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SADYE HARRIS POWELL

The hearts of teachers and stu-
dents were saddened on February
26, 1964, by the death of Mrs. Sadye
Harris Powell in the Peter Bent
Brigham Hospital, Boston, Massa-
chusetts. A long-time and much-
loved friend and trustee of Spelman
College, Mrs. Powell, quiet and un-
assuming, yet possessed with much
courage and patience, was a steady-
ing influence in her family, church,
college, and community.

Following her graduation from
Spelman, she trained for a career in
nursing at the Provident Hospital,
Chicago, 1llinois, and did additional
study in an extension course at Spel-
man College during the 1925-1926
academic year. Her work experience
included teaching at Orchid Hills
School for six years, bookkeeping
and nursing. In addition, Mrs Pow-
ell conducted extensive studies in
health education and welfare of
chiidren and rendered invaluable
service in this area. For a time, she
conducted an Infant Welfare Sta-
tion for the city of Atlanta, and in
1927-1928 made a special study of
child health conditions in Atlanta.
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She and her husband, the late Dr.
C. W. Powell, founded the William
A. Harris Memorial Hospital which

continues to render outstanding
medical service to children and
adults.

Known for her efficiency and gen-
tle strength, Mrs. Powell’s noble
deeds stand out as living epistles for
all to read. She participated ac-
tively in the N.A.A.C.P., was the
first life member of the Phyllis
Wheatley Branch of the Y.W.C.A.,
was an enthusiastic lover and sup-
porter of her college. She could be
counted on to be present at anniver-
saries and special times of rejoicing.
She rendered dedicated service to
the Friendship Baptist Church.

In recognition of Mrs. Powell’s
many fine contributions to the wel-
fare of her community and to hu-
manity, several awards and honors
were bestowed upon her. Among
them were the “27” Club Award
in 1963, and the Woman of the
Year in Business Award. The Urban
League presented her its Commun-
ity Service Award in 1948. The Na-
tional Alumnae Association of Spel-
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man College awarded her its Cer-
tificate of Merit “As an expression
of deep and abiding gratitude for
sustained interest and loyal service
in perpetuating the aims and ideals
of Spelman College.”

and friends from all
the

Relatives,

walks of life assembled in

Friendship Baptist Church on Mon-
day, March 2, at 3:30 p.m. to pay
their last tribute of respect and affec-
tion to Mrs. Powell whose Christian
life was an inspiration to us all. A
copy of the funeral service is carried
following the tributes. The Spelman
family and hosts of friends extend
deep sympathy to the family.

TRIBUTES

AT BERT EDWARD MANLEY:

Mrs. Powell meant a great deal to
everyone who knew her — and par-
ticularly to the Spelman family. A
graduate of Spelman Seminary and
a member of the Board of Trustees
for many years, she was a gracious
lady, a bright example of what our
young women could aspire to be-
come. Tolstoi, in The Kingdom of
God Is Within You describes the
person whose life conception is the
universal or divine:

The man with the divine life
conception 1o longer recog-
nizes life to consist in his per-
sonality, or in the aggregate of
personalities (in the family, the
race, the people, the country,
or the state), but in the source
of the everlasting, immortal

life, in God, and to do God’s

will he sacrifices his personal

and domestic and social good.

The prime mover of his religion

is love. And his religion is the

worship in deed and in truth of

the beginning of everything, of

God.

That Mrs. Powell’s life was based
in the divine life-conception, there
can be no doubt. Her serenity, her
gentleness and sweetness are true
evidence of the person whose prime
mover in life is love. Despite her
quietness, for she never spoke un-
less she had something to say, she
was a successful and shrewd busi-
ness woman. She held membership
in many civic and social organiza-
tions and was cited by many of them
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for meritorious service. In this day,
when it is believed by some that a
successful career woman must be
masculine in demeanor, Mrs. Powell
was proof that women can be femi-
nine and gentle and yet carry on
successful careers.

As a trustee, Mrs. Powell’s inter-
est always seemed to lie in the wel-

NATHANIEL P. TILLMAN:

SADYE HARRIS POWELL was
born in Atlanta, Georgia, the fourth
child of William A. and Aurelia Vir-
ginia Harris. Her early interest in
helping people led her into nurse
training. She was married to Dr.
Charles W. Powell, a dedicated
physician, in 1919. Dr. and Mrs.
Powell founded the William A.
Harris Memorial Hospital in 1928,
the first and for some time the only
privately available hospital facility
for Negroes in Atlanta.

Upon the death of Dr. Powell,
the full responsibility of operating
the hospital fell upon Mrs. Powell.
As an example of her administrative
and managerial ability, Mrs. Powell
was able to marshal together the re-
sources of the family—manpower
and intellectual—so that the hos-
pital has been able to keep pace as
a service institution with the grow-
ing demands of the city and also
reflect her dynamic interest in the
welfare of the community.
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fare of the young women who at-
tended Spelman College. They will
miss her, [ am sure, just-as all of us
will miss her.

Her voice was ever soft,
gentle, and low;

An excellent thing in woman.

Shakespeare: “King Lear™

The scope of Mrs. Powell’s in-
terests is indicated in the wide range
of her active membership in the im-
portant functional organizations of
the City: for instance she was a
member of the Board of Trustees of
Spelman College; a member of the
Board of Directors of the Girls Club
of Atlanta; the first Life Member of
the Young Women’s Christian Asso-
ciation; a Life Member of the Na-
tional Association for the Advance-
ment of Colored People; a past offi-
cer in the Women’s Auxiliary of
the Atlanta Medical Society; and a
member of literary and civic groups.

Mrs. Powell was a woman who
asked for no public acclaim for
what she did, because she felt that
it was her duty to share her good
fortune with the people and causes
that she considered worthy. Conse-
quently, it is impossible to designate
the many needy young boys and
girls whom she helped on to solid
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and constructive careers. She was
a heavy investor in young people
and these investments have yielded
satisfactory dividends all over the

country‘

Few individuals achieve as fully
as Mrs. Powell the inner spiritual
growth that enabled her to bear her
own personal sorrows and physical
sufferings with uncomplaining calm
and dignity and at the same time
exhibit a genuine concern for the
problems of others.

URNESTINE BELL LEWIS:

FULL CYCLE

(In Memoriam )
O All Wise and All Loving Father,
In thy wisdom thou hast ordained
The cycle of the seasons:

New life called forth by the sun’s
caressing touch;

Buds bursting forth—their
delicate perfume wafting a
promise of fruit to come;

A robin guarding a nest where
tiny speckled eggs hold the
mystery of on-going life;

And a Girl, in her own
Springtime—standing in her
mother’s doorway—her eyes
alight with the wonder and
beauty of it all—her pulse
quickening to the rhythm of
nature about her.

Those who witness this service
are but a small portion of the many
whose lives she touched and up-
lifted with her loving kindness.
Blessed as she was with a long life
of service, dedicated to the task of
proving the value and dignity of
the individual and the Fatherhood
of God, Mrs. Powell will always be
remembered by those who were
privileged to know her as a shining
example of the Christian spirit and
as a challenge to all who would walk
with God.

Now comes the season of maturing:

Flaming hue of summer flowers;
summer skies;

Fruits reddening under urgent
touch of summer sun;

Fledglings leaving outgrown
nests:

Robins mating call muted to
prosaic chirp as he goes about
robin business, searching for
worms and other robin’s needs;

And the Girl, standing in her own
doorway, to welcome her mate
at the end of a work-filled day.

Fall—this the season of fulfillment:
‘Tis then the rarest flowers bloom
And the choicest fruits are

garnered neath October’s
azure sky;
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Squirrels lay by their winter store always lifts

and fickle birds fly South; her spade full
Dame Nature is a-hustle and for SPelman
a-bustle; R chides b, - AU

And now, the Girl stands alone in
her doorway;
But only a brief moment
pauses there;
For she blesses many
doorways, as
Freely she gives of her own
stores,
And ministers to many in her
House of Mercy.
"Tis in her House of Mercy that she
stands when
Winter knocks at her door with
relentless, yet tender hand:

The leaves have fallen, one by
one;

The last flower stands shivering
in the icy wind;

The last birdsong is stilled.

But in the House of Mercy, where
Sickness lives, and Pain,

The Girl, her hair now frosted
with Winter’'s own snow,

Is ministering as ever to human
need.

“Come,” calls Winter. “'Tis time
to rest now.”

“Stay with us,” plead all the
suffering in the House of
Mercy.

“Stay with us,” cry the loved
ones of the Twin Houses on
the Hill.

The Girl feels the wish to stay:
She feels the pull to go.

Picture appeared in February, 1951 Spelman Messenger.
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“Come,” urges Winter. “You are
weary, child.”

“I am weary indeed,” the Girl
sighs.

Then Winter wraps her in cool,
loving arms,
And lulls her to sleep.

There is sorrow in the House of
Mercy;

And lights are dimmed in the
Houses on the Hill;

And in this broken Circle today,
there is sorrow.

But, O Great Father, let us not sit
with heads
Bowed in futile grief:

Rather, fill our hearts with

BENJAMIN E. MAYS:

No one is liked by everybody. We
all have enemies. But I do believe
that MRS. SADYE HARRIS POW-
ELL was dearly loved by more peo-
ple than most of us. She had a host
of friends because she herself was a
friend. She was a friend to the sick,
to the bereaved, to the successful
and to the less fortunate. She re-
sponded helpfully and sympatheti-
cally to the needs of mankind. She
did what she could.

The words of the Son of Man are

applicable to our dear friend,

SADYE HARRIS POWELL:
Come, ye blessed of my fa-

thankfulness for the privilege
of basking in the sunlight of
this life; for having known this
woman as ministering angel,
as companion, sister, friend.

The wheel of her seasons has
rolled full cycle:

Let us lift thankful hearts for the
perfection here seen.

Let us pray that our own,
completed in thy good time,

Be marked with the human
understanding,

The gentle humor,

The basic sweetness,

The unselfish giving

That graced the life of our Beloved
SADYE HARRIS POWELL

ther, inherit the kingdom pre-

pared for you from the founda-

tion of its world:

For I was an hungered, and
ye gave me meat: [ was thirsty,
and ye gave me drink:' I was a
stranger, and ye took me n:

Naked, and ye clothed me:

[ was sick, and ye visited me:

[ was in prison, and ye came

unto me.

This was SADYE POWELL—
“the salt of the earth,” “the light of
the world”—one in whom there was
no guile. Let us thank God that she
lived among us and blessed us.

SPELMAN MESSENGER



Order of Service

Prelude

Processional
Hymn Love divine, all love excelling 366
Prayer The Reverend Homer C. McEwen
Reading of the Scripture The Reverend Martin Luther King, Sr.
Music Spelman College
Tributes: (2 minutes)

Dr. Rufus E. Clement

Dr. Louie V. Reese

Dr. Albert E. Manley
Solo Mrs. Theodora F. James
The Eulogy The Reverend Samuel W. Williams
Hymn O God, our help in ages past 66
Recessional

(Interment: Oakland Cemetery)
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Does Attainment of Honor Roll

Membership Discourage Excellence

I congratulate the newly elected
members of the Spelman College
Honor Roll—and their parents and
friends, but as one of your num-
ber in this fraternity I would like
for us to consider some embar-
rasing questions that have been
asked. Are you here because of your
ability to conform to the expecta-
tions of your professors, of your ca-
pacity to recall specific knowledge,
and of your ability to solve prob-
lems by the mechanical application
of accepted formulas? Are there
those who are not here because they
did not conform to the expectations
of their professors, perhaps even be-
cause they are creative, inventive
students who can visualize a variety
of solutions to a given problem or
who can see the impossibility of giv-
ing any clear-cut answer to the ques-
tions as they are stated? Is your
membership on the Honor Roll a
reward for superior performance in
the academic goose step?

In education, as in the broader
realm of the social order, it is neces-
sary and desirable that there be a
balance between authority and free-
dom and between equality and ex-

10

cellence. Education requires the
mastery of specific knowledge and
the learning of formulas, as well as
—indeed prior to—the ability to
visualize a variety of solutions to
a given problem. Education involves
adherence to the canons of an aca-
demic discipline, as well as original,
creative and imaginative thinking.
Education involves uniform require-
mer;ts, a common experience, stand-
ardized curricula and tests, as well
as electives, a unique experience, in-
dividual tutoring and evaluation. In
the educational world as in the polit-
ical world, freedom is meaningful
only within a framework of author-
ity or order. The phrase “undiscip-
lined scholar” contains an obvious
contradiction.

The more difficult question is
whether we can have both equality
and liberty, equality and diversity,
equality and excellence. In political
history, as Professor Gordon Wright
has observed, French democrats of
the 18th century used a slogan con-
taining both liberty and equality;
but they did not resolve the question
as to whether democrats, once in
power, should aim at liberty or
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equality as the fundamental good.
If liberty is to be the main end of
government, then by one definition
of the term, the central purpose of
democrats should be to set limits
upon governmental authority—gov-
ernment should pursue a laissez
faire policy. But if equality is to be
the highest value, then positive gov-
ernmental action might be essential
as a leveling force to keep certain in-
dividuals or groups from oppressing
other individuals. As you know, this
split was reflected in the contradic-
tory doctrines of Montesquieu and
Rousseau. For Montesquieu and his
followers liberty could be assured
only by dissipating governmental
authority through a separation of
powers, a system of checks and bal-
ances, a considerable grant of local
self-government. For the disciples of
Rousseau, power could not be dis-
sipated in such fashion but must rest
uninhibited in the sovereign major-
ity. The partisans of liberty aimed
to “render government as nearly
powerless as is compatible with the
most urgent dictates of associated
activity,” even at the risk of per-
mitting such evils as social inequal-
ity or injustice. The partisans of
equality aimed to wipe out social
(and perhaps economic) inequality,
even if they had to ride roughshed
over the rights and desires of minor-
ity groups.

The equalitarian ideal of Rous-
seau and Robespierre persisted and
found new champions in the Marx-
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ists, but the partisans of liberty dom-
inated the democratic current in
France during the 19th century. One
political thinker in the liberal tradi-
tion visited America in the early
1830’s and made some most insight-
ful comments on the relationship be-
tween equality and liberty. Alexis
de Tocqueville observed that “Men
desired to be free in order to be
able to make themselves equal, and,
in proportion as equality established
itself with the aid of liberty, it made
liberty more difficult of attainment.”
And he added, I think that demo-
cratic communities have a natural
taste for freedom; left to themselves,
they will seek it, cherish it, and view
any privation of it with regret. But
for equality, their passion is ardent,
insatiable, incessant, invincible; they
call for equality in freedom; and if
they cannot obtain that, they still
call for equality in slavery. They will
endure poverty, servitude, barbar-
ism, but they will not endure aristo-
cracy.”

In education too we have placed
the primary emphasis on equality—
on standardization—and on success
as measured by formal grades. Per-
mit me to read you a caricature of
our penchant for equality and stand-
ardization entitled “Fable for Cur-
riculum Makers” written by Ernest
Fleischer, Professor of English at
the Fashion Institute of Technology,
State University of New York, and
published in that remarkable period-
ical the West Virginia Hillbilly.
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Gulliver found himself in Non-
anthropoidia as a consultant on cur-
riculum to those who had decided to
do something noteworthy to meet
the problems of the education of the
student in the land.

“All the information, facts, and
skills involved in running, climbing,
swimming, and flying were to be in-
cluded in the curriculum. This
would help every student because
the courses could be simply de-
scribed in the catalogue. This would,
also, help every faculty member
because there would be a circum-
ference for the curriculum and each
course description could be filed in
the central office. And best of all, if
all the animals took all the subjects,
it would help the administrator.”

The records of the students for
the preceding year were reviewed.
“The duck was excellent in swim-
ming but he made only passing
grades in flying, and was very poor
in running. To compensate for the
lack of flexibility in the curriculum
and since he could not get advanced
placement or independent work in
swimming, he was assigned to a
remedial laboratory in running. This
continued regularly until his webbed
feet were badly worn and he was
only average in swimming. But aver-
age was acceptable and he had re-
ceived a low passing grade—Ilow,
but passing—in running. He came
through with low flying colors. This
was important because he wanted to

117

transfer to a penquin diving univer-
sity—a college with a third and
fourth year. He took this special
transfer course, with special material
withheld from terminal students, be-
cause its quality was higher. But no-
body worried about the special and
major talent, except, perhaps the
duck.

“The rabbit started at the top of
the class in running but had to make
up so much work in swimming that
he suftfered a series of neuroses, ex-
perienced a breakdown, and had to
quit school . . .

“The squirrel was excellent in
climbing and did not develop a set
of frustrations in flying ... but the
psychologist who interviewed him
before he became an attrition figure
said he was an atypical student who
imposed negative values upon him-
selfiiee.

“The eagle was a good student
because of his ability to run and to
climb, and to fly. He did not have to
worry about swimming because an-
other accredited institution had ex-
empted him in swimming with an
acceptable grade. He was a problem,
though, and was disciplined because
he wanted to use his talents rather
freely. He was to remain within the
direct supervision of the instructor.
After all, it was felt, what’s a school
for, if the student is not within the
teacher’s reach? For instance, in
climbing he insisted on his own way
in getting there.
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“At the end of the year, an ab-
normal eel who could swim excep-
tionally well, could run, could
climb, could fly—a little of each—
had the best ratio. He was valedic-
torian.”

Our emphasis on grades is under-
scored by Oscar Handlin in an arti-
cle in the current issue of the At-
lantic entitled “Are the Colleges
Killing Education?” Handlin says
that today’s students are so con-
cerned with making high grades that
“They cannot afford the sense of the
tentativeness of knowledge, of the
imperfection of existing formula-
tions. Writing against the clock, they
must always put the cross in the
right box and round out the essay
with an affirmative conclusion. With
what pain, if ever at all, will they
learn how to know what they do not
know, how to probe alone beyond
the limits of what is handed to them.,
how to be creative original thinkers!
By the time they carry their diplo-
mas away, they will have missed an
education—that experience which,
by the exposure of one mind to the
thinking of others, creates not an-
swers but a lifctime of questions.”

Our standardizing, classifying
and grading all students on the iden-
tical scale, says Handlin, puts a pre-
mium on malleability, upon accom-
modation to existing expectations,
upon the qualities of getting along.
The good boy is he who matches up
to his teachers’ previously formed
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standards. But is he the one likely to
grow into the man of achievement?

The pendulum in higher educa-
tion is swinging away from an em-
phasis on standardization and equal-
itarianism and grades. The aca-
demic lock step is being broken.
Early admissions, advanced place-
ment, exempticn by examination are
common practices. According to
one survey, honors programs for the
intellectual elite are in existence in
196 senior colleges. There is great
variety among these programs. Some
start with entering freshmen, some
are confined to the senior year. They
may involve special sections and
courses, honors seminars and collo-
quia, research and independent
study opportunities, tutorials, theses,
oral and written comprehensive ex-
aminations. The common denomi-
nator among honors programs is
that the individual student is en-
abled to progress as rapidly as his
capabilities permit in areas of in-
terest to him.

In the honors programs at the
University of Virginia, for example,
all of the student’s time in the junior
and senior years could be said to be
devoted to independent study norm-
ally involving the writing of a num-
ber of papers and culminating in
the writing of a thesis. Instead of
meeting formal classes and taking
periodic examinations, the student
reads under the direction of a tutor
for a period of two years at the end
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of which time he is examined by a
committee a majority of whom are
professors from other universities.
In the honors programs at Emory,
as you know, approximately one-
third of the time of a senior may be
devoted to independent study. It 1S
not possible to describe the various
honors programs in detail, but in
general they emphasize freedom and
excellence rather than uniformity
and standardization.

Certainly it is possible to go too
far in this direction. Liberal educa-
tion requires a common purpose, a
common experience, an extensive
common body of knowledge, and
common standards by which to
judge performance. But it is a para-
dox that honors programs which are
designed to encourage excellence
and the Honor Roll which is thought
of as a recognition of excellence
should seem to be working at cross
purposes. Honors programs encour-
age students to probe beyond their
depth, to seek understanding, to dis-

count formal grades. Because of its
emphasis on grade averages, the
Honor Roll encourages some stu-
dents to play it safe, to plan their
programs for the purpose of com-
piling a good grade average, to shun
advanced placement and honors
programs.

If a place on the Honor Roll is
not to discourage excellence, it must
reward the student who strives to
set new standards as well as the stu-
dent who is able to meet existing
standards. And those of you who are
on the Honor Roll should not let
honor prevent you from becoming
women of achievement.

The foregoing speech by Dr.
Charles D. Hounshell, associate
dean of the College of Arts and
Sciences, Emory University, was
made at the Blue and White Ban-
quet, January 8, 1964, honoring
Spelman students who made the
Honor Roll for the second semester
of the academic year 1962-1963.

“ A school is to be measured not by the length of its life, nor by its facilities
for work, but by the lives of its facilities for work, but by the lives of its students as
they go out into the world to exemplify its teachings.”

Agnes Araminta Heard, A.B., 1918

Spelman Messenger, January, 1919
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HONOR ROLL

Second Semester, 1962-1963
The Honor Roll lists students who
carried a schedule of at least 15 semester

hours and earned a grade-point average
of 2.0 (B) with no credit-earning grade
below “C”.

SENIORS

Seniors: Jean Berrien, Barbara Brown,
Ora Bruno, Barbara Clankscales, Ernes-
tine Crawford, Bettye Darden, Betty
Durrah, Nancy Fesson, Sarah Freeman,
Mary L. Gardner, Vera Gilham, Amanda
Hicks, Barbara Hill, Rhoda Horne, Tom-
mie Hughes, Barbara Martin, Billie

Mack, Marilyn Pryce, Versie Raines,
Mary J. Reid, Earline Robinson, Kath-
erine Scott, Naomi Springer, Henrietta
Stocks, Jeanette Tarver, Marie Thomas,
Electa Twyman, Dorothy Watt, Loretta
White, Ethelyn Willis, and Emilie Win-
ston.

JUNIORS

Juniors: Laura Akridge, Judith Allen,
Shirley Bullard, Willenor Caruthers, An-
nease Chaney, Patricia Coppedge, Mrs.
Marguerite Creecy, Josephine Dunbar,
Ophelia Gilbert, Margaret Hampton,
Joyce Hawthorne, Barbara Jean Henry,
Eleanor Hinton, Lucia Holloway, Leola

Hubbard, Evelyn Hughey, Dorothy Jenk-
ins, Charles J. Kendrick, Joanne Merry,
Edwina Palmer, Clara Prioleau, Ridgley
Renwick, Betty Stevens, Ruby Straw-
bridge, Jean Terry, Myrtice Willis, Betty
Wilson, Miriam Wilson, and Yvonne
Woodard.

SOPHMORES

Sophomores: Damaris Allen, Jo Anne
Bethel, Aurelia Brazeal, Velma Charles,
Ruth Davis, Gloria Dennis, Mary Frank-
lin, Charlotte Harris, Marilyn Holt,
Theresa Howard, Sandra Joyner, Grace

Kelly, Sandra Marshall, Constance Nab-
wire, Lelia Potts, Marian Richards, Judy
Tillman, Delores Turner, Carol Vieth,
Alice Walker, Janice Webb, Audrey
White, and Charles Etta White.

FRESHMEN

Freshmen: Hallie Beacham, Jessie
Brown, Helen Carithers, Geraldine Da-
vis, Bernice Dowdy, Judith Fennell,
Thelma Gardner, Ann Colar, Beverly
Guy, Audrey Harrison, Mildred Hipp,
Almetta Irving, Elizabeth Jordan, Eliza-
beth Leigh, Wanda Marshall, Cynthia
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Marzette, Mary McMullen, Janice Mills,
Jewelene Owens, Juanita Price, Gwen-
dolyn Robinson, Brenda
Claretta Sampson, Venita Sharpe, Bar-
bara Simon, Sylvia Thompson, Jo Ann
Whatley, and Charlotte Wyatt.

Rounsaville,
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Campus Notes

Play Reviews

JAMAICA

Perhaps the best comment I can make
on the musical play Jamaica, produced
by the A-M-S players in Howe Hall, Oc-
tober 17-19, 1963, is that T saw it twice
(once in the evening, with Brenda Boyd
in the leading role of Savanna and Lois
Weston as Ginger, her spirited rival, and
once as a matinée, slightly abbreviated
for a nursery school audience, with Lois
Weston as Savanna and Marcelite Jor-
dan as Ginger), and thoroughly enjoyed
it each time. Repetition did not dull the
zest of the actors or the zany flavor of
the musical, nor did it take the edge of
the general tone of uproarious hilarity.

The story itself is not much. There is
no doubt from beginning to end that
Koli, the captain of Jamaica’s fishing
fleet (played with appropriate he-manli-
ness by Johnny Popwell) and Savanna,
the Queen Bee of the island, will eventu-
ally consummate their three years’ en-
The obstacles,
temperamental or circumstantial, which

gagement in marriage.
prevent the course of true love from
running smooth, are neither formidable
nor credible, and their removal, though
constantly expected, is hardly more con-
vincing. At times, a message or two in-
trude upon the carefreeness of the play:
one, that the idyllic island has been so
infected with the
tension and competitiveness—that New
York City with its pushbutton culture
looms as a haven of relaxation; two, that

ills of civilization —

a native islander, permanently broke and
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barefoot, is in a much more enviable
position than a Wall Street millionaire
fleeing to Jamaica, equipped with tran-
quillizers, merely to take his shoes off.
In a serious play, these messages might
get in each other’s way, but here no one
paid any attention to them.

Nor did it
the
Grandma, was younger and prettier than

bother me that Alberta
Foster, inefficiently cloud-reading
most other members of the cast. Grand-
ma’s one piece of mellow wisdom — of
heart reading rather than cloud-reading
—that it is not enough for the lover to
be true to the prophesy if the beloved’s
heart is not true to him—does not redeem
the banality of the play. But in a musical
comedy one looks for neither realism nor
symbolism.

What I shall remember are the many
lyrics, full of wit and uninhibited gaiety:
the chorus of Jamaican women, extolling
automation in “Push de button”; Johnny
Popwell and Michael Stubblefield, as Sa-
vanna’s suitor and kid brother, circling
round each other in comic desperation
over female fickleness; the duet sung by
Ginger and her sad-sack lover, Cicero,
“Little biscuit, I'm your oven,” and Gin-
ger’s solo, “Don’t get smart-alecksy with
the galaxy.” As for the choral “Savanna
Savanna!” with which the play opens

and closes, I found myself humming it
for days afterward.

Lois Weston is a better actress than
Brenda Boyd, but she could not match
the timber and volume of Miss Bovd’s
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voice, expanding to almost operatic di-
mensions in her beautiful rendering of
“Take it slow—1Joe ...!” Miss Weston is
more suited to the part of Ginger, which
she played, as she plays everything, at
a near-frenzied pitch, yet avoiding, some-
how, the shrillness of Marcelite Jordan
in the same part. Daniel Fraction, who
played Cicero (both times, was irresistibly
grotesque as the fawning suitor and syco-
phant, at once conscious and unconscious
of his inferiority, feeling his oats for one
brief moment when he believes himself
propelled into “history,” only to subside
at once into mediocrity. Without being
a natural, like Mr. Popwell, Mr. Fraction
brought his part to life by hard work,
intelligence, and enthusiasm.

Dr. Burroughs, the director, modestly
took the one non-singing part and the
part nearest to the villain (if such a play
can be said to have a villain), that of Joe
Nashua, the millionaire who tries to buy
Koli’s island and steal his bride, only to
learn that love is to be neither bought nor
stolen. He was worldly enough to seem
almost wicked, pitiful enough to be al-
most pathetic.

The performance, enjoyed by old and
young alike, should cheer the heart of
all Americans and non-Americans who
will have the good fortune to see it dur-
ing the ensemble’s eight-week tour of
Europe.

Renate Wolf

THE MIRACLE WORKER

No two plays could present a greater
contrast than Jamaica, now in the last
round of its European tour under the
direction of Baldwin W. Burroughs, and
William Gibson’s The Miracle Worker,
produced by the A-M-S players under
the direction of J. P. Cochran in Howe
Hall, 5-7, 1963: the
musical comedy, innocent of any serious

December first a

implication; the second a deeply moving
human drama

the most moving I have
seen on this campus and among the most
effective of its kind that I have ever
seen. It must be admitted that this effect
was in part due to nonaesthetic causes:
neither the play nor the performance was
flawless, but the well known story of

Helen Keller’s childhood could not fail
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to move—the story of a child imprisoned
in darkness and utter silence, incapable
of communication and therefore of love,
greedy only for immediate pleasure; and,
even more, the story of her teacher, a
young woman, orphaned, embittered, de-
scribing herself as not loving a soul, de-
claring that she works only for money,
who, by opposing sheer will power to al-
most universal resistance, breaks open
the child’s prison to let in language—and
through language, light and love. Know-
ing the story to be true, one marvels at
the strength of this almost uneducated,
almost self-taught girl, a strength ab-
sorbed entirely by her famous pupil.
Yet, allowing for the poignancy of the
subject, much credit still is due both to
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the play and to this particular produc-
tion. The play successfully eschews the
sentimental; we hear a great deal these
days about the all-redeeming power of
love; we also hear a great deal about
the damage done to children, especially
disabled children, by parents who love
not wisely but too well. The play steers
clear of either cliché; it shows the suffer-
ing and helplessness of the parents who
feel that the least they can do for their
afflicted child is to let her have whatever
she wants, at the expense of any harmony
or order in the household, and who have
no greater hope for her than a life of
stringing beads; but it also shows their
softening influence on the hard intensity
of the teacher who
must be treated like a seeing child in
order to function as a seeing child.

insists that Helen

In a play whose main strength is its
honest naturalism, the dream sequences
in which Anne Sullivan relieves her hor-
rible childhood—the screechings of the
asylum inmates, the death of her younger
brother—seem rather out of place. It is
necessary that we should learn something
of her background, but we learn all that
is needed from her conversations with
her own teacher (Edwin Cerney, patern-
ally benevolent and bearded) and with
Helen’s parents. A technique which is
germane to such a play as Death of a
Salesman adds nothing to The Miracle
Worker; smail wonder that Larry Geer,
who played the deceased brother, was
ineffectual. But rare is the play today
which dares do without some foggy sym-
bolism or psychoanalytic retrospection.

The success of the performance hinges
chiefly on the two main characters. Both
Terrie Axam, as Helen, and Adrienne
Lanier, as Annie Sullivan, were excel-
lent. Terrie's achievement was perhaps
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the more astounding since she could
hardly be more than the six years the
script gives her. She managed to imper-
sonate simultaneously the pitiful cripple,
groping for softness and sweets, calling
for her mother by a special sign, even
setting her feet (as a student, more ob-
servant than I, pointed out) in the way
and the thoroughly
spoiled child. taking a wicked pleasure in

peculiar to the blind

tyrannizing her family, throwing spoons
will
stronger than her own. Yet Miss Lanier

and tantrums until she meets a
deserves equal praise not only for energy
with which she played her demanding
part, but for her thorough identification
with her role. Following the two of them
in their continuous battle, I almost forgot
that I was watching a play. At the final
triumph, when Helen haltingly pro-
nounces ‘“wa --ter” and Anne raptur-
ously throws her arms about her con-
pupil, I could

hardly hold back the tears.

quered and victorious
The supporting actors were compe-
tent, rarely more. Marilyn Bartel, as the
maiden aunt, was a trifle too rigid in her
insistence on rank and propriety; Cecilia
Perrin, as Mrs. Keller, a trifle too sweet
and clinging. Both had types to portray—
types of Southern ladies who may have
existed once, but whom I, for one, have
never met. Joe Perry was good as Cap-
tain Keller, blustering and insecure; J. K,
Haynes as his disgruntled son by a first
marriage, played rather by rote. But on
the whole the Drama Department is to
be congratulated for having put on a fine
performance, despite the temporary ab-
sence of its seasoned majors, and for hav-
ing found, in the Freshman Class, some
promising successors to its recently grad-

uated stars.
Renate Wolf
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Helen Keller's mother (ANpDrREA FryYE) pleads with Annie Sullivan (ANDRIENNE
LLANIER) to be patient with Helen. Father Keller (Joe PErrY) stands by in a scene
from “The Mirical Worker” by William Gibson.
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ZURICH CHAMBER ORCHESTRA

The Zurich Chamber Orchestra, tour-
ing this country, pleased us greatly with
a concert in Sisters Chapel on Wednes-
day evening, February 12. This ensemble
of twenty-five musicians is conducted by
Edmon de Stantz who brings to the music
both his warmth of personal expression
and his understanding of the composer’s
intentions. The instruments of the or-
chestra are only those of the string fam-
ily with the addition of a harpsichord
used for works of the Baroque era and
a flute soloist for a contemporary com-
position.

Handel’s Concerto grosso in D, opened
the concert. This is one of twelve such
works that the composer presented in
London in 1739. It is representive of the
nature period of his life when he was in
the process of writing his great oratorios.
One element of style is that of opposing
the orchestra with three solo string play-
ers. Of these, the violin solos have a
dominant role, and, as performed by the
orchestra’s concert master, their bril-
liance and lyrical quality presented a
beautiful foil for the contrasts the con-
certo requires. The harpsichord was used
in a most imaginative manner since, as
was customary in the Baroque, Handel
did not write out the full part for the
instrument. A good performance of this
part therefore requires an excellent un-
derstanding of the period and the way it
was played as well as the ability to im-
provise upon the music, as was done by
Handel.

A slightly older, and much lesser
known, contemporary of Handel was
also represented on the program, Tom-
maso Albinoni. Both men were prolific
composers of Opera and it is certain that
the two met during the years 1707-09
when Handel visited Venice and pro-
duced a very successful opera there. Al-
binoni’s Sonata a Cingue differs in style
by making each of the five string sections
of the orchestra a solo unit. Here, as
elsewhere in the concert, the two young
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double bass players shone as true artists
on their large instruments.

We were fortunate to hear the Sinfo-
nia Il for String Orchestra and Flute by
the contemporary native Zurich com-
poser, Paul Muller. It is a work of great
beauty, especially as performed by flaut-
ist André Jaunet. Rather than being an
avant-garde composer who destroys con-
ventional musical elements, Muller adapts
to a modern style the forms and methods
of the Renaissance and Baroque eras.
The orchestra and flute were most ex-
pressive iri representing the sensitivity
and individuality of the music.

The final work was Mozart’s very pop-
ular Fine Kleine Nachtmusik. The year
he wrote it, 1787, presented mixed emo-
tions in the 31 year old composer. He
was pleased over the success of Don
Giovanni, impressed at his meeting with
a pianist named Beethoven, and saddened
by the death of his father. The work is
a divertimento, full of gaiety and melody,
which Mozart said “is the essence of
music.” This was fully embodied in the
performance by the orchestra and the
large audience that filled the chapel, hav-
ing warmly applauded before, now rose
for a standing ovation.

The orchestra then played Batok's
Roumanian Dances for an encore in
which Elemer Glanz was the solo violin-
ist and showed a perfect conception of
the European folk idioms.

Alan L. Kagan
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Marilyn Holt and R