida-
tion for five years at the behest of other coaches and
backed me i my contest to have one of my students
reinstated in defiance of Dean Kerans ‘nd his
Scholarship Committee.

Rosco would even listen to my ideas on
educational reforms. In those days grade points ran
from 1 to 3. T had long felt thatan F was often due to
had luck, rather than stupidity or laziness. A student
would embark on a course for which he had no
,q;itiludv and before he could discover his mistake

“dnd starton a new program he would be saddled with
an“»\mg itive grade points which could only be

lmﬁmvd by 15 units of A’s or 30 units of B's. Since

25 prcent of our students monopolized most of the

only to get

\ A's'and B's an average student faced an impossible
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N Wlth the\,n venf of World Wdl II we suffered a

“lask.
‘Ladvocated 0 grade points to (‘d({l unit of D's and
“I''s. Rosco listened arefully and sdid, “Bill you are
iite right, something ought to be done-about it and 1
© &t sure it will be " Two weeks later we received o
ngm e that each unit of D's and F's would count 0
gxﬁdv pointd. I floated on a cloud until I heard the full
wsto (‘( LA had installed. a primitive computer.

“ito h« n\ilc grade points. Negative numbers were

l)vvbnd its capacity, so they had changed their
educational policy to fit a machine and we had gone
ulon@wﬂh them. However, this modest reform did
not s ‘\wll with registrars, who believe that F
studm be punished should especially those .who
(rop; t‘in an emergency without a visit to the

registrar office, or drop a course after the deadline”

without telling their instructor how much they have’
enjoyed. hig teaching, thus picking up a late W.

My refornt did not last long. Some bright young
bunewc at had a flash of inspiration. By raising
(‘dLh gr dd¢ boint by one they would run from 0 to 4
and F ents: would once more receive the
pumbhme they deserved.

atastrophi
‘lass consist,
WMany of the y
ces ,but

; hdps Ewe

fall in enrollment. One graduating

*q of 78 women and one man age 75.

nounger faculty enlisted in the armed

n ‘application was turned-.down—
i.*ported as a communist or fellow

ot %am Dnehl Jomed the Navy and while in basic
tra

qnerm' aircraft. He did not intend to turn it in, as he
khew* ohly too well'the sad fate ofbrlght ideas in the

_\\ '-.,
AT, ‘el
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ing dwleed scheme for instant recognition of
l\

The members of the faculty, who had

-

- college instructor, but her Masters

school business. Hisroommate urged him, “Thereis
a war on, go ahead'” A few days later hes was
presenting his ideas before the joint chiet of staff. He
spent the rest of the war promoting them. The
familiar pair of pictures representing *‘theirs and
ours™ was his brain child.

Presently the Board of Kducation decided to cut:
our faculty by fifty percent. Their lawyers advised
them that doing this on a basis of seniority was
illegal, so they proposed to retain all those whose
names began with A to' I and drop the rest. It soon
became apparent that this would result in a surplus
of nstructors in some departments and a deficit in
others. So they devised an even more ridiculous
scheme. Kach faculty member was: to list all the
subjects he felt qualified to teach. Then they would
be appointed in alphabetical order.

[ was a graduate engineer and had taught in that
department three years, but it did not occur to me to
use an atphhbetical ady antage to bump an engineer-
ing colleague. Meanwhile, so many applications to
Join the Mathematics Department were received
that. the entire existing membership was to be
eliminated. Bill Orange and Sam Urner were to be
replaced with people who had no experience beyond
completing high school algebra and geometyy. This
was so absurd that they exempted our department
alogether.

Dr. Snyder had appointed the original faculty, but
after his departure the responsibility of recommen-
ding new members was handed over to departmen-

tal committees. So it was a severe shock when a.
néwly elected member of the Board ordered two of
her campaign- workers added to our {aculty. Dr.
Snyder would have gone through the roof, but Rosco
went along.

Omar Colodny was a pleasant surprise. He was a
scholar and a gentleman and a fine teacher. He
sprang a further surprise by marrying Susan Van
Valkenburg, who was many years his junior.

Louise Temple did not appear to be a typical
Degree was from
Radcliffe and she was an effective teacher. She was
not too proud to roll up her sleeves and join the
struggle against illiteracy.

She got out a catalogue and applied for every job
from A to Z. A general secondary credential
provides the legal qll’lllfl(dll()n to teach any subject
and given adequate fime for preparation a teacher
with her skill and experience might have squeezed

by in many fields.
U{ \ .
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O @

T

Rodolfo Castillo
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The admmustration decwded to lay atrap She way
called to the Late Serences Buillding, where she was
mtormed that she was to teach Physwlogy and that
her first class mectmg was m halt an hour

Do Bell and two members ol the Departiment
attended the elass with notebooks. In due course she
was charged with incompetence However, it was
such a crude frameup that the Board did not even
hold o hearmyg Ahss Tuple was assigned to teach

clementary physies and diven time to study and visit

classes She stated that she understood everything
except gravitation - She was i good company
Eastemn has shown that Sir Isaae Newton did not
have a complete grasp of that subject.

At this time San Urner and [were invited to teach
at Cal Tech where there was a shoftage of graduate
students who normally teach many lower division
classes [ enjoyed having my son in a civilian
caleulus class. My other classeswereina ViI2 Navy
program. which dacked the Cal Tech spirit. [ did a
good job and Sam a superlative job with an upper
division class o subject hé had not touched for
thirty years. At the end of one quarter a bateh of
graduate students were released from the Army and
the canny Dy Malhken promptly dropped us becase

Dewey Ajioka

.
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he could pay them half as amuch. 1 found myself
uncmployed in the middle of our spring semester.
Bill Orange. with Rosco’s consent. found a Wiy o
SYUeeze me .

As our situation went from bad to worse Rosco
apparently took no action to rescue the college, but
made more and more pessimistie statements at
cvery meeting. I was very concerned that our fine
staft would be scattered and that we would never
recover them I proposed o drastic plan. We would
go from two 20-week quarters to four 10-week
quarters. Inrotation we would take leave of absence
for twg quarters, which would give us thirty-two
weeks to make up by outside employment for the
twenty weeks we had missed. The response was
strictly alphabetical. Those whose names began
with ) to Z were enthusiastic, while the rest
displayed a marked lack of ipterest.

One afternoon Omar Colodny rose before 1
meeting of the Faculty Association and delivered an
imspiring speech. He called on epeh of us to help
recrult students. There were vast numbers of
clderly people, who the adult education section of the
high schooldistrict had neverreached. Rosco did not

“encourage us, but he allowed us to go ahead and

some otus worked very hard. Our efforts came to an
abrupt halt when the Adult Education Association
complained to the Board that we were invading their
territory. '

I was on a committee that called on Superinten-
dent Verling Kersey and told him that faculty
morale was at a low ebb and that he should stir up
Rosco into some Kind of action or replace hiny. Soon
after this a military contract was awarded to us and
we had an influx of very indifferent students working
on a pooMy conceived program. During this period
Rosco suffered two devastating blows. While attend-
ing Cal Tech his eldest son dived into the swimming
pool and died of heart failure. Later his second son
was killed in action in the advance on Germany.
Rosco showed (greut strength of character. Other
men have, allowed the déath of a son to ruin their
lives. Rosco’s best years were before him.

He was transferred at the end of the war to found
Kast Los Angeles Junior College, He was returning
to an area wheps he had served well as Principal of
Garfield High School. He took with him a few able
members of our faculty to serve as administrators
and department chairmen. They served him well
and he did a superior job. He received some
criticism because he spent so much money on an
auditorium and a stadium. However, these im-
provements made an impression on his students.
They were proud of their campus which was free of
litter and graffiti. Soon after his retirement Rosco
suffered a heart attack. I spoke to him by telephone.
He was delighted to hear from me. A few days later
he died. . '

&



A FRIDAY MORNING -
INCIDENT

By Jose J. Ruiz

Fvery time Pythias dreamed lately, it had turned
into a nightmare. He always saw himself running,
falling, stumbling and. getting lost. This particular
dream had begun with him running on a vast desert.
Suddenly, he was beingchased by a group of soldiers
from his own regimentt A cave sprang up out of
nowhere, and he raninside for refuge, but as dreams
go, the sanctuary had been only temporary. Inside
the-cave he found a ghost waiting for him. The
translucent “face was bloody., and a large sword
stuck out from the head, piercing the brain gnd the
back of the neck. The ghost approached Pythias and
asked him to remgve it; but Pythias felt afraid—
afraid that it was just a ploy to take possession of
hig. He tried to run out of the cave, but at that
instant a large wooden door slammed down over the
extt. Groping in the darkness, Pythias found o lateh
on the door and as he yanked to open it, the latch
broke in his hand. The ghost came closer and
reached out to touch him. Rythias pounded the door
with his [ists, hoping to break at least a small erack
through which he could escape, but the more he
pounded, the harder the doorbecame until eventual-

Iy his fists began to bleed and the flesh pecame a

pulpy mass with the wood on the door. The ghost
reached tor his shoulder. and Pythias screamed and
satup in bed. His wife was shaking him awake. “Are
you all right? " she whispered, shivering. *Someone
is at the door.”

“Huh, What?"

“Wake up, can’t you hear that someone has been
knocking on the door?” ' _

“Huh? Oh, the door =-What time is it?"" he squint-
ed his eves hard to focus.

s, still the middle of the night,”” she said, “‘be
careful.” .

“Pythias! " yoice called out, “*Open the door!
It's Fabius! ™ :

Still groggy. Pythias cracked the door open.
“Fabius. you better have a damn good reason for
waking me at this hour.”

"I have an excellent reason! The guard has been

summoned at once.” Fabius said, “‘Hurry - come
with me! ™ _

““Aw, come on Fabius, I'm on leave! I've been
away on campaign for six. weeks. This is my first
night home."”’ :

Fabius shrugged his shoulders. "'Orders, ' he said,
and added, ‘I will wait out here for you, but tryhot to
be too long, will you?"”

Pythias finished dressing, and as he was leaving,
his wife put her arms around him. ‘I am afraid,”’ she
said, '‘I have a strange feeling that something is
about to happen.’’ .

“Don’t worry,” he comforted her, “I'll be back

. ~o0n."’
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"You said that six weeks ago, too.’
~This is different,”” he said, kissing her. “'It's
probably just an ispection or something. Tell my
son that when 1 get back we can start making that
cart that he was talking about. I'll be all right.”
Do you have to go?" she insisted.

“Lam a soldier,”” he said with some impatience. 1
have orders—Fabius is my superior. I'll be back in o
few hours. Don’t worry.”” Without waiting for an
answer, he turned and marched in step into the night
with Fabius. ““What is the danger?’’ he asked. “‘Are
we under siege or something? "’ '

“No. I wish it was somethjng exciting like that. No,
they are having a crucifixion today.”

“ls that all?”’ Pythias stopped cold in his march to
indicate anger. Then he resumed. ‘“There was one
before 1 went on campaign, but nobody called us'out
then.” ' )

"1 know, but this one is different. There are three
being crossed today. One is a thief, and the otherisa
beggar and I'm told the third is a lunatic.”’

A lunatic?” Pythias laughed. “*You mean that
someone is going to trucify Pontius Pilate?”

“Ha!"" Fabius laughed in mock tones. “'1 would
like to see how witty you are in a dungeon. That type
of humor could be dangerous.”

“But Fabius, aren't we friends? After
remember the time we got drunk together? I'vé
never said any of the things you told me to anyone,

. and I'm sure I would never have reason to do it,

would 17"

Fabius coughed with discomfort, and changed the
subject as they continued marching toward the edge
of the city. “There has been some unrest while you
were away.”’

"I know. I heard that someone tried to proclaim

himself the new emperor of Rome! "
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“No—not emperor—king—but the most ragged
and sorry king I ever saw. He has no army, except
for twelve fanatics that follow him everywhere.”

“And he hopes to take over the empirk with only
twelve?” Pythias laughed. “‘He’'s crazy!"

‘““The bad thing is that there are many who are
beginning to believe him. Oh, here we are now.”

Fabius pointed to a barren field of Paliurus. “There -
should be many half dead trees and bushes in this -

field,” he said. ““Find branches with tho¥ns—long
thorns, cut and gather about a dozen or so here.”

“This?"’ Pythias asked, ‘‘but there’s plenty of this
stacked in the courtyaras already.”
- “Yes, but it’s too d}'y." Fabius pointed to some
branches, '‘We need something more like this,
greener, not as brittle.”’

“All right, let’s get started,”” Fabius said.

“Me? No! I have to find some rods to make
whips."” +

“Oh great!"’ Pythias complained, “‘Why am I so
lucky tonight? You look for rods and I get stuck with
the thorns.” '
.“‘Very funny,.’ Fabius said, not laughing. ‘‘We cast

-
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lots carher IUs the only far way Besides, everyone
knows that you are good with your hands. Aren't you
the one that makes toys for your son from small
boards and twags” 1Us only n. lllll al lh it vour talent
be recognized and put to work ”’

Pythias was not mpressed with the compliment.
USo owhat happens after T tmish cutting all these
thorns” ™ ;

“Smee the lunatie fancies nmselt a king,” Fabius
smd, Uyou ;n‘v gomg to make a crown for hnn! N

A cerown?” Pythias sounded e redulous. "You
mean T have to make a crown out of these thorns?
‘That's absurd' Whose idea was this?

“Welluhe T thatas, s the collective wish of the
puard

“The guard! That explains the insanity of this
scheéme! You mean they are really going to put this-
this travesty on that man's head? ",

Ot course! He says heas aking, so we are gomng to
crown hm - publicly” and  permanently.” In an
authorttative tone he added. " Your orders, Pythias.
are to make a crown of thorns, and to braid it strong
Cand sturdy so that it will remain secure on the head.
The thorns should face inward, into the scalp, so they
can hook on the flesh. Do you have any questions? ™

Pythias shook his head.

Far in the Fast, the sun wasstarting to appear and
the carly morning rays, skimming over the edge of
the branches, made the tips of the thorns glimmer
and sparkle. The drops of dew that still elung to the
thorns made Pythias think of a diamond tree, if such
a thing existed, and he wondered if there might be a
scason for harvesting geams. Might it not be the same
as the grape harvest time? If he were to make a
mock crown, why not sparkle it with these -mock
jewels as well? He tried to visualize the crown on the
head of the man that was to wear it, but all he could
imagine was the blood trickling from the forehead.
He made his way carefully into the pateh of thorns
and with his sword started cutting branches and
stems. He was a meticulous man, and he made
certain that all the branches were cut to the same
length. He also attempted to mateh branches where
the thorns were of equal length and spaced evenly
apart. Insome cases he cut off extra thorns to insure
a better match.

Fabius came ba( k to check on his progr eas /‘How
L,()v\ the crown?” he asked.

I finished cuu»mg the branches—I'm ready to pul
it togothc I guess.™

Fabius noticed the rows of thorny stems spread
neatly side.by side. “Excellent! Excellent! You take
‘pride in your work, Pythias. I admire that. I'm
certain that your crown will truly be fit for aking.”
Theninamore scornful tone he continued, **Aking of
what. ‘I don’'t know. Maybe a king of the dogs, hyh?*
he walked away. laughing and singing a ditty, #)u
king of the dogs, the king of the dogs, will soorfbe
seen hanging just hanging from logs! ™
* oPvthias sat on a rock and wondered why he had
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been selected for this particular nssignm:nl. He had
never mage anything like this before and had to
think about how he would begin putting the crown
together. He knew that brawding twigs alone would
not be strong enough. If he wound strands of vine
around the branches this would make the crown
structure sturdier. Suddenly, it occurred to him that
he had not been told what size it should be!' How much
ol a difference was there in the size of men's skulls?
He remembered that once in combat he had
mistakenly picked up another soldier's helmet, and
it had been so large that it fell over his eyes down to
his nose. If he made this crown too large, would ity
also fall through the head down to the neck? If he
made it too small, it could look ridiculously like a
ttara. He knew that he was considered an average
size, so-he decided that he would use his own head as
a model. Without thinking; he took one of the spiked
branches apd wrapped it around his head for
measurement. As the thorns touched the scalp, he
realized what pain this would inflict and a shiver
went through his entire body. He decided it would he
best to measure with a length of vine instead. To his
dismay, he found that his head was almost twice as
big as cach length of thorns he had cut. He pondered
as to how he would put two of them together and at
last decided to use three lengths, overlapping two
near the centers. This would not only make them
stronger, but would also insure a neater clean look.

After completing the first braiding, he discovered
that he had not cut enough, so he went back ¢p the
thorn patch and gathered more, this time m¥king
certain that they would be longer. He planned to use
these on the outside, so that the joints of the previous
weaving could not be seen.

When he had bound the first circular layer
together, he wmppcd the vine around the branches
in a tight close spiral. He noted that some of the
thorns were facing in and some out. *'"How deep is a
man’s scalp?”’ he thought. “‘Can it sustain a
penetration of five or six centimeters without killing
him?"" He took his knife and began to trim off some of
the tips of the thorns that pointed inward, but about a
third of the way in he thought about his orders and
the command he had been given. He thought of the
years he had spent as a centurian and of all the men
he had killed in the line of duty. Wasn't this just
another enemy? Oh, it wasn't like plunging a lance
into him, or slicing him in half with a sword, but the
end result was the same. An enemy of the Roman
Empire had to be killed. That was the oath he had
taken and that was the oath by which he had to live.
He quickly fashioned a second layer, and this time
made sure-that several thorns faced inward. The
third layer was easier to make, and by now the

"spiked aura was beginning to take the definite shape

of a Pileus, that popular Roman hat which fitted like
an.extra large skull cap. As he attached the fourth
layer, he was momentarily distracted by a familiar

voice and as he looked up he dug a thorndeep intothe
palm of his hand.
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“What are vou domg here” ™ he veled at his son

The child troze with tear “1m sorvy, Father
Mother s gomg to the market place ontside ot town.
and when Fsaw von here Fwanted to see what yvou
woeredome  The hittle boy s eves grew when he saw
the blood on his tather's hand " What happened” ™
asked, THow did you cut yourset?

Pythias™ tiest mstmet was to scold the boy . bt
sceemg the tear m s tace he sottencd and smfed

s nothiog, just o small cut Where s your
mother? ™

She '~ back there  T'he boy sounded less afraid
“Father. what are yvou makmg™ A oy tor me” ™

"No. No 1t’s not a toy It's a let me see if | can
explan 1t it's g crown It's gomng to be tor
sotmeoneay ho thinks he s o kg

L know!' ™ the boy sadk That's the man they
arvested' He's been ot the Practoriom al mght His
name s Jesus Phev say he s king of the Jews ™

“lHow do von know all this” 7 Pyithias was-sur
prised o

“Everybody know s Well my mother told me
We heard hine the other day - Are vou making the
crown tor ham»

By now the mother had reached them
disturb vour tather  <he soad
Know what Paythias was domg

Y ou know about thisman. Jesus” " he asked her

NYeso T she nodded He tatks abont love, and
eace and other thimgs 1 don't albways understand.
Qen 1 hear o 1oteed somethimge mswde me,
something strange 7

Pyvthias raised an eyebrow as she spoke.

“Don't
althoush she dud not

COh now U she sid . Youdon't have to be jealous
Notof him He talks about a diff¢rent love, He wants
us to love our enemy! 1 wish ydu'd come with us to
hear him the next tune he .\'u;).lks."

“Mother. did vou know Yhat father is making a
crown for Jesus? Watt ull 1 tell my triénds that my
Lather made aerown torakmg' " The boy nmipedup
aidd down as he spoke :

Pythias stood up and looked into his wi‘v_\'vs. =l
don’t know what s going on here. Much has changed
sthee Tawas awdy. Fabus gave me orders to make
this.”" He showed her the ergwn.

“You are gomg to put this
head? ™ A

Pythias answered with a shrug.

“Oh! she eried out, seeing the l)lm)d “What
happened to your hand? Here. let me cleanit for you.
How did ydu do it?™

"l‘("\ nothing.” he lied, hiding the pain.

“The thorn is still in there,” she said.

“No--not all of it I've dug mo.\'l of it out. It will be
all right, don’t worry. Listen, I'm not sure what is
going to be happening the rest of the day. Why don't
you take the boy back home? ™

“But, what about, you? Will you be all right?*

“Yes! Yes!” he insisted, “I'll be’ fine. When 1
finish, I'll come Tight home.”

Q
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She nodded and sighed. " You are stubborn. but |
guess your've been inworse situations: Hurry home
U be waiting.” She kissed him, with o longimg
tenderness and passion, and left him sthindmg
wishing that he had not been chosen for this task.

“King of the Jews, huh? ™ he cursed as he saw her
walk away Ut were not for this so called king 1
would be home with my wife now. 1 wouldn't be
bleedimg hike this

Now he was determined to make this crow n the
niost lethat o all weq ipons that had ever been used
agmnst an enemy, and after byndmg a cloth tightly
around the hand to case the bideding, he contimred
diligently on his work. '

Two things stayed on his mind. The pamn m his
hand, and how the thorns would dig into the brain of
the man. He visualized blogd and water and oozd
dripping trom c¢ach punvlur& and he could almost
hear the seream as the'erown would be dyg into the
kg m a glorous  triumphant  coronation ol
madness.

The pain i his hand throbbed stronger. He
wondered if this man's seream would be as loud as
the seream of the last man he had killed in battle. He
remembered plunging the sword into the neck just
betore the man's lanee could graze him. He stitl
recalled the dying man's face. First a look of
disbelief, then what seemed like a smirk, thep the
cyes turnig red and the vocal chords dripping from
the throat. He wondered how this Jesus would
sceream. Would his voice be hlgh pitchedand weak or
tlow and manly?

“But he basn't done anything to yvou'” He in
terrupted his thoughts with an inner conversation ns
he intertwined another layer of thorns on the crown.

“Thay man tried to kill you—this one has never even
seenpon U Butyou have orders tomake the crown .
another imner voice said. * You are a soldier and you
have to obey orders!' ™

The clothraround his hand was saturated with red.

“One lhm n in your hand'and you can bavely stand
the pain,™ the voice continued. "Now look: how you
have made that erown with at least twodozen thorns
that willgo directly into the scalp, into the BFain, how
will this man feel? " He braided and twisted another
layer of therns.

“Why should you care how he feels?” the other
voice argued. “Whatever he has done. he probably

‘deserves to die. He is an enemy of the state, isn't

he?™

“Yes, but which state? Rome, or Israel, and to
which state did you pledge your loyalty? Besides,
are you the one that will actually place the crown? ™

“No, I don’t-think so —"

“Well, then, what's the problem? If you were a
swordmaker, would you worry about how many
died at the end of your swords? Does a lance maker
agonize over how many will be killted by the lances he
makes?”

The inner voice continued to badger
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atloop Dot worry about 1it! Just fimish the crown,
make it the best that yvou can and then go home You
can’t be held accountable tor any wrong. ™

The pam shot trom Ins timgers through te s
shoulder He began to feel o numbness down his
entire left side, and he thought he felt the punctures
of the thorns as he had when he had wrapped the
branch around has head "o muast be an omen, ™ he
thought “Canwe veadly wrap this erown around this
man”? thistimgers cireled the mside of the crown: he
sighed. closed his eves and meditated tor a few
moments belore reachmg a decision,

Unsheathmyg has kmite. he cut the tip ot o thorn
Then he cut another, then another, and the more he
cut. the more convinced he became that he was
domg the right thing. He also decided thatif his plan
was powg to be successtul, he would have to be the
one to place the crown on this man himself. He
mtended to tollow orders as best as his conscience
would allow lam The crown would look lethal and
menacig Fhere would be sharp tips and spikes i
all directions. and one look would convinee even the
worst skeptie that this'was indeged a deadly weapon.
But the mside. the part that would actually come
contact with the st that part would be smooth,
tree of thorns, clean an and the only one that

would ever know this would be the one wearmg it -

He exammed his work carefully. He even tried it
on to make sure it was as he wanted. It was perfect!
Oh. there might be a little serateh, and if he did it
right, he would manage to cut the scatp a bit so that
some blood would trickte down . The poor wreteh who
was to be crowaed would be afraid, to be sure, but 1t
would be far better than the plan that Fabius had
devised The success factor would lie in the fact that
he would have to place the erown on the man, and no
one else. That would be the easy part.

Just then Fabtus returned. s the crown ready? ™

Pvthias showed 1t to him.

- Hlooks magnificent! Worthy of a lunatie! Come,
Pudate has just released himto the Sanhedrm . . they
are about to start the walk up the hill.”

Fabius snatched the crown from Pythias and
trotted towards the Governor's house, yhere at that
moment a ecrowd had gathered to hear Pilate’s
decision,

“Wail' " Pythias eried out, T want to be theone to
place the erown! Let me do il!‘_”

“Come, let’$ not be greedy! You had the pleasure
of making it. Let others have a little fun! ™

Fabius started running and Pythias could not keep
up as his entire left side was now numb. In the
distance he heard the sound of the crowd chedring
and laughing. Following the echo, he made his way

toward the Governor's house. As he reached the.

front steps, he saw the soldiers drag out a slight thin
man wrapped in a purplish robe. He knew that this
must be the man they called Jesus. The soldiers
thrust a huge wooden cross upon him and forced him
to start dragging' it toward a nearby hill.

Pythias wondered what possible ermme could be
committed by such g passive lookmg man When
he saw the face, he shrank with horror as blood
dripped on the ground from the scalp The crown was
on the head, and the thorns pierced direetly into the
torehead

Draggmg s numb leg, he pushed himsell into the
crowd to speak to the man. “H's wrong' ™ he eried
out, s upside down' They put iton upside down'”

The crowd was yvelling and jeering so loudly that
his words went unheard.

“You must believe me!'” Pythias eried out,
shoving a woman aside. ' hined 1t so it wouldn'™t
hurt! ™ :

Once agam, no ope heard him. The man continued
the stow mareh, dragging the cross behind him.
Almost talling, Pythias managed to place himself
directly in the path of the man.

“Please! U he eried out, " You must behieve me! |
didn’t really want to hurt you! " IFor an mstant the
eves of the man looked into Pythias’ and a cold
shiver ran through his body. Then the man moved
slightly to the side to pass Pythias. A drop of blood
from his face fetl on Pythias™ out-stretehed hand.
The man never said a word. The roar of the erowd
seemed to beecome a solid enclosure of notse, whieh
teft Pythias stunned as the throng slowly edged on,
following the man with the cross. Pythias stood
staring at the ground, his eyes fixed on the ridges of
dirt made by the weight of the eross as it dragged
along the ground. Small droplets of blood remained,
and formed lttle spheres as they mixed with the soft
carth and rolled into the tracks left by the cross,
playfully mixing with one another until at some point
they formed rows of shiny red beads of blood.

“Jewels-Rubies fallen from the crown’ thought
Pythias. Then he looked up abruptly and cupped his
hand to his mouth. 1 forgot to tell you! Pythias
velled toward the crowd, now distant. 1 was just
following orders! IFabius told me to do it! " No one
acknowledged him. ' I'ma soldier,” he said, not quite
as loud. T was just following orders.”™ He turned
and started to walk away, noticing that the pain had
subdued and that his hand was beginning to heal.

1 was just following orders,” he said, shrugging
his shoulders. 'I'm a soldier™ he repeated, 1 was
following orders—"" He kicked the soft dirt with his
sandals as he walked, . . . just following orders,’ he
whispered, ... just following orders . 7

{
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LOOKING BACK TO LOS
ANGELES CITY COLLEGE
OVER THE YEARS

by Evelyn Gitetk

Remumiseing with Helen Constable about the
campus through the yvears we spoke of the beauty of
the Shakespearcan Garden. A well-known instrue-
tor. gitted. beloved. tascinating was Mabel Loop.
She taught FEnghsh during the carly vears, Her
specialty was the Shakespearean era. In this she
exceelled and her classes were always overflowing
with students She was instrumental in establishing
the Shakespeare Garden which is now the Ad-
ministrative parkmg lot. A statue of Puck was part
of the design “This had been brought from England,
as well as the seeds for the fragrant flowers which
abounded  the arca Shakespeare's plays were
portrayed onthis campus in that designated place. It
was also very popular with the staff, students and
faculty as a place to study and muse. The location
was shady. and.the beautiful tree which still stands
attests o that. Indeed. Mabel Loop had set a
precedent with her bringing the great dramas of all
times to this spot and giving homage to the great
English bard. William Shakespeare, During her
years on campus she cut a deep mark in the history
of City. '

Mabel Loop came to City College in 1930 and
remained until 1969, She had taught in San Rafael for

two vears and Oakland City HighSchool for one year
before coming to Los Angeles. Up™rorth she was a -

dramatist agd dvama teacher. Dr. Snyder asked her
to take charge of the first graduation while he was
president and she continued to do so until he left. She
- was mterested inteaching drama, it there were no
openimgs at first. so she taught Shukdspcurv's plays
which became a very popular class. Jerry Blunt in
the Drama Department insisted that the students all
take the class in which she enacted the plays.

A Shakespeare Tea was held by invitation only and
the plays were held outside in the Shakespeare
Gardens.

One funny incident occurred during the show-
ing of A Midsummer Night's Dream. The Moon
«charactersaid, ' This is my lantern, This is mydog.”’
It was our dog, Tippy."” says Evelyn Schee , sister
of. Mabel Loop. “As Moon bent down, only the
harness was left.” Long ofterwards people were
talking about Ms Loop’s Shakespearean pet.

Mabel Loop had costumes for her students in the
Literature class und-‘hcy\%uyed out the roles in the
many Shakespearean plays as part of their
curriculum, She appeared on televiston and would
talk on Shakespeare—the witty conversationalist, as
she was called. She had collecteg! in her memorabilia,
wrapped up in a scroll, old programs which dated
ba:ck.to the 1700's. These were given to Jerry Blunt.
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She brought people together in a common interest.
Many letters came to her sister, Evelyn Schee, re-
garding her intense and likable nature and how she
molded people into their present oceupations and
direction. One such hated as he termed it dumbbell
knglish. He was failing the sulSjeet when Mabel took
him in hand, he worked hard and even gotan A’ in
the final. Also, he wound up in tights in one of her
Shakespeare plays. He is now teaching Knglish in
one of the Unified City High Schools.

She taught Hugh O'Brien at LACC. She was Ralph
Edward's instructor at Oakland High School and
when he appeared in “This is Your Life' he was
asked who had had the influence to make him into an
actor and he attributed it to Mabel l.gop as the most
wonderful person and teacher he had ever known,
She also taught Yehudi Menuhin in Oakland and was
invited to his wedding. She taught Bernice Claire
who did the lead in ' The Desert Song."’

She was full of life and brought an unusual interest
and made things come alive. She touched many lives
and all ended on a positive note. Her life at City
College influenced all of those around her and the
aura of Mabel Loop still lives.

‘l ’ ‘. '

Caroline Sweezy
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LESTER SMITH AND
PETER SNITZ -

By A._‘W_ Haood

I place these two together because they were
insepatable They were completely ditferent. Smith,
blond. tall. shim. handsome. Peter, dark. squat and
ugly

I don't know much about Peter’s background. He
was an A plas student of chemistry and drove an
ancient car s was his only means of transporta:
tion. because he suttered from a strange neurosis.
He became paralyvsed with fear if he attempted to
ride m any vehiele that he was not driving himself.
e assured the draft board that it was impossible for
him to serve in the army. .

They did not beheve him. but the army was very
happy to give him a medical discharge.

Lester's father was unknown and his. mother an
alcohohie prostitute. He acquired his secondary
cducation in freight cars and hobo jungles. When the
draft board caught up with him he became a
member of a tank erew. He never saw combat
service because his tankK overturned and he suffered
a severe back mjury .

He received a medical discharge and might well
have returned to his itinerant way of life if he had not
fallen in love with a beautiful girl at a USO dance.

She only consented to marry him if he would return

to school.
He skipped high schooland enrolled in Los Angeles

- City College as a special student. He had nodifficulty

with elementary mathematics and 1 first inet him
sitting beside Peter in my class. which combined
analytics with an introductionto calculus. They sat
together  because 1 seated my  students  in
alphabetical order to help me to learn their names,
They did all their homework together, as Thad done

at Berkeley with my friend Scotty George.

When two students of equal ability work in-
dependently and then squabble with one another
when the answers are different there is considerable
mutual benefit. There is even more mutualbenefit if

the brighter of the pair has the patience to act as a .

tutor for his friend. There is even some benefit if the

~weaker student makes a careful copy of his friend’s

paper. I was not concerned when I found that Peter
and Lester handed in nearly identical papers, but
their test papers were also duplicates and thése two
were certainly not- identical twins. So, for ex-
aminations I seated them in opposite corners of the
room. They still came out with the same score.
Years later Lester revealed their ingenious com-
munication system. ‘

Each would write a note about any problem which
worried them. Peter would raise his hand to consult
me about the wording of some problem. While I was
leaning over to speak to him he would slip the note
into my pockét, where it was retrieved by Lester and

replaced by another note. It was really quite

unnecessary, but it was good exercise.
They both worked their way with me through

Differentinl - Equations,  our  most  advanced
mathematical course. Lester was, admitted  to
Stanford Universuty. However, it was a most

unfortunate time. Swarms of veterans were retur-
ning to college in addition to those entering.

Stanford had more students than they could
handle. At the end of the semester phey divided the
group into three parts. The firsttl were invited to
return, the second third were told to apply for re-
admijttance after staying out at least a year and the
last third were excluded altogether. Lester just
missed the top third and found himself looking for a
job. A friend who was a bookie invited him to enter a
lucrative business where he could make use of the
mathematical training that I had innocently provid-
ed. .

When he next came to see me he was very
clegantly dressed and driving an expensive car. He
said that after paying off a long listof policemen and
politicians there was plenty of money left over.

However, his wife could not endure the flashy
friefNs who hung around the house and divorced him
in disgust.

Some vears later I saw Lester at a service station.
He was more affluent than ever. He had given up
being a bookie and become a purchasing agent. He
satd that the standard of ethics was far lower in his
new employment. '

Lurged him to return to schogl, but 1 have not seen
him since. T feel that 1 fatled, but that Stanford
should share my guilt. .

N

Walter O'Connell



THE LOS ANGELES CITY .
COLLEGE OPERA WORKSHOP

Its birth, objectives and early
accomplishments (1937-43)

By Hugo Strelitzer

In the Thirties, America had become the refuge of
countless musicians, artists and scientists who, out
of their free will or forced by circumstances. had left

. the Germany of Adolf Hitler. The geographical
vastness of the United States, its huge population
and her growing interest in the arts represented a
great attraction for many of them. America’s
almost unlimited hospitality and her respeet and
admiration for Kuropean culture instilled new hopes
in the hearts of thousands of refugees. But the

absorption of 50 much European talent into the
bloodstream of American music was not always an
gasy matter, especially for those artists who had
worked in European opera houses. Contrary to
Europe where theatres. opera houses  and
orchestras have the secure backing of State and
City. American music depended entirely on private
financial resources. In 1936, when I-came to
America, there were really only three cjtids that
could afford the luxury of a larger opera company -
New York. San Francisco and Chicago - but as far as
length of their season was concerned, it was limited.

They Qusi(‘ully lived on the import of European

singers, conductors and stagedirectors, and it was a
rare exception if at that time the name of an artist
appeared on their programs who was born and
trained in America.

The reasons were manifold. There were no
publicly supported conservatories or music
academies in America where young American
singers could prepare for an operatic career. Only
very few could afford such private study, and since
great talent emerges rather from the lower and
poorer classes of the populatiory it had only limited
chances to get to the top. There were a few music
schools and conservatories of the highest order—
The Juilliard Institute in New York, the Curtis
Institute in Philadelphia and the Peabody Conser-
vatory in Baltimore—but these schools could absorb
only a relatively small part of native talent. Above

. -all, America had no opera houses with an all-year-
around season where young American singers could
grow into- maturity. Even if a few exceptionally
talented singers succeeded in completing their
operatic training, their chances in America were
null and void. Without that practical theatre ex-
perience as it is offered young European beginners
in the many smaller European opera houses, they
could not find a place in a big and renowned
American opera house, surrounded by the elite of
areat singing stars. There was nothing left for them

ERIC .

IToxt Provided by ERI

«

31

but going to Kurope to try for a vacant spot in one of
the smaller opera houses over there. Only a few

succeeded. Most of them returned with feelings of

bitterness to their native country where their name
became another casualty of American music.

What little chance there was left for a young
American opera singer in his home country. it was
furthermore reduced by the attitude of a small but
powertul group of the musical public. This soeial
“elite” supported and financed *‘their’” Met—their
evaluation of music and art was prejudiced by the
mistaken notion that whatever came from Europe
was superior to anything grown and developed from
the artistic and fertile ground of their own country.
This snobbish attitude which sprang from a deeply,
rooted cultural inferiorfty complex was perhaps the
mostdifficult hurdle a young American singer had to
overcome.

America had no opera houses, but she had
something that Europe did not have: the
AMERICAN UNIVERSITY and the AMERICAN
COLLEGE. State or City supported or as a private
institution with huge endowments from the rank and
file of their distinguished slumni, they represent an
educational field of gigantic proportions. These big
universities and colleges had music departments
that would be the envy of any European music
institute. They had orchestras and choruses that
performed the gréat and difficult works of the
symphonie and clmr*literuture of the past and the
present. The performances of . their drama
departments were often almost on a professional
level, their students provided the American theatre
and the American motion picture industry with new
faces and personalities. _

Here was the nucleus for a future development and
activity in opera that'was simply undreamed-of. If
an opera curriculum could be added to the msic

departments of universities and colleges, what

magnificent possibilities would open to the young
singers thirsting for an operatic career! Everything
was already existent: comprehensive music
curriculum’ theoretically’ as well as practically,
versatile drama courses with instruction in acting,
speech, make-up, dance and fancing, foreign
language classes in Italian, French, German and
Spanish—an abundant variety of knowledge com-
biled with human and artistic stimulants as no
private study with private teachers can ever provide
for. What had to be added to all those curricula were
the opera courses themselves—the study of operatic
roles_and ensembles, the study of history of music
ancK_its 'different styles and epochs. All music
departments offered voice training too, but almost
exclusively on a group leyvel—voice training should
never be compulsory since the choice of a'voice
teacher is.always a very delicate matter and should
be mainly based on personal trust.

As far as the physical facilities were concerned,
everything was there too. Most of the universities
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and colleges, especially those recently banlte, had
excellent theatres or auditornmms that were otten
used by outside grogps and artists torthen conmmer
clal concerts and pertormances They had stages
with ntodern vqmpnu'nl.m hehting and stagimg, and
nrany ol them had thewr own workshops tor the
making ot scenery . props and costumes What hadto
be done was to arouse the mterestrot the various
departments W sueh anooperatie enterprse and to
get ther tull cooperation providing the needed
mstruction and tacilines,

Andwhat avast poolof young vocal talent this City
had  untapped and never really developed and
tested” Siee the tall of 1936 when | became a
member of the Los Angeles ity College Muasice
Department, T watcehed the situation closely, got
acquamted watlt the vast studemt population, dis-
cussed thew vocal and artistie ambitions, thewr
hopes and dreams Atter havimg heard their promis
mg. yvetuntrained voices, | realized that not even in
Germany ahd 1 heard sueh an abundanee of vocal
talent Many ol those yvoung smgers I heard had
already had some stage experience by participating
i high school perfornances of operettas and
nmisteals  as soloists, actors, chorugs members or
dancers. (1 am referving here to the excellent
performances at Holly wood High School ) Many stull
i their teens had already shown stage experiencee,
frecdom ot expression and an amazimg lack of
~imlmbition But they all were depressed when they
talked about their future, with no chances and no
place to go to

With so much wealth of talent at hand. it became
tor me now almost anobsession to lay the foundation
tor & schoolin which such talent could grow develop
and blossom. To accomplish this plan. a huge
promotional campatgn had to be amcehed. Iiest:
the Admimistration of the City College had to be
shown that the offering of opera courses had a
definite educational value, that they filled a gap
the curricualum of the musice department, and that
the founding of an opera workshop was a pioneering
enterprise that would enhanee the reputation of the
college within the musical community of the city.
‘Secondly:  Los  Angeles  City College and  the
Superintendent’s office of the Los Angeles School
System had to be convineed that such an opera
workshop was in -the mational interest. [t would
provide young American singers . with o thorough
preparation for an operatic career, and in doing so,
pave the way for entering an art form that up to that
time had almost exclusively been the privilege of
European: talent. Appealing to the national pride
would have to be the most forceful weapon in this
campaign. And thirdly: since Los Angeles City
College was a publicly supported school and was
maintained by the money of its tax payers. the entire
community had to be mobilized to give the moral
backing to this new and bold venture.

& ~ddressed myself to all the leading and impor-
ERIC x -
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tant persons and musical organizations m the
amsical hield of Los Angeles, explained to thenr i
detaul the objectives ot sueh an opera workshop and
tound everywhere nothing but & unanimous and
enthusiastic approval Countless congratulatory
letters were written to the College Admimstration
and the Music Department, among them letters
trom Otto Klemperer, musical director ol the los
Angeles Philharmonic Orchestra. trom  all the
leading  motion picture  studios,  trom  our
newspapers and magazines, from the Southern
California Symphony Association, hrom the Board of
Fducation and tha Supermtendent’s Office. Under
the pressure of public opinion. as sooverwhelmingly
expressed by the musical and artistic comnuunity
and the publie at large. the Supérintendent s office
finally aceepted the project . They decided to add
these opera courses to the curriculum of the musjc
department with the beginning of the fall semester
ol 1937 and to appoint me director of the new project.

St cannot be emphasized here. cnough that the

strongest backing came from the msicdepartment
chayrman, Dr. Edmund Cykler. Of Furopean des-
cent. he had carned his doctor's degree at the
University of Prague, Czechoslovakia: he knew

about Furopean operatic conditions and grasped

immediately the tremendous possibilities ol an
opera workshop in America. The Opera Workshop
owes this courageous and cnergetic man a deep
gratitude.

The interest in the new Opera Workshop sur-
passed all expectations. That such an all-round
operatic training program was offered guidance
frame-work of a big College under expert guidanee
was mitself exciting news. But that it was offered at
no cost at all was an opportunity that was beyond the
tondest dreams of thousands of musical aspirants.
When Los Angeles City Colleges opened ity fall
semester in 1937, hundreds of singers applied for
acceptance i the opera workshop. After careful
auditions, 48 young singers were chosen as the first
students of the new opera workshop. The first
academic year of 1937/38 was devoted exclusively to
the study of fundamental operatic repertoire,
without any ambitious efforts of public presen-
tations of operatic concerts or operatic seenes.
First. sound foundations had to be laid on which
future operatic productions eould be built. The
majority of the opera students were Americans, but

there were many other nationalities too—Germans, .

Israeclis. South Americans, Armenians, Orientals
from the Philippines, Japan and South Korea. an
interesting mixture of races and talents, (In the first
Opera Workshop production of “THE MARRIAGE
OF FIGARO” in 1938 tlte leading roles of Susanna
and  Cherubino were respectively sung by a
Japanese and a Korean.) Among the many promis-
ing voices a.mugaificent voice stood out, a bass-
baritone, that belonged to a tall and lanky boy of only
Seventeen years of age who had justgradgated_ from
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Hollywood  Thgho School Under the name ol
GEORGE LONDON he became Later one of the
createstoperastarsin dmerieaw hose Lune carred
also with hime the name ot the Los Angeles City
College OperaWorkshop mto the mternational workd
ol art and musie.

The Instory ol the American opera workshops s
closely tied to the “OPERN IN ENGLISH” move
ment From the hiest moment ot s existence the Jos
Angeles Ciy College Opera Workshop has been the
ardent champion ol this movement. It had been
ongmalhy started mthe Twentiesin Rochester, NUY.
by the British conductor Albert Coates and the
Russi;m stage director Viadoon Resmg. but could
not hold its own aganst the opposition ol o hinancial
Iv poweriul section ol the musical pubhie that
preferved thew operas m the orginal language. Fhas
muwncial avistocracy  turned  up ats nose on
anyvthing that did not carry the tabel “Made
Faurope 7 They consudered Opera e Fnghsh as the
poor nuin’s operae not i keepmg with then own
soctal standmg, - '

Also other cqually snobbish cireles opposed Opera
i Eoghsh They mamtianed that Fnghsh s a
Linguage that doesn't lend atselt to singig . Besides
the Lact that the Enghsh inguage belongs to the
most  beantitul and powerful  and - majesthe
languages. it must be pomnted out here that any
Language s suttable for simgmg, provided the singer
has learned how to sing and express himself ot
Smee opera o America s presented an foreign
Liguages, the young voiee student here battles first
with those toreien linguages betfore he has learnod
to sing a well understandable English of his own
Linguage. The great singing stars ol the American
Mirsgeal and American operettas have proven year
atter veargow beaatiful and natural it is to sing in
Fanglish andreach the heart of the audienee. But i
the voung Anxerican opera singer has not learned to
smg kFnghsh 'wi 1 clear articulation and intethgibih-
Iy so that his words come over the tootlights, he
might as well sing in French. lahanor German that
the “audience cannot understand etther. The un
intelhgibility of
singers has been the neason why the majority of our
audiengees objeet to Opera in knglish.

But the strongest ol)jvvlions‘ against Opera in
English came from producers, conduetors and stage
direetors,  namely.  that thv existing- Knglish
translations of operas ' were so bad and sounsingable
that they were \w'rlhl(".\s and practically useless.
Here was the central problem: to find a translation
that makes its point dramatically, that follows the
vocal line closely and is wedded with the musieto a
complete union. Without such a‘translatton the fight
for Opera in English was senseless, It requnod
transhkvtor with the potential of a wnlo;“ musician
and singer all rolled into one. - Such ‘men were
difficult to find since the pay for such meticulous and
painstaking work was almost negligable. It was not

LS
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surprising at all that so” much opposition toward
smging opera in Knghsh coame from the very ranks
ol the smgers themselves
the original ingnage to any bad transltion.
Facmg this situation, it became theamost import
ant task toowork on good tranations. Out of the
Department ot English and out ot Literary «ireles
olitstde the college came men of talent and disfine
tion who m the most generous way otfered their
collaboration. Together we changed and revised
existing translations or worked on entirely new
transltations. Bat stdl more was at stake. These
translations could not be anend matself. they had to
lead to something tar move mmportant: to tree opera
i Amenrica of ats stagnation and  conventional
dullness and change it through the hiberating power
ol linguage into living theatre. As long as American
opera singers sang in foreign languages. the word,
wasalways somethimg foreign, unreal . and could not
be translated imto meanig and action. With Operaan
I'nglish the word took on primary importante. and
the singer becante the mterpreter of action and plot.
This brought aboutwa complete change - it inthe past
the  music had  pushed  the drama  into  the
background, the drama stood now together with the
music in the foreground on equal terms. With Opera
m longhsh the smger began now®t o sing g the
Linguage of his blood that flooded through kn'd.
action and chatvacter and fitled the stage with true
hte. It was altogether a process of humamezing the
operatic stage in the center of which stood man, a
human being and an American huimanrbeing at that,
whose Lwghter and tears retlected joy and grief of
American people. Kuropean humor had to be
translated imto American humor, and here it was
afost imperative to use the English language i
which alone American humor can come to true life.
‘The entire Opera i Knglish” movement really had
only one objective:
the expression of America and its people. ‘

- But as long as the influx of great Kuropean artists
kept perfect control over the American Opera
Houses, the developmeny and future of a yaung and
untested  generation ¢ American  singers  was
uneertain and  doubtful. The founding of the
American Opera Workshop was the first and
decisive step 1o ereate a place for this young
genepation where they could be heard, and the
“Opera in English” movcmom was the guide-post
that pointedin the rightdirection. All these ideas and

objectives lay dormant in this opera workshop at is 2

beginning—only in future productions could thc be
tested and brought into Ilulll()n

The timé for such a pr oduvuon ame more quickly
. than expeeted. During the month of June, 1938, I had
made my first attempt to present excerpts from
Mozart's The Marriage of Figaro in the Student
Union Building, using only a platform, with no

vightly they preterved

to create a production that was
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seenery or lighting, only costumes and a few props.
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two pranos The mtmacey and charm and unpreten
tiousness ol the alttaar took the tiest-night audience
by storm that overtlowed the hall with hundreds ol
standees hilhing every avaalable meh ol space One ol
the most britliamt musie erities ol Los Angeles, Jose
Rodriguesz, who was the lounder ol the KEFAC
classical musiwe hour, wrote, "Extremely linnted
means prolubNed anorchestra Instead the score
Was oarranged lor two pranos. There was no
Properstage. merely a platlorm at one end ol the
school caleterta, without hghting or scenery.
Costumes and o lew props provided the llusion

But hmted means did not prohibit o delinite
techmeal excellence. good style. Tine singing.
restiuned but dehightiul actmg --altogether an
cnsemble that would have credited many an
cxpensive and ambitious protessional |)l'()(|l|t’
tion

It was almost nuperative that alter the sugcess ol
“Figaro” the next production had to be a tull-fledged
opera on a real stage, e seenery and costumes,
supported by o full orchestra that lends color aind
ciotioifal mpact o an opera performance.
Frveryvthing was now a question ol courage, daring
and sell-confidence My choiee was Mozart's im-
mortal masterwork: The Magie Flute,
most |n()l>lvm e works of lhv‘bpvl e repertaire,
seldom produced in Amenea and entively upknown
to Los Angeles andiences. Dramawise, the Magic
Flute has always sulfered trom a confused and
controversial plot. To transiate the German Bbretto,
to revise the story. 1o bring dramatic eredibility 1o
its characters. to change the chronological sequence
ol its many scenes, o rewrite the entire dealogue
and “transtate the typieal Viennese humor of its
comaedy scenes into an American brand of humor.,
and most ol all, to remove the story from its purely
imcidental Fgyptian background and put it in a no-
man’s kind of myth and magic—this all was a
tremendous challenge to the dranaturgical skill. the
theatrical instinet and the artistie taste of the opera
workshop's ¢ntire leadership. _

But 1 had gathered around me o staff of extraor-
dinary co-workers. Two came from the outside and
donated their services to this enterprise. The one
wis Geofge Houston, singer and actor of Broadway
Angeles Civie Light-Opera fame, who
played the title role in Hoffmannsthal’ \l’l.l( le play
Everyman and the role of Mephisto in Max
Faust production at the Pilgrimage
Bowl. He was in charge of the stage direction and
story treatment. The other one was Rudy Field, a
former memberof the technical staffat the “UFA, ™
Berlin's biggest motion picture studio and working
in Hollywood as technical director in several motion
picture studios-—he - designed the scenery and
costumes and supervised the lighting. Dr. Donald

one of the

“ these

Alden:'an outstandmg teacher and writer from the -

College English” [)epaltmcnt ras the translator of
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the German hbretto and rewrote all the dialogues.

The nextimportant step was to modernize the old
Aunditormm stage that was altogether obsolete and
theretore unsuitable for any kmd ol theatrieal
prudction. Working on a Ushoestring” budget and
with no funds whatsoevertd rent the necessary stage
cquipment. the Opera Workshop had to resort to
outside help and to appeal to the support and
generosity ol hrmsand ovgamZations that dealt with
the theatre. This appeal Became an overwhelming
realized

suceess  smee everybody the  civie
significancee cof our enterprise thal would lend
prestige to Los Angeles as o cultural center

Faerything was forthcoming - naterial for scenery.,
costumes, props, make-up, wigs, furniture, and the
feading Light vqu‘wnl company i Los Angeles
that  furnished  the Hollywood Bowl with their
lighting material, equipped our skage with all the
modern lighting, together with o technical staft 1o
mstall it and handle it during the performances. It
was the most generous donation one coultd dream of?

But there was one more hurdle to overcome: the
orchestra. Our College had only o very small
symphony orchestra that was busy with their own
assignments and incapable of mastering the dif-
ficultiés of i opera orchestra. There was only one
way left 1o go to the Musicians Union and try to get
trom them an orchestra free. A utopia!

SMustenms Unton was known in America as the uni()n

-

most difficult to handle, with their boss, Caesar’

Petritlo as one of the most betligerent labor ll‘ild(‘l.\

in this country. He saw to it that no union musician
played without pay. not even for charity. There was
an impasse that threatened the fate of our Magic
Fluté¢ performances. But a miraclehappened: -Louis
Gruenberg, America’s foremost composer at that
time whose opera Emperor Jones was world
premiered at the Met with awrenee Tibbett singing
the title role, gnt personally to the Musieians Union
to plead this . He told the Board of Directors that
planned Magic Flute
represented a .simply  heroie effort toward the
establishment ofa possible resident opera company.,
and that it was in the very best interest of the Union
itself 1o support this operatic venture. And the
impossible happened—for three rehearsals and
three performanees the Musicians Union donated an
orchestra. an event unprecedented in the ¢ Tnuls of
the Union. :

On.May 3, 1939, after three months of inlm&-i\'o and
untimited rehearsals, the first performance of The
Magic Flute took place, follofved by two repeat
performances on May 5th and 6th; For the first time
Los Angcles heard a full-fledged opera performance
that had grown out of its own artistic soil, with young
American singers, many making their reatdebut, in
a brand-new English translation, a_challenge that
this city had not seen and heard before. It was a
performance that was not a copy of a traditional
European performance-—on the contrary, it tried to

4y
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see this opera through the eyes ()I' present-day
Amerjca and to tll plot and charaete Ts with its own
American vision. ‘The audience could dentify itselt
with the characters on the stage and become alimost
a participant an the developing drama. The three
performances were packed waith an enthusiastie
audience ot students, muste lovers and the muasieal
clite of Los Angeles among them Otto Klemperer,
the mustenl head ot the Los Angeles Philharmome
. The reviews were excellent. The musie eritie ot
the Los Angeles Tunes emphasized that Los Angeles
had never heard such erisp and exact .ensemble
smgmg. not even from the professional visttimg
opera compames Other epthies stated that thas
Magic Flute performancee was o true communnty
undertakmg . backed by the outside professions and
guided by the behef moa tuture resident opera
ccompany. Nothing could have pleased me more! The
Los Angeles City College Opera Workshop was
basteally an operaschool, but inmy dreams it aimed
toward lothier goals, namely to provide the.city with
regular opera productions. Los Angeles was ()[)(‘I"l
.\lw\ul but the guest pervformances ol the San
rancisco Opera Convpany and the few ()[)(‘l‘.’l
performances at Hollywood Bowl could not satisty
s appetite. So, what was needed was o resident
opera company to fill that gap.

As a Furopean-borti and European tramed musi-
ctan 1 had learned that the rich operatie hite in
louarope with opera houses even i the smallest eities
and playving mostly all year long was possible only
through the financiual support of its governmental
mstitntions . I the same sttuation could be apphied

“herein the United States. how the arts would flourish,

its 50 States with 50 State opera houses competing
with each other for excellence and  countless
municipally financed opera houses joining in this
competition - what a glorious opportunity for the
wealth of our talented singers and musicians hungry
for opportumty and recognition - America would
lead all nations in artistic and  musical ac-
complishments! _

But the timeshad.not come yet. In absence of an
orchestra, as competent as the one donated by the
Musicians Union. T had made plans to produce
Nicolat's comie opera The Merry Wives of Windsor.
Partly based on Shakespeare's |Yl.|5', it had become a
sure box office suceess on all German stages. But it
was almost unknown in America because Verdi's
masterwork Falstaff based on Boito's masterful
dramatic-treatment of the Shakespearian original
had become a mainstay in all significant opera
houses in the United States. The presence of Falstaff
on the Ameridan opera stage made the prodyction of
Nicolai's opera guite a problem. The silly German
libretto had to be adapted and rewritten completely.
The Merry Wives typical German humor was
unpalatable to & country whose appreciation of the
theatre was deeply ji fluonvod by the writings of the
El‘S'dl Bard. To szwo}Nlcol ai's music with its melodie
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wealth and its romantie poetry, it had to be tailored
to hita changed hibretto. In long sessions ol debating
these issues itwas agreed upon thut a swing version
of the Merry Wives would be the most itting yolution
to an almost unsurmountable theatrical protfem. It
was also decided to use the swing very sparingly and
to applyatonly to those musical numbers that end in
a chorus (reframm) . This way. entire scenes  ael
tiales, big chorus and enseimble numbers were
not even touched. In the orchestra pit were three
pranos, one solo piano playved by the conductor, and o
two pruano team playved by two excellent swing and
Jazz.players. Fromits beginmng, the swing numbers
wene playdd straight by the solo prano. just¥he way
the composer had written lhvn\,;\-hul at the first
repeat of the chorus the two piano team took over
and went ito swing, first almost unnoticable. then
more and more while the singers fell in with the
comphceated rhythms of the two-piano team, and
when the chorus was repeated the second time, the
maste was in full swing. The swing treatment wias
more or less arvanged in the rehearsals, but during
the performance it reached a freedom that had the
effectolacomplete imrpovisation. The whole had an
atmosphere of exuberance and impishness that did
ample credit to the opera’s title, At the last repeat of
the chorus the singers in their heavy Elizabethean
costumes daneed to the swing rhythmus of the
music, a combination that brought the house down
cvery night.,

The whole production was o bold venture, but
similar tempts had been made before. Kurt Weill,
for instance, had vxpvnmvnl( d many years before
with swing and jazz, and the result was a modern
version of the old-English beggers opera. called in
Germany Die Dreigroschenoper thatin the Twenties
was a theatrical sensation altover Kurope. After all,
it was the mission of the opera workshop to
experiment and to find new and uncharted theatrical
terrain in their productions.

The news about this swing version made the
rounds in the musical and theatrical cireles of Los
Angeles, and everyone was looking forward to the
opening night. It took place in May 1940 under the
title: THE MERRY WIVES—SWING IT. and it

‘became the greatest theatrical suecess of the opera

workshop. The performance was broadcast by a
local Los Angeles radio network: during the inter-
missions an interviewer went with his microphone
through the crowds and asked people personally
about their reacetion. The youthful members of the
audience, theatre and movie people were very much
impressed by the performance and the boldness of
its style—some even thought the opera workshop
had not gone far enough to make wider use of the
swing. Others again were delinitely opposed to our
treatment of a traditional, therefore ‘“‘sacred™
opera, and criticized our lack of respeet for
traditional values. Also the reviews were divided.

ﬂjlllt' erities took exceeption, some welecomed the
~A .
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experiment Butdll agreed onone point that it was

A Breat eventng an the theatwe It thas still needs

harther proot. one has only to read the memorrs ol

the preat Gevman actor and playwright kurt Gotz

who as a sereenplay wrtter was under contract with
. .-

the, Metro Goldwyn Mayer Studios and  attended

actress wite completed Ins memors atter s death

She writes
Another Amercan star owes my husband his
discovery - We were hardly toir weeks
Hollywood when we were mvited to a student
pertorniinee They gave the Merry Wives, as
some kind otoperetta, and called v THE MERRY
WIVES - SWING I'T With the most primitive
prodirction means, but acted and sung with the

exuberance and high spirit of vouth, the whole

thing was overwhelmmg. And especially one
student had a voree that compensated tor all the
stall shorteonungs
The students needed an “angel” who would lend
them $5.000 an order to be able to start i a real
theatvre My husband gave them the $5.000  in
view ol thus one magniticent voiee of which he
prophesied that one would hearof this voice m the
lture. This voree belonged 1o GEORGE TLON.
DON whom we heard Later m the Vienna State
Opera. T am sure he does not know who was his
hrst angel
Atter the three pervtormances ol the Merry
Wines Swing It the Opera Workshop prepared
three chamber operas with a small orchestra for

which  the  necessary - mstrumentalists were
avalable  among  the City College  students

Hindenuth’s BACK AND FORTH for six winds and
brass mstruments. harmonium and two pranos. and
Pergolest’s LA SERVA PADRONA (The Bachelor's
Mady tor string orchestra and cembalo. They were
pertormed i 1940 and were followed 1941 with a
pruduction of Mozart's THE IMPRESARIO with a
reduced orchestra,

But without a tull-sized orchestra the future of the
Opera Workshop looked bleak. Inthis situation T took

the most decisive step to consolidate the existgenee of

the Opera Workshop. To understand the following.
one has to go back to a critical period in American
history. In 1933, under the new Administration of
President Roosevell, measures had been taken to
stop the unemployment of millions of workers. As
part of the New Deal Program, the Workers
Progress Administration—the WPA Project --was
setup that gave millions of unemployed and starving
people work and a minimum income. For the first
tie in American history, the ¢country took also care
of its unemployed artists--musicians,  singers.,
composers, actors, conductors and stage directors,
wrilers, poets. playwrights, painters and sculptors,
ete.—and provided them with work and hew. hope.
Overnight the WPA Art Projects sprang up, and like
mushrooms they spread atl over the country. Their

iR

“Greorge London -

pertormances  concerts, operas, plays  were open
to the public tor an admission fee of 25 cents! The
quality ot thew work was  good average. but
sometunes reached also a higher artistie level,
especially i the bigger cities. Unfortunately, they
were boyeottpd by alarge part of the public that did
not helieve ilt “soctalized arts” and measured the
value of a performanee by the admission they paid.

Los Angeles had such a WEPA Music Project too
that was on an especully high artistic level What
under the circumstanees was more appropriate but
trymg to establish an artistie fusion in which the
WEA Musie Project would furnish the Los Angeles
City College Opera Workshop with its orchestra®
Haunted by such dreams. T contacted in 1941 the
WEA Music Project of Southern California, My
negotiations with Dr. Karl Weeker. the gracious
head of this organization, were most promismg, and
after a few weeks an agreement was signed that
guaranteed the participation of the WPA Orchestra
i the opera pertormances of the Opera Workshop.
The WPA Musice Project had adecent orchestra with
A sprinkle  of  well-trained  and  experienced
inusicians, With abmost unlimited rehearsal time,
this orchestra could be welded into a fine ensemble,
Here a sound foundation was to be aid. some Kind of
conununity enterprise under whose wmbrella of
fimancral and artistic support the arts could blossom
o its fullest bloom,

With the assurance of an orchestra the Opera
Workshop could now really play for the future. In
June of 1941 three performances of DON PAS-
QUALLE were, given in cooperation with the WPA

“Symphony Orchestra that marked the first impor-

tant step toward subsidized opera in America. The
united efforts of the QOpera Workshop and the Music
Project created an organizational stability and an
artistic. security that bade well for the future.
Between the years of 1941 and 1943 the performances
of the Opera Workshop rose to its highest level,
Attracted by the fysion of Opera Workshop and ,
Music Project the bést and most promising young
American singers joined the Opera Workshop to
make there their operatic debut in a full-fledged
opera performance hefore eritics and the Jlarge
musical public. Espeaially the announcement of .
lour  performances  of Johann  Strauss’ DIE
FLEDERMAUS (The Bat) in 1942 brought singing
talent of & magnitude to the Workshop as had never
beenheard before. Under the title MASQUERADE it
ru'viv‘ed s first Los Angeles production. The
performances had two alternating casts that were
almost equal, and in some cases the toss of a coin had
to decide who would sing the opening night perfor-
mance: To get a good idea about the outstanding
student material of these years, one has only to look
at the later career of most of the leading singers of
the “MASQUERADE "cast:

Metropolitan  New  York, .
Wagner Festival Bayreuth,
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Vienna State Opera, Bolshoi
Opera Moscow

Brian Sullivan Metropohtan New York
Robert Kyvber Director Opera Company St
Paul. and Opera Workshop at m
San Francisco State College -
John Sitver Members ot origimal cast
"GUYS  AND DOLLS" on
!h'u.ui\\u_\' and  also in the !
l‘)(lml pricture ol the same
show
Frances MeCann - Leadig Lady (Kate) in world
preuncre o KISS ME KA'TE on
Broadway. and later member
ot the  Deuatsehe Opera at
Berhm, Germany
In 1943 the Opera Workshop produced for the first .
time the opera of a hiving American composer. THE 0

DEVIL AND DANIEL WEBSTER by Douglas
Moore. who hived in the East and could not attend the \
Los Angeles  performances because ot carhier '
commitments It was a very mmportant objective ot
the Workshop to pertorm the works ot contemporary
composers o get the smger acquainted \yilh the _ -
problems of smging modern muste with its dissonant
mtricacies and ditticult intervals. Over theygears the .
Opera Workshop has produced quite a few'contem-
porary  operas ol composers ol dilferent
nationalities and even produced the world premiere
ol anopera by anAustpiancomposer, kiric Zeist, who
taught composttion in the Kvening Division of Los
Angeles City College. The two performances of
Douglas Moore's opera had great vigor and intensi-
1y, almost amissionary zeal to make the opera ol an
American composed a succeess m his own country.
With the performances of DON PASQUALLE,
MASQUEERADE and THE DEVIL AND DANIEL
WEBSTER it scemed that the dawn had finally comg
and government-supported opera wason its way. But,
helas. this beautiful dream was shortlived. On
December 7, 1941, Japan attacked Pearl Harbor.
and WORLD WAR 1T was on. American youth was
now in arms or working in defense industries. In
view of the national emergency. artistic projects
and aspirations were pushed more and more into the
background. With the ensuing years enrollment in
universities and colleges dropped to a dangerous
low. And then came the death blow-—caused by the
dragging war and its sky-rocketing costs. Congress
used the proverbial ax and voted all WPA Projeets , -
out of existence. Together with many other teachers -
I was honorably discharged from City College to
resume my work in the fall of 1945 when the war .
ended. ‘ - . \

y Josephine Meuginiot
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FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF
LOS ANGELES CITY COLLEGE

By J. Folger Allen

In celebration of the 50th Anniversary of the
opeping ot Los Angeles City College. it is necessary
l'nl'im' briefly to veflect on the events leadig to my
decision to enter the tirst class.

I studied  electrical engineering and  was o
member of the Aeronauticid Society at Polytechnic
High Schoolin Los Angeles because L wanted tobe an
engineer ke my grandfather. After graduation in
June 1927 Iwasemployed as a parts stockman in the
truck garage of the Blue Diamond Sand & Gravel
Company at Washington and Alameda. About a year
later. fascmated by the innovative changes in-
troduced with the new Model A Ford cars, 1 ordered
one on July 4. 1928, deposited $5.00 as earnest money
and agreed to pay $5.00 per month until one became
avatlable.

It was beawtiful' My first new car, a glistening
blue green four cylinder Model A Ford sports
roadster with black wire wheels, a self starter. a
fold down top with a rumble seat, was delivered in
December 1928, when T was twenty. At the time, this
new car was probably the most important thing in
my hte, it materially  changed my  life style.
Wherever we stopped, interested people gathered
tound to Oh' and Ah' over Ford's latest ereation.
Dates were no problem. 1 felt lucky to be in the
proverbial “bowl of cherries.”” .

FFour months later, in April 1929, I returned to Poly
Hi to visit an English teacher 1 respected because
she had challenged each of us to be different, not ape
others, but rather to be our own distinetive selves.

In her caring way, she asked what my plans were
for further education? It was easy to tell her 1
couldn’t afford to go to collgge. I had no money, nor
did anyone in my family.

“Why not sell your car and use the money to enter
the new Los Angv es Junior College when it opens m
September?” she asked.

“Sellmy car! It'sbrand new, [love it, what would I
do for transportation? " I replied, somewhat shocked
and annoyed. The thought of giving up my first new
car was difficult to comprehend.

Calmly she continued, "I think I understand your
feelings now. Jim; your car is important. However,
you will agree it will wear out m a short time,
whereas further edueation now will’ qtlengthcn you
personally and give youan inner security forthelesl
of your life."”

Fortunately, I listened. In August, I quit my job
and sold my car. I#September I joined hundreds of
othe s queued in seemingly unending lines to
loglster for my opportunity to bloom.

The ivy-covered buildings, the main quadrangle of
grass, flowering shrubs and shade trees, crisscross-
ed by brick and concrete walks, gave credenee to the
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hint that the graceful winding path bo’woon the
double column of stately cucalyptus trees across the

campus was really the original El Camino Real
which Spanish padres followed two hundred years
carhier. All this and the eager new faces invited
cveryone from the youngest to those few older ones
like me, to participate in Los Angeles’ new venture
in education. Here Hound an opportunity to continue
N engineering.

The first semester was spent in reorganizing my
time schedule and relearning to study; grades were
Just average. However, this was a wonderful
experience in which to literally grow up. There were
no established  college  traditions, no  older
classmates with prior experience to help guide us.
The new faculty adroitly met the challenge. As an
example, under the direction of Instructor James I
Ball, members of the Aeronautical Engincering
class  built & wind tunnel in the aeronautics
laboratory. At that time it- was the second wind
tunnel in Southern California. The Prop & Wipg Club
for those acronautically inclined had the distinetion
of being the first campus club with lapel pins. lsull
have the pin.

It was during my Beta semester, in a weekly class
on current events, that my mterest in Technocracy
permitted me to extemporancously explain the
subject before the class. This caring instructor
wisely chose to develop not only an interest in what
was happening in the world, but hilso cach student's
ability to comprehend and clearly verbalize on the
events. «

The off-campus  University Religious Center
provided many students an unique opportunity for
new  personal experiences? i.e., participation in
discussion groups, week-end hiking retreats and
service opportunities. Many of our student govern-
ment officers experienced their -first leadership
activities in the YMCA or the YWCA. During my
Gamma semester I was President of the YMCA, the
largest off-campus club; this led to being elected
President of the Associated Men Students in my-
Delta term. These years were immeasurably rich in
providing opportunities for personal growth and
fellowship, yet somewhat lacking in eeonomic
opportunity. Iwasfortunate; I worked as a parttime
Janitor (we called ourselves sanitary engineers) for
$40.00 per month, My best friend, Frank Freeland,
was student manager of the Quads-lunch cafeterias.
Duringone year, Frank, his brother, and I shared a
small bungalow court unit on Normal Avenue just off
Vermont. It was difficult to stretch our dollars
tHrough the month; we did, by eating many peanut
butter and lettuce sandwich meals.

Each semester, the Associated Men Students
organized Hi-Jinks, Stags, and other more formal
evening entertainment programs in the auditorium.
These usually included the serving of refreshments
which invariably resulted in spillage and always an
abundance of litter. During my term as President of
AMS, I tried, unsuccessfully, to reduce or eliminate
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the litter used at such meetmgs, because after
everybody lett for home. had to clean up the mess;
the auditortium was part ot my )anttorial ¢ leaning
responsibility

Atter graduatjon m June 1931
secure what 1 had anticipated as o sure job
assistant meteorologist tor a lobal airtine Times
were tough, there was a depression, especially in
aviation Because nether my high school nor my
Junmor college education meluded any busmess or
commercal trammyg. 1 decided toreturn for another
semester to study Marketg - with emphasis on
satlesmanship and busmess rescarch. The caring
people - School Admmistration gave: their ap
proval M Meythaler, head custodian, agreed to
continie my  part time emploviment. Alter two
plannmg sessions with Busimess Research Instruc-
tor, Waltord I "Fatbert, my term project was to
follow my interest m aviation by rescarching
msurance and  writing a 450 page thesis on a
relatively new  fhield  Acronautical  Insurance.
There were tew books on the subject. In doing the
rescarch. Tomet leading underwriters in aviation
msurance who advised me 1 would need con-
siderable Lield experience before 1 eould qualify to
work with them m the busmess of peronautical
msurance However, this research was the projec.
tile  that propelled me into the personal lines
msurance busimess Later that year

F was ynable to

Forabout two years Fhad my own ageney. Having
graduated from the semi-professional clisses at
LAJC rather than the basic two -year college classes,
Feapitalized this fact on my business stationery by
use of this theme: “An Insurance Service that is
Semu-professionally - Unmique.™” Obviously not too
profound. nor generally meaningful: however, it
was differentand it did serve my ego. In May 1934, 1
Jomed a large Mutual Fire and Casualty insuring
group for whom | worked throughout the United

States for nearly forty years, until retirement in
1973 .
The hirst Los Angeles Junior College Alumni

Journal, published on Homecoming Day . Februar A
22,1933, captured the Spirit of LAJC with letters
from and about graduates, as well as the Day's
program including this  lesson on  depression
ceonomies: our informal Alumni Turkey Dinner
that evening at Polly’s Patio on west Seventh Street
cost only 50 cents. In one of the letters from
graduates, Billy Chapin wrote, in part. from Stan-
ford University: 'l wouldn't trade my two JC years
for anything. The thrill of pioneering was a unigque
one, and those who experienced it were unusually
fortunate. The great thing about LAJC was the
activities and the v()nl;w'ls-~~sludonl and faculty--
which th(‘ provided.’

For me. Los Angeles Junior College opened many
avenues to a fuller life. I remember that my. best
friend Frank wrote in my Junior Campus: **He who
works with student committees experiences real
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, research

ite " In January, 1932, my instructor in Business
Research wrote in my thesis on Aeronautical
Insurance: "May the spirit of research stay'with you
through life " T have wanted to tell M. Tatbert that
s wish tor me came true. Through continuing
cducation, I reeeived the pl()lv.ssmnul(lvsngnalmn of
Chartered Property & Casualty Underwriter in 1949
also a Diplomate in Risk Management in 1967. Upon
retiremengg 1 ooffered my services gratis to the
Federal Inurance Administration in Washington,
D.C. They &cepted. As a consultant to the Federal
Government, ©initiated and participated in several
ﬂ))( cts over a period ol two vears. Both
the Gove nn\m( nt and 1 gamed as a result of our
association.
T am grateful to God for the gifts of Life bestowed
upon me and especiatly for the love expressed in
actions by people with whom have been associated.

Jt has been through their help that 1 learned to

understand the statement of a notable theologian,
Tetlhard de Chardin, that God works through
pcople ™

Walter O'Connell



O MOON

Woanh how sad steps Nonsense!
[ luese seen haer,
Noigho by e hi
Wiath her secrer mschievons sonle,
G hdhime o her renden ons
I hroneh the dhok altevs of the wes

APPLE BARN, HAYLE'S FARM

Fheyv ane stonng, suamuer i the bam,
Orchand bovs,
v . Ruddy taced andd binsgue,
Fhen wlk rongher than then hands
[ he bees have done then wonks
(4/( __ Dead now, parhapes, .
N Wainds have ravaged petals
’ Fhat were a promse mdhe spng,
- J : Denmcrer’s silent runal
Fyalved these ghistenimg, shapes,
» Rovuded, redolent,
Nuddzing one another i then crates
NMoma wareathes me round
[.ost to today,

Foam adhidt m Toane,
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THE POTTER

More ancient than aunmbled aties,
Phe clay has a imguage,
S0t seem,
Or can it be a bimenages
My fhimgars hean o,
But notvet the bran.
Phe shin senses .,
And the bones vibrate to s vhy thans
I ahmost understand.

CLAY TO POTTER. L
[ wis sumhieht on e,
And dew ob mght.
I was dock and Hood,
I was nme and no-ume,
Fhnough vou 1 touch human .
Ihough me vou ghmpse ctemay,

o] .

CLAY TO POTTER. II.

1 was at the making ol carth,
And the birth of the Suns.,

I was at the making of Enth,
I'he Beaker Folk knew e,

And the Hhtes,
And the pamters of At pots,
Wis the magic théns?

1 O mine?

I'lnough me you tonch anuqunty.

I'inough you 1 know mortality.

By Helen Truesdell Heath
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Los ANG ELES ClTY COLLEGE .vocntionul, and general edueation areas.

PAST PRESENT FUTURE

By John Lombardi

ERIC Clearinghouse for Junior Colleges
University of Califorma, Los Angeles

In the weak moment accepted Sam Eisenstein's
flattering invitation to write for the 50th Anniver-
sary ol Los Angeles City College Ldid not realize that
1 undertook one’of the most dil'fi('ult'ussignmcnts of
my educational career. How can 1 write objectively
about an institutjion in which 1 spent the most
pleasant vears of my life? How can 1 avoid the
irritating propensity ot second-guessing those who
succeeded me? 1 hope that 1 have not been too
personal or too irritating in my observations.

Fifty years in the life of an institution represents a
small span, even in the New World. There are still
some people who participated in the opening of the
College in 1929, But, time is only one measure of an
institution’s value or relevancy. By itself, time may
merely signily mediocre existence neither poor
enough to warrant extinction nor distinguished
enough to deserve recognition.

Because the next fifty years includes the begin-
ning ol the 21st Century, we are busy looking into
crystal balls or consulting psychics to learn about
the future of the College. A new century always
fascinates us and engenders hope for a betterworld.
The beginning of a new millenium is even more
mesmerizing.

While crystal gazing we keep in mind that our
visions may also be illusions based on prejudices and
limited abilities. They may be as far from the mark
as so many made in the past. Who would have
predicted in the face of the Brown decision that
segregation inour public schools would be greater in
1979 than in 1954” How many challenged those who
predicted in 1960 that a population explosion would
inundate the earth’s surface? (Albert Rosenfeld
“Good News on Population™ S/R 3-3-79, p. 18, vol. 6,
No. 5) What happened “to the prediction that
community college enrollment would -continue to
soar into the 1980s?

Though the crystal bal} may be cloudy concerning
the next fifty years, the mirror through which we
look atthe last fifty hasnot yet been blurred by silver
flaking. A review of the past fifty years, brief as it
must be. will give us some clues as to the probable
course for the future of Los Angeles City College.

During its fifty years Los Angeles City College has
experienced triumph and defeat, hope and despair.
It has had two Golden Ages, the first from 1929 to
1941 and the second from 1945 to 1968, two periods of
dynamic activity markeéd by academic excellence,
peer recognition as a leader in the community
colleges, an enthusiastic and energetic faculty, and
an enrollment large enough to support a varied
program in the liberal arts, the technical-

Q

In-between (and also during) these periods it has
had its share of defeat and despair. Student ac-
tivism, faculty militancy, declining enrollment,
ineptand incompetent administrators at the campus
and district levels, a reactionary first Board of
Trustees, changing population patterns, and lower
student scholastic aptitude contributed to these
negative feelings.

The college got off to a good start with the
appointment of William-Henry Snyder as its first
director. Under his administration the College
operated with a well-developed philosophy that
stressed excellence. The Open Door to admission
and Selective Access to courses and programs, the
basic elements of his philosophy characterized the
College during its first ten years. Moreover, Dr.
Snyder insisted that Los Angeles Junior College be in
fact an institution of higher education, not an
extension of the high school, and that the develop-
ment and the implementation of the educational
programs be the responsibility of the College
personnel, not of the Unified Distriet supervisors.
Autonomy in educational matters ranked second to
excellence in his perception of an outstanding
collegiate institution.

The first Golden Age continued for five years after
Dr. Snyder retired in 1934. During the second
administration a junior college district with its own
tax base was established in 1934 and *‘Junior” was
replaced by “City’’ in the name of the College. Dr.
Snyder’s successors have had the advantage of
standing on his shoulders and the misfortune of
being compared with ‘a brilliantly successful ad-
ministrator whose reputation grew as the memories
of his accomplishments waned.

All was not quiet on the campus. Minor riots in 1935
marred the tranquil atmosphere. A sizable minority
of students engaged in demonstrations on behalf of
liberal causes tinged with communist overtones.
Also, a group of faculty members, restive under
authoritarian . administrative leadership,
characteristic of nearly all junior college ad-
ministrations of the period, was in continuous
conflict with the administration. A small part of this
conflict was connected with alleged communist
affiliation and with the right of faculty to espouse the
New Deal philosophy or to discuss communism in
their classes. Student activism lasted for a short
time; by 1936, it was either non-existent or carried on
underground. Faculty dissent continued until the
second director was removed in 1945. Although
several faculty members were suspected of com-
munist affiliations, only one was forced to resign.
Despite these two major disturbances, in 1939 ten
'years after its founding the College was exultant as
enrollment passed the 6,000 mark—all full-time day
students; the College had no evening classes.

No soone[ XfAd the celebration ended than the
emergence of World War II caused a sharp drop in

o
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enrollment as students enlisted or were drafted for
mihitary services. The decline in enrollment was
inexorable and not even the opening of an evening
division and occastonal miilitary programs could
make up tor the losses to the military services. The
preciprtous drop from more than 6,000 in 1939to 2,000
i 1942 resulted in the dismissal of all instructors and
a host of other changes, including the modifieation
or the abandonment of selective access (o courses
and  programs.  classification  of  students  and
currtcula as Transter and Semiprotessional, high
acadenmue standards ot achievement, and strict
retention and exclusion policies. ”

The second Golden Age owed its orginm part to thv
reverse processes that brought about the end of the
first. peace and demobnhzation. In 1940, the College
lost its students to the military services: in 1944, the
released nulitary personnel flocked to the College,
with generous fimancial aid under the G.1. Bill.
Enrollment rose at a phenomenal vate, passing the
10,000 mark by 1950 and hovering around the 30,000
durmg the 1960°s

All the disnussed faculty were rehired and
many  new  ones were  added. Courses  and
cirricuta o electrontes, data processing, allied
health, engmeermg, business, foreign languages, the
Liberal arts and sciences multipljed ta- meet the
demands of the hordes of students attending day,
cvening and summer sessions. New teaching and
learnmg  strategies were made possible by the
addition of laboratories, clinies,” audio-visual and
media centers equipped with electronice devices—-
computers, calculators, keyboards, and television.
The Instructional Resources Center vied with the
Labrary as the pivot around which the educational

of

program revolved. Slowly. the ivy- -covered brick

buildings were replaced by the modern structures
that now enclose the main quadrangle of the cam-
pus.

Enrollment growth and decline played a major
role 1 the rise and dechne of the First Golden Age.
Had City College bgen a smaller college the
enrollweént decline in 1941 could have resulted ih its
clositig. as happened to many colleges during the
World War Il years. Growth was more important in
the rise of the Second than in its decline.

Full-time attendance (a minimum load of 10%
units) was the rule in the first; part-time attendance
became the mode in the second. Toward the end of
the first era, in 1941 a summer session was establish-

ed, and in 1942 when enrollment continued to decline

the faculty organized and taught evening classes at
no extra pay. During. the second era the evening
division enrollment grew at a higher rate tlmn the
day enrollment.

Also related because of its effect on enrollment is
the contrast between the paucity of student aid
during the first era when grants and work-study
opportunities were awarded to a few mainly on
merit; and its abundance during the second era
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when grants, loans, and work-studay opportunities,
awarded on the basis of previous military service or
need, encouraged thousands to enroll.

The orbiting of Sputnik in 1957 acted as o
regenerative impulse that kept the momentum of
the Second Golden Age alive for another ten years.
Congress appropriated huge sums tor strengthening
courses and programs designed to help the nation
catch up withjthe Russians in space exploration.

The pre pation with collegiate status, evidene-
when “Junior’™ was replaced by ' City ™
up again in the early 50's in & move to gain
legislative  authority  to offer  baccalaureate
programs. Although successful in getting a state
college estgblished on campus, the faculty leaders
were unable to overcome the strong, determined
opposition of state college adminisfrators to four-
yvear status for City College or to a merger. The joint
occupancey lasted until Los Angeles State College
moved to its own campus during the mid-60’s. In
retrospect there was a touch of irony in the effort to
achieve baccalaureate status while the College was
enrolling thousands of students with inadequate
academic preparation. .

More successful was the long campaign conducted
by the District College faculty and administrators
for the separation of the College District from’ the
Unified District. Hopes were hlgh that separation,
cffective July 1969, would be the beginning of a third
Golden Age. Instead, disaster struck. No sooner did
the new Trustees take their oath of office than they
instituted a reign of terror-purges of faculty with
unconventional opinions and of administrators
accused of softness toward dissident students and of
failure to protect life and property on campus and in
the classroom. Some trustees began to monitor the
College, its administrators, and instructors by
personal visits and through student and staff

" informants. It seemed as if 1984 had prematurely

arrived. Most ominous as a harbinger of ‘things to
come was the summary dismissal of two Valley
College faculty ‘'members. Within the “year the
President resigned—before he was fired.

The turmoil did not end until the composition of the
Board changed. But the damage that resulted from
the discord and disruption of the first four.years
under the new regime took a long time to heal. Most
damaging to the College was the absence of strong
and consistent leadership. From 1969 to 1979 the
College has had féur presidents and threé acting
presidents. Contrary to expectations of more college
autonomy, separation’ from the Unified District
brought greater centralization at the District level.

During the 1960°s the curriculum expanded beyond
the traditional complex of degree-oriented courses
and programs in Transfer, Occupational and
General Education. The new programs, Community

Services, Continuing Education and Remedial
Education, grew so fast that they almost
overshadowed the traditional. '

s
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During the same period Qcecupational Edueation
surpassed Transter Education in enrollments and
Remedial Education absorbed the most attention in
terms of effort, enrollment, problems, and effect on
the nussion of the college.

Except for the growth of Remedial Edueation,
these changes occurred almost imperceptibly. The
new programs were established to meet the re-
quirements of new students, in-and-outers and part-
tumers. They had more mmmediate objectives--
upgrading, cultural, recreational —than the degree-
oricnted students. Many were college graduates,
older women whohadraised their tamilies, or senior
citizens,

While trymg to achieve baccalaureate status in
the 1950s the college struggled to create programs
for the ever mereasing numbers of academically
unprepared students. The task was awesome when
one takes into account the low reading ability of so
many of the high school graduates. In time the new
students almost equalled those who were capable of
pursumg “college™ studies. The problem was made
cven more difficult because a large proportion of the
faculty  were reluctant to  teach  low-aptitude
students either because they had no training in
teaching remedial students or they felt it was
demeanmg  to teach lower-than-college  grade
reading. writing and arithmetic ecourses.

Ikven

among faculty who were sympathetie to the goalsof *

remedial education there was frustration because
of the slow student progress. So strong was faculty
resistance that the college established a separate
Developmental Communication Department staff-
ed by a few instrugtors willing to accept the
responsibility to help this new group of students. ,

It is not as easy to pinpoint the end of the Second
Golden Age as the end of the First. One cbuld
mention 1967 or 1968 when White, Black and Chicano
student movements erupted, or 1969 when the new

Board of Trustees took office. Actually, evidence ofa **

decline appeared as early as 1956 when faculty were
reporting that many students were not prepared for
college-level studies: a judgment that was con-
firmed by a study conducted by the ecounselors
office.

The state demographic statistics point to a decline
or at best a steady state in enrollment. On top of a
drop of half a million in the college-age populationis
the decline from 88 percent to 75 percent in the
number of high school graduates. The number of
older students, the 25-34 age group that helped
sustain enrollment glowth in the past, will pe ak in
1985.

Los Angeles City College has already felt the
effects of this decline..T'he ADA enrolliment stabiliz-
ed at 12,600 from 1969 to 1974 when it increased for
two years and then plunged from almost 16,000 to

12,400 in 1976 and below 12,000 in 1977. Part-time
students comprise two-thjrds of the total enrollment
and almost half of the day enrollment.

~

‘tion

On every measure—grade point averages, high
school elass ranks, Scholastic Aptitude Test scores,
American College Test scores—the students score
below the national average. In 1978, 72 percent of the
students had a reading level below the 11th grade, 20
percent failed to seore above the 6.9 reading level.
The average family income of City College students,
$11,300, is considerably below the national average
of $21,500. The combined enrollment of Black,
Oriedtal/Asian, Spanish-Surnamed  and  other
minorities is more than three times as large as the
Other White.

These averages hld(‘ as uch as they reveal. 1tis -

obvious that there are many students attending the
College with grade poiht averages or ayerage family
income that equal or exceed the national averages.
This is true of all groups, minority and Other White.
It s important to point out also that many of the
Other White students abe in the lower range of the
averages.

It is obvious from this short review that the past
fifty years were-not dull, whatever one may say of
the various events. And today's celebrants can
expect that the next fifty years will be as full of
excitement, If one were to seleet one characteristic
of the past fifty years it would be expansion-—in
campus and buildings, enrollment. curricilum and
courses. faculty., administration, supporting staft,
{imances, commuiity services. outreach programs.

Incontrast the immediate future pointsto contrac-
or steady state as the most distinctive
characteristi¢. The signs are visible in all areas—

campus and buildings, enrollment, curriculum and
courses, faculty, ddmnuslmuon supporting staff,
finances, community services, outreach programs.

The task ahead for City College (and dozens of
other inner city colleges) is two-fold: to create
educational programs that will help the low-aptitude
sfudents o become part of the mainstream, and to
continue offering the regular collegiate transfer and
technical pro}mms for the high-aptitude students.
The Collegé musf address itself to the fulfillment of
both goals. If the College neglects the needs of the
former it may commit institutional suicide since
more than twg-thirds of the entering students have a
reading level below the 11th grade. If the College
fails to provide the courses and programs needed by
the latter group, they will go elsewhere. The White
flight that has been in progress for some years will

become an exodus of high aptitude - students

whatever their racial or ethnic classification.

This scenario is not intended to be apocalyptic. It
is a statement based on the College’s statistics. It is
also predicated on the reality that students have a

~ choice of colleges to attend. Los Angeles City’College

is just one—no longer the most prestigious—of the
nin¢ District colleges.
Of the .two aspects of

this problem' the

* maintenance of:the traditional® progiram may be

46

easier, assuming that the local and district ad-

ministrators' are willing to meet the extra expense
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mvolved in offering the essential advanced courses

with lowor than prerage envollments. Faculty
acceptande is, ol course. assumed i we may judge
by letters to the Times and Academre Standards
Position Papers ., . - '

I wish 1 could be ‘more sanguine about  the
accomplishment of the other goal. The key to the
right  combination of teachmg  and  learning

strategies is stull far in the distance.

Of the hundreds ol proposals-on remedial educa
tion available in the ERTC Clearing house for Junior
¢olleges there is not one that contains the magic
formula all of us have been seeking for the last
twenty tive vears  The situation in this area of
teaching and learning is as bafthng as the search for
a Salk-like cure for cancer. Noeducational problem
has been more trustrating for adinmistrators and
faculty. No problem has been more resistant to the
cducational medicines and nostrums.. The problem
may be with the expectations. By the very nature of
the student selective process the odds on success are
low. The cause of the difficully, a Cleveland
community colldge educator wrote, is that,
Students who need the support of services in a
developmental educationprogram .. are "highrisk’
students - are less well prepared .o less likely to
succeed moany given college level course and
consequently  less likely to continue through a
standard sequence of courses from term to term.”™
(Rosmoser ‘Richard (. Results of Second Assess-
ment Study of Developmental Fdue clll()l] Programs
in Ohio.)

When one takes into account that the educational
handicaps are exacerbated by economie, social and
racial disadvantages it is remarkable that some
Students do succeed.

In the long perspective of history, however,
today’'s results will seem no more discouraging than
those experienced by the elementary school for the
children of the immigrants of the early years of this
century. For then many children left school before
completing the eighth grade, few made it to high
school, and very few entered college. Nevertheless,
it was not very much later that public junior colleges
began to multiply to help relieve the enrollment
pressure on the senior colleges and universities. In

.the light of the extensive efforts on behalf of -

“remedial education it is reasonable to expect that
~ within a generation or'two success will come'to the
community college’s efforts on behall of the disad-
vantaged. Of course, this is a long time to wait; but
. how much longer will it take if the students do- not
“enroll” The suggestion that students with reading
-ability below the high school level might best be
served in secondary school programs is unrealistic.
" That's where they came from,

In the light of the changes that the College has
experienced in its fu.xt fifty years it would be
foolhardy to describe the City College of 2029, except
ate the truism that the College of 2029 will be as

different from today's college as today's college is
from the College of 1929, It is possible, although
improbable. that 1t will be transformed into a
community education institution, neither o high
school nor a college. Although 1 think this is highly
improbable, it 1s one of the options since for a time it
seemed as if the College was heading in that
direction. 1 lk(‘ other colleges it established many
outreach pmg,mms and expanded its community
serviees to such an extent that it was difficult to
determine from the schedules of classes which was
the more important function--community services
or the regular credit programs. ‘Another option
advocated by some faculty is to remstitute selective
admission o courses and reduce the remedial
program to a mmmum. This is even more im-
probable than the community-type of institution. A
third probability -not an option since few would
choose it -is that the College become primarily an
msttution {or students needing remedial work and
tor part-time students not interested ina cprtificate
or associate degree . In a fourth option, the one that
seems to be emerging, the Collede will remain a
comununity college offermg noor low-tuition credit
programs in the transfer, technical-vocational, and
remedial areas; and sell supporting community
cducation programs for part-time students and
participants not interested in college eredit.

The leaders of the past fifty years laid the
foundation for an institution that has survived the
vicissitudes ol depressions and recessions, World
War I and undeclaréd wars. plus a series of student
and otherupheavals. Jod 1y, under the leadership of
President Stelle Feugrs, you have the oppor tunity to
strengthen that foundation and the exhilarating task
of creating a new identity for a college that will be
serving over halt the adult population pursuing
formal education. Tt is gratifying to observe that,
rather than bemoaning the effects of financial,
educational and environmental uncertainties, you
are "dcclaiming your future through the past.”"Most
auspicious is the inauguration of the celebration of
this milestone in the College's history. May this
commemoriation mark the bcfg}'nning of the Third
Golden ‘Age.

Geum Ja Hong



DIGESTING THREE DECADES
OF PAST LACC EXPERIENCES

By Milton Davis .

As 1 any digestive systeni. enzymes attack and render
foods mnto their basic substances. So it is with living ex-
periences where tume acts as the catalytic enzyme by ex-
posing past experience superimposed upon present day
Situations -

Using todav's hindsight one could perceive the un-

reahistic dreams of some blacks; such as this writer, by
examining a digested mouthful of the 50's. For example
the thought of attending UCLA or Stanford! Interestingly
enough, USC was never considered because of its dis-
crinninatory and expensive tuition policies at that time.
Most of these dreams would go unfulfilled — save for Los

Angeles City College with its ““open door’’ educational

policy and its $6.50 fee. Then as now we were the “ethnic
salad bowl™" of higher education with the main objectives
of acquiring skills for the job market and to act as an
agent in the acquisition of transferable credit.
Continued analysis of this food sample as it reacted to
the enzymatic action of social. ethnic and structural
changes revealed strong political forces were drawing up
lines between factighs of the “gight” and ‘“left.”” Most
minorities were non-participatory at that time and the
failure of local and federal government to facilitate a
domestic '"Marshall Plan™ to wipe out past injustices in
jobs. schools, and housing would precipitate the violence

increase in_minorities especially ameng blacks and
Asians. In contrast there was then and is now a steady
white flight to the suburbs. This left college social clubs,
fraternities, and sororities based on past white middle
class standards in a confused state of mutual mistrust
and suspicion. ' :

_ These digesting mouthfuls. of the 60's would reveal the
emergence of student movement groups heralding the
need for broader student and community participation in
the decision-making aspects of educational policy and.

. governance structures. Affirmative action which dealt

with hiring policies and a greater in-depth approach to
specific needs of our changing ethnic community were a.
Jirect result of such pressures. Resistance to such a
change was normal and led to a break with the Unified
District and a series of administrative changes from the
chancellor’s office to coordinators on the different cam-

puses. ,

. The 70's emerged as a quiescentdigestive period fol-
lowing the ingestion of new demands and ethnic changes
by the community superimposed upon a background of
the Vietnam War and Watergate. To be sure, all of the
producers of changes were not met and-occasionally gas-
tric disturbances and rumbling can and wkll ‘continue to
be heard, such as the Bakke decision and Prop. 13, as our

“educational digestive system attempts to accommodate

all for better health. : L

" and unrest of the 60's. Ethnically, thePe was a continued

) Cars and floats queue up around the quad for the 1951 Homecoming Pumdo,'whk:,h alto commemorated typ College’s -
o, ~ 21st birthday, This picture, taken by then-LACC photo student W.R. Romero, looks gast towards Vermont Avenue.
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" MI HIJO CHULO
THE SEVEN DEADLY SINS
PRIDE =

By Kermit C. Hicks_

It was. a blazing hot San Joaquin Valley day. as
Rafael drove his battered old dust covered pickup
down State One Fifty-five toward Delano. Every
breath filled his lungs with hot dry air, and the heat
danced mirrors off the highway in front of him.
From time to time, he wiped the perspiration from
his face with an old blue polkadot bandana. As he
moved along the highway. he looked into his rear-
view mirror and noticed an old four-door Plymouth
coming up behind him. It pulled to the left to pass.
After it had moved on up in front of him, he saw
something fall or being thrown from the passenger'’s
window. He drove on over it, and then looked back
through his rear view mirror. He saw that something
was moving, so he pulled over to the shoulder and
climbed out to see what it was. When he reached it,
he pushed back his sweat-stained old stetson and

kneltdown to pick itup. It was a small brindle puppy. -

[ts eyes werestill blue and barely open. It was crying

in a small squeaky voice, but otherwise it seemed in'

good shape. By some miracle, the fall from the
automobile’hadn’t hurt it and Rafaelhadn’t run over
it. Rafael walked back to his truck, holding and
gently petting the little creature. talking softly and
trying to soothe away its fright. Rafael continued
along the highway and the puppy soon forgot his
fear. He hopped and jumped and fell over his own
feet. He stood on his hind legs, trying to see out of the
window. Rafael put his horny, work-hardened hand

down on the seat to pet him and the puppy began to

gnaw his finger. 'Ah, Chulo, you are a true rascal.’’
He smiled a toothless grin and rupbed his grizzled
unshaven face. ‘A real terror,”’ he said. :
Rafael finally reached the little cottage where he
had been living alone since his wife, Soccorro, had
passed away."That was five years ago. He checked
the puppy over and found that it was infested with
fleas. He looked at him and said, ‘‘Ah, hijo, you are a
sight.”” He went out to anold storage shed at the back

of the cottage and rummaged around on the shelves:

- until he found one of his daughter’s old toy baby
bottles and a bar of flea soap. He looked at the toy
bottle and he thought about his little girl who had
grown up and now had daughters of her own. He
filled the bottle with warm milk and placed the
nipple in the puppy’s mouth. After the first taste, he
greedily emptied the bottle. Rafael then filled a

alvanized.pan with warm water and dunked the
rigglingwpup into it. He struggled and fought, but

_Rafael's strong hands held him fast. Finally,
resigiing himself to his fafe, he ceased his struggl-
ing. Rafael scrubbed him well with the flea soap And
then took himout anddried him with anold towel. He
~~0 “he little fellow on the floor and, laughing, he
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watched him shake himself and then begin to cavort
around the room. First he leapgd atop an old boot,
snarling and biting it and then falling off again to the
floor. “"Ah hijo, you are such a clown,” said Rafael,
laughing and slapping his knee. Presently, the
puppy fell asleep in a pile of clothing which Rafael
had dropped on the floor.

Rafael had been retired for cight years now. He
had been a foreman at one of the vineyards and now
he lived on a social security pension, He had been”
very lonely since his wife died. His children had all
moved to larger cities, San Francisco, Los Angeles
and Bakersfield. Each had asked him to live with
them, but he knew that marriage ang the raising of
families was hard enough without an old man in the
way. Heunderstood the problem, so he declined each
offer. Besides, he felt that he wanted to remain the
head of his household, even if he was the only one
left. He would visit his children and his children
would visit him, but for most of the time, he was
alone, cooking his own meals, watching television or
drinking beer at Chuey’s Bar. '

Chulo, as Rafaelnamed the puppy, grew very fast,
As time passed, he became very strong. He had a
deep chest and a sleck well-muscled body, covered
by his short, shiny brindle coat. Chulo loved Rafael
and he'followed him everywhere. He was extremely
alert and he noticed everything. As he 10st his puppy
ways, he grew into a noble looking animal indeed.

It was early one evening, during the grape
harvesting season. Rafael was sitting quietly at
Chuey’s, sipping on a cold beer. Chulo was lying
quietly at his feet. A big mean-looking grape picker,
who was called Indio, was very drunk. He was
walking from table to table, talking- toud “and
boasting of his sexual prowess and his fighting
ability. Another grape picker, who was sitting alone
in the corner, said to him, “Why don’t you sit down
and shut up?’’ Indio turned to him and pointing his-
finger at him, began to advance in his direction,
“You gonna shut me up, cabron? You gonna make

* me sit down?”’ The man in the corner jumped up,

grabbed an empty beer bottle from the table and
broke it on the edge. Indio pulled a curved grape
harvesting knife from his belt and continued to
advance toward the man in the corner. Chulo raised
his head and perked up his ears, curious as to what
was happening. Chuey, who was behind the bar,
reached under the counter, picked up a sawed-off
baseball bat and, slamming it down on the counter,
he yelled, ‘‘Quiet! "' :

It startled Indio and he turned to face Chuey. **You
come to drink,”’ said Chuey, ‘‘then sit down and
drink. You come t¢ fight, then get the hell out of
here.” Indio sat down quickly and quietly. It looked
so ridiculous to Rafael that it made him laugh. Indid
turned to him and gave him a malevolent look. ‘‘Hey,
Viejo, you think that’s funny, huh? I'll show .you

" what'’s funny.”” He reached out and grabbed Rafael's
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shirt5 front. Chulo bared his teeth and growled. Indio
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released his hold. " You keep that dammmuatt off e,
yvou hear”?” Ralael looked up at him. "He won'tbite
youas long as youdon'terab me again 7 Chuey was
holdimg s baseball bat, “Look you. I don't need
vour busmess, soout' Ol come on, hombre, Twas
only jokmg. wouldn't hurt this vicjo." "*No, " said
Chuey. “ldon tneed your kind of trouble. Vengase!”
Indio turned and strode out the door. "Sce? ™ said
Ratael, " 'minot atrand of nothimg with Chulo next to
~me Fordays after that, Ratacl told the story over
and over. about how Chulo had backed Indio down
and how he had nothmg to worry about as long as
Cllo was watlr him

A week or so later, Ratael was again in Chuey's
Bar. when Indio strolledan. Rafael continued to sip
his beer Chuey barely seemed to notiee Indio and he
continued to wipe the counter top with a barv rag.
Indio sat down at the bar and sard, "Gimme a beer. ™
Chuey hardly glanced at him as he opened a bottle
and set it front of him, along with a clean glass.
Indio sat quietly at the bar for a while, then he

noticed Ratael sitting alone at his table with Chulo

Iving near his feet He picked up his bottle and glass
and ambled over to Rafael's table, "Hey. Viejo,” he
said, that’s quite a dog vou got there.” Ralael

nodded “He's pretty tough, huh?™ Again, Rafael
nodded. “Here.” said Indio, T’ buy vou anpther
beer Hey. get my friend here another bottle of

beer.” After a couple of beers. Raftael forgot the
cnmity he had previously felt toward Indio and he
became quite expansive. He told Indio about Chulo's
strength, courage, and intelligence. He told him
about his ability to learn quickly and after many
hours and many bottles of beer, he was still talking
about Chulo. Chulo, Chulo. Indio leaned back and
through half-closed eyes, hesaid, "Hedsnot so great.
I know adog that'd make him look like hamburger. ™
“lmpossible.”
brave or as smart as my Chulo. No, no deg.”” “Well
Viejo, 1 think that you should put up vr shut up.”
“What do you mean?” Iadio looked at him, his eyes
still halt-closed, "I think that you and me, we should
sort of mtroduce them. Then we can see who's best
and who's not.”” Raftael slammed the palm of his
hand down on the table and said, “"So be it.”

Rafael and Indio stood up and began to walk toward
the door. There were a dozen or so customers sitting
in the bar and Indio turned and winked, “Hey,
compadres. come along if you want to. I'm going to
introduce the Viejo<s dog to Negrito.”” The others
finished off their drinks and followed Ratael and
Indio outside. They all elimbed into cars and pick-up
trucks and drove out of town. Just past the canal,
Indio turned right and up adirt road. The road ranup
to a ramshackle old barn. They all parked theircars
and trucks on a hardpacked dirt area, which
appeared to have been used quite frequently as a
parking lot. Chulo was sitting on. Rafael’s lap. His
ears were up and his head was bobbing from side to
-side, trying to take in all of the excitement.

said Rafael, "There is no dog as

Everyone began (o move toward the harn, Once
mside, Ralfael knew that he had been tricked. There
was asunken corceular pit witha loose dirt tloor in the
middle ol the barn ‘The walls ol the pit were three
and a hall feet high and the diameter of the pit was
between twelve and fifteen feet. The dirt around the
cdge of the pit had been packed by many feet.

Ratacel realized that he must get Chulo away from.
this place. He grabbed him and started to leave, but™
two of the grape harvesters blocked his wav. "No' ™
cried Ratael, T will not let vou hurt my Chuio! ™
“"Hey Viejo, " sard Indio, T thought you told me that
this was a strong brave animal? You bragged to me
about how great heis. Tdidn't. You were the one who
sand that he was so fierce that he made Indio quake
at the sight of him, and you know, any antmal who
frightens Indio must be a fierce antmal s indeed. ™

Indio took Chulo trom Rafacl and went to thepit. A
man came i from the outsidé with another dog
paddmg along on aleashbehind hime He was alieree
looking brute with a shiny black coat and savage
yvelow eyes, which seemed to burn as they roamed
from side to side. As he drew nearer. Ratael could
see that his coat was broken in innumerable places
by jJagged angry scars. Ratael’s heart was in his
throat. Why had he boasted? Why had he been so
foolish as to trust Indio? He prayed for a miracle that
would take him away from this place.,

Indio jumped mto the pit,difting Chulo down with
him. The other man also jumped into the pit,
followed by Negrito. The moment that Negrito saw
Chulo, he began to growl and snarl and it was all the
man could do to hold him back. Hey, Pelon, you
ready?’” Indio was holding Chulo by the forelegs.
“I'mready, said Pelon, "How's your bag ol fleas?”
“He's ready.” The two men held the dogs so that
they faced each other. They moved closer until the
dogs’ muzzles were only afoot apart. A man who was.
standing at theedge of the pit held his arm in the air.
Indio and Pelon watched him. Everything was silent
exceept for the snarling of the dogs. The mandropped -
his arm and they let the dogs go. .

The spectators began to yell and to shove each
other as Negrito lunged at Chulo. Rafael shut his

~eyes tightly as he heard Chulo yelp in pain. He slowly

opened his eyes and he saw that both dogs were
locked in combat. They rolled over and over on the
pit tloor. Chulo was bleeding from a gash on his
chest, but Ralael also saw that Negrito's nose was
slit open in a long diagonal gash and one of his ears
was hanging loosely from his head. Ratael’s heart
jumped. “Perhaps Chulo has a chance,” he thought.
He began to prayfor Chulo to be victorious and for
his mjuries to be minimal. He promised that he
would never again be so foolish as to boast or to be
tricked by someone liKe Indio.

The two animals tore at each other, snarling and
rolling in the dirt. A cloud of dust arose from the pit
floor and in the lantern light, it begian to mushroom
out to fill each nook and cranny of the barn. The pit
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floor was begimmmg to show crunson stains The
black dog was expertenced at this and Chulo was
begmnmg to tire Negrito imallyv saw s clianee and
he went tor Chulo's throat Chulo, with one last burst
ol strength, managed to avord the attack. but
nevertheless, Negrito had beenable to get on topand
to lock onto Chulo's toreleg Chulo’s eyes caught
Ratael's  They were filled with pam, tear and
cotttusion They seenied toreachiout to Ratael and to
say. “Help me! Save me!' They re hurting et
Ratael could take np more He juimped mto the pit
and kiwcked Negrito in the stde as hard as he could
The dog et out a yelp and rolled across the pit
Ratael scooped Chulo up and jnone supertnnman
cltort, leaped to the edge ot the pit and headedout the

door just as Negrito was recovermg trom the shock -

The speetators were so surpnised, that Ratael was
able to get out ot the barn betore anyone thought to
runalter hum “Ewon't let them burt you anvimore, ™
saud Ratael, “Forgive e, Hhigo 7 He ran as hard as
he could, because he could hear the others connmng
outof thebarnatterhum " No. U sind Ratael, " Hwon't
let them it vou anvimore. ™

There was no moon and his eyes were filled with
tears, so he could barely see. butstill he ranand van.
He could hear the vorces gammmg on hime. He could
see the Inghway up ahead of lnmand he could see the
cars movmg m tront ot lnm. “Maybe,” he thought,
ST can reach the lghway . T ean escape them.™
Just then, s foot went oft the road and he tunibled
nto a diteh which ranalongside of 1t Betore he could
stutnble back to his feet. what seemed hike countless
hinds had hold of hinte They half-dragged. halt-
carried i back to the barn. "No, no.” he cried,
“Please don'tkilb iy Chulo.” Large tears ran down

his wrinkled cheeks. "Somebody help me. Please-

don’t kitthnn. " Rafacl wassobbing like a small child
as they reentered the barn. Two nien held him, but it
was umecessary. Ratael knew now that he was
powerless to change anvthing. His old shoulders
shook from his sobs and tears and ncous ran down
his weatherbeaten tace. Chulo struggled feebly to
escape his captors, but in_the end he found himself
back in the pit, facing Nt\?l‘ilo.

It wasn't long before it was over. Pelon jumped
into the pit and picked up his dog. Negrito was weak
and near collapse trom loss of blood and fatigue.
Pelon carried him out of the barn as if he were o
trinmphant warrior. Indio was slapping hini on the
back. Negrito- appeared only 1o be relieved that it
was again finished. The spectators were beginning
to tile out of the barn. -

Rafael slowly chimbped down into the pit and stood
for a long moment over Chulo. He no longer looked
Like his beautilul Chulo. He was Iyving on his side.
with his eyes half-open. His tongue washalf-hanging
out of his mouth and was touching the dirt floor. His
coat was ripped and gashed and caked with dirt
mixed with his life blood which was leaking out and
@ g absorbed by the earth béneath him. Rafael

ERIC

Aruitoxt provided by Eic: 13 ~-

~

L4

picked him up tenderly. Chulo’s head hung Limply
over Rataelt's arm. Hegirugeled to elunb out of the
pit - One ot the gr;nmﬁ('kvrs reached down and
helped hunrout. Listen, Viejo, Fll drve you back to
town. " Rafael Hooked at i with red-rinmed eyes.
“No.7he siad, T don't need your hetp now " The
man shrugged, tiened and without another word,
walked out of thedarn

Rathel walked slowly outside cradling Chulo in his
arms. He seented sncdler to Rafael, soimehow. " Oh,
Chulo. Mrhyo, whathave Tdone toyou? " Ratael was
agam sobbig and he had difficulty swatlowing. He
walked down the divt road as the remaiming caps and
trucks passed lium by, turned onto the highway and
disappeared, leaving ouly a cloud of dust hanging
above the road. It dido'tmatter to thentwhy Ratael
was carymg Chulo away from the barn, or where he
was gomg with hun. They usually buried the loser in
the lot beside the barn and then forgot about hint. So.
it didn " toatter to them, what the old miau did. What
they could never know was that Ratael was really
carrymg s small quiet agonizing lonehness - and
where he was going was home to bury Chulo

Walter O'Connell
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THE KILLING OF JOHN
KENNEDY,A CITADEL,
WATTS, & ED BULLINS

by Isabelle Ziegler

“Hove you,”” Anatole France wrote, *"not for what
you are but for what 1 am when 1 am with you."

That seemed to me to be the key to what most of
us— at least most of us Democrats—felt about John
Fitzgerald Kennedy. It was not what-he was—he
surely had strong weaknesses—but what he made us
feel about ourselves and‘ our country while he was
President. He lifted our sights, raised our expec-
tations. We were better than we had been—and
would be --under other Presidents. We as Americans
are—pathetically —willing. even eager, to be better
than we are, but we seldom achieve it—motivated as
we have been, almost from our first year in this
country, by land hunger, then money hunger.
Grabby is the vulgar word for it.

That day in Dallas I experienced in the bungalow
headquarters of Citadel, our literary magazine at
Los Angeles City College. Ed Bullins, founder of the
magazine, and Pat, his wife and a poet, were with me
when the news came from the adjoining Jourpalism

bungalow. We listened while the announcer talked -

about the shooting,
Kennedy's dress.

“They will even kill off our honkie friends,”’ Ed
satd. And he wept. Not for the President, not for what
he believed the President might have done for his
people—he had little confidence in white intentions,
" but for the general hopelg&8ess about his race.

Ywo years before the Watts riots, Ed' wrote a story
abdut some imagined Watts riots which we publish-
ed in The Citadel. He had not exactly antncnpdted the
incident that set Watts inflames and in blood, but Ed
was a listener, and he was aware of the urban black
mood everywhere.

Ed had the round smooth face of a dark cherub,
and'when ‘he smiled—which happened about once a
year—the smile was wide and angelic. He had the
short, chunky figure of a boy those days, and he
moved slowly, silently around the campus by day,
and around the city at night. He was a night
wanderer. He talked little. He never seemed
compelled to listen tohimself, and he talked in single
sentences-—-never paragraphs—the single unadorn-
ed sentence always a conclusion, a summing up of
what he had been thinking. He was primarily a

about the blood on Mrs.

listener. and that was the gift that turned him from a
short story writer into the foremost playwrlght of the

Sixties. He had listened to black ghetto voices and
was able to place them believably upon the stage. .

He probed intg the black experience which would
become his ultirhate subject matter by writing short
stories which Citadel and Ante published. Some
of these—

“In the Wine Time,” “Clara’s Old Man,” .

“Goin’ a Buffalo,” and others, became plays after he
left the West Coast for New York. The stories
intimated what the plays told boldly--that the
author understood violence as well as he did
gentleness and compassion.

William Morrow later publibhed a collection of his
short stories. In one of these, '*The Hungered One,”’
he relates hls feelings when he registered at City
College. ** . . if this was a school and learning, then
this is where I belonged. There were too many books
I hadn't read . . .. Who was Aristotle and what’s his
noise? 1 had to lealn quickly and well."”

For a few months he worked at the College Book
Store on Vermoiit. Idoubt that Ed sold many books. I
am certain that he stood there silently, in-
conspicuously, reading them -

From City College he went to study at the State
University in San Francisco, but the academics
never got him—fortunately. He didn't ask to be
taught how to write—he knew how to write—but he
was aware of gaps in his knowledge of what had been
written. In time he filled the gaps, without losing the
energy, the poetry of his language.

From San Francisco he went to Harlem—and
never came back to the West Coast where his genius
had been ignored. He built his success at the New
Plymouth Theater in Harlem, won Guggen¥eim and
Rockefeller grants and scholarships and eventually
recognition.as a remarkable playwright (apart from
the color of his skin) by black and white critics in

‘New York newspapers and magazines. For ztime he

was associated with the Black Panthers and their
Black Theater, but they were too limiting for him.
Politics and sociology were not enough for a writer
seeking to interpret the total black experience. This
he planned to achieve in twenty plays—und then to
move on to something else. His last play. The Taking
of Miss Janie, moved the drama critic of Newsweek -
to name him the Playwright of the Year, a title I
would never quarrel with. v

Ed Bullins paid me a few visits in Venice the
summer after Watts, and then I never saw him
again. Some of my black students spread the word
that the small, elderly English teacher and the small
black schnauzer were utterly harmless, not to be
harassed or hassled. We took long walks in the early
morning and in the evening, and no one bothered us.
No one threw garbage on our patio, as was the wont
in Venice that summer. No one said, ‘‘Honkie, go
hoime'’—at least not to Saba and me. When we
weren't walking, I was beginning to assemble my
book Creative Writing, which I would finish the
following summer at Manhattan Beach. In the fall I
returned to complete my nine-year stint at City
College.

It is difficult to think correctly about the Sixties.
How much of our thinking, of our conclusions, are
from hindsight? How valuable were the stormy
Sixties?

There were other happenings besides black
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revolution and assassinations of men who should
have been allowed a longer life—the Kennedys and .
Martin Luther King. There was My Lai, split heads
at the Democratic convention in Chicago. There
were men walking on the moon., women were
beginning to wonder why they got fifty.cents for a job
that paid men a dollar. The same job. And finally )
there were the Beatles who changed the face and the
sound of our folk culture. Lyndon Johnson and '
Hubert Humphrey were routed and Richard Nixon
got in. Can anyone remember when we were well
. governed? Is it a sign of a healthy democracy that
we have become ungovernable? It started in the
Thirties when we jeered at the Volstead Act. Throw "
the rascals out, we said, and kept saying it and kepl
throwing the rascals out—whether they were
rascals or not.
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AFTER MUCH AGONIZING °

by Herb Sten

It 1s both coancidental and quite appropriate that
this yvear’'s Motion Picture Academy | Awards
featured films retlecting the negative feehngs ol
dralt age Amerweans about the Viet Nam War For
these were the same attitudes whieh permeated our
naton’'s cammpuses during LACCs preatest turmol,
m 1968 70, when 1 was acting Deanof Students.

Few College admmstrators have had the good
fortune to receive support trom so many diverse
groups and individuals as Tdurmg those tumultuous
times. Bobbie Winters, faculty senate president,
Bob Kort, SDS sponsor. Peter Hall and Calvin
Nelson, both BSU and student body leaders, Presi-
dent Glenn Gooder, fellow Deans Bob and Hope
Holcomb. Lou Hillery, and Bob Bavon. and faculty
member Sam Fasensten, Milt Davis, Hal stone, Al
and Dora Abramson, Claude Ware, Tom Kramer,
(advisor to the school newspaper who insured
excellent coverage of all events), and a myriad
others whose names escape me after a ten year
absence, as o well as members of my own staff,
meluding Don Wilson, Clarence Norris, Vivian
Neches, KKd Robings and Bertha Teller- all were
mstrumentalm keeping LACC relatively unscathed.

Tensions became  especially severe  with  the
announcements that the U.S. had bombed Cam
bodia. and protesting students had been killed at
Kent State University by National Guardsmen.

There were also rumors that Black Junior High”

School students had been killed in school by the
LLAPD. A student strike was declared and
barricades set up to block the entrances to the
school. -

The campus had many organizations ready to do

battle for their points of view, the SDS (Students

for a Demioeratic Society), the BSU: the Black
Panthers, and the right wing represented by VIVAs
which was “'sponsored’ by one Board member who
Later became a state legislator. Our Board of
Trustees was composed of seven members, three of
whom subsequently successfully ran for higher
elective office, The Board's balance, or rather
imbalance., was decidedly right wing. with four
members to the far right, one conseryative, and twp
liberals--Jerry Brown, now Governor, and Dr.
Kenneth Washington, now President of San Fran-
cisco City College.

The president and T had a tacit agreement
whereby he would try to keep the right wing Board
members off my back and I would tiy to keep the
students off his. The student groups were a
~ microcosm of our sqgciety, VIVA-right wing with
direct input to the Board; SDS and Weathermen,
with speakers like Mark Rudd, Herbert Aptheker
and Tom Hayden along with local luminaries; the
o BSU, (;ompleto with African names and left-leaning

leaders: and the Panthers with their own agenda.
The latter were even willing to have Mayor Yorty
reelected so Blacks would need a revolution to reap
meaninglul (n therwr eyes) mprovements, thus
penalizing Tom Bradley who might have won the
first tine with their active support.

Life was heetie, and Toved (almost) cvery minute
of 1. Certainly my combat infantry experience in
WWII had been great trainmg for me. The only thing
1 could not afford to be was intimidated: and liketo
think that I never was. Although Lamsure that some
faculty and Board members may not always have
seen it that way.

Significant mnovations which oceurred during
those times included the Peer, Counseling program
under Claude Ware, the excellent Community
Services Programs under Bob Wilkinson, and the
encounter  sessions at UCLA  involving  ad-
mmistrators, teachers, staff, and student  ex-
tremists. Werner Erhart of EST would have been
proud of the way we worked off our strong hostilities
in those sessions-name-calling and all. 1 know that
many of our staff were at first shocked, and then
desensitized to name-calling and the like by
students; but everyone ¢ompleted the assigned
sesstons and greater rapport resulted.

Probably my most memorable escapatie occurred
during the student strike. At the height of the crisis, |
was confronted with a terrible dilemma. 1 had
agreed, alter one of several confrontations at the
(lagpole with the leadership of the BSU, SDS and
other student groups, to keep the police off campus
while compromises were worked out regarding
student demands. However, unbeknownst to me, the
Board had ordered the police on campus just as I was
checking with the students about removing their
blockade at the Vermont Avenue Gate. Tables were
bemng returned to the cafeteria, and other boards
were  bemg  dismangled in full view of TV
cameramen and a large crowd of motorist§ and
pedestrians which had gathered:.

Suddenly 1 spied a platoon of about fifteen to
twenty policemen in full battle dress: boots,
helmets, batons, mace, and pistols marching down
Vermont Avenue-under the leadership of another
officer who also had a walkie talkie. They were
approaching the Vermont Gate from the north,
ready to do battle, mace and all, no more than a
hundred yards from the entrance. The students also
saw them and started yelling, which was sure to
provoke the pblice further. Iran as fast as I could to
the head of their approaching columi and ordered
them to stop. The leader with the walkie talkie
started telling someone at the other end of the
receiver that some little nut was interfering with
them, and should they take him (me) into custody.

Mustering every bit of courage I could, I grabbed
the transceiver and yelling into it. «‘I am the
acting president of LACC, and if youdon't turnthese
troopers around I am going to hold Chief Redden
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personally responsible for any injuries or property
damage which results. ‘The students have agreed to
meet with me and resolve whatever problems they
have pm(olull\ Now getthese guys out of here, and
tast! 7 Well. thank God it worked! The police did an
about face and slowly withdrew. When 1 returned to
the gate, 1 was given a resounding welcome: and
true to their word, the students mgt with the staff and
the strike was essentially over.

I was reprimanded by one of the Board members
for thisaction. He told me I would never be promoted
because 1 had denied them (the Board) the oppor-
tunity for substantial publicity which would have
ensued as aresult of some head busting by the police,

(and probably a burnt out campus) . Had it not been
for the political elimate in LA at the time (both
Jerry and Kenny advised me to leave) | | probably
would never have left LACC, as 1 was one of five
finalists for the position of President.

During a joint CBS-TV interview  with the
President of San Franeisco State, which had been
closed at his direction, 1 was paid the ultimate
compliment. Dr. S.I. Hayakawa (now California
Senator) said, “Herb must know his campus better
than I know mine. He was able to keep his open while
I was forced to close mine. ™

As a result of my suceessin holplm., to keep LACC
open during times when San Francisco State was
closed and when other campuses were having bloody

“disorders, I was recommended for the presidency of

Laney College i Oakland. a position which 1
accepted and held for almost four years.

I have subsequently returned to the teaching
ranks fully convinced that studentsand teachers are
at least as professional and predictable as ad-
ministrators and governing boards. Last year I was
appointed to the Oakland Civil Serviece Commission
by Mayor Lionel Wilson upon the recommendation
of Congressman Ronald Dellums and others in the
Black, Chicano. and Caucasian communities.

Perhaps 1 am now more conservative, more
practical and more selfish, and certainly older. But
hopefully those of us who tried -to bridge the
generation and other gaps.- social, economiv, color,
philosophical. language, and others—succeeded. Not
only did our school not ¢lose, but lines of communica-
tion remaihed open, and all of us learned from and
were broadened by our experiences during those
critical times in our nation’s and our school’s
history.
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L.A. CITY COLLEGE—
THE FIRST FIFTY YEARS

By Herbert B. Alexander

As the Twenty niner passes under the archway
which admits to LA C.C from Vermont Avenue,
and as he paces the conerete lanes between neat
bricks and shining gliss. sparks of memory revive
the picture of 1929 - the proud dome in the center,
“the vine clad halls, towering trees,” the corridors
and nussion arches, the sunlit courts. Now, it seems,
all that was 1929 is vanished forever. .

L.A. City College. as of 1979, is the resuelt of five
decades of exchange between students, instructors,
adnunistration. It began with o scant thousand
students. and a faculty of sixty or so. But, like the
philosophy of Immanuel Kant, City College can
never exceed the limits of time and space. City
College is the product of the history of mid-century
Ameriga pressmg upop a twenty five acre campus
located inthe inner eity of Los Angeles Metropolitan
Area.

At the time when the last of the Twenty -niners had
retired by the year 1970, the community, the nation,
the world was being swept by the effects of the Viet
Nam War, the Population Explosion, the Energy
Crisis, Women's Liberation, the second emancipa-
tion of Black Americans, the mass exodus of the
Middle Class to Suburbia. the problems of the Inner
City. the Beatniks, the Hippies.

ol R R R R R R R R R N R R

It was fall, 1929, U.C.L.A. had completed the
evacuation of the site on 855 North Vermont. In 1913,
the Los Angeles Normal School for teacher training
had moved from downtown to North Vermont. Later
it became the Southern Branch-U.C., and now, in
1929, they called it UCLA. UCLA had abandoned the
Vermont campus and its students were enrolling
way out west in a place catled Westwood.

The Los Angeles Board of Education coufd not
tndure the thought of an entire empty campus
wasting away. Someone suggested a new kind of a
thing that was going around called a junior college.
The 'Board appointed the popular veteran principal
of Holly wood High School to head the project into the
unknown,

When Dr. William H. Snyder called the first
meeting of the staff of the L.A. Junior College in
September 1929, he announced the program for a
new kind of education. L A, Junior College was to be
atwo-year post-high school venture for the benefit of
high school graduates who wereineligible for
admission to the state university. LLAJ.C. was.to
educate the youth in training for vocations below the
requirements of the professions, but above the level

of the industrial assembly line. Dr. Snyder wanted o

“to help young men and young women to make good
in life.”’ )

#
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In Los Angeles as well as the United States as a
whole, as of autumn 1929, college education was an
upper class privilege. The majority of yvouth who
completed high school were etther too poor in grades
or too low in funds to qualify for UCLA, USC,
Stanford, Berkeley. Back in 1919-1929 . there were
predominantly two kinds of high school-students.
There were those who had good grades, but no dates:
there were others who had good dates, but*poor
grades. The buoyant youth who had so much fun and -
glamor owt of high school social life realized ontd too
late, on eve commencement, the mistake of ne-
glecting his studies. Oh, batt for a second chance!

LA, Junior Coltege offered a pardon for the
deprived athletie sociable student and an opportuni-
ty for the youth of the'poor. After two years of effort
many of these youths had made up deficiencies in
subjects or grades and were eligible for admission to
UCLA. This was called by some “‘entering the
university by the back door.” At any rate, in the
middle sixties, President John Lombardi of LACC
announced to the faculty that transferees from LA
City Callege were maintaining  as favorable a
scholarship record as those eligibles who had
entered UCLA directly out of high school.

Dr. Snyder, however, was not satisfied with the
idea of the Los Angeles Junior College serving as &
halfway house to the university for C grade high -
school graduates. Rather, his essential aim was to
build a two year terminal college. The graduate of
LA Junior College would be awarded an A A.
Degree (Associate In Arts) and thenceforth be
launched into productive adult life. Hence, were
created courses for dental assistants, preparation
for nursing, photography, surveying, playground
director, journalism, secretarial, business training,
police training, theater, music.

Consequently, the curriculum was divided into
two departments; the semi-professional’ (two-year
terminal) and the certificate, (transfer to universi-
ty.) Despite Dr. Snyder’s accent on the semi-
professional  c¢ourses, the teaching staff,
nevertheless, competed with one another for the
opportunity to teach the “byight™ students in the
certificate courses.

Little aware in those times were the faculty of
L.A.J.C. of their histori¢ role in American higher
education. The teaching staff and administration
alike were pioneers in bringing education in advance
of the high school to the youthof the centraleity, L.A.
City College was offering science, philosophy,
music, fine arts; world literature, economics,
sociology. history, foreign language, theater, toboth
youth and adults of the urban working class. The
first two years of college education had at least
become accessible to members of the wage-earning
class of immigrant origin; Italians, Greeks,
Armenians, Jews, Poles, Hungarians, Yugoslavs.
There were a few Black students at a time when hard
times in the cotton fields of the-South drove Blacks
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into the eries ol the North and the West

Certamly . the nnage of amd ety college whose
student body was made up consistently of the sons
and daughters of the wage carming class of largely
recent Furopeamimnugrant descent presented a con
trastan 1929 to the prestige university ot the elite
ol New Fngland and the Fast Coast How rideulous
on Fratermty Row. the dea of gradonatmg trom o
poor man’s college at the end ol a street carhine
called Vermont! Where was the glamor ol Fane
Harvard, h Yale”? Where was the glory tor the big
game at Berkeley between the Stanford Cardinals
afd the Cahitorma Bears? -

The vear 1929 that opened the doors of 1A ity
College closed the doors ot thousands ot factones
and shops o the United States, when the -stock
market collapsed on Wall Street *Thus, the new born
two yvear college was o chuld of the Great Depres
sion - Theve was distress throughout the Land as
busimess went bankrupt and nallions of men walked
the streets lookmg for work There was social unrest
i the Lind The ccononue depression rocked the
toundations ol other mdustrialized natisns of the
Busiess taced an angrey militant Laboring
class There was teavol revolution. Gertany, Haly,
Spawn abohshed all traces of democratic govern:
mentand set up Fasaist dictatorships.

Presadent Frankhin Delano Roosevelt was elected
e 1932 and o plattorm of retorms to halt the tide ol
the Depression Tmmediately the new president ap
pomted a body of experts m cconomies, sociology,
law. to advise him His so calléd Brain Trust™
vealized that 13 nulhon unemployed. out of 2 work:
toree ob 45 nulthon. was o threat to the whole coneept
ot tree enterprise capttahism. ‘Thep program was
called the New Deal. It was based upon a system of
regulation of business and industry in the interest of
the workers and the consunmers. T legalized the right
of collective bargammg of organized labor and the
ciployver. It granted relief to the hungry, provided
old age and unemployment insurance. It set up

public works to provide jobs for the unemployed.

L. A City College could not avoid tensions from the
off campus world. The administ ration varied froma-
political to consepvative. The faculty was divided
into hberal and conservative. There was a small
minority of students who were politically active, but
for the most part they were inditferent to polities and
concerned in their studies, clubs, dates, sports,
dances.

Durmg this- period momhv\i? ol the LA €ty
College \wrv among the organizers of the first
Teacher™s Unmion in Los Angeles. When the Socialist
Upton hln( lair won the Democratic nomination for
Governor of California in 1934, it scemed at times
that the majority of the faculty might vote for him.

By 1934, an articulate minority of the College
faculty became alarmed at the sudden advent of
Adolt Hitler and his Nagzi Party into full power in
Germany. Tempers were short and feceling high

,

within the  faculty as  Hitler: proclaimed  anti
Senutism as part of the officialereed ot the Third
Reweh 'The soctally conscious members of the
taculty could no longer remain inactive i local or
national pohitics as Hitler rounded up Communists,
Soctahists, Liberals, pacitists, mtellectuals, Jews
imto concentration camps; as Hutler and Mussplim
remforded General Francoto overthrow the Spanish
Republics as thtler seized Vienna and threatened
Czecho Slovaka.

The throbbmg thirties ended abruptly when the
carly mornimmg radio,on December 7, 1941, broadeast
the destruction of the US. Naval Base at Pearl
lHarbor by air attack  from Japan. Soon  the
American army absorbed the butk of the male
students as well-as the younger culty . As énroll
ment declined, the taculty teaching stalf was
reduced by Lay-oltls. '

Avear of deteat and retreat marked Ameriea’s
tirst year m World War 1L By 1943, the tude had
turned with the crushing deteat ot the German army
by the Russians at Stalingrad on the Volga. In June
1944, General Dwight Eisenhower commanded the
landing of the American expeditionary forees on the
Normandy Beach, Berlin fell on May 2, 1945, The*
hirst employment of the weaponofultradestruction,
the atonue bomb, (l&x‘iri)_\'vd Hiroshima. The war
WS over.

The post-war era commenced \nlh the appoint-
ment ol o dlﬂlll:flllshn ' academician’. Dr. Einar W.
Jacobsen, President of  the  University  of
Lowmsville, Kentucky . Now thousands of veterans of
World War 11 knocked at the door ot colleges and
universities to take advantage of the 3.1, benefits,
free tuttion and scholarships. Dreo Jacobsen foresaw
the promwotionofl LA J.C.into a four-year Municipal
college of the Los Angeles Metropeohitin Area. He
was, no doubt. influenced by the fame and
scholarship of C.C.N.Y. -New York City College.

However, before Dr. Jacobsen’s design could get
off the planning board, the state legislature at
Sacramento had announceed its own plans. There
was to be avLos Angeles State College and, further-
more, said four-year L.A. State College was to be
located at 855 N. Vermont in joint tenancy with L A
Junior College. .

Unfortunately , “never the twain did meet.”” It was
as two step-brothers, one the elder, the other the
vounger or perhaps better expressed, as two wives
of a polygamous marriage, with L.A. State in the
role of favorite wile. There was asingle president for
both the upper and lower divisions, but contact and
relations between the two were awkward. There was
limitation of communication between the personnel
ol State and Junior Colleges and 2 minimum of
socialization. Each college had its own faculty
meetings, deans, department heads. Ultimately, Dr.
Jacobsen resigned from the presidency of LA,
Junior College. )

His successor, Howard MceDonald, began at the
carliest opportunity to explore the possibilities of -
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relocatmg State College on 1ts own mdependent
campus The House divided agamst ttselt™ could
not endure mto fmother decade By 1954 the state
college was bempe re tocated on s present site
overlookimmg the S:an Bernardmo Freeway

After 195 came the hatevon davs ot John Lombar
di Dr Lombardi came up trom the sid@walks of
Twenty nmth Street i Manhattan . He  was a
graduate ot City College. New York He had taught
both mathematies and social setences and at the
hme ot s appomtment was dean of the lower
division, the 1, A Jumor College Under Ins ad
muustration LA ) C became 1 AL City ((ull(-gv and
amember ot the Metropohtan Communty Colleges
The eleven vears ot the Lombard, admmistration
were counted as the most harmonious and constrie-
tve wpars ol the college

Wath the advent of the siaties LA C.C. became
suddenly aware ot the demographie changes i the
central metropolitan arca. Whereas in 1929 there
were seareely more than bty Black students, now
by the nuddle sixties the proportion approximated 30
pereent Add the Spamish Americans, the Orientals,
and the mmorttios were becommeg, indeed, the
majorthes. As of the carly period of 1A C.C s
listory . 1929 1949, racial mmorities had been g
nored i club hfe and student body oftiee.

The hrstattempt to combat thas mequality was the
toundmg of the James Weldon Johnson Club in 1933
The membership and otticers were Black . Under the
ausprees ot the Johnson: Club. the poet Langston
Hughes and the Hotlywood actor, Clarence Muse,
spoke on the campus. The college heard its first
bomygo drums and caught its first glimpse mto
Atrican culture trom Prinee Modupe. By the late
hittres racial restrictions were gradually lifted and
the LA City College was aimong the first campuses
in the U.S. to abolish every vestige of overt racial
diserimination

" After Pearl Harbor the plight of the Nisei, second
generation of Japanese immigrants, became in-
tolerable. The Land of their fathers and mothers was
now at war with“the land of their birth. At this
Juncture, Otis Richardson, head of the English

Department. organized a Nisei Club to betriend and’

to counsel loyval native born American students of
Japanese descent. But f)as for Otis Richardson’s
efforts, all Nisei students were collected with the
rest of Japanese Americans at the Santa Ana Race
Track and locked up in arid wasteland relocation
camps for the next three years.

L.A.C.C. shared the erisis of the Viet Nam War
protest which swept a hundred campuses from
Berkeley to Boston. The dissent and protest began in
1964 on the Plaza of U.C.in Berkeley asa free speech
movement, and lasted across the nation for seven
years. The nation-wide student campaign for peace
reached its climax in 1970, when President Nixon
& launched undeelared war against Cambodia. That
N wuls the year of tragedy at Kent State, Ohio. By 1975,
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the last Ameriean trgops had evacuated Viet Nam
and the mialitary draft had been abolished.

Looking backward, we of the surviving stalf of
1929 must eaperience o sense of history pulsing
throngh our vems. Now fifty years [ater, we return
for reunion of the Fomeriti, the retired teachers. We,
walk lejsurely across the campus, where onee we
worked under contract and schedule. We had net
classes promptly at the clang of the electrie bell
Now we Dok at the teaching staff of the year 1979
and we glanee at the students as they flow in and nu{
of the academic halls and across the iwns, and we
pronounce it all as good

With mdlice toward none, and with memories
dimmed by the niceh of time, we twenty -niners and
the others of the Kmeriti can coneeive that ours wis
the assigned role of contributing our specialized
talents an the building of democeratice higher eduea
tion in the core of a sprawhing metropolis during a’
“Tune of Troubles. ™

LA City College is of course the produet of its
administration, its classrooms, its student body . Bt
returnimg ag:am to Inananuel Kant, City College ¢an
never exceed the limits of time and space. City
College is the product of the history of mid-twentieth
century United States, 1929-1979, and of twenty-five
acresof real estate inthe center of Metropolitan Los
Angeles There were periods of hard times. there
were haleyon days in the fifty  vears of the
cdrcational process, but inevitably, the urge to
humanism and progress has contimued to prevail on
the campus of Los Angeles City College.
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THE FABULOUS FORTIES AT
LACC

By Thomas A. Nelson, MS, BE. AA

My assoctation with Los Angeles City College was
as a student in the early 40°s before World War 11 and
agam in the nud 40°s after a three year stint in the
UES A Foree. While at LACC 1 had the privilege of
serving as President of the Engineering Honor
Society tor two terms, once in 1942 and, later, upon
reactivating the Society after the war.
~ Foremost, in reminiseing about life on campus.
come recollections of the excellent faculty wghad.
Mr. Duncan, Chairman of the Engineering Depart-
ment, enhghtened us on the combustion process of
burning erl” in the "berler™. Ralph Walters was
our dedicated. pragmatic electrical engineering
mstructor. Dr. Phealey presented learned lectures
in physics. He had participated in original ex-

-perments on Mt. Wilson to determine the speed of

light. Dr. Urner introduced us to the intricacies of
differential caleulus (his daughter, Mary, was in the
same math  class  that T attended). George
Gallagher. our EHS sponsor, stressed the impor-
tance of participating in technical society activities
after graduation.

And certainly. who could fail to remember a civil
cngineering instructor named Mclntyre. He insured

ﬂlll' alertness in class by a well-aimed chalk missile

at the stpdent whose attention wandered or by a
whap on the back of the head with a rolled-up
newspaper. Mac had his ofﬁ\';.on the second floor of
Mechanies Art Hall adjacent to the EHS office.
Although smoking was not allowed on campus,
‘many a time clouds of an “unknown’’ substance and

origin were observed billowing out from under
the closed door to'Mac's office.

Of course the things of which memories are made
are notexclusive to the classroom. Readily recalled
are— Riding the Los Angeles Railway  V-line
streetear right sto the Student Union Building,
sometimes standing on the center entrance step
outside the car, because it was too erowded to get
imside (this type of streetcar was known as a
“sowbelly”). Spending a quiet interlude between
classes in an archway of the ivy-covered bricks of
North Hall while enjoying the cool, green vista along

“a diagonal row of magnificent eucalyptus trees

marked by the symbolic historical El Camino Real
missionbell. The Little Theatre delighting us with its
superb stage productions. Jackie Fellows, No. 11,
outrunning all our rivals on the football field.

Other memories pop out— A dance in the Student .

‘Unmion where Donna Mullinger, later to become

Donna Reed of movieland fame, reigns as campus
queen, The sprouting of beards during engineers’
week. The Studio Staff Orchestra causing the

“Administration Building to overflow with students to

hear and stamp to the rhythm of its Glenn Miller-
style music. Listening in stunned silence to the radio
in the Associated Engineers’” clubyroom as President
Roosevelt addresses Congress declaring December -
7, 1941, a day in infamy, followed by Mr. Duncan’s
difficult task of persuading us to return to class.
Chasing a radical sidewalk orator off the campus.

These experiences, and many more, contributed
toward our academic and personal growth at City
College. With its small classes and individual
attention. LACC gave us a first-rate education.
Although 1 subsequently attended several univer-
sities, Los Angeles City College evokes the fondest
remembrances of them all.

2 N\
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BREAKTHROUGH
By Arthur Lerner

PARCUS et mhequens cultor deonuam,
dum eno consultus, insanients sapientiae,
nune cogor vela dare 1enonsum atque inerane
cursus 1elictos.

HORACE, ODESN, BOOK I, XXX1I°
!

Asleep at one level ol ity
and drenmng of perfeciing Linguage
cmotions become twisted
sucking the manow
ol the moment’s essence,
off Iinmits 0 om nuer selves.

n

It s nota matter of conscience
alone. Teis a mater of remembering,.
Los omatter of drousing
an altered conscience
sheltenpd by progriiimmed securiy
).m(l labeled as Ladh,

b

An unfrequent and trregudar worshipper of the gods.
Winlst I stray, the professor of a foolish phlosphy,
am now compelled to sail backward, and retrace

the course (1 had) forsaken.

-
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MY WAY IS THE RIGHT WAY

by Paul Ferguson

The protecthing the cinvd hberties ol all
peaple does hot come naturally to lnan bemps
Likeomany ot thevehmements ol hiving s acquired
through  heaightened  perception ad nereased
vrestramt Tos usaally an essential mgredient ol the
Fnehish teacher’'s psvehe. possibly his
colmmilsive readipg exposes lam o a great variety
O himan expertence Atamy rate. when Twas asked
to sponsor o student chapter ol the ACLU Gt City
College. it seemed nataral to aceept

The group bronght speakers to the campus  the
the n(!u(w torot the Sonthern Cahtornia ACLU Eason
Monvoe. tor example, whose heliehm the preples
ol civl hiberties was stronger than that ol most ol us
.nulghwl to lus retusal to sign the Jovalty oath, an
actien  that him his professorshup ot San
Francisco State College . a position restored to him
over 20y ears Bterm a court case hled by the ACLU

The group partcipated i conferences to explore
the varous aspects ob cral hiberties 1t disgnssed

wlea ol

hecause

Jdoxt

“and helped tormulate o students bill of ll}.,hl\ I

watched torany mtrmgement ol the right to lreedom
ol specch And yvet it had a l'(‘l'lli\'('l\' short hie.
did most ol the student chapter<seven in the tour
vear schools City College's chapter had the special

s

dithiculty ot contimnty ol leadership. The college
was bt most o two vear transitional school - Ty

students who became mvolved m civil liberties
They nmught goonto participatem alourvear college
chapter But the carly 60 s was o time ol mercasing
activism, and the ACLU not an  activisi
organtzation at that e Hs purpose was to protect
the rights ot individueds aond groups who chose to be
activist Mueh too tame merely to strive to assuare
that machers and sitters i were not allegally
arested or deprived ol their night to demonstrate.
Better to maveh or it with thenme And wasn’t being
Lastidious i delense ol the mights ol others o b
wishy washy * Some pouits ol view Jre not to be
tolerated 1t was the old story. Tolerance ol
diversity obopinon’s hime m the abstract . but \\Iu nit
comes down to actuath delendig the Ill.,lll\ ol the
hated. only those with an understanding ol the
conscquences when any opinion is suppressed can
act tanrly towdrd the detested. An AL Wirin is ableo
to take the mornmg to detend incourt in the name of
the ACLU the rights ol o Gerald s, Soaath and the
cvening to show his opposition as a private citizen to
the deas ol The same man by joining the picket line
protestig his appearance. But AL, Wirths arerare.
[Lis no ecasy matter to restram one's teelings long
that the: holder ol a hated
optnonas atetlow human with rights. So the students
substituted, and rightly <o, activist causes tor the
more tenuous’ cause ol monitoring compliance with
the Bill of Rights,
The disappearance ol the student chapter .ll City

College did not greatly alter the new role 1 had

AL TN
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acquired. As o direct result of my sponsorig the
proup,. I was elected to the board ot directors of the
Southern Cahlorna Alfiliate ot ACLU, whicl posi
tiot 1 hield tor twelve years Oneol the tivst sery wees |
wis asked o perfavim for the Board was to became a
co plamtdtwithJake Zethimm asuit agamst the Crty
Attorney lor denying our vights to buy and sell The

Fropic of Cancer. Henry Miller's controversial
novel City College was agam mvolved with the
ACLU and el liberties

In the matter ol supporting laculty who have
cxpressed publicly unpopilar opimions, City College
has an enviable record  All the presudents ot the
college under whom Userved  save twowhoshall be
stutled down the memory hole tor this paper
actively Tollowed the precepts ol academice freedom,

cyvenal doing so caused one ol them uneasiness. The:

newspapar accounts ol iy desire to see the bar hited
on the sale ol Tropie hrought severalletters my way,
all o them anonyvmous and expressmg much the
same sentnnents as the lollowmg example.

Mr. Ferguson:

To read what one awishes and the privilege ol
acecpting or o rejecting, is the right ot every
Amertean  BUT to allow one’s name to be used to
DEFEND a hilthy hook (and especrally whenone ista
teacher ol young people) s uneacusable. 1 sugpest
you join a class m ethies, morals, standards (call it
what you will) - but sometliing that impresses you
with the need tor IDEALS, VALUES, RESPECT
beig upheld to the country’s young, something
opposite to this Tilthy book YOU CAN READ I,

AND OFHERS MORE VELE  but how ashamed you
should feel to encourage the- readmg ol it lor our
voung. ‘

Why. olr. why are colleges atlowed to
enter into such court trials AGAINST

Thank vou lor reading -

’

ce 1o President ol City College

A Father who does NOT approve
»any more) ol vour College

I should like to i)v able to eredit the writer of this
letter in o |nn|u| lm)lnnlv\ but neither Father or
NOT  approving = City  College is sufficiently
definttive. Dr, lnlm Lombardi. at that time Presi-
dent of City ( ()ll/s ge. would never-pay any attention
to an  anonvmous letter, but- he was also an
unwavering supporter of academice freedom. So he
stood behind me.

The letter labeled Tropie a “fitthy book.™ as did
many who did not write letters, Like James Joyee's

Ulysses, Tropic was found in court to have con-
siderable redeeming social signifjeance and a use of
language that was miraculous and unigue.

ill\u.i”h'nlv this last, Tdeeided that Twould like to do an

6 | \_ -
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hour's readmyg trom the novel for the Enghish
Department’'s Hour with an Author series. Dr
Lombardy agreed that the readimg would have
cducational value i revealing why Ihterary experts
praised Henry Miller as a consummate stylist? The
event was listed in the Los Angeles Times Calen-
dar, which no doubt accounted for the half dozen
older people who came carly to get tront row seats I
they  came hopmg to be outraged. they were
disappomted sinee there was not o “filthy " word
m the entire reading “AMterwards Professor Dewey
AJioka wrote o letter ot appreciation to Doctor
Lombardi evaluating the veading. Professor Ajtoka
oy

said of the reading:

L it disappointed the senNtion seekers and the
snigglers, it gave our college community an oppor-
tunity to hear one of the truly great prose artists of
our time. I studied the faces of students around me.
They were intent faces —faces responding sensitive-
Iy and intelligently to Miller's Rabelaisian cascade
of words. They were in the living presence of a word
artist: they knew it they felt it, they responded toit:
they were touched by it and touched deeply. Tohave
deprived them of this experience because of the
adverse publicity of The Topie of Cancer would have
been sad indeed.

I am very happy that City College and its
admmistration reflect the true purpose and function
of o college community —a free marketplace for
ideas.

A ree marketplace for ideas” is o concept that

all Americans, not just the college community,
believe in. But now and thén another natural aspect
of man’s makeup interferes with the constant flow of
his better judgment . I refer to his desire to inflicet his
thinking on others. The tendency comes with the
species and accounts for most efforts to censure and
most efforts to limit the rights of others. As I have
said, City College has been lucky. In spite of the
temporary anxiety of a few deans, the ultimate
action of the administration has been a quiet
maintaining of First Amendment freedoms. Like
dress codes, language’ taboos ignore the fact that
appearances are often deceiving. Citadel, of course.
has been criticized on occasion for’some of the
language appearing in it. On one of these occasions
Dr. Glen Gooder, the then President of City College,
found certain selections in the magazine distasteful
but upheld the editor's right to publish them. In so
doing he recognized the right of others to display
what could be considered ekecrable taste. Atforney
Stanley Fleishman, who has long fought in the courts
against censorship, has an attitude toward levels of
quality in writing that I have come to accept as the
ultimate attitude. He believes that what the courts
and the academicianscall “redeeming social value”

‘aries more than elitists might be willing to cancede .

What they might consider trash, he says, may have
definite social value for certain readers in our
soSiety. A trashy book that might be suspect to the
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anti-pornographers has similar value to that of a
trashy book that might be sickeningly pure. 1 would
not accuse Cutadel of having printed trash, but even
i the social signiticance of some of its selections
over the years has seemed scanty . who c¢an say with
certainty that they were without valie? We should
be gratetul for administrations that act upon the
subtleties of academic freedom.

The last time I pulled City College into the fight for
First Amendment freedoms was in court as o
defense witness in the Deena Metzger- Leslie Hoag
case. It was a suit brought by the Community
College Distriet over the use in class of 2 poem
contaming four-letter words. Once again, this {ime
with the judge weighing the evidence, that higher
development of man's perception gained the vie-
tory. Once more tor all those who cared to listen. the
superficial mterpretation of language was exposed
for whatitis -limited understanding. Once again, as
Deena Metzger put it, “the right of one to say the
things he feels must or should be said . . . the right of
others to listen to what one may consider relevant”
was supported. ,

During my years at City College there were miny
other tests of the rights of free speech. Whether it
was iviting a blackballed actor to speak to a class,
testitying on behalf of the publisher of allegedly
pornographic paperback novels or a producer
similarly labeled films—whatever it was, | was
neverasked by the administration for an accounting
even though some of my colleagues in other
disciplines considered my actions evil.

This discussion hasbeen limited to the argi of ('i\'2
liberties that may be most closely r¢lated o Englis
departments.  Yet every day seemingly - well-
meaning people are attempting to stop the expres-
ston, of certain ideas because these ideas are
completely alien to their way of thinking. Qlgvjously
human beings were contaminated in the G g gn by
some gene that expresses itself in the motto¥+* My
way is the right way.” So the struggle for civil
liberties will never end. '
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CO-EXISTENCE WITH LOS
ANGELES STATE COLLEGE

By AW Hood

Dr. Jacobsen's suceessor was Dro MeDonald | a
tatherly  Mormon. who had been President ol
Brigham Young University He was very adaptable.
At BY Ul there had been a major scandal when
some herencal student put a pipe in the mouth of a
snowman  He made no ()l)]((ll()ll to smoking by
students or taculty

Barker and Co. were not discouraged and made a
new assault on Sacramento They put a bitll through
the Assembly providing Los Angeles Junior College
with i common top leadership to be selected by the
Los Angeles City Board of Education The bill also
passed the Senate with one sentence added in
comnmittee  “with the consent of the State Board of
FKducation™
"Dr. MeDonald recogmzed his Master's voiee and
any chancee of untfication was dead. Milham from
our faculty became Vice-President. His principal
quahification  was extreme conservatism. John
Lombardi was Dean i charge of the City College.

Marie Martin, a very capable member of our
faculty, became Registrar of the State College. One
day four lanky black youths applied for admission as
tranfers  from another college. Marie sent for
transceripts and found that they did not have a
passmy grade between them.

Next week she met them wandering round the
campus and asked them what they were doing.

"Wo are students.”’

llo\\ did vou get that way?
T hv Dean of Men took us through the back (lom of

the refistration bungalow and signed us up.’

Marie was furious ;3nd called a showdown before

A||

capable coach,

- S Ceate N L ey R f'“\"' e
- ’:. (. ’ 0 e f \‘_.‘_‘ \.“_‘ -}“ )},
v et . s s At

.‘ AN ‘“‘f“‘m\“\ e
\L Mf‘b'w&\ - &
Y

Dr. McDonald. He shook his head. "This 1s very
deplorable 1t should not have happened 1 guess
there as nothing that can be done about 1t

I checked the story with Harry Campbell, a very
who had been boirowed from our
faculty to handle the track team . He winked, “*They
ran'”’

Mane was dumped back to the City College. This
demonstrates that even imourschool system there s
room for an administrator with guts and integrity.

A new cerists arose for Los Angeles City College.
With the rapid proliferation of new Community
Célleges in the District our enrollment ceased
growing and began to drop off. Meanwhile the State
College was expanding so rapidly that there was not
room for both colleges. '

Jacobsen had recommended expanding upwards.
However, our enemies downtown had a more
cconomical solution. An Associate Superitendent
suggested that the students @ LeConte Junior High
Schogl be nmroved to other campuses and that our
(‘()“(‘Z(‘ shodld be transplanted to the empty campus.

Fortunately the State College grew so rapidly that
they had to find & new home aeross the river.
Ironically the chief proponent of the plan was held
responsible for the manipulation of promotion
examinations. He knew where many bodies were
buried, so he was notfired, but ended up as Principal
of LeConte Juntor High School.

Eventually the State College moved away and Los
Angeles City College became part of the new
Comnuunity College District. This was not an
unmixed blessing, but it was a vast improvement.

John Lombardi became President. with Charles
Trigg as Dean of Instruction and Susan Van
Valkenburg as Dean of Student Personnel.

Dean Kerans retired. He had held many jobs
including interim President.
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LOHI
By Reno Kosk

Loht was o owarrior and he Inved i the village ol
Kolo He had been tatkmg with his sword for two
daysnow The old womenof the village had taken the
children away . When a warnor was talking with his
sword. dangerous things could happen. thmgs that
the adults understood. but the chuldren could be
(rightenced )

Three davs ago. during aomight that was hight as
as day the people had been asleep m thew houses, a
Laplander had slam a son ot the richest man i the
village, whose name was Ahto. Ahto had walked up
the hittle hall that rose trom the center ol the village,
toward the north west On the top of the hill«tacing
the north, was Lohts house Only the elders had the
right and the courage to approach it The children
often stopped  thenr play. especially Jqust betore
sunset, whenthey had to get ready to go indoors. and
told cach other stories about Lohi's house. None of
them hdd, of course. been nearer than a stone's
throw trom it The stories grew wilder and wilder s
the nmight approached.

Ahto came to the heavy wooden door of Lohr's
house. Before he rinsed hus hand to knock on it Ahto
looked at the Large rock. next to the house. 1t was a
holy stone that had protected the village for many
generations. Ithad great power. It was all the more
unusual that tHe Laplander had had the courage to
come so close to a village, protected by such a
powertul stone He must have been a rash youth, too
young to know any better. Ahto thought. .

“Come
knock. .

Ahto bent down as he opened the” heavy door.,
entering the house. He renained at the edge of the
room, silently . letting his eyes get used to the dark.

“What is it that you want, Ahto? " Lohi asked the
old man with a voice at once powerfully deep and
calm. v
T have come to see vou about the matter of the
Laplander.” Ahto said, approaching the far engd of
the room With slow steps he moved closer to Lohi.
who was sitting on a chair at the window that faced
the north. ) .

“What about the Laplander? ™ Lohi said, turning
his gaze out the window, down the dark green of the
forestand the river that wiggled its way through the
dark firs.

“Lohi™" Ahto said, standing now only a couple of
paces away from Lohi. ~The Laplander has killed
my son foraloatolbread. a belt and a knife. My son
was surely worthy of a more honorable death. The
Laplander must be by the Round Lake by now if he
i§ heading north, that is, Are you going to let your
sword bite his miserable heart?” :

Lohi was still sitting motionless by the window.
His long brown hair reached over his powerful
shoulders. Suddenly his head turned, revealing a
bl‘:)ild face with high cheekbones and smooth skin. a
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. Lohi called, having heard Ahto's
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trembling voice. It is late.”

face without age. His dark eves penetrated the

Jmnermost sanctuary ofanvone who looked at them

His eyes looked at Ahto with such power that they
reduced the visttor into a mere shred of a man.

Lohi got up from his chair and walked to the east
wall ol the room, stopping in front of the large sword
hanging, sheathed, from a wooden pee that was
bored between the massive logs of the wall

“This sword that has bitten the flesh of many men,
this sword that has felt the hand ol my lather, his
tather and his father before him, this sword 1s not
somng to bite the flesh of any man or beast

Ahto, standing where he had stood, looked at Lohi
with eves that showed his disbelief.

Lohi took the sheathed sword dbwn from the wall,
He put hus Large hand on the handle, pulled the blade
from the sheath looking at the dark blade. With the
sword inhand, he walked back to Ahto, who was still
standing by the window.

1 have eaten the heart of many enemies.” Lohi
stood in front of Ahto, with the black weapon in his
hand. T have nurtured my spirit with theirs. 1 have
pamed great strength.” Lohi stood there, a head
taller than the old man. Ahto was afraid of Lohi, as
were all the people of the village.

"1 have gained great strength,” Lohi repeated,
“But Lam tired of eating men's hearts. I have talked
with my sword. Thave not heard its voice. If 1 do not
hear his voice, my heart will be eatenby a warrior.”

“Who will protect the people, Lohi”?™ Ahto's voice
was pale and thin. “Who will protect us from the
people of the east and the people from the west?*

Lohi looked at Ahto with his dark cves, piercing
Ahto's spirit. : '

T do not’know.” said Lohi. “Ask the one that
knows. old Taala. Or wait for a sign. Ionly know how

itis, notofother things,” Lohisaidin hisgrave voice, -

turning with the sword. He carvied it back to its
sheath and left it hanging on the wall.

“Tell the people of the village to fear the man-that
cats my heart.”

The house of Lohi was filling with darkness. Ahto
was limp with fear. I must g()).“ he said ill\il

The spirit of the stone that stood by Lohi's house -
looked at Ahto as he walked down the hill to the
village. Will the spirit protect the people? Was there
a warrior among the youth, worthy of ('ill‘l:yillg
Loht’s sword” Would the people of the village leave
in fear and start to wander in the direction ofsthe
wind, changing their tracks in aimless travels,
forever marked by fear and forever without a home?
Should the people wait Tor a sign or should they ()ff(‘l‘\
sacrifice to the angry spirits, to ask for their help?

The word of Lohi's silence with his sword spread
about the land like a fir¢ Many youths wanted to test
their iron with the-ieor of Lohi. Wéeks passed. Lohi
had not stepped -out of his hotwe. Many men who
carried a sword wanted to ‘eat\bohi's heart. Hijs
heart had great power. Whoever would cut it out of
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his chest would be a possessor of agreat spirit. None
had the courage to step on the hill to call Lohi into a
battle

¥  Many more weeks pagsed. The summer was near
its end and dark nmights were returning to the North.
People were afraid to go outside the village gate.
Dark nmights would bring the Laplanders, the men
with evil swords from the east and the west Lohi had
not been seen. only the smoke of his fire in the
moonltt night or the twilight of cold mornings. None
dared to go to his house. not even old Ahto.

Then. one morning, as the men were setting out to
make o hunting party, a hush fell over the village.
As the people gathered at the edge of the village,

all eyves were on the hill and Lohi’s house by the holy
stone. Then the door of Lohi's house opened and
there stood the tall Lohi in his white garment. As he
started to descend the hill and walk toward the
people, and as his figure grew larger, there was a
murmur starting among the people. Despite their
great fear, the people inawe saw, so it is told, Lohi
standing in his garment sprinkledin blood. his sword
pierced through his chest. his hands dripping with
his own blood. his lips and his chin dripping with his -
own blood. and a cavity, larger than a man’s fist,

where his heart had throbbed.
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VIEW FROM THE FLAGPOLE
17 YEARS AS LACC CAMPUS
MINISTER

By Mary Alice Geler

A college dean recently
colleague as “Mrs Gerer, trom the flagpole at Cny
College,” remembermg some mtensive  months
when that campus spot became ereative classroon,
cauldrog ot consternation, communweations center,
istant-history arena. and even cathedral  as
1970 we took turns readmg the nanwes of youth eut
down m Vietnam

I would not have envaisioned the Hagpole as my
office when 1 oarrived o the fall of 1962 to be
Faccutive tor the Inter-Church Iellowship, the
P'rotestant arm ol the Unive rsity Religious Con
ference And Uyve been gratetul to Dave Moody . then
workmg m Student Activities. for my hirst orienta
tion lesson Don’t worry it nobody comes to your
meetigs.” he said AU LACC, i we can get ten
people together at any one time, it is‘the cquivalent
ol one hundred any place else ™

That perspective about the nature of 3\ campus of
commuters has been ackey factor inkeeping alive an

o on going cooperative ministry of the

munity” with this pivotal center for community
cducation. If “two is company. and three a crowd,™
at least a crowd gathered for the first series of noon-
time discussions begun in the little office at the URC
butlding on Willowbrook. My strategy was (o
arrange for a speaker from the community, call the
Collegian to send over a reporter, then count myself
as the third participant, thus not being vulnerable to
fatlure feelings if no one else showed up. Since the
topics were controversial (one speaker said, "ve
always been inhot water: it is the only way{ know to
keep clean' ) [ the fledgling journalists could write a
good story and garner needed inches of by-line
space, and, any readers of the campus newspaper
would be partially exposed to some ethical or value
concern, and what some well-known church leader
thought about it. . *

1 don’t know how many student reporters

mtrodhaced me to o

we

began to influenge before a larger student Tollowing )

developed. There was one who relied for a good
share of his daily calories ¢n the sugar and Pream
flavored with a bit of our coffee! Before long, the
Collegian was asking my opinion on issues, but
declined to use one submission: “Isn’t it interesting
that when people talk about morality, they are
thinking about sex, not war.” Months later the

phrase turned up on the editorial side of the pdpt‘l as

the student editor's own idea. Ah, well! .
Would the faculty take me seriouslyas a colleague

with equivalent training if I were just ‘MRS,

Geler " a do-gooder housewife qlun?g over in that

[Kc , : -
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. became o

- began. surveying the neighb

office being a cookie lady and confidantey for
students? Was this the time 1 should seek ordirition
to vahdate my seminary training and vears of
previous experience with nunistry m higher vdu();r
tion  (Unmiversity  of  Minnesota,  University  of
Arizona, and a national Student Volunteer move
ment) 7 But this quarter-time job began to make me
the busiest Thad ever been professionally, and there
was some hmt that young adults on our campus
could open up to me more fyeely than if 1 were
identified with clergy whom they perceived of as
Judgmental, pious, authoritarian. Ididn't getaround
to the ordination ceremony for ten years. With that
prece of paper, 1 now perform the weddings and
baptisms lor couples with whomt 1 have indeed been
pastor.

And by then, as an outsider-insider who
become a serious student of the Comnmumity College
cducation movement, a part-time instructor in the
vening Division, lover of LACC, there was
scarcely a corner of lfw campus where this Campus
Minister did not have contaet and some sharesin the
hopes anddreams and hprts and struggles to provide
cqual opportunity experiences for our students,
faculty and staff.

IFor a lot of years there were three of us who
unofficially became a Crisis ¢linie team: Dr. Fay
Benbrook in the Health Center, Gene MceKnight in
Philosophy, and myself. Students with. problems

Calways seemed to find one or two of this trio. " - -

Through o Monday faculty dialogue group -in
Dining Room A, we encouraged cross-disciplinary
friendships and sharing of deep thoughts. Later it
student-faculty  dialogue  (Darrell
Fekersley, now on the faculty at Southwest College,
was the first student co-chairperson). This open
forum provided a vehicle for ipaking the(.‘onnnun.ily
one’s classroom before that Mea was’ popularized.
The farm worker struggle was exposed Hére, and a
Social Sciences class who began ¢ ollecting foodstuff
for the strikers used the tiny ICF apaftment on
Heliotrope as depository. (the bathtub was already
filled with the belongings of a student who had been
evicted from his dpartment). The caMiest of the
vocal activists for educational change felt free to
practice venting their frustrations in colorful
language in the safe-confines of this dialogugfroup
Sister Chjristine was called, *‘You in the Zord Suit
while Gene McKnight clamped down on his plpe to
forestall an angry reaction whe) he was called “‘an
idealist,” the  worst  thy you-can do to a
philosopher.
tackled the policies of the }t}udéht Bd‘kstone*\d

hood Yo exposergacial
discrimination .in housing, acrentiveggachi lt\#m-
ing cxperiences which also pr ovld le: ‘
temporary institutional chang

.One of the most satisfying apte.Ls mACdmpub
Ministry for me was a share in the development of
Lommumty Services and- an advisory group of
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commumty persons toshare the vistonot what 1LACC
could be as o center ot continumg cducation and
personal cmpowerment Secmng the campus trned
into a testival grounds tor o malt colored com
munity m Health Fows, International bays and
Semor Citizen: Days gave the tlagpole another
dimension . thatot celebration And itis very pantul
lor me personally (o such a role tor LACC
curtaled i the present budget crunche T happen to
behieve that the commumty serviee function ol
Community Colleges s the arm whieh hinks the
vocational and acadenne ottermgs, providing tor
creative tension and cooperation rather than stertle
polarization The nussion of the college inthe area ol
communty service doesn’t go away just beeause we
can'ttund o Departimentwith that name. indeed, 1t
means that taculty and statt wmust work even havder

see

S
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at bemg o college with, tor, and by the community.

The more LACC changes, the more it feels like the
sane open i, open door to relationship with all the
world’s people, who become peers at least i the
hope tor ways to make their hives count  tor
sontethimg . As o person on the margin by virtue of
my profession, an ombudsperson-without-portfolio
because of the freedom to be mvolved at so many
corners ol the campus, 1 continue to ask, imper
timently perhaps, WHY we can't adjust to new needs
and sk diatogue on the hard questions of modern
urban tife " 11 it's possible to love an institution the
way one does ahuman person and want that person
to be the best one can be) then 1 eonfess: LACC, my
love affair witly ou continues and [ continue to hold a
crown ot ereative expectation above that flagpole.
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which considerably disfigured her.

MY ILLEGITIMATE
MOTHER

By Daniel Hennessy

Selma Rosenfeld was born i 1893 m the village of
Goppmgen near  Hewdelberg  mo the provinee
of Baden m Germany, Her tather was the village
mnkeeper and was o serious mmded  soldierly
patriot and loyal subject of the Kaiser. Her mother
wis gentler and had an untlagging sense of humor.
Selhima was the second of four children: there were
also Mmna, Adolph and Julius. Adolph fell in the
First W (nld War  Selma. Mmna and  Julius
are all sull Hving in Los Angeles which they have
made their home since 1924 They emigrated here
after the death of thewr father ind brought their
atlmg mother with them Selma had excelled in her
studies at the Teachers™ College.in Karlsruhe and
had served as an elementary school teacher in a
number of schools in Baden and Wurttemberg. She

had been an ardent supporter of the Wemmar
Repub but elearly reeognized the impending
dangd radical and zealous factions which seemed

destined to destroy the republie and Lwnch fanatical
programs beyvond anyone’s miagination,

In Amertca and specifically in California, Selma
took on the responsibiliy of carmg and providing for
her family while working for American academie
degrees and teacher licensing. She had to make her

‘modest wages as a teaching assistantin the German

Department at the Umiversity of California at
Berkeley streteh. In 1929 she joined the faculty of Los
Angeles City College, the tfirst community college in
the Unitted States. At that time the campus on
Vermont Avenue also provided a home for UC
Southern Branch,”” now known as UCLA. Selma
worked closely with William Diamond, chairman of
UCLAs Department of Germanice Languages and
they co-authored two textbooks for D. . Heath
(Ludwig Thomas, Stories of a Little Brat
[Lausbubengeschichten] and Quiet and Moved [ Still
und Bewegt]) which enjoyed long and widespread
use i German classes throughout the United States
Selma also established and directed a Madehenchor
(Girls' Choir) with which she toured the country.
Selmawas an early supporter of the cause of women.
Her master’s thegis at Berkeley was an ambitioys
survey of Women Writers in German Literature . an
area sorely neglected till the present day.

Selma had a severe blow dealt her as a young
woman - she- contracted a rare glandular discase
Time and againl
saw the magic of her humanity and loving spirit
transform alienation into adoration. Her inner

‘beauty neverfailed to shine through. When 1 first
. met her itwas in her beginning German class at 8: 00

a.m. in mid-September 1956. She introduced herself
in syntactically perfect English embellished with a
slrong nnd gu.stv U(‘l"lndll accent: I am Selma
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Rosenfeld, also know as Old Rosie, the Schveetheart
of LACC." She promised the young men an A" if
they would join the ranks of all the men who greeted
her with a kiss. She - had some marvelous
motivational devices. She arrived in class one
morning with a gigantic water pistol and announced
that it was for those lazy football players in the back
row who were content with (s and began
squirting while they convulsed with nghtvr She
once gave a student a 77 llv mo: med: 'But. Miss
Rosenfeld, why a *Z'?"7 And she answered:
“Because there's no goddamn letter lower than a
27 The celebrated opera siger Ella Lee had been
Selma’s student before being engaged by the Berlin
Opera and Selma had issued her an ' Incomplete” in
the course which in the lapse of time had been
converted into an “F'. Selma was surprised one day
by a call from Ella who invited her to lunch. Selma
said: “"But Ella, 1 gave you an 'F'. Ella replied:
“Never mind, Selma, 'm big time.” )

Selma retired from teaching in 1958 but old Rosie's
alumni were legion. One day,ih 1965 1 was having
lunch with her at the Ambassallar Hotel. We were in
the elevator and there were aboutseven other people
riding it with us. If turned out they were all her
former students, including the elevator operator.

Selma propelled me into a career in German. 1
have taught the language and literature for seven-
teen years. She said her mfluoncg on me made her -
my “‘illegitimate mother.” She W()ndewd though, in
view of this important spiritual role, why she didn't -
know my fathembetter.

.

Walter O'Connell
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TO A FRIEND, RECENTLY
DEAD

by Hyman Solomon

I need your advice and counsel. T have been asked
to write somethmg about my years at ity Collepe,
somethmg  about my  experiences, my views,
recollections and reactions Writing was your game
Strimgmg words together came naturally to you.
Somewhere, wherever you are. wherever they sent
your lrom the hospital, with o cigarette in one hand
and i cuppa coffee m the other, you must be forming
new sentences, paragraphs and pages, strmging
words on threads ot ideas You must be. How could
they expect you to give up a life long habit merely
because you changed offices” So 1 need your adviee.
How does one begin to recapritulate the past” Where
doesone begm andhow?” Whatis ityousay? Start.”
o Yeso Istill look at Life through the viewfinder of a
camera Step one -move i on your subject. Isolate
it trom the totahty of what yousee. But how? How do
[ move mon the numbers of students who faeed me
over the years? How do 1 recall them, isolate them
from the hundreds of therr classmates”? Yes: I have
it. Reverse the situation. Let them isolate me from
the fewer members of the faculty. _

Carnaby  Street. London, mod center gf the
youthtul world. The rain was falling lightly, pools of

“dark water coaleseed on the pavement, reflecting

the colored neon lights now starting to appear. | bend
for avshot. tryig to compose the lights, the pools of
reflectmg waters when, " Mr. Solomon, what are you
domg here?”” Turning, struggling to nraintain my
balance. 1 see her, mueh taller from the angle of

view and i the dimming light of day. The best 1

could do was, "What are you doing here?’ 1

straightenup, face her and she comes into focus. She

IS on her way to Romania, then on to her home in
Israel, where a job awaits her. Computet elass.
vear—mdefinite. A few  pleasantries and then,
"What do youthink of the preparation you had at City
College?”” We were tough at first, then friendly and
helpful. She looks back with satisfaction at what was
accomplished for her and what she was able to do at
City Collgge . There were unpleasant moments, times
of dissat ction, now submerged with the passage
of time and the exhilaration of suceess. Generally,
good teelings and maybe T'll see you in Israel and
then parting. ‘ ' '
Thank you, dear friend, for this approach to the
past. These encounters became [requent. Young
people, beginning working careers whose start, in
many cases, was in the classrooms of City College,
would raise the call of recognition, even if they had
not been in any of my classes. It brought to me the
realization that we were not faceless, albeit human,
communicators of ideas and information, that
despite the sometimes somnolent aspects of the
classroom we were being heard and listened to and

appreciated. Even during the years of campus
turmotl and tumult, the years of the noisy con-
vocations and confrontations on the campus, when
we were part ol the nultary, scientific, corporative
cnemy, that even during those heetie years we were
bemg respeeted for our efforts.

These encounters are now very pleasant moments
m the ecarly retirement vears when the natural
action s to look backward, rather than forward.
Down that long road we see, or imagine that we see
behind us, figures are moving, moving in that random
Brownrm movement dictated by time and eyery
now and then a figure waves armsoverhead and you
can hear softly and undulating: “Mr. Solomon,
remember me?”

But. my cigarette-smoking, coffee-swilling friend,
there are the darker images that intrude. There was
that “grey, wet morning when 1 heard, "Mr.
Solomon?" notin friendly recognition but in anxious
concern and Isee his anguished face above me. “Mr.
Solomon are yoir hurt?”” Hurt? Why» Somewhere in
the past Twas approaching the offices, when I saw a
fellow instructor beaten to his knees by a cudgel-
wielding figure. | remember tightening my grasp on
my umbrellaas Imoved forward and then: Are you
hurt?”” Below my prone figure was 