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A Chapter Cut Off: The Rise And Fall of The Iota Chapter
By Nic Hammond, ΦΦ’99 

When I was asked to do some snooping
around the fine city of Rochester, New York,
the hesitancy I exhibited was fairly apparent.
I assure you that history is not my specialty,
and so finding remnants of the long-defunct
Iota Chapter at the University of Rochester
seemed a daunting task.  

What is left of such antique items is
scarce and, well, old.  Still, I was curious to
learn something of our
brethren of long ago. They
walked the same halls I do
now, being a graduate student
here at UR, and those ties
(both literal and figurative)
hold us together quite tightly. 

It is true that there are
histories written about such
matters, available to anyone
who wishes to see them and
has the necessary funds to
hop a flight to Philadelphia to
search the archives. With the
help of my splendid siblings, I will try to
illuminate some of the hidden aspects of
Iota, found only if you hop another flight to
the international airport here in the Flower
City. Though I’ll warn you: If you do, con-
nections will assuredly come through Detroit
or Cleveland. (After my first winter here, I
came to the conclusion that the higher-ups
here in Monroe County had somehow fina-
gled the flight schedules to make Rochester
all the more appealing to visitors.) Seeing
parallels between the fraternity of then and
the Order as it is now and between this long-
gone chapter and those of today brought me
a new appreciation for the difficulties that
come with change. 

The Iota Chapter of our illustrious frater-
nity was the brainchild of Stewart L. Wood-
ford of Alpha, H.D. 1858 (who, as the U.S.
minister to Spain, was handed his passport
and told to leave the country—an instigation
to what would become the Spanish-Ameri-
can War). Formal permission was requested
at a special convention at the “Strawberry
Shrub” in New York City in April of ’51,
and at that time, the right to charter a new
chapter was given to, generally, any brother
to do so wherever he chose. The request was
granted (along with an unused authorization
to start a chapter at what is now Hobart Col-
lege, in Geneva, New York), and Iota opened
on October 24, 1851.  

In a most humble of beginnings, the first
initiation was that of Justin D. Fulton (who
later became a well-known clergyman and
abolitionist). Using broken candy pieces and
a compass instead of the usual artifacts of an
initiation, the Iota Chapter began with quite
a vigorous band of men—replete with over-
flowing praise and promise for yet another
successful Greek letter to add to the roster of

Uncle Tony. To quote E. Bro. Woodford,
“Look out for your chapter, for we are going
to have one here that will take the shine off
of anything in the society.” This honeymoon
phase endured, lasting over 40 years before,
having fallen into a state of apparent embar-
rassment to the rest of the Hall, Iota’s charter
was rescinded permanently on December 29,
1895. 

As of 1882, Iota had procured rooms on
State Street, just inside what is
known today as the Inner Loop
of the city of Rochester. There
was some lateral movement
(from one address to another on
State) before the acquisition of a
more permanent home in 1889,
situated at 7 North Washington
St. There is an old, nondescript
building at that address, though
whether or not this structure is
the offspring of Uncle Tony
remains unresolved, even after
some dusting of books through-

out the library system. It does, however,
seem probable that the building there today
is the same one that housed the chapter then. 

There are some extant relics definitely
belonging to the chapter held in the rare
books collection at the university, including
the scroll of E.B. William W. Gilbert, two
“Delta Psi, Iota Chapter Notebooks” (one
from 1883-1884, the other from 1885-1887),
and assorted essays by Elwell S. Otis. These
last pieces include an essay read on the
“anniversary of the Iota Chapter,” dated
October 24, 1866, in which he expounds,
ironically, upon the fact that “society, or a
people, makes its greatest intellectual
progress when agitated and disturbed or
when, after having overcome its difficulties,
it still retains the unusual energy and force
produced by the conflict.” Specifically refer-
ring to the still fresh sense of disarray from
the war between the states, Otis concludes
that society and—one assumes—the Hall
will find nothing but the unearthing of great
character and intellect from these high seas
of doubt and discord. He closes, in a very
“St. A” way, “With these brief and incoher-
ent remarks, the literary man with the wood-
en leg retires.” 

Most of the writings in the chapter note-
books are essays on college politics and the
role Delta Psi played in them year to year. It
seems that the fraternities at UR were more
interested in how many different societies
they could at least belong to, if not comman-
deer, and how many class offices they could
simultaneously hold than they were in aca-
demic pursuits or even literary endeavors.
Talk is mostly given to how there were
already St. As in every organization on cam-
pus and that they could probably “give the
YMCA to” a rival fraternity. There are other,

less political topics of discussion, ranging
from the quasi-intelligent to the banal
(“Talc”) to the so very familiar (“Shall we
have a billiard table?”) and were judged
mostly to have been of moderate intellectual
significance to GC officers who visited. In
short, the Iota Chapter was the “C student”
of the fraternity in these later years, having
meetings that, while sufficing, never seemed
to dazzle or even highly interest those who
visited. 

Lacking a great deal of information as to
the matter of Iota’s decline, we have no clear
picture of the events that transpired in the
years leading up to the disbanding of the
Hall at Rochester. The community seemed to
be disenchanted with the reputation of the
Hall, with stories of Rochester men—having
been advised to look into Delta Psi by close
friends at Sheffield—“laughing at the idea to
scorn” and a young lady from Rochester ask-
ing a visiting brother “not to permit his
badge to be seen when with her in public.”
The sentiment expressed by M.H.&E. Bro. F.
Dickenson at the GC of 1895 was that it was
not just a matter of the Iota Chapter itself
having fallen from great heights, but also
that the university had failed to maintain as
reputable a standing as that of other places of
higher learning.  

He points out that when Iota started,
Rochester was as large and prestigious as
any other university, including Yale or Penn.
Since then, there had been a widening of the
distinctions between those “great institu-
tions” and the smaller ones (like UR), “to
their detriment.” So it seems to have been a
combination of both the lapse in the chap-
ter’s zeal for responsible recruitment and
diligent duties and the failing of the institu-
tion as a whole that led to Iota being deemed
unworthy to hold a charter of Delta Psi. 

One might recognize that regardless of
how long your chapter has been living or res-
urrected and despite a plethora of accom-
plishments and accolades to be listed in
Reviews or reports, a chapter may still flag
desperately with regard to the brotherhood.
Whether revoking Iota’s charter was hastily
done or if it was truly a last-ditch effort—or
if it was even the right decision to make—we
will probably never know. But what is
known is that a well-established and, by all
accounts, financially more-than-stable chap-
ter was failing miserably at those things that
make us St. As to the degree that nothing
short of amputation would suffice to cure the
condition; a situation some might see as a
failure of the Society as a whole.  

The histories mention the fact that any-
one outside of Iota—especially at chapters
more distal to western New York—would
not have known of these problems. Trans-

“ Look out for
your chapter, for
we are going to
have one here that
will take the shine
off of anything in
the society. ”

(continued on page seven)
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By Ellen “Elmo” Sweeney, ΚΚ’00,
H.Fpop.

Brothers and sisters all,

Unless you carry a specific recessive
mutation on your X chromosome, you
probably noticed that the cover of this
issue looks a bit different from those of
years past.  

For those of you with that mutation,
rest assured that the incorporation of color
is merely a herald of the changes to come.
In addition to displaying the gold and
azure blue in all its intended glory, the
Review will be sporting a fresh design
and, hopefully, expanded content: We will
be soliciting literary submissions, addi-
tional articles, updates on Hall life, and
photos of brethren near and far.  

What we actually receive, well, that’s
up to you.  Making the newsletter more
engaging for everyone must be a collabo-
rative effort if it is to be successful. Send
your ideas and submissions to me at
ellen.sweeney@gmail.com or request my
address or phone number from the nation-
al office.  
In the meantime, enjoy the splash of

color (most of you, anyway).

A Note from the Editor: The Evolving Look of the Review

By Nick Noble, ΕΕ’77

When I first took on the task of writing a new
history of the Fraternity of Delta Psi, I thought it
would be easy. In my conceit, I assumed that a
simple narrative retelling of events, particularly
focusing on updating the existing histories to
cover the experiences of the last 50 years or so,
was all that would be required. I’d tackled simi-
lar projects before, quite successfully. I was no
virgin historian—this would be my seventh or
eighth book. It would be a snap.
I was wrong. There’s something very differ-

ent about telling the story of St. Anthony Hall.
Writing the history of a fraternity, perhaps partic-
ularly our fraternity, is not the same as writing a
biography or the history of a town or the history
of an institution like a school or a camp or anoth-
er organization. There are similarities, of course.
There is narrative and sequence, there are key
personalities, there are the chronological land-
marks of local and world events, there is the syn-
thesis of how those events impact fraternal
bonds. But a fraternity—no, let’s call it what his-
torically it originally was—a secret society is
defined as much by what it excludes as what it
includes, and thus the story of Delta Psi holds up
a mirror to the situations and circumstances
encountered along the timeline of its journey,
covering now more than 150 years of history.
The history of St. Anthony Hall is not just a tale
of how the changes in American culture and
society affected the fraternity, but how that frater-
nity—our fraternity—reflects and refracts those
changes, fashioning something uniquely our
own.
I knew that I wasn’t going to write a simple

update, of course. Just picking up the story from
where Winslow Ames left off was not a comfort-
able option for me. While Brother Ames’ work is
still a smooth read, its predecessors by Brothers
Hall and Cartmell are difficult to plow through.
Thus, my goal was to create a comprehensive
history that could be digested by undergraduates,
enjoyed by graduates, and even (possibly) pre-
sented to the world at large. So I began with
Brothers Travis and Budd in New York City,
during the presidential administration of James
K. Polk, at the time of the Mexican War. The

conflict between Travis and Brother John Hone
Anthon, while a tad cryptic, helped me to capture
and convey the reality of a fledgling organization
feeling and fighting its way to maturity, a process
that would take well over a century and still con-
tinues to this day.
Stories of brethren who met on opposing

sides of Civil War battlefields, stories of the vari-
ous challenges faced by individual chapters over
time (particularly from their own academic insti-
tutions), the birth pangs and death throes of
chapters new and old, the drama of integration,
the passionate pursuit of gender equality, and so
much more have come together so far through
my efforts. Six different sections, not all of them
sequential, have been written to date. I have done
my best to avoid the tedious “and then… and
then…” style of a traditional year-by-year
account, while retaining the comfortable
chronology of history. But for the longest time, I
had trouble seeing the big picture. 
In part this was due to my own situation. In

January of 2005, I began preparing for gastric
bypass surgery, which I underwent in November
of that same year. Recovery has been slow and
steady (and I have lost 182 pounds as of this
writing), but I had to prioritize my time to focus
on my health and my professional life, so I
returned to the Delta Psi history only intermit-
tently and for disjointed fragments of time. There
are plenty of threads, there has been considerable
weaving, but for a long time I had no clear idea
as to what the completed tapestry might look
like—until now.
I only recently figured it out, although it has

been staring me in the face since I took that final
oath which transformed me from a pledge into a
full-fledged brother in the bonds some 30 years
ago. Our fraternity is a living, breathing, ongoing
entity. It is more than just the past—it is the pre-
sent as well. It is upon that present—certainly
defined by its past—that the future of St. Antho-
ny Hall depends. So this history must reflect all
of these perspectives. And I need help.
I need chapters to tell me what they are doing

right now. We begin with facts, but I don’t want
just a list of activities or a newsletter article about
“what’s going on around the Hall these days.”
I’m looking for creative output from current sis-

ters and brothers: enthusiastic accounts, poems,
pictures, anything. We are, at our roots, a literary
society. Let’s celebrate our roots through creative
expression from the current membership.
More than that, I want to know what both

undergraduate and graduate brothers and sisters
think about where our fraternity should be five,
15, 50 years from now. I’m not asking for actuar-
ial analysis. I want to hear their hopes, their
dreams for our future. What a great way to end
this new re-telling of our own story.
When will it be completed? Sooner now, I

hope. More importantly, however, it must have a
bit of all of us in it. Most importantly, it must be
something special. Not simply some by-rote
institutional exercise, the history of the Fraternity
of Delta Psi must recognize that, while we are
children of the 19th century, we are now an
ongoing part of the 21st. We have to view yester-
day through the lens of today, while always
keeping foremost in our minds and hearts our
vision for tomorrow. One of our old songs talks
about “the path thou treadest,” present tense, not
“treaded,” stuck in the past. Please help out, send
me your creative observations and your passion-
ate dreams, and so live up to the spirit of that
same song’s concluding lines:
So Brothers (and Sisters) raise the chorus,
Forever and for aye,
Around thine altars where was pledged
Thy faith to Delta Psi.

(Bro. Noble can be reached c/o The Fay
School, 48 Main St.,  Southborough, MA  01772-
9106  or  at  nnoble@fayschool.org.)

Seeking St. Anthony
The Ongoing Search for the Story of Delta Psi: Past, Present, and Future

Peggy Beers emphatically embraces her
granddaughter, Daphne Beers, Κ’06.
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Reflections  on
Amanda (Frog) Doster, ΚΚ’00

Darling Sibs,

When I returned home from this year’s
GC, I posted the following (fairly glib and
deliberately vague) summary on my blog:

“Here are the easily articulated things I
learned during last weekend’s NYC trip:
• Joining a literary fraternity in college

remains one of the best life choices I have
ever made. I am still amused at the whole
idea of fraternal orders, but they can be
awfully wonderful. My particular chapter is
made up of the most fascinating, quirky,
eclectic, and brilliant people I have ever had
the honor of knowing. Really, the fraternity
provides a formal structure that lets us stay
in each other’s lives pretty easily for a very
long time. That rocks.
• When your job consists of stretching

non-existent resources as far as they will go
in order to help people with even fewer
resources and when your friends consist
largely of people who are poor by virtue of
choosing to work in agriculture, so-called
helping professions, or the arts, then spend-
ing two days surrounded by luxury is the
best thing ever. Goodness, that was fun. 
• I can swing dance in three-inch stiletto

heels.”

Note the phrase “easily articulated”—
while I dodged more complicated thoughts,
my Kappa brethren were busily filling my
inbox with a beautiful conversation about
home, family,  and belonging that GC
inspired. 
Family, whether by blood or by vow, will

make you think and inevitably adds to the
voices already in your head. So I followed
the thread on our listserv, wanting to partici-
pate in the dialogue but unable to figure out
how to do so without finally writing a novel.
It is with gratitude to the editor (and the
word limit she imposed upon me) that I
offer you the following:
I was one of those nomadic children who

has always belonged everywhere and
nowhere all at once. Most days I think this
is a fabulous way to have grown up; only
occasionally do I  envy those who can
answer the question, “So where is home for
you?” within one exhalation. I can’t really
complain. There are only a handful of
Americans who got to be teenagers in the
former East Germany in the early ’90s.
What I lack in a sense of belonging, I more
than make up for by having a great story to
tell.  
Actually, I have several great stories, all

of which involve spontaneous and unbeliev-
ably fortuitous decisions. Like the way that
I ended up in the Hall: thinking I was just

signing up for a funky single room, but
actually finding a group of people that I still
consider my tribe. Like the way I ended up
in Western Mass: thinking I was signing up
for a short stint in the hills before going on
to something else, but actually finding the
first place that I haven’t wanted to leave as
soon as I arrived. My siblings in the Hall are
in many ways the first permanent people in
my life; Western Mass is the first permanent
place in my life. 
Somewhere in between joining the Hall

at the last-minute suggestion of a friend and
moving to Western Mass at the last-minute
suggestion of a stranger, I finally found my
own version of home. Tucked away in this
valley, I’ve found a landscape, a climate,
and a lifestyle that suits me perfectly. And
as I’ve become more and more rooted in a
community where I want to stay, I’ve also
become more involved in the communities
I’ve left behind (including, for the purposes
of this discussion, my beloved fraternity). 
I am discovering the joys of sticking

around to see how things unfold, and that
knowing people for a really long time is in
many ways even more satisfying than know-
ing a lot of new people all the time. (Yes, I
am still too young to have known anyone
for a really long time. Ignore that part,
please.) And since wanderlust never really
goes away, I’ve found that the occasional
jaunt to Providence (for degree ceremonies
or fundraisers—and one of these days I real-
ly will make it out for a rush event) satisfies
both my impulse to get away for a few hours
while still feeling like I am coming home.  
So why did I go to GC? 
Most days I can’t help but marvel that

I’ve somehow managed to stumble into
some kind of idyllic good life. (Most days
after work, that is—I’m in human services
and can therefore rattle off a million reasons
why it sucks to be a homeless teenager, or
any teenager, in Franklin County.) My life is
full of potlucks and yoga and woods and
mountains and dancing. 
But my job is full of poverty and scarcity

and unmet needs and scrambling to do more
and more with less and less. And because
poverty in my chosen home is so rampant,
scarcely a weekend goes by without the line
between work and play blurring. So we raise
money in work and in play as best we can:
by endlessly asking the few local businesses
that are still afloat in such a sparsely popu-
lated region for whatever support they can
give and by tossing as many crumpled dollar
bills as we can find into yet another dona-
tion box at yet another fundraising dance.
This life that we cobble together for our-
selves out here is richly gratifying—but it’s
also hard. 
At the GC banquet, I sat with a lovely

couple from somewhere in New York—I

can’t recall their names, but I remember
talking with the man about duck hunting and
with the woman about the seeming incon-
gruity between working in human services
and attending a black-tie event. 
She spoke of a Quaker woman who lived

to be in her 90s. This woman spent most of
her life engaged in social justice work—
doing work that is frankly too exhausting
and depressing to even contemplate. When
asked how she managed to sustain that kind
of work for so many years, she said that
every summer she took two months off.
During those two months, she would go to
Europe and stay with wealthy friends in
their villas or chateaus or estates and allow
herself to be pampered and fed and enter-
tained with very little concern for anything
beyond completely relaxing. 
This woman’s story helped clarify my

reasons for attending GC: not only did I
want to continue reconnecting with my
brethren, but I also needed a vacation. I
wanted to spend two days staying in a hotel,
eating exquisitely yummy food, and talking
about books and culture. I wanted to put on
high heels and carry a sparkly handbag and
dance. 
It is too easy to get caught up in the

black hole of human services, where there is
never enough to do what needs to be done
and the problems never really go away no
matter how much you accomplish. It is too
easy to get caught up in nomadic habits of
picking up and starting over—and somehow
never getting past telling the amusing sto-
ries of how you got there. 
So I borrowed some fancy clothes from

my sister, parked my bumper-stickered car
way out in Queens, and spent two days
among people I’ve known for a very long
time, as well as others that I hope to know
for a long time to come. I went to GC to
inhabit a completely different world for a
little while. (Please forgive the sentimentali-
ty, but) I found once I got there that I was
still right at home. 

Amanda (Frog) Doster, K’00



Gary Stahlberg, ΞΞ ’89

I have a marvelous coat. A double-breast-
ed sheath of heavy black wool, it is a brood-
ing bit of Victoriana that seems to have leapt
from the panels of an Edward Gorey cartoon. 
Matte satin lining of black-on-black pin-

stripes hangs affixed to a stiff canvas skele-
ton about which yards and yards of exterior
wool are supported. The col-
lar is a great drooping affair
of knobby, faux lambs’ wool
that looks for all the world
like some dog fancier ’s
prized Curly-Coated Retriev-
er being carried to safety
upon the shoulders of an
inexplicably dapper firefight-
er. Made to my specifications
by a talented friend here in
San Francisco, the coat
sweeps from my ears to my
ankles, a slight design flaw of
which I’m reminded every
time I try to navigate stairs.
The thing weighs a ton.
Actually, to be precise, the

thing weighs just under 10 pounds. I realize
that “the thing weighs just under 10 pounds”
may not convey the heft of the coat as suc-
cessfully as the more hyperbolic “the thing
weighs a ton,” but I assure you that 10
pounds is not an inconsiderable weight for an
article of clothing. Especially when the arti-
cle of clothing must, say, be packed into a
suitcase for air travel to New York City in the
first week of January. When one is balanced
precariously on boxes and whatnot stored in
one’s garage, leaning to reach the extra suit-
case that one is considering lugging to Man-
hattan in an attempt to avoid Delta Airlines’
overweight baggage fees, the actual necessity
of that extra 10 pounds becomes the issue of
some serious soul-searching.
This January marked my 18th year of

traveling to the Grand Chapter meetings.
Now, I will be the first to admit that 18 years
is not a terribly impressive record of atten-
dance given the lifelong tenure of many of
the august members of our Order, but it has
been sufficient to afford me the opportunity
to visit the Alpha Chapter more than a few
times on G.C. weekends, either for the event
itself or for side-trips to New York City after
the close of the convention elsewhere in the
Northeast. I had come to believe a number of
things from such experiences, one of
which—and this, by the way, is the thought
that steeled my resolve to make the final, tee-
tering leap to grab the suitcase in the
garage—is this:  It is always freaking cold in
New York in January.
And that’s the thing about belief borne out

of empirical experience. It only takes one

episode to the contrary, one disconfirming
event, to force one to re-evaluate one’s
assumption of certainty. As any of you
attending G.C. this year know, it was 68
degrees and glorious for much of the week-
end, and Midtown and Morningside Heights
saw me in short sleeves. The down side of
such beautiful weather, of course, was that I
spent my comings and goings lugging around

sweaters and jackets and an extra
suitcase bearing just under 10
pounds of heavy black wool. I
was encumbered and ill-suited to
the particulars of my surround-
ings, you see, burdened by my
expectations for the event.
The burden of expectations is,

if you will excuse the rather art-
less manner in which I’m about to
fashion my coat into a metaphor,
something about which I’ve given
some thought recently, particular-
ly as regards St. Anthony Hall.
Without a doubt, there is a great
deal of passion for the Order
among the members, and our
adherence to tradition (whether

the ritualized forms of our meetings or the
more general conventions we have estab-
lished regarding purpose and culture) is the
shared framework through which our persis-
tence across the generations is preserved. 
Not all of this passion is universally

applied, however, and the traditions and pri-
orities pursued by members can vary substan-
tially across chapters, across ages, and even
across individual careers in the Hall. Most of
the time, such differences are merely flavor,
providing for a healthy variety of personali-
ties and viewpoints. In some cases, though,
individually held certainties about what the
Hall is or how it should operate complicate
instead of complement the mission of the
Order. Some folks are encumbered by partic-
ular recollections of the Hall, of memories of
the manner in which some aspect of it was or
was not conducted in the past. Others are
burdened by forward-looking expectations,
anticipating that some current but localized
priority will or must be adopted among the
larger group. More than a few of us have, in
one sense or another, shown up to the party
bundled in just under 10 pounds of heavy
wool, only to discover the weather not quite
what we anticipated.
It is clear to me as I sit and observe each

year that these are not difficulties specific to
any particular age group, graduate status, or
chapter, but instead are failings to which we
all are prone from time to time. Some symp-
toms of concern are more pervasive and per-
sistent, however, and for me they always
infuse the G.C. with a certain melancholy,
even in the midst of an otherwise 

wonderful gathering.
Things like: The distressing frequency

with which I’ve heard a few experienced
leaders in the Hall, in unguarded moments of
after party-fueled candor, give voice to the
slight regard in which they hold a sizeable
fraction of the fraternity. The self-indulgent
offense taken by certain members when
asked to be considerate of another’s concep-
tion of courtesy, and—its mirror image—the
overly strident demands of other members
that particular, individually favored
approaches to etiquette or discourse be
embraced by all the assembled brotherhood.
The lazy, default familiarity with which the
various chapters tend to associate in certain
comfortable sub-groups, forsaking their
ambassadorial responsibilities to the assem-
bly as a whole and slowing the formation of
new bonds throughout the Hall.
On this last concern, don’t get me wrong.

I fully understand and appreciate the desire to
spend the limited time afforded by the G.C.
weekend with those with whom one has
already established an easy and familiar rap-
port. Through the G.C., I have developed
close friendships with a number of brothers
and sisters outside my home chapter, and I
look forward to what is often the sole oppor-
tunity of the year to reconnect with these
wonderfully estimable people. That such
relationships are there at all is really rather
remarkable, given that I can count on my fin-
gers the number of days I’ve physically spent
in the company of many of these folks, yet
some are among my longest and most endur-
ing friendships.
I’m just asking us all to mix it up a bit.

There is a certain accelerated fellowship pro-
moted by the Hall, especially at the G.C.,
where differences of chapter, age, and station
in life are bridged more easily than is generally
the case in the outside world.  Perhaps it stems
from the fact that we swear an oath to honor
and support one another, unreservedly, before
we are even aware of most of the subjects to
whom we make the promise. We hold as an
article of trust a tacit presumption of common
purpose and like-minded value that, upon mak-
ing a new acquaintance in the Hall, works to
substitute for the lengthier and less certain
development of shared experience that is
required of our social relationships outside the
order. In other words, we are introduced to
each new brother and sister believing there to
be a bond, and the believing helps make it so.
It is this belief, in my case still incorrupt after
18 consecutive tests of its validity, that keeps
me returning to the Grand Chapter each year,
regardless of the vicissitudes of climate,
indoors or out.
As for my coat, well . . . If I cannot get

use out of it in New York in January, there is
always San Francisco here in June.
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Gary Stahlberg, Ξ’89
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RETROSPECT...
Last year, newly installed, I made a series

of remarks based on the theme what’s past is
prologue. Now that I have been given a year
to reflect, I’d like to return to that theme and
complete my thoughts.
This year, I have not been one to interfere

too much in the life of the Hall. In fact, at
times I have probably showed an alarming
degree of tolerance. Perhaps this year’s G.C.
has been a bit more reactive than proactive. I
hope this has never been mistaken for a fail-
ure to care deeply about what is happening in
our order. I do have very strong opinions, and
I am generally convinced that they are cor-
rect. However, when it comes to the Hall, I
have long believed that we thrive notwith-
standing our differences, and that those differ-
ences are oftentimes an extraordinary
strength.
I have always thought that it is the role of

the G.C. to help when asked, work towards
providing stability where appropriate, and
focus on long-term issues where the most
good can be achieved. Nothing that has hap-
pened over the past 12 months has changed
that opinion. Most of the heavy lifting must
be done by the chapters—according to their
own needs and appropriate to their own mod-
els. For the most part, they are responsible for
making sure that when students return in the
fall there is something to come back to. While
it is mostly incumbent on the students to set
the tone of the undergraduate experience,
there is no doubt in my mind that the graduate
organizations provide our long-term stability.
This year, I have been privileged to see

how the system really works—or in some
cases, doesn’t work. For the most part, it is a
wonder to behold. We have so many good
people. And they do so much. And if I have
one request to make, it is that more should get
involved—as undergraduates, as recent gradu-
ates, and as men and women who look back
on college as a distant memory. It is fun. It is
productive. And you really can make a differ-
ence.
But that is not my theme today. My main

purpose is to draw attention to those who
have done so much to make things work in
the past. And I would also like to take this
opportunity to thank those of you who have
done so much to help me over the last 12
months.
For a start, there is no way around the fact

that this has been a very sad year. We have
lost five individuals who made inestimable
contributions to St. Anthony Hall:

Andy Hunter, ∆’55, H.D.1989
Pete Baltzell, ∆’39, H.D. 1984
Sam Benjamin, Ε’35, Α’81, H.D. 1967
Warwick Carter, ∆’44, H.D. 1978
John Youngken, Ξ’70, Κ’88, H.D. 1986

These are men who came to the Hall in
four different decades and who served as H.D.
with great distinction. I personally can
remember something about each of these men
from when I was an undergraduate. In Andy’s
case, I served on the G.C. when he was H.D.,
and I am all too aware that he was the heart of
the policy committee for a very long time. He
passed the torch to an able and worthy succes-
sor in Tim Corley. Still, his passing, in partic-
ular, leaves a void that is very hard to fill.  In
recognition of our departed E. Brothers, I
offer a tune—the traditional Scottish lament
“Flowers of the Forest.”

(At this point, when the address was deliv-
ered in New York, there was a musical pre-
sentation on the Scottish shuttle pipe—a small
bagpipe)

Well, there is a void.  But, the great thing
about being H.D. is you get to see how the
void is filled. And it is being filled, and it will
be filled—just as it has for more than 150
years.  If my year as H.D. has left me with
anything, it is that 150 years from now there
will be a Grand Convention. And for all that
Andy Hunter did at the national level—or
Gus Kellogg at Yale or Peter Wender at M.I.T.
and the list goes on—there will be those who
follow to keep the flame burning.
Notwithstanding our considerable losses

this year, it is my opinion that we are very
strong. The quality of the meetings at the 11
chapters was exceedingly high. I consistently
left our various C.R.s marveling at the
strength of the presentations, and gratified
that everyone was using their St. Anthony
experience to the fullest. Suffice it to say,
from my perspective, the C.R. experience is
flourishing.
Outside of the C.R., there have been a few

problems over the last few years. There
always are. But things seem relatively quiet
just now. Of course, by saying that, I have
probably consigned soon-to-be M.H.&E. Bro.
Noyes to a year of hardship. By and large,
across the 11 chapters, our brothers and sisters
are making significant contributions to their
respective colleges. Furthermore—and not to
be forgotten—they seem to be having fun.
We do face a number of significant chal-

lenges. From my perspective, the four most
pressing are the following [with a fifth omit-
ted from these published remarks]:
• Theta, in many respects, presents the

most exciting challenge. Under the leadership
of Andrew Romano, Taylor Smith, and other
relatively recent graduates, Theta has begun
to develop a set of long-term goals. Given the
strength of their undergraduate program, I
believe they need to pursue a permanent
meeting space, and this is something that I
hope the national organization can help with.

A philanthropist is welcome, and I have no
doubt that the undergraduates would prove
themselves worthy of any significant largesse
over the course of this new century.
• Alpha needs to perfect its tax-exempt

status and commence a significant fundraising
campaign. The Riverside Drive building is
remarkable, but the time is now to take bold
steps to preserve it.
• Upsilon needs to re-engage its alumni

base. It certainly made a great start in 2006
with an important reunion, and I have no
doubt that as the Upsilon 150th approaches,
that will serve as a catalyst to get more alumni
involved.
• Tau needs to address the prospect of an

alumni population that is increasingly based
outside of the United States. Their member-
ship is extraordinarily diverse and accom-
plished, and the Hall is fortunate to have such
members. Nevertheless, each chapter depends
on its graduates for long-term stability, and
the prospect of so many contemporary mem-
bers leaving the United States poses unique
potential problems.
These are all issues that can be addressed,

and I have no doubt that they will be
addressed.
One of the goals of this year’s G.C. was to

develop a list of observations. Later today, I
will take a couple of minutes and go through
this list. This is an effort to be proactive, not
reactive. But more than that, it is a good faith
effort to be constructive.
Overall, I close with the observation that

the order is strong. The 11 chapters have solid
C.R. programs and the undergraduates are
impressive men and women. On behalf of the
G.C., I would also like to thank the chap-
ters—and the alumni organizations—for mak-
ing such an effort to welcome us. It has been a
good year, and you are to be commended.
Again, thank you for the privilege of

allowing me to serve as H.D. and for the
honor of your company.

Remarks by the M.H. and E. Brother James C. Wilson, Σ’79, Delivered at the ∆Ψ Grand Chapter Meeting in New York, New York

Brother James C. Wilson, Σ’79, is hoisted
into the air at the GC.
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And PROSPECT
Remarks by M.H. and E. Brother José W. Noyes, A’56, H.D. 2007, Delivered at the ∆ΨGrand Chapter Meeting in New York, New York

I face an awesome challenge to measure up
to my 159 predecessors, and most especially, to
Jim Wilson’s great leadership this past year. May
I add, Ex. Bro. George Booth navigated a most
difficult year in 2005. I wish to carry forward
their work and spirit for the enhancement and
constant betterment of our order.
Looking back over the past 50 years to my

arrival at 434 Riverside Dr. and my first degree
in 1956, it has been a most fascinating and
rewarding pilgrimage, which continues. For
those of you beginning this journey, you have a
bright future ahead with the relationships you
have formed for a lifetime. The brothers and sis-
ters of this new extended family will accompany

you long after collegiate life.  This is the gift of
brotherhood!
In my case, it has been a family affair. My

father was Alpha ’07 and my two sons, José Jr.,
A’95, and Prentiss, A’99. This makes me very
predisposed to legacies in our order; I know
there are countless examples of these situations
scattered about our chapters. This segue allows
us to carry our values of history, heritage, and
tradition forward to generations ahead. 
What is the vision of the tasks that lie ahead?

First and foremost is the recruitment of new
members, the lifeblood of any organization.
Chapters that are under strength must endeavor
to create a pipeline to bring their chapter strength

to optimal levels. For smaller chapters, this
seems to be 20 or more and, for larger chapters,
40 or more. To achieve these goals the aid, assis-
tance, and participation of the graduate organiza-
tions are essential.
Younger chapters need to build, at the very

least, some modest monetary reserves— not a lot
of money, but a start. The long-term goal would
eventually be to own their own Hall. It will take
time, but the beginning is today! I have a saying
about contributions: no gift is too small or too
large. I hope Bro. Tim Hogen, Σ’55, forgives me
this comment, but in the ensuing year I wish to
build participation, while Bro. Hogen will take
on the task of bringing the elephants to the party.

Our GC executives pose for a photo. From left: Michael J. Petrucelli, Ε’87, H.Ebul., Elise B.
Packard, Κ’85, H.S., José W. Noyes, Α’56, H.D., Ellen F. Sweeney, Κ’00, H.Fpop., James B.

Justice, Φ’01, H.Dncq., and Mark Lanier, Α’79, Λ’80, H.F.W.

Iota Chapter, cont.
portation and communication of that time
pale in comparison to the tools we have
today, and as such, we have no excuse for
allowing any chapter to fall into such a
condition. Every chapter will experience
difficulty, to be certain, and we also know
that no two chapters’ problems will be
alike. Even when not in times of crisis, the
chapters should look to one another for
ways to reinforce their intellectual and
spiritual character. We do have bonds, and
those should be what allow us to go to one
another for help when in trouble or simple
camaraderie when not. 

In researching Iota, I found three Blue
Books in the stacks of the main library—
one from as early as 1889. To give you
some sense of the surroundings, I had to
pass through the main room, through the
doorway into the stacks, and then follow
the blue tape on the f loor to the blue 
elevators. 

Consulting the chart posted on the
wall, I found the section I needed and
climbed into the tiny elevator to take me
up. The racks of books on floor M100 hon-
eycombed outward from the cramped ele-
vator and in the far back were cataloged the
rosters of my brethren.  

My brain lost track of the floor plan’s
geometry in that windowless, fluorescent-
bulbed area, and my only companion was
the clack of my boots on the floor as I car-
ried the azure blue books to find a table.
How long had they been shelved there,
unopened? I cannot adequately relate to
you, I feel, the sense of loss and neglect I
felt as I read through the names of those
men from lost chapters in that isolated back
corner of the stacks. Would that we never
lose sisters or brothers in such a manner
again.

(continued from page two)

The 2008 GC Convention is scheduled for the first weekend of January 2008—
January 4, 5, and 6. 

The event will take place in Philadelphia at the Union League and will be capped
off with dinner and dancing on Saturday night.

save the date



By Dan Stiehl, ΤΤ’98, President

Dearest Brothers and Sisters,

It is great to write to you all again and
give you a brief update on the St. Anthony
Association of Boston. 

Things continue to progress well, with
our role of support for the undergraduate
chapter continuing to strengthen. Both the
undergraduate officers and SAAB are work-
ing hard on planning another fantastic
Founder’s Day this April 21, and we hope to
see many of you again this year. Last year’s
great turnout was a catalyst for what I antic-
ipate will be a much larger and improved
SAAB over the coming years.  

SAAB continues to support the under-
graduates in their efforts to improve the day-
to-day life of the Tau chapter and to make
the house more attractive to new members.
Recently, we started a proposal process in
which the undergraduate officers can pro-
pose new initiatives to help improve life at
the house. The goal of this process is to use
funds from alumni for targeted house
improvements as a supplemental to SAEF
and MIT Independent Residence Develop-
ment Fund grants.  

One success story that I would like to
share is that of the most recently approved
proposal. One current problem facing not
only the Tau Chapter—but also the rest of
the fraternities, sororities, and independent
living groups (FSILGs) at MIT—is the fact
that freshmen must remain on campus and
cannot live in FSILG housing. A constant
challenge is how to build a sense of commu-
nity among the freshman pledges/new mem-
bers in their first year when they all live out-
side of the Hall. To help form a strong bond

and sense of belonging to the Hall, the rush
chairs this year proposed turning one of the
rooms in the house, the fireplace triple, into
a freshman room. The plan is that this room
will allow freshmen to have a place to study,
get together, and feel as if they have their
own room in the house. We at SAAB are
very happy to say that, with help from alum-
ni, we have been able to support the under-
graduates in this very successful proposal,
which is already showing great results in a
very close-knit pledge class. 

Without your financial help, the Tau
Chapter and SAAB would not be able to
function, and for this, I thank you and
encourage your continued support. One
other aspect where you can help is by volun-
teering your time with SAAB. My goal as
president is to begin to strengthen not only
the relationship of SAAB with the under-
graduate chapter, but also the size and
strength of SAAB. 

You no longer need to be based in the
Boston area to help volunteer. We currently
are looking for alumni willing to help: run
our website; work on organizing area events
in Boston and New York; act as a legal
adviser when questions arise among SAAB
and the undergraduate chapter; help provide
advice to current undergraduate officers; or
even be there to offer some help with rush
activities in the fall  or help plan our
Founder’s Day event next year. I hope you
will consider volunteering some of your
time to make SAAB stronger and more
capable of supporting the Tau Chapter.

Finally, on behalf of the undergraduates,
I would like to extend an invitation to any
St. Anthony alumnus to come visit the Tau
Chapter on your next trip to Boston. They
are more than happy to show you our won-
derful chapter. And if you are a Tau alum
and are interested in volunteering to help
with the SAAB board, please contact me at
wdstiehl@mit.edu.  

By Alexander T. Cook, ∆∆’74, President
The Delta alumni are excited about the

upcoming 100th anniversary of the Hall at
3637 Locust Walk. 

On April 21, we plan to have the offi-
cial celebration start off with a Friday golf
outing and reunions back at the Hall. Satur-
day, the alums are scheduled to take on the
undergrads in the annual Frazier Cup Row-

ing Regatta. This is a 500-meter race down
on the balmy Schuylkill River (for the
record, the alums won in 2006!). 

After a post-race lunch and awards cer-
emony, the “BBTE” (Big Black-Tie Event)
will kick off at the Hall that evening. Dedi-
cations are planned for, among other things,
a new portrait of the late, but omnipresent,
Andy Hunter and a new Temptation of St.
Anthony mural in the basement. Following
dinner will be a KA dance party into the
night.

The Delta alumni are pleased with the
current undergrad enthusiasm in taking the

lead for the ongoing refurbishment of the
Hall. If you are ever in Philly on the third
Wednesday of the month, come by for the
alumni lunch. Better yet, come on by on the
fourth Wednesday of each month for
“brothers’ night out.” This is a chance for
alumni to get out and come by the Hall for
dinner and the meeting. Meet the under-
grads and catch up with old pals. Brethren
from all chapters are invited. 

We look forward to hosting you all for
the January 2008 GC! E-mail alex
@alarmist.net if you desire more info. 

Delta Alumni 
Association

Graduate Organization, Tau Chapter
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By S. Douglas Baldwin, ΞΞ’94, President
Greetings from Xi. Since the fall Review,

things have been relatively quiet in Chapel Hill
and with the association. The report for our
organization is a mixed review.

The Good News: We’re paying the bills
(as are the undergraduates). We’re repairing the
building. We’re working pro-actively with the
undergraduates. We’ve had summer cookouts
and coordinated with the undergraduates to
throw successful Swing-Outs each spring.
We’ve developed consistency and some sem-
blance of stability.

The Bad News: We’ve stagnated since the
renovation. We lacked volunteers to gather and
organize a Tattler this past year. We still need
leadership and energy in fundraising. I’m los-
ing steam as president and am not generating
the organizational energy that the position cer-
tainly needs. These three things are areas that
threaten the long-term health of the Hall.

After several years of continuous opera-
tions, the facility needs a few major-expense
items. The four back doors must be replaced due
to wear-and-tear (around $15,000). We have
only replaced one of the two boilers ($12,000).
Undergraduate rent can only afford to cover the
mortgage, annual cleaning, and small repairs.
We must either raise this money through dona-
tions or dip into our annex capital funds.

If you’d like to do something to help one
of the above needs of the Hall, there are several
ways to start. You can donate online at:
http://stanthonync.org. Or you can mail a dona-
tion to: St. Anthony Association of NC, P.O.
Box 1271, Chapel Hill, NC 27514. (Please
note if you want it specifically designated for
the annex fund.)

If you’d like to spend time leading the
graduate organization in one of our areas of
need, please contact me personally at
zinfab@ibiblio.org.

St. Anthony Association 
of North Carolina, Inc.
Graduate Organization, Xi Chapter
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By Jim Landé, ΣΣ’85, President
Hello Sigmas: 

We are doing something new—inspired by
experiences of alumni visitors to the Hall
throughout the year—at the upcoming Yale
class reunions on May 31-June 3 and June 7-
10. 
If you are on campus, come to the Hall

Thursday night of AYA week for a members’
dinner with other Sigma alumni of all reunion
classes, followed by a Thursday night C.R.
meeting, to be conducted with some of the
current undergraduate officers and members.
Nearly 240 Sigmas are in the classes whose
reunions will be held this year.  
The Thursday events will be reserved for

Hall members, but we will maintain the two
other traditional AYA reunion events for mem-
bers and their spouses, significant others, fam-
ily members, and guests: the cocktail recep-
tion Friday evening and breakfast Saturday
morning.  

AYA Reunion Schedule
Thursday (members only)
5:00 p.m.:  Someone will be on hand to let

members into the building to relax, settle in,
and meet up. (Non-member spouses/signifi-
cant others are welcome to accompany until
the members’ buffet dinner starts at 7:30. We
suggest non-members take advantage of the
Hall to meet each other and organize with old
and new friends for off-campus restaurant din-
ing groups.)
6:30 -7:30 pm:  Bar in full swing for recep-

tion. 
7:30-8:30 pm:  Members only—Buffet

dinner, remarks, and toasts.
8:30-9:00 pm:  Procession to the C.R. led

by the undergraduates.
9:00-11:00 pm*:  C.R. meeting with some

undergraduates; a real Thursday meeting with
the usual elements.
Post-meeting: Bar open again for night

owls, late-night snacks, and fellowship.
*On May 31, the Class of ’57 Sigmas join

us at approximately 9:30 pm, after the
Emanuel Ax concert at Sprague Hall. 

Friday (members and guests)
5:00 – 7:00 p.m. (preceding the Friday

class dinners): Cocktail reception, open bar
(juices for kids), and fellowship. There are
always lots of folks gathered for the old
favorites—St. A’s Sours, Stingers, swapping
stories, and fun.

Saturday (members and guests)
8:15 a.m.* – Noon: Drop in anytime for a

hot breakfast served at the Hall. A large crowd
traditionally attends this favorite event.
*Please note the time change!

RSVP to Diane Miserendino at dianemis-
erendi70@sbcglobal.net.
Sigma website: Many alumni have asked

about the work done over the winter to over-
haul the Sigma website. If you haven’t visited
it in a while or found it functioning sporadical-
ly, now is the time to navigate to www.483col-
lege.org and re-register for a login and pass-
word. (The old passwords were deactivated.)
You will find lots of great new material, pho-
tos, real-time reports by the undergraduates,
and alumni references.  Thanks especially to
Brandon Wall, Σ’04, and Eli Luberoff, Σ’05,
for the new website!
An excerpt from a superb architectural

study, by historian Patrick L. Pinnell in his
book Yale University, closes this article: “The
intersection of College and Wall Streets shows
off the heterogeneous results of the 50-year
transformation from a New Haven to a Yale
identity. Of the four corners, Scroll and Key
went earliest, in 1870. In 1894, St. Anthony
Hall, a Sheff society, went up at the northeast
corner, but not the building seen today  The
earlier building was a Richardsonian brown-
stone design by Heins and LaFarge (son of the
painter and stained glass artist); its ornamental
iron gate was recycled for the corner entrance
on the present octagonal tower. The ubiquitous
Charles C. Haight designed the second St. A’s
in 1913, built to provide more space and to fit
better with the two limestone Vanderbilt-
donated halls (1903-06) flanking it.  The
seemingly perpetually sun-washed Venetian
terra cotta and brick structure at the southeast
corner, now Stoeckel Hall…was designed by
Grosvenor Atterbury (a Scroll and Key man)
for the Chi Phi fraternity in 1897. The remain-
ing corner was one of the more significant in
the area from 1886 until 1889, holding the tall
mansarded house of Timothy Dwight, Presi-
dent of the University…On his retirement, he
sold the house to the University, which gave it
over to..the School of Music. In 1916, the old
house, one of the last vestiges of the residen-
tial street of a half century earlier was knocked
down. In its place in 1917, Coolidge and Shat-
tuck of Boston built Sprague Hall, a reserved
but not unfriendly brick Georgian facility. It
was the last piece in what is now one of the
more pleasantly surreal intersections at Yale,
with stylistic representations of North Africa,
Boston, Venice and northern France coexisting
there, and with music always in the back-
ground.”  

Anthony Trust
Association
Graduate Organization, Sigma Chapter 
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By Sandy Carielli, K’95, President
Answer: On January 29, this Kappa sister

emerged as the new Jeopardy champion, after
correctly answering, “What is Long Day’s
Journey into Night?” during Final Jeopardy.

Question: Who is Robin Springberg Parry,
K’87?

In honor of Sister Springberg Parry’s
accomplishment, this report of the St. Anthony
Trust of Rhode Island will be presented in
Jeopardy format:

Answer: At the G.C., SATRI was delight-
ed to see these two Kappa sisters inaugurated
as G.C. officers.

Question: Who are Ellen Sweeney, K’00,
and Elise Packard, K’85?

Answer: Kappa alumni organized and
attended St. Anthony Day gatherings in these
cities (that we know of).

Question: What are Boston, San Francisco
and Washington D.C.? (The judges will also
accept Grand Forks, North Dakota, where Sis-
ter Betsy Scharf, K’85, had an interesting St.
Anthony Day experience of her own.)

Answer: During the month of February,
Kappa alumni across the country supported the
chapter during rush through this first annual
initiative of sending baked goods to the Hall
for use during events. This initiative freed up
the chapter to concentrate on other aspects of
recruitment and provided a steady stream of
treats for members and prospective members.

Question: What is Uncle Tony’s Baking
Brigade?

Answer: SATRI’s current review and revi-
sion of this document has demonstrated to all
involved the differences between legal and sci-
entific definitions and given us a new apprecia-
tion of the founding members who put this
together in the first place.

Question: What are the SATRI bylaws?

Answer: We are looking forward to this
annual event, which will feature a meeting of
the full SATRI membership, sharing of senior
theses, presentation of a “class gift” to SATRI
and SAEF by the graduating Kappas, a great
barbecue, and lots of fun. 

Question: What is Brown Commencement
(over Memorial Day Weekend—please stop by
the Hall if you’re in town!)?

St. Anthony Trust 
of Rhode Island
Graduate Organization, Kappa Chapter
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By John N. Fiske Jr., ΕΕ’82, President
On March 2, the GC visited Epsilon

and found our chapter in great shape. Our
undergraduate leadership has the place
operating with enthusiasm. It was easy to
see the relaxed confidence at the top, which
cascades through the whole brotherhood. 

Enthusiastic commitment—but not
blind adherence—to our traditions and
practices was very noticeable. The meeting
was rich with many elements of our ritual,
underscoring the meeting’s value and legit-
imacy. This was not an act! And not inci-
dentally, the Hall itself was clean and pre-
sentable, except for some standing water in
the barroom. (Yes, it was water.)

We met with Trinity’s dean of students,
Fred Alford, for about an hour and a half.
He said that the only way fraternities could
be abolished is if there is a “sea change” in
student opinion about them. Alford admit-
ted that’s not going to happen. I’m happy
to report after meeting with Dean Alford
that there is no existential threat to us right
now. (This hasn’t always been the case.)

Alford explained, as he understands it,
our “myth” on campus and could easily
have been describing the Hall I joined in

1982. To wit: Members of the Hall are
aloof, entitled, detached, disconnected.
While the “myth” hasn’t changed, and isn’t
going to (we have two buildings and eat
separately from the rest of the students),
the truth is that our members are active in
all parts of campus life: athletics, govern-
ment, community service, etc. We are
major contributors to the daily intellectual
and social activities in the Trinity commu-
nity.

An example is the Clement Lecture.
Harry Lodge, E’04, has arranged for his
grandfather, George Lodge, a professor
emeritus at Harvard Business School, to
deliver it this spring. The Clement Lecture
is an endowed lecture series controlled by
St. Anthony Hall. It has brought business,
political, and artistic figures to Trinity for
many years. All of us at Epsilon are excited
to have Mr. Lodge speak and divulge
decades’ worth of accumulated wisdom.
Please see the next issue of the Review for
a summary of the evening’s events.

Other topics we covered with Dean
Alford included: Connecticut’s new under-
age drinking statute; alcohol on campus
and in the dorms; institutional recognition
of fraternities at Trinity; and our own place
in Trinity College life. I assure you that at
every turn, St. Anthony Hall is in a great
spot. All this said, we must continue to
pursue the same strategies as we have in

order to be active in our own success on
campus and to continue to promote our
own internal values and traditions.

Our most pressing concern at present is
the Ogilby kitchen. We built Ogilby Hall,
adjacent to St. Anthony Hall, in 1941 and
sold it to the college for a dollar. It was
agreed then that members of St. Anthony
Hall would have exclusive rights to the
building’s dormitory rooms, as well as the
use of the kitchen and dining facility.
Because of incomplete and deferred main-
tenance, the kitchen fails several health and
food-safety codes. For a time this academic
year, meals were prepared off-site and
catered into our dining room. The St.
Anthony Hall Eating Club (incorporated
separately from the St. Anthony Trust of
Hartford) has been in negotiations with the
college to make the kitchen code compli-
ant.

This will be resolved, we hope, by the
summer. Although our kitchen situation is
not ideal, the Eating Club remains one of
the chief attractions to becoming a member
of St. Anthony Hall. But we need more. 

I have asked the active members to
draft a mission statement for the Hall. I
hope that this mission statement, much like
Trinity’s, will help prospective members to
understand what we are about and will
excite the next generation of Trinity’s
finest about joining our Order.

St. Anthony Trust
of Hartford
Graduate Organization, Epsilon Chapter

ONE MORE GRADUATE ORGANIZATION

shop the St. Anthony boutique
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new polos
in stock

Order now!
See the enclosed order form or contact the national

office in Ithaca by e-mail at national@stanthonyhall.org

or call 1-888-580-9349 for more information.



w
w

w
.s

ta
n
th

o
n
y
h
a
ll.o

r
g

SPRING 2007 11

In Memory of Warwick M. Carter, ∆∆’44, ΗΗ..D.’78
Warwick Montgomery Carter, 79, a life-

long resident of Washington, died on Decem-
ber 18, 2006, at Sibley Memorial Hospital, of
complications of pneumonia and Parkinson’s
disease, from which he suffered for over 20
years. He died 12 days short of his 80th birth-
day.  Mr. Carter was also a seasonal resident
of Palm Beach.
Mr. Carter was born in Newtown Square,

Pennsylvania, and spent most of his life in
Washington. In 1938, he started his sec-
ondary education at Portsmouth Priory
School in Portsmouth, Rhode Island. Because
of the difficulties of interstate travel during
World War II, he returned to Washington and
finished his high school education at George-
town Prep.  
During World War II, he served with the

American occupation of Japan and later
served in the U.S. Army reserves and retired
as a captain. After the war, Mr. Carter attend-
ed college at the University of Pennsylvania,
where he joined St. Anthony Hall in 1944
and graduated with a B.S. in economics from
the Wharton School (class of 1949). 
Mr. Carter spent his career in Washington

as a chartered life underwriter and co-owned,
with his five brothers, a small shopping cen-

ter in Arlington, Virginia, known as Lee
Heights Shops. Mr. Carter was also active in
a number of clubs and organizations, such as
the Metropolitan Club, the Chevy Chase
Club, the Bath and Tennis Club, the Society
of Colonial Wars, and the Society of the
Cincinnati. Mr. Carter was an avid genealo-
gist and was proud of his family’s distin-
guished ancestry. His many notable ancestors
included Charles Carroll of Carrollton, who
signed the Declaration of Independence; John
Carroll, who was the first Catholic bishop in
the United States and the founder of George-
town University; and Daniel Carroll, of
whom he was a direct descendant, who
signed the United States Constitution and
served as one of the first three commissioners
of the District of Columbia.
Mr. Carter is survived by his wife of 44

years, Louise Cahill Carter of Washington
and Palm Beach, Florida, his three children,
Warwick M. Carter Jr. of Darien, Connecti-
cut, Prescott C. Carter of Brooklyn, New
York, and Lee C. Carter of Washington, D.C.,
as well as his four grandchildren and five
brothers.

—Warwick M. Carter Jr.

I had the pleasure of Warwick’s company as
we toured the chapters in 1977. For some rea-
son, which I don’t remember (probably cost),
distant chapter visits were undertaken by only
Warwick, Tony Ridgway (both Deltas), and
myself. 
In the middle of February 1977, while mak-

ing the Southern swing, we decided it made
economical and time-wise sense (both Warwick
and I had full-time jobs) to charter a plane from
Chapel Hill to Charlottesville. The weather
turned out to be horrendous and the flight was
nothing short of frightening, as the plane
bounced around like in swirling milk. 
I sat in the copilot seat with Warwick and

Tony behind. To take their minds off the scary
situation, they were both reading the “same”
book. Warwick, being inventive, simply tore off
each page he finished and handed it to Tony.
Not a word was said until we swooped into the
Charlottesville airport with a 150-foot
ceiling.We all grinned at each other and agreed
that there was a second “Uncle Tony” flying
with us. It was a wonderful experience having
Warwick as my cohort, for he was dedicated to
Delta Psi.

—Malcolm Barlow, E’57, H.D. 1977

In Memory of John R. Youngken ΞΞ’70, K’88, ΗΗ..D.’86
John R. Youngken, Ξ’70, K’88, died on

December 14, 2006 in New York City at the age
of 57, after a short illness. 
John served as H.D. in 1986, after serving on

the G.C. as H. Dncq and H.S., and also support-
ed the fraternity in many ways as a graduate. He
was also an active member of the Saint Anthony
Club of New York up to the time of the sale of
the clubhouse in 1989. During his term as H.D.,
he officially re-founded the Theta Chapter at
Princeton. 
John attended St. George’s School in Mid-

dletown, Rhode Island, the state where he was
born and grew up; he retained ties to Rhode
Island throughout his life. At St. George’s, he
would later recall, he was caught violating cur-
few by and incurred the wrath of then Senior
Prefect Howard Dean. After St. George’s, John
received a bachelor’s degree in history from the
University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill in
1971. While there, he joined the Xi Chapter of
Saint Anthony Hall. He later recalled a series of
meetings which eventually resulted in Xi, along
with several other chapters, deciding to admit
women as members.
John also received an MBA degree from

Thunderbird, The Garvin School of Internation-
al Management, in Glendale, Arizona. His sub-
sequent professional career began with stints on
the staff of the House Banking Committee and
the Federal Reserve Bank of New York. His

bank regulatory compliance knowledge was the
cornerstone of his professional career, during
which he was employed in the private sector at
senior levels by Chemical Bank, National West-
minster Bank, and Asahi Bank, Ltd. 
At the time of his death he was vice presi-

dent of the compliance department of Bank of
Tokyo-Mitsubishi UFJ, Ltd.—the U.S. branch
of the world’s largest bank ranked by assets. In
his final years, he was actively involved in
implementing anti-money laundering controls to
enable his employer to work toward compliance
with the USA Patriot Act.
John had a rare perspective on that day, as he

personally survived the attack on the North
Tower of the World Trade Center. At that time,
John was the chief compliance officer at Asahi
Bank—a Japanese institution whose New York
branch was located on the 60th floor of One
World Trade Center. The account of what hap-
pened there that day was supplied by John’s co-
workers to his wife, Romy. 
At 8:48 a.m., John was seated at his desk

when a horrific explosion rocked the building.
Not yet knowing that a plane had hit the upper
floors of the North Tower, he assumed that a
bomb had detonated inside the building. As the
highest-ranking American officer at the bank,
John immediately decided to evacuate the 94
Asahi employees.The Japanese management
was reluctant and wanted to contact their super-

visors in Tokyo to ask permission to leave the
bank premises. John was adamant, however, and
proceeded to assemble the employees in one
area and then instructed them to head down the
stairwells. Only when he was certain that every
employee had been accounted for, did he him-
self proceed down the stairs as well. John’s lead-
ership during the evacuation form the 60th floor
was credited with saving the lives of all 94
Asahi New York employees. 
For most of his post-university life, he resid-

ed in either Chappaqua, New York, or in Man-
hattan. John was an avid sailor and was a mem-
ber of the City Island Yacht Club, where he
berthed his Sabre 402 sloop. 
He is survived by his wife Romy Porrazzo,

of New York City, two daughters from a previ-
ous marriage, Kelly Goodwin Youngken, of
Arlington, Virginia, and Abigail Bouldin
Youngken, of Washington, D.C., and his brother
Richard Charles Youngken, of Peace Dale,
Rhode Island. He was the son of the late Dr.
Heber Wilkinson Youngken and Daphne Good-
win Youngken of Peace Dale, Rhode Island. 
John’ s memorial service was held in Jan-

uary at The Church of the Heavenly Rest on
Fifth Avenue in Manhattan and was attended by
a number of members of Saint Anthony Hall,
including the current H. D., Jose W. Noyes, who
was a personal friend.

The Hall Says Farewell to Two Former H.D.s
This year, the Hall lost two former H.D.s. Following are articles about these distinguished men who brought such honor to our Order.
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The Delta brothers gather for their monthly Brothers’ Night Out.

Lucy “Lark” Walker, K’04, and Daphne 
Beers, K’06, at dinner during GC.

Remembering the Ubiquitous John R. Youngken ΞΞ’70, K’88, ΗΗ..D.’86
According to the Oxford English Dictio-

nary, “ubiquitous” means “being in several
places at the same time.” That definition fits
John Youngken perfectly.
I first encountered John Youngken when he

joined the board of directors of the St. Antho-
ny Club of New York in the mid-1970s. He
immediately contributed. In those days, the
club’s board consisted of the cream of St.
Anthony leaders in business as well as the fra-
ternal organization. Unfortunately, we were all
A+ personalities, used to doing things our
way. John had the ability and the calm
demeanor to be our Henry Clay—the great
compromiser. As a result of this, John was
able to get us in harmony, thus achieving a
great deal.  
As time went by, I began to rely on John to

get many tasks completed. By then, John was
spending more and more time in Washington,
D.C., deciphering Federal Reserve-speak. The
night before our monthly meeting, I would get
a call from John that would go something like
this: “Tom, task A and task B reports are on
Dorothy Oliver’s desk." 
“John, thank you! But what about task C?” 
“Tom, task C report will be given by Deke

August. When you are ready to bring it up, ask
him.” 

For three more years, John Youngken
served the board of directors with great dis-
tinction while being in Washington, D.C., at

the same time.
John’s greatest ability was to get people to

do his bidding when they did not want to. Not
only would they achieve success, but they
would actually enjoy the experience. The per-
fect example of this phenomenon began with a
phone call to me when he was on the GC. It
went something like this:  “Tom, they just re-
founded the Kappa Chapter.”  
“That's nice, John, but what does that have

to do with me?”  
“Tom, I want you to go to Providence and

help Shel (Irving Sheldon) run it.” 
“John, I don't know Irving Sheldon. I don't

even know anyone associated with Kappa, and
I have my plate full supporting Deke August
in running the club.”  
“Tom, you will come because your daugh-

ter, Elise, is here, and she will join Kappa.”  
“John, Elise has no interest in joining the

Hall and she has her own circle of friends.”  
“Tom, she'll join! And I know you won't let

her down.”
Three weeks later I received a phone call at

11 o’clock at night from my daughter.  
“Daddy, guess what? I just pledged the

Hall.”
Chuckling to myself, I said, “Oh, how

wonderful.” The ubiquitous Mr. Youngken had
struck again. Shortly thereafter, I received a
phone call from Shel introducing himself and
inviting me to help with the Kappa Chapter.

Thus began a wonderful friendship and part-
nership with Jack Danforth, Shel, and myself
that lasted over 10 years.
For over 20 years, the Kappa Chapter

undergraduates voted only four honorary
memberships. The recipient must have per-
formed outstanding service to the chapter. In
order the four are: myself, John R. Youngken,
Andrew McA. Hunter, and Barbara J. Thorn-
ton. 
Come next January, the members of St.

Anthony Hall will gather in Philadelphia for
the annual meeting. All four of those honorary
members of the Kappa Chapter will be pre-
sent, Barbara Thornton and myself in the flesh
and Andy Hunter and John Youngken in spirit.
Sometime that Saturday afternoon, when Elise
B. Packard is inaugurated as the H.D., I expect
to hear a whisper in my ear, “See Tom, I told
you she'd join.”
The ubiquitous John R. Youngken.

Respectfully submitted, 
Thomas W. Packard, A’58, K’86

(P.S.  There is a fifth honorary member of
Kappa from that time. All who read this arti-
cle, I hope you will come to Philadelphia to
greet him. He is a little over 1-foot in height, is
brown, warm, and fuzzy, doesn't talk, and
answers to the name of Bucko. You can’t miss
him—he will be wearing Andy Hunter’s under-
graduate Hall tie.)

Tau Brothers Nick Leiby, Τ'’03, David Jeria, Τ’02, Anton Katz Τ'’03, 
Jonathan Goldberg, Τ'’05, and Michael Murray, Τ’'03.

Wiki reminder
Reminder regarding Wikipedia
entries: The current national policy
(announced at this year's GC) is
for members not to alter the Wikipedia
entries concerning St. Anthony
Hall.  

Questions or concerns regarding this
policy can be directed to the national
office. Please also take care in what you
post publicly on your chapter’s site, as
what is considered public information
varies from chapter to chapter. 
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By Andrus “Dru” Ashoo, ΦΦ’04

As an undergraduate brother, one of the
things in which I delight the most is the opportu-
nity to talk with graduate brothers. Those meet-
ings take place when I expect them least: at a
random restaurant when I am wearing a fraterni-
ty t-shirt, at 8:00 a.m. on a Saturday when they
decide to “just drop by,” or at a fraternity gather-
ing, like a party we are throwing. 
I love hearing the stories about

how things were when they were in
the Hall—relatively similar—or
about how one of their pledge
brothers, currently a very prominent
(anonymous) member of society,
threw a crowbar through the back
window of a car that drove through
our lawn.
However, aside from those

inevitable stories about the hall in
the ’70s, my first experience with
Brother Robert Lee Warner Jr.,
Φ’76, at the GC in 2005 was far
from the ordinary alumni encounter. He rounded
up every undergraduate Phi brother in atten-
dance—all 14 of us—and invited us to dine with
him, his wife, and a couple of other alumni at
the Top of the Hill restaurant. I ended up sitting
right next to him; the conversation was nonstop,
and it was all about us, the undergraduate broth-
ers. He wanted to know everything: what were
we doing well as a fraternity and individuals,
what we could improve, what we needed, etc.
He even thoroughly embarrassed his wife by
flirting with every waitress or hostess that he
encountered—on our behalf, of course.
Beginning that night in Chapel Hill, Bro.

Bob Warner, or “Dr. Bob” as he is known
around the Hall, became a continued presence in
all of our lives. However, his involvement and
dedication to our chapter started much earlier—
when he became a brother in 1976. In addition
to being a prominent leader within the chapter,
he was a recognized leader at the University of
Mississippi, and he was “a typical pre-med stu-
dent: smart, hard working, and very competi-
tive,” remembers R. Alan Moak Φ’78, H.D. ’01. 
One of Brother Moak’s most vivid memories

is of staying awake all night with Dr. Bob and
working on the homecoming float, so that they
could continue their tradition of winning the
competition. After graduating from Ole Miss, he
went on to complete surgical training at both the
Medical University of South Carolina and the
University of Mississippi Medical Center. 
Today, he is a very successful surgeon in

Jonesboro, Arkansas, and the caring husband of
Mary Ellen Warner, Φ’06, who said that “his
most attractive quality when [she] first met him
was his kindness and his dedication to helping
his patients—and everyone else for that matter.” 
That kindness and dedication is why Dr. Bob

has given so much of his time to organizations
and efforts to help those less fortunate than he is.

This summer, Dr. Bob will take over as the dis-
trict governor of Rotary District 6150; his biog-
raphy as a Rotarian is packed with examples
selflessness towards his local, regional, national,
and even international community. He has also
spent a great deal of time and money toward the
rebuilding of his childhood home, Bay St.
Louis, Mississippi. Mary Ellen thinks that, “It
started with the Brothers [of the Sacred Heart of

Saint Stanislaus College]; they were
the teachers who instilled in him the
passion of giving back to others.” 
And Dr. Bob has also brought

that sentiment to our order, which he
values as a developing factor in his
life so much so that he has devoted a
substantial amount of his time and
effort to ensuring the prosperity of
our chapter for many generations to
come. He was at the heart of the con-
servation of our belongings in 1995,
and he played a key role in the
refounding of our chapter in 1999.
He is currently one of the brothers

whose name is associated with the debt we are
currently working to repay, and, to this day, he
continues to pour himself into all of our futures.
The 2005 GC marked the beginning of the

current Phi boys’ personal relationship with Dr.
Bob. In the following six months, he met most
of the actives. A quick poll of active Phis shows
the top-five first impressions of Dr. Bob to be:
5) He is calm, collected, and extremely

observant (and he would like to see us become
that way, too).
4) He is loyal and knows where his priorities

lie (which is with us).
3) He is a very efficient leader (and as evi-

dence, we present his amazing Blackberry
skills).
2) He likes to talk a lot (sometimes too

much).
1) He is a man who will shoot you straight

every time (sometimes painfully so).

In the past two years, we have experienced
all of those great qualities through his high level
of activity in our recruitment process, the host-
ing of GC 2006, and even our personal endeav-
ors. He made sure that we were always on our
toes during rush, pushing us to recruit the very
best. He was always there to remind us that this
“is your GC, you tell me what to do,” and then
ensured that we never settled for good enough. 
One brother he has impacted on a more per-

sonal level is pre-medical student Dustin L.
Markle, Φ’04, to whom he has been an invalu-
able resource for offering advice, information,
and even his operating room. Bro. Markle said
that Dr. Bob “has helped ground [his] view of
what life as a doctor actually is like.” Aside
from helping some of us decide how we are
going to move on from Ole Miss, he has also
instilled in us a desire to continue to be involved
with the Hall after we graduate. 
Brothers like Dr. Bob are what keep the Phi

Chapter going strong; brothers like Dr. Bob
ensure that we will continue that tradition when
we are in his position in the years to come.
Believe it or not, Dr. Bob also manages to

find free time in his busy schedule. In that time,
he enjoys spending time with his wife (an equal-
ly generous partner in crime), the outdoors, duck
hunting, eating with anyone who is ready and
willing, and catching people off guard with his
dry sense of humor.
A thousand words cannot fully encapsulate

the essence of this man, but they can give you a
snapshot of his life. To most of you, Dr. Bob is
just the president of the Saint Anthony Club of
Mississippi, but to the brothers of the Phi Chap-
ter, he is a leader, a role model, a mentor, an
occasional smack in the face, a brother—and
even a husband in one instance. 
He is intelligent, devoted, caring, selfless,

and, from time to time, long winded. He is Dr.
Bob Warner: comedian, humanitarian, Rotarian,
surgeon, husband, and Phi boy. 

Bob Warner Revealed

Bob Warner Jr., Φ’76

The Epsilon brothers during a recent trip to Rome. 



By Hashem Dabbas, T’03
As I start my final semester at MIT, it is

only fitting that I look back at the past four
years and ponder the inevitable, positive, and
subtle change that is a facet of 428 Memorial
Drive and its inhabitants.  

For the better part of the past three years,
I have served as an officer of this fraternity in
numerous capacities. Now, without an office
that keeps me busy but rather as a member of
the so-called “retired old guard,” I can sit
back and watch as the power and responsibil-
ity is placed on the shoulders of younger
Taus.  

Last semester provided members with
numerous forums to verbalize their hopes,
aspirations, and concerns about where the
fraternity is heading. These meetings, both

formal and ad-hoc, allowed Sixers to re-eval-
uate their expectations, roles, and responsi-
bilities as members and also provided a com-
fortable medium for people to propose inno-
vative and creative ideas and suggestions.   

One of the things that I took away from
these discussions is that younger members
sometimes feel overwhelmed by an outspo-
ken and what some could see as a domineer-
ing senior class. These criticisms did not
seem unfounded to me, as I a few years back
felt somewhat stifled by the then-senior class
that was all-too comfortable with the status
quo and provided numerous hurdles and
obstacles for change.  

This component of house dynamics
inevitably changed at the beginning of this
semester, as elections led to many of these
important offices being held by freshmen,
sophomores, and juniors alike. One month
into the term, it is really pleasing to see

younger members grow stronger passions
and convictions for their ideologies and
expectations. Instead of being sidelined, they
are now at the forefront of change and their
ideas are being put to action.

In no way do I wish to portray last
semester in a gloomy or disconcerted fash-
ion.  On the contrary, I believe free and
unbridled discussions about the core funda-
mentals of this fraternity are the essence of
the dynamic evolution and advancement of
the Number Six Club. 

As graduating seniors with one foot out
the door and our MIT cycle nearing its end,
we have the highest hopes and expectations
for the classes to succeed us. I firmly believe
that the fraternal, social, and intellectual
gatherings held last semester truly reinvigo-
rated and reenergized our brethren—both
young and old—at a crucial turning point in
our fraternity’s development.

MIT, Cambridge, Massachusetts
tau
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By Jesse S. Madigan, ΘΘ’03, Bt.
The Theta Chapter has had a very

active spring. We have greatly enjoyed
and benefited from the participation of
our newest members, who have added
insight and enthusiasm to our meetings.
Our meetings have been infused with
new enthusiasm and seriousness.

The Theta Chapter is currently in the

midst of its rush process, which has been
exciting and successful. There are cur-
rently well over 100 freshmen attending
rush, and we are looking forward to a
long, but fruitful discussion upon our
return to campus fol lowing spring
break—as well as an entirely new Theta
Class. 

In other news, our very own PG Sit-
tenfeld was awarded the Marshall Schol-
arship this past year and will be looking
forward to his time in the United King-
dom. There are, in fact, currently several

members of the Theta Chapter in Lon-
don, where Matt Field, Th’05, Alexan-
der Djerassi, Θ’03, Will MacNamara,
Θ’04, and Trevor Schwartz Θ’04, and I
are gathering to enjoy the fraternal
bonds and the local pubs.

The Theta Chapter will also be look-
ing forward to the annual university
dodgeball tournament, in which the
Theta Chapter competes annually. We
are seeking to repeat our performance
from two years ago, in which we
reached the semifinals. 

theta
Princeton University, Princeton, NJ

By Bill Tierney, ∆∆’04, Bt.
Greetings from the Delta Chapter! I am

proud to report that we are in great standing
with the university, and the bonds of brother-
hood continue to grow. 

Our Homecoming this fall was a big suc-
cess and a great opportunity for the undergradu-
ates to meet or rekindle relationships with the
alumni. We set a personal record for the largest
roast, with the pig weighing in at a mighty 100
pounds! (Cooked to perfection by yours truly!) 

Also in the fall, we pledged a brother
whose father and grandfather are also members
of the fraternity. Fortunately, both were able to
attend his initiation, and it was wonderful to see
how the bonds remain strong from generation

to generation.
This spring we have 13 pledges who will

certainly make great contributions to our broth-
erhood. The class includes many scholars and
athletes. There are three rowers, one lacrosse
player, and two squash players. It has been
enjoyable to watch them as the process unfolds
and to see the transformation as they develop
from pledges to brothers.

This year, we have worked hard to
strengthen our ties with our alumni. Once a
month, alumni come to the Hall for our weekly
chapter meeting. The experience has been
rewarding for both the students and the alumni.
Our generous alumni have donated funds to
restore our historic pool table and retile the
basement floor. Also, five brothers from 1996-
’97 have donated a new mural for our base-
ment, which should be completed shortly.

We are currently gearing up for the 100th
anniversary of our fraternity building. The
whole weekend of April 20 and 21 will be dedi-
cated to the celebration. We will have a golf
outing on Friday, and on Saturday afternoon,
we will host the sixth annual Frazier Cup of the
21st Century, which pits students against the
alumni in a crew race. After a not-too-close loss
last year, the undergraduates are looking for-
ward to taking the cup! 

The celebration will culminate on Saturday
night with a formal dinner followed by cock-
tails and dancing at Hall. We are expecting
alumni from all across the country to attend,
and I would like to extend an invitation to all
alumni to participate in the festivities.

All is well at the chapter, and I wish all the
other chapters great success in their endeavors.
Hope to see you for the 100th anniversary!

University of Pennsylvania, Philadelphia
delta
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REPORTS

By Jarvis Coffin, ΕΕ’05, Bt.
Brethren of the order of Delta Psi, I am

pleased to report that the Epsilon Chapter is in a
period of great dynamism. 
Since my initiation in 2005, Epsilon has

undergone thorough self-scrutiny. We have
reassessed which traditions are healthy and
which are static. Our pledge process, for
instance, was reviewed this past year in an effort
to ensure that it is a positive and rewarding
experience for our future brothers. 
In addition, we have identified the need to

re-open our songbooks, and learn songs which
were—until only recently—forgotten. As
always, conduct and protocol within the CR is
the primary focus of the Epsilon Chapter. Atten-
dance and participation remain outstanding.
Though life at the Hall is in good form, it is the
charge of this spring’s brotherhood to enact
meaningful changes to our relationship with the
ever-intolerant Trinity community. 
It will be critical for us to preempt any action

that Trinity might ever take against fraternities
by demonstrating the important role that St.
Anthony Hall plays in the student body and
beyond. We are indeed up to the challenge.
This spring, we will initiate five new broth-

ers, for a total of 13 initiates in this academic
year. Between both semesters, we have three
legacies. Unfortunately, the active brotherhood
will lose 13 brothers to graduation in May. With
a brotherhood of 38, we will have many seats to
fill in the fall and will need a strong pledge class
to do so. We look forward to what we expect
will be a good turnout at rush in September.
This year will be the first to see two Clement

Lectures at Trinity, a lecture series sponsored
and organized by Epsilon in conjunction with
SATH. The first lecture, in December, was
given by Georgetown professor Dr. Ori Soltes.
Entitled “Symbols of Faith,” the lecture covered
the various meanings of religious symbols pre-
sent in art for thousands of years. Of course, Dr.
Soltes played to the predominantly St. A crowd
by ending with a section on depictions of St.
Anthony. 
The success of the lecture bodes well for the

upcoming spring installment, featuring retired

Harvard professor and grandfather of Epsilon
senior Henry Lodge, George Lodge. The lecture
is slated for April 20. Please contact any Epsilon
representative for more information.
Epsilon is also proud to have renewed its

focus on community outreach projects. Spear-
headed by Brothers Camilla Rich and Lily
Gumz, we have participated in more events with
greater energy than ever before. In the span of
one year, the Hall at Trinity has gone from being
absent in community service projects to being a
campus leader. Epsilon is currently the highest
contributing student group in the upcoming
Relay for Life. The leadership of Brothers Rich
and Gumz has helped us take a tremendous step
toward becoming a role model for other organi-
zations at Trinity.
It remains the goal of the Epsilon Chapter to

hold itself to high standards. By taking great
care in choosing and educating our future broth-
ers, we ensure that our traditions will be main-
tained and nurtured long into the future. With a
group of highly dedicated and energetic broth-
ers, the Epsilon Chapter is as strong as it has
ever been.

epsilon
Trinity College, Hartford, CT

By Nathan Gaylinn, K’05, Bt.
As we leave the month of February behind

us, Kappa is breathing a sigh of relief and pat-
ting itself on the back; another successful rush is
finally behind us!

The K’06s, facing their first rush on the
recruiting side, brought with them a tremendous
amount of excitement and energy. Not only did
we put on our classic rush favorites (such as
Screw Cupid, Darkness, and the International
King House of Pancakes), we even got to try out
a few new events, such as Irish Writers Night
and Cake Night (featuring both the food and the
band). The entire chapter really worked hard to
pull this off, as did countless alumni who sup-
plied us with tasty and calorific baked goods.
Now, we move on to phase two: pleducation.
Right now, the ’07 pledge class consists of

14 smiling freshmen and sophomores. We have
two extremely enthusiastic pleducators who aim
to revamp the entire process. Recently, we’ve
been dissatisfied with the level of preparation
our pledges received before becoming siblings
and with how little they learned about the histo-
ry of St. Anthony Hall. This year, we’re making
everything a bit more intense and working espe-
cially hard to show the pledges—as much as we
can—what it really means to be a sibling before

they join.
One goal for Kappa this year was a strong

rush; another was to improve our interactions
with other chapters. We sent nearly the entire
chapter to GC, where we showed everyone that
Kappa really is the life of the party. We also sent
five members to help participate in the initiation
process at one of our favorite chapters and even
picked up a few ideas we might bring into our
own pleducation practices. 
Still to come, we’ve planned a gigantic

Kappa road trip for spring break. We’ll be send-
ing 10 members to UNC to attend Swing Out
with the Xis! It’ll be a great bonding experience
for Kappa and a great chance to strengthen our
inter-chapter bonds.
Life in the house itself is going well. We’ve

been experimenting with an intramural water
polo team and a great many members have
recently caught the climbing bug. Field trips to
the rock gym are now quite common. To coun-
teract all that exercise, though, we’ve finally
managed to reinstate our old cooking co-op! It’s
been dead for a few semesters, but finally it
seems to be making a comeback. 
Lastly, we’ve managed to move the Kappa

Wiki (a tool we use to preserve and share our
history with each other online) onto a private
server with much help from Brothers Jarrett
Byrnes, K’99, and Chris Maden, K’91. This
may not seem like much, but it’s an important
first step to improving security. In time, we hope

to move all sensitive communication to private
servers for safekeeping.
All in all, Kappa is doing very well. Even

after a long month of rush, we’re still energetic
and in high spirits. Frankly, we can’t wait to start
bringing in the new pledge class. Life is good,
the chapter is strong, and we’re looking forward
to the traditional Kappa commencement festivi-
ties, including the OMGWTFBBQ.If you’re
interested in attending, drop an e-mail to
wren42@gmail.com for details.

kappa
Brown University, Providence, RI

Kappa throws open its doors for rush.
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MORE CHAPTER REPORTS

By Roun McNeal, ΦΦ’04, Bt.
On September 17, 1876, the good

Methodists in Swan Quarter, North Carolina,
planned to dedicate their new church building.  

They had had their hopes set on building
on a lot owned by Mr. Sam Sadler, but when he
declined to sell, they settled for building on a
lot nearby. Unfortunately, on September 17, a
great storm blew through Swan Quarter. It
flooded the streets, and Swan Quarter
Methodist Church began to float, literally,
down Main Street. It floated all the way to Mr.
Sam Sadler’s property and settled dead center
in the plot that Mr. Sadler had refused to sell.
Recognizing the proverbial writing on the wall,
Mr. Sadler subsequently sold his lot for a rea-
sonable price to the Methodists, who, in light
of all that had happened, renamed their house
of worship Providence Methodist Church.

Providence has smiled on the Phi Chapter.
In January, two of our members were inducted
into the University of Mississippi Hall of
Fame. Only 10 undergraduates each year are so

honored, and our status as the only fraternity
with multiple selections speaks to the campus-
wide respect afforded to the Hall.

Our status has yielded success in recruiting
efforts. We administered the Third Degree to
18 outstanding young men on February 19,
2007. Each brings great respect to the badge
they now wear. Additionally, on February 18-
19, seven spring pledges—including two lega-
cies—accepted bids to the Order.

Our Order received an indirect compli-
ment three weeks ago from the dean of stu-
dents of the university. In warning fraternity
presidents that they had been replaced as the
dominant political force on campus by the hon-
ors college, the dean inadvertently pointed
toward our ever-increasing stature in Oxford—
members of the Hall occupy six of the 16 seats
on the honors senate, as well as the position of
student director of the honors college.

Alumni relations continue to improve. Our
relations with our graduates, as of late, might
have been compared to church on Superbowl
Sunday—lacking due effort. However, the
159th Grand Chapter at Oxford, coupled with
an alumni reunion dinner in Oxford this Febru-
ary and recent efforts to update contact lists,

have propelled us toward progress. We have
been fortunate, though, that our graduates since
the re-founding have been a never-ending
source of support and companionship.

Be in prayer, or similar consideration, for
our brothers studying abroad—Adam Clay,
Φ’03, Dru Ashoo, Φ’04, Bob Lynch, Φ’05,
Robert Duke, Φ’05, T.J. Koger, Φ’05, and
Marcos Cerdeira, Φ’06.

The production of well-rounded men con-
tinues to be a priority of the Phi Chapter.  In
athletics, five brothers are members of the Ole
Miss ultimate team. In academics, our fall
recruits constitute one out of every seven
national merit scholars in the freshman class.
And just last week, the Ole Miss mock trial
team, whose president is Ben McMurtray,
Φ’05, advanced to the silver national tourna-
ment in Minneapolis, Minnesota.  

Things are well. The weather is warm, the
Order is growing, and Oxford remains among
the greatest places on God’s green earth in
which to matriculate. And while our unending
fling with Mr. Faulkner’s favored drink or Tim
Stine’s, Φ’04, Great Beeramid might keep us
out of the Methodist Church, we feel that prov-
idence continues to look favorably upon Dixie.

phi
University of Mississippi, Oxford

By Trevor Royce, Y’04, Bt.’06
The Upsilon Chapter continues to thrive as

one of the preeminent organizations at the Uni-
versity of Virginia. Whether in academic, ath-
letic, social, or philanthropic spheres, we con-
tinue to excel as a brotherhood and as an impor-
tant part of the university community.

From an academic perspective, the Upsilon
Chapter is proud to report that our grade point
average is once again both significantly higher
than the university student average as well as
the Greek community average. Our house has
one of the top-10 grade point averages in the
Inter-Fraternity Council.  

Upsilon brothers continue to serve as lead-
ers at the university. Our presence on the Honor
Committee, the Inter-Fraternity Council, and
the Student Council confirm our commitment
to service and leadership. In fact, several of our
members serve in the honor system as officers.
Within the IFC, Upsilon continues to have a
strong presence. Brother Andy Paradis recently
concluded a fantastic, productive year as presi-
dent of the Inter-Fraternity Council. There are
several other Upsilon brothers serving as offi-
cers, governing board members, and executive
board members. Notably, Brother Finis E. St.
John was recently elected as chair of the IFC
judiciary committee. In short, the Upsilon

Chapter’s dedication to service and leadership
has never been more prominent than it is today.

With a plethora of parties and weekend
activities, our social agenda continues to be
robust. As of this writing, we look forward to
one of our biggest events of the year, the annual
24-Hour Party, this coming St. Patrick’s Day.
The combination of excellence in academic
pursuits and rigorous social activity under-
scores a fundamental balance that is a hallmark
of the Upsilon Chapter. 

Within the realm of athletics, Upsilon con-
tinues to thrive. We are currently in a battle for
first place for the Intramural High-Points
Championship, an award given to the organiza-
tion or team that earned the most points in all
sports across every season for the academic
year. Last year, we finished second in this com-
petition and the year before we finished in first
place. Furthermore, our brotherhood includes
several Division I varsity athletes: four football
players and two wrestlers. We also excel in the
club sports of soccer, squash, lacrosse, golf, and
tennis. 

From a philanthropic perspective, Upsilon
continues to plan its annual Billy Hill Memorial
event. This is an event that typically draws hun-
dreds of participants and thousands of dollars to
the American Heart Association. We thank all
those alumni who generously give resources to
this cause.   

With respect to recruitment, 2007 was a
successful year. We obtained a pledge class of

seven outstanding gentlemen. The character of
these seven individuals cannot be overstated.
We continue to uphold our policy of never sac-
rificing the quality of our brotherhood for the
sake of numbers. This diverse pledge class fea-
tures men from all over the country. Also, it
should be noted that a bid was extended to
Peter Hawkins, son of John Hawkins, Υ’73.
Our pride in these new members is only
matched by our confidence in their future con-
tribution to St. Anthony Hall.

Finally, the Upsilon Chapter has initiated
an aggressive capital campaign to ensure the
longevity of our chapter and the upkeep of our
beloved house. This undertaking is months in
the making, and the success of it will be the
dependent upon diligent work on the part of our
alumni association, the UVA administration,
and the undergraduate brotherhood. The cam-
paign will culminate in 2010 during our 150th
reunion. I suggest all brothers mark the 150th
reunion on their calendar. If last year’s reunion
is any indication, the 150th promises to be an
incredible time.  

As a senior at the University of Virginia, I
have never been more proud to be a member of
Upsilon. The brotherhood here is unlike any
other on grounds with respect to strength, dedi-
cation, loyalty, bond, and commitment to the
fraternity. I speak for all Upsilon brothers when
I say that it has been the honor of my collegiate
career to be associated with this group of men
within the Fraternity of Delta Psi.

upsilon
University of Virginia, Charlottesville
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By Rebecca Chang, ΣΣ’05, Bt.
The corner of College and Wall Streets

(the location of Sigma’s glorious tower) is
currently populated by a strong and colorful
bunch of strapping young lads and ladies. 

Every Tuesday, breakfast turns them into
pancake-gobbling gossips, while Friday
nights transfigure them into happy charla-
tans—yet in between, on those Thursday
nights that run to notoriously late hours, they
are revealed as the gentle, loving brethren
who are the life-blood of our institution. 

Sixteen new members were inducted in
the fall, bringing total active membership to a
vibrant yet still intimate 40 members. The
diverse class has quickly stepped into leader-
ship, integrating more quickly and enthusias-
tically than any of the previous classes I have
had the joy of interacting with. On the oppo-
site side of the age spectrum, our graduating
brothers and sisters have brought us much
pride, despite our great sadness at their
impending departure into the world. Future
employments range from positions in
Lehman Brothers, Inc. to laboratories; a
number of students are considering the Teach
for America program, and a number of our
brilliant chapter members were finalists
and/or winners in the prestigious Marshall,
Gates, and Fulbright competitions. 

And what do all these strong and colorful
folk do in that expansive, perhaps even per-
verse, amount of time they spend together?
Thursday night meeting activities have been
a particular delight this year, ranging from
mock-Olympic games to intellectual speed-
dating to staged tirades against (and I sup-
pose hypothetically for) the President. 

Public lectures have continued to attract
interesting figures and draw out good num-
bers from the non-bonded Yale population.
We continue this year to run (or, more likely,
walk) a team in the Relay for Life and hope
to expand service activities in the next year.
And, of course, we will don our tuxedos and
gowns for our annual dance, The Pump and
Slipper, an invitation to which we happily
extend to all Sigma alumni, as well as the
most attractive members of other chapters. 

Major innovations from the last year are
as follows: 

1. A pair of upstart “herstorians” (as
opposed to the patriarchal notion of “histori-
ans”) added a furious feminine touch to our
archives, turning dozens (perhaps even hun-
dreds!) of years of oppressive male disorga-
nization into a series of neat, chronologically

ordered boxes. The strength of our bonds has
even subjugated the chaos of time!

2. Officer meetings are now, for the first
time in a decade, held on a weekly basis. Our
noble president leads, while we quibble furi-
ously and affectionately. Often, many things
are achieved. 

3. The most substantial achievement:
Increased cooperation and transparency on
our operating budget has been realized by
new access policies.Sigma undergraduates
now shoulder responsibility for budget pro-
jections, but have installed a system that will
ensure close tracking of all expenditures. We
had hoped that such a system would help us
maximize efficiency of spending, and thus
far, this goal has been realized. Yearly opera-
tional finances are well; however...

For the long term, we are still in search
of funds for renovation—our happy member-
ship does not mind the cracked paint, myste-
riously stained carpets, broken windows, or
holes in the roof, but alas, I cannot help but
think we’d be even happier with these things
fixed. This leads to our most substantial goal
in the year of 2007: In coordination with the
Anthony Trust Association, we are launching
a major alumni reach-out campaign in hopes
to raise the capital needed to fund the afore-
mentioned repairs and others necessary over
the next few years. (Alumni reading this
now—we will soon telephone you, perhaps
with a note from that past, robèd self unwit-
tingly left to our now-clean archives!
Remember the bonds and invest in capital
love!)

Increasing visibility on the Yale campus
has made it increasingly necessary that the
Sigma Chapter significantly improve its

physical appearance. Our immediate goals
include redesign and care of our front garden
areas (the ivy has simply gone from a benign
to a malignant growth) and renovation of our
bar and living room (the first of which is
leaking and the second of which is peeling.)

On a separate, but also structurally sig-
nificant note, we hope to embark on a project
of creating more intimate relationships with
Yale faculty members and are currently
sketching out the details of a formalized
mentoring system to which Sigma members
can have access. 

Having moved through news, now an
invitation! To alumni in, near, or meandering
through New Haven and members of other
chapters: Come, come, come! Meetings on
Thursday nights run from 6:30 p.m. to the
limits of your stamina. Tuesday breakfast is
served from 9:00 a.m.-2:00 p.m., and Friday
Bar Nights are open from 8:00-10:00 p.m.
Sending word in advance will ensure safe
company, but as a great leader once wrote,
“Do not sacrifice whimsy to foresight”—if
the doorbell is rung, one of our many Hall
imps (what we call the members who never
seem to leave the building) will gladly let
you in. 

To conclude, the Sigma Chapter, like a
young girl in spring, is full of life and blos-
soming into a fecund and seductive maturity.
We operate as confidants, intellectual equals,
friends, occasional lovers, and above all,
brothers and sisters of the Hall. All is
well–revelry and exchange in the bonds con-
tinues many evenings of the week into dawn
and beyond and will certainly persist for
many years to come.

sigma
Yale University, New Haven, CT

The brothers and sisters of Sigma for a feast before meeting.
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NECROLOGY
Benjamin A. Bosher, Τ’36
Michael Burlingham, Τ’38
Warwick M. Carter, ∆’44
Laurent E. Chevalier, Σ’71
Raymond Cunningham Jr., Ε’40
William T. Dennis, Υ’63
C. Herbert Fisher, Ε’39
John J. Flynn, Σ’52
Richard E. Frazier, ∆’45
John P. S. Gardiner, Α’63

Federico G. Gil, Ξ’46
Stapleton D. Gooch Jr., Υ’31
Percival V. R. Harris Jr., ∆’42
Sinclair D. Hart, Λ’41
Avery P. Haynes, Jr., Φ’47
Carroll G. Hornor, Τ’40
Richard I.G. Jones, Σ’57
Robert E. Jones, Α’46
Edmund Crocker Kelly, Ε’41
Jon O. Koslow, Σ’71

Claxton A. Long, Υ’59
David B. McGaw, Ε’46
William L. McGill, Υ’54
William N. Mills, Σ’33
Clarke Nickerson, Ε’38
Joseph B. Philips Jr., Ξ’39
John P. Ricks Jr., Φ’37
Stacey A. Salomon, Τ’84
C. D. Elliott Sands, ∆’59
Frates S. Seeligson, Σ’43

John S. Slosson, Τ’31
David R. Stephenson, Α’61
Bruce Mac E. Toomey, Σ’49
Peter J. Turek, Α’68
Robert P. Van Der Stricht, Ε’69
Lawrence A. Vance, Τ’68
John R. Youngken, Ξ’70, Κ’88

By S. Elizabeth Peacock, ΞΞ’05, Bt.
I often—perhaps a little indulgently—like

to think of the Xi Chapter and its members as
the protagonists of a coming-of-age novel.  

Each semester, as we initiate new mem-
bers, another chapter in our grand narrative
begins as the active Xis grow and develop—
continually changing the way in which they
view the world, learning more about them-
selves and their chapter, and on occasion,
screwing up royally. I believe that in former
days Xi might have identified with a character
like Holden Caulfield of Salinger’s Catcher in
the Rye—sans mental breakdown and whore
in a cheap New York hotel room, of course.  

Known for our uniqueness, we prized
individuality and independence above all else.
And this is still true, but I think lately we have
become more engaged with the world around
us and more intellectually curious about peo-
ple and things rather than just ideas. Xi has
taken on the characteristics of To Kill a Mock-
ingbird’s Scout Finch—sans dressing up like a
giant ham, of course.

We kicked off 2007 with our annual Word
on Your Arm Party, co-hosted this semester
with UNC’s Gay Lesbian Bisexual Transgen-
der Straight Alliance (GLBTSA), an inaugural
event for their coming-out week celebration.
We have also continued the community part-
nerships begun last semester, remaining
involved with Habitat for Humanity and even
adding a work day exclusively for pledges and
their older siblings.  Several Xis volunteer
weekly in Durham at Write On!—a creative
writing center for at-risk middle and high
school students, while others spend their time
at Kidzu, the Children’s Museum on Franklin
Street, or the Ackland Art Museum.

In addition to all of this wonderful stuff,
Xi has begun an aggressive campaign of
Karmic Community Service, a fun and easy
way to brighten up campus life. We simply go
through our day performing random acts of

kindness for others, calling old friends we
haven’t spoken to in a long time, or posting
throughout campus flyers that don’t sell or
advertise anything but instead contain a quote,
song lyric, or personal message. 

We remain socially conscious as well; this
semester, the majority of active Xis were test-
ed for STDs—an act rare amongst members
of UNC’s Greek community despite the fact
that North Carolina’s population often ranks
in the 10 states with the highest rate of STD. 

It has also been a big semester in theater,
with many brothers and sisters appearing on
stages across campus and throughout the
Chapel Hill area. In particular, I’d like to con-
gratulate S. Lawruh Lindsey, Ξ’03, on her
professional technical theater debut—design-
ing lights and touring nationally with the
Squirrel Nut Zippers—and N.S. Tracy Walker,
Ξ’01, who made her writing and directing
debut with a successful and wonderful origi-
nal production of Authentic Chameleons.

Intra-chapter life at Xi remains strong as
well. We continue to produce wonderful LDs
and VDs with the guidance of assignments
from our First Ff. and Second Ff., and we
have introduced a weekly history lesson into
meeting. Each week, our Historian, S. Court-
ney Rosenthal, Ξ’06, researches a different
aspect of the fraternity’s history—from early
ritual to St. Anthony himself—and presents
her findings to the chapter. We were particu-
larly pleased to learn that our founders once
adjourned meeting to go to the circus and
can’t wait to do so ourselves at the next avail-
able opportunity. 

Recently, we welcomed six new brothers
and sisters into the order. Though I doubt their
ability in the kitchen (they “cooked” Stouf-
fer’s lasagna the night of the pledge dinner),
the creativity and artistry exhibited in their
pledge projects impressed us all greatly, and I
foresee wonderful things from them in the
future.

So, as you can see, we’re busy down here
at Xi, but not too busy to spend time in our
yard as spring approaches, playing Frisbee,
grilling, yelling at passing cars, and enjoying

one another’s company immensely. I urge you
all to drop by for a visit if you can—few
places are more beautiful than Chapel Hill in
the spring.

Your Xi Memories Are Needed
By Kelly Jo Garner, ΞΞ’95

Pursuant to a brief LD I gave at Swingout,
I would like to put out a call for stories of the
Xi Chapter. I’d like to collect stories—of the
place, the people, or the times—with the goal
of preserving some of the fabulous (and not so
fabulous) memories that people have. As long
as the story reflects your experience (and is, to
the best of your recollection, accurate), please
consider writing it down and passing it on.

Please send me your stories, along with
your name, pledge year, and a brief explana-
tion of how you came to the Hall. Friends of
the Hall are also invited to send stories along
as well.

Stories can range from a great party or
road trip to a particularly intense emotional
experience to memories of other St. A’s or the
place of St. A’s on UNC campus.

I’ll collect stories and then put them
together into a zine to be presented to the
undergrads next year, and I will also make it
available to others far and wide. Photographs
are also welcome as part of the storytelling.
(Please identify the people in the photographs
if possible.)

xi
University of North Carolina, Chapel Hill
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Walter Perry, A’70, enjoys his own party
with son Sam Perry and daughter-in-law

Sarah Perry-Stout, K’99.


