THE LITERARY CLUB OF CINCINNATI

MINUTES

VOLUME XXXVI
SEPTEMBER 1985 TO JUNE 1986

MINUTES OF MEETING
September 23, 198S
· President Sullivan presided. There were present 56 members and 2 guests.
.
Frank Davis read a paper entitled "The Hospital." While on tour through Russia,
one "D" became the victim of food poisoning and was hospitalized. The only words which he
knew in the Russian language were da, nyet, spasibo and zdrahst -- vooeechee. This was
somewhat insufficient for medical discussions, so D was at the mercy of the hospital
attendants and could only accept their professional, or nonprofessional, treatment and hope
for the best. His powers of observation were not impaired, however, and, as he went
through routine physical examinations and lay on his hospital bed, he made careful mental
notes of the hospital accoutrements, personnel and his fellow patients whom he called
"associates" as he observed they had very little patience. "This all might make a Literary
Club paper some day," thought D. When not making mental notes, D worked away at an
eight-foot crossword puzzle which D always carries with him for just such emergencies.
D was not impressed with the quality of medical care available in Russian
hospitals. When D and the associa.tes were lined up for blood samples, D noted that the
sampler was only slightly more ept than an American army corpsman and tried to steal
away. D, who was usually good- at avoiding things, now found that he had bit off more than
he could eschew. He was brought back into line and he gave up his blood. Cleanliness was
not a Russian virtue. Of course, it is next to Godliness which, in Russia, meant it was next
to nothing. As for his meals, D found that,.once he put the food down, he could easily get it
up again.
D's wife was permitted to see him after a day or two. She found him worrying
about what would happen to them. She said to D, "It's wrong to worry about tomorrow.
Think only about today." D replied, "No, that's giving up. I'm still hoping that yesterday will
get better." D did survive the experience, although he may not have completed the
eight-foot crossword puzzle, and he returned to Cincinnati to write a delightful
Kafka-esque.paper for The Literary Club under the name of Frank Davis, for which we are
all grateful.
Reading time: 34 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
September 30, 198'
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 51 members and .5 guests.
Robert Hansel read a memorial to Campbell Crockett, a copy of which is to be
sent to Mrs. Crockett.
Alan Vogeler had the budget and the first paper he read was entitled "The Tragic
Sense of Life in Niles, Michigan." The author of the paper, who has a bad habit of
extrapolating his tongue into his cheek, told us that, of course, we would recognize the
"tragic sense of life" as being both the title and the substance of Miguel da Unamono's
masterpiece. Of course! But Miguel's sequel, the "hilarious sense of death," is better known
to most of us.
It developed that the author really wanted to· tell us about Ring Lardner, who
spent the first sixteen years of his life in Niles, Michigan. And he does tell us about
Lardner, taking care to give us the important background information that neither Michigan
nor Indiana nor Illinois had ever been part of Louisiana. The author takes us through
Lardner's high school days where he developed his love of baseball; his early work on a
succession of newspapers; and his later days as a national writer and his great success with
"You Know Me, AI." Nostalgia crept around the room as the author, with swift and sure
strokes, outlined Ring Lardner's life, character and works. The author of the paper was
Philip Adams.
The second· paper was titled "A Memory." This was a vignette from the life of an
enigmatic, attractive, middle-aged woman who made a practice of staying on a cruise ship
when the other passengers left and then would sign up for the next cruise. A person of
habit, not only did she make a habit of this particular cruise ship, but she always had the
same stateroom, the same place at the bar and the same meal and travel costumes. She
never mingled with the other passengers, although she was invariably polite to them. She
never went on their tours at ports of call. She kept to herself. It seemed to the author of
this paper that here was a human being with a great sadness in her past and a great
bitterness in her present -- but he liked her and found her attractive. It was shock, then, at
one of the ports of call to see two policemen take her into custody and to later learn that
she was running cocaine. Oliver Gale's fertile imagination and incor:nparable wry touch were
once more evident in this brief paper.
The final paper was written by the reader and was entitled "A Memoir," I suppose
because the title "A Memory" had been preempted by the previous paper. This remembrance
from Alan Vogeler's past was of Albert Lacy Russel, a partner in the Cincinnati law firm of
Taft, Stettinius and Hollister, with which Alan found employment when he returned from
military service. When the Vogelers could not find housing, AI Russel put them up in his
basement. During his stay in the Russel home and during his tenure with the law firm, Alan
came to appreciate AI Russel's many fine qualities, as well as his quirks of character, and
proceeded to outline them with affection in this paper.
Reading time: 42 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
October 7, 198.5
I
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 52 members and 5 guests.
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Robert Hansel read a paper having the title "Floyd Collins- Sixty Years Later."
When the title of this paper was announced, all of us, sixty years or older, scratched our
heads and tried to remember who Floyd Collins was. Some remembered him as a great
second baseman for the Chicago American League team; others as a short-story writer
recently revived on public television; and others as a newspaper reporter who died trying to
rescue someone trapped in a mine. Robert Hansel straightened us out. Floyd Collins was a
young, uneducated Kentucky farmer who had a cave beneath the surface of his land. There
were many nearby caves, including Mammoth Cave, and young Collins had a theory that all
of these caves were part of a single, large system and that no one had more ability to prove
this than he had. (Actually, his limitations were limitless.) In an effort to prove his theory,
one day in January 192.5, he dug his way deep into a cave on an adjoining farm and was
trapped by a rockslide. For ten days he remained helpless, although rescue attempts began
promptly. Robert Hansel, looking back on this event sixty years later, is astounded by the
media coverage of the rescue attempts. For seventeen days, no other event preempted
newspaper and radio reports. This is what intrigues our author. Why did Floyd Collins'
predicament receive this unprecedented publicity when so many more important events
occurred during those seventeen days? His conclusion is that Floyd Collins was a
representative Everyman -- someone caught against heavy odds, bravely struggling to
survive. I think he must be right.
Reading
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James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
October 14, 198S
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 49 members and 3 guests.
Charles D. Aring read the paper for the evening, which had the title "As We
Forgive Our Debtors." Many in the audience thought that they were in for a sermon and
when Charles started talking about money they instinctively reached in their pockets for the
collection. Charley, however, was not collecting, but was dishing it out. He has been taking
a hard look at the mammoth debt structure of many foreign countries and is disturbed to
find their creditors to be United States' banks. He finds these countries to be without the
means to pay either interest or principal. What is to be done? Obviously, one thing that
should never be done is to lend more money to those who cannot repay what they already
owe. This seems to be obvious, however, only to simple souls like Charley and the rest of us
nonbankers. He cites many examples of countries defaulting when their debt structure
became excessive. Despite these historic warnings, the international banking community
once more seems intent on solving the problem with moratoria on inherently unrepayable
loans, further loans to pay interest on unrepayable loans and other frantic forms of holding
things together as long as possible with bailing wire. Yes, experience is a good school, but it
is not very strong on vacations.
Our author knows what will happen. The banks will go bankrupt, the government
will bail them out and the taxpayers-- you and I-- will foot the bill. That sound you hear is
not a fire siren on Madison Road, but Charley Aring giving vent to his frustration.
Reading time: 34 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
October 21, 198.5
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 55 members and 5 guests.
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"The China Syndrome" was the name of a paper written and read by Luther
Tucker. The author takes us back to the China of 1784 when an American sailing ship made
the first contact between the two countries. My dictionary defines the word "syndrome" as
"a group of symptoms occurring together." In this instance, Luther says that the China
Syndrome had three components interacting: (1) a love affair between Old Man China and
the young and attractive United States; (2) an unwitting agent of Cupid; and (3) a foreign
baby.
China was old, no doubt about it. It had been a nation for twenty-five centuries
by 1784. The United States had been a nation for seven years. But the youngster was
attractive to the oldster because she did not humiliate him as the European nations had
done. This set the stage for the love affair. Then the agent of Cupid made his appearance.
His name is Yung Wing. He was born in 1828 in South China and educated in a Christian
mission school and later further educated at Yale, which is a small college in the eastern
part of the United States. He returned to China to fan the flames of the kindling love affair
between China and the U.S. Some Literary Club members may wonder how he could have
been Cupid's agent when the old man and the young lass met in 1784 and by now it was in the
1850's. It should be remembered that an old man's fires take some time to kindle.
Enter the third component -- the Christian Church in China. It played a major
role in maintaining the love affair, went underground during the Cultural Revolution and
now has been reborn, in many ways stronger than ever •

.

Reading time: 45 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

MINUTES OF MEETING
October 28, 198.5
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 70 members and 3 guests.
This was the anniversary celebration and was, as usual, a delightful affair.
Mingled auras of elegance, bonhomie and nostalgia pervaded the hallowed hall. The
elegance was created by the Clerk, who demanded that the members appear in formal
attire; the Trustees, who had us seated at round, instead of rectangular, tables as of yore;
Giovanni and staff, who did their utmost to make the repast sumptious; past President
Garber, who plied us with wine for every meal course and brandy to wash down the last ort;
and present President Sullivan, whose Hibernian geniality was the essence of elegance.
Nostalgia was the province of Eslie Asbury, who took us back through the years
as he reviewed the accomplishments, or nonaccomplishments, of the Club's historians,
among whose ranks he finds himself, as he has held this title since 1965. "As" spoke with
authority since this was the sixty-first consecutive anniversary meeting which he has
attended. True to form, "As" once again resurrected Charles Wilby, and why not, because
Mr. Wilby recorded a great amount of Club history in over three hundred papers, thirty-five
of them read at anniversary dinners. "As," in keeping with his nostalgic theme, expressed
himself as highly pleased that the Club officers, through the years, have refrained from
tinkering with our format and traditions.
This was a great lead in for our President, who rose to address the meeting on
the subject of the durability of the Club and the reasons for it. Bill Sullivan gave a number
of possible reasons for the survival of the Club, but came down four square for the
proposition that respect for tradition is the primary reason for our long-lived dynamism.
Bill then outline.d some of the Club traditions, such as the prohibition against use of titles
both in addressing fellow members and in signing papers, or the ban on adlibbing when
reading a paper. Continued abuse of these traditions will change the character of the Club,
and, since Bill has postulated that the unchanging character of the Club is responsible for its
longevity, it is evident that he will not look kindly on abuse of tradition during his term.
Gentlemen, a word to the wise ••••

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
November 4, 198S
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President Sl!llivan presided. There were present 53 members and 2 guests.
The memorial to Walter C. Langsam, prepared by Hans Zimmer, Tom Gephardt
and Charles Barrett, was read by Hans Zimmer and a copy directed to be sent to, Walter E.
Langsam.
·
The President reported that a copy of the eleventh edition of the Encyclopedia
Britannica had been offered to the Club by Glen Thompson and that the offer had been
accepted.
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The paper for the evening was titled "Who Shot the BBC?" and was read by
Robert Taft, Jr. It seems that, in the British Isles, unlike the States, television is a creature
of, and almost completely regulated by, the government. The British Broadcasting
Corporation was created and funded by Parliament and run by the Postmaster General. This
monopoly was slightly impaired in 1955, when the Independent Broadcasting Authority was
permitted to exist and give some semblance of competition. The real power, however,
remains with the BBC, as witness Bob Taft's strange story of what happened to "Dallas," the
American soap opera, when it appeared on British TV screens. The BBC had been importing
"Dallas" for a half dozen years and the viewing public had become addicted to it. When the
series came up for renewal, the BBC found it difficult to keep a stiff upper lip when it
learned that lTV had contracted for the program with its American producer. This sort of
thing just is not done. The price was much higher than the BBC had offered, but this was
irrelevant. The monopoly proceeded to lean on the independent. It cancelled the last two
episodes of the season and the public screamed, as expected. The man who made the deal
was sacked. Some members of White's would not speak to other members. The BBC
threatened legislation to ban all U.S. TV programs. In the interim, these programs were
blacklisted. · FurtHer pressures, covert and overt, followed. The furor in press and
Parliament increased, more sackings followed and, in the end, the BBC got "Dallas" back.
AU this fuss over .a soap opera! 0 tempora, 0 mores!
Reading time: 33 minutes.
After the business meeting, Robert Norrish was elected to membership.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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Dr.Walter Consuela Langsam
1906 - 1985
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Dr. Langsam was born in Vienna on Janua~y 2, 1906. In the same year his
parents, Emery Bernhardt and Angela Virginia Bianca (nee Munz-Kleinert)
Langsam emigrate~ to the United States. He grew up in New York City where
he also obtained his education, getting a B.S. from the City College of
New York in 1925 and both, a M.S. and a Ph.D. degree in history from
Columbia University in 1926 and 1930 resp. He was at that time one of
the youngest, if not the youngest person ever to receive a Ph.D. degree
from this renowned university. This earned degree was followed by an
impressive list of honorary degrees from twelve other universities.
In 1931 he married Julia Elizabeth Stubblefield. Walter and Julia
became the parents of two sons, Walter Eaton ( a member of our Club) and
Geoffrey Hardinge.
Walter's teaching career began while still an undergraduate at the
City College. While working on his Ph.D. dissertation he already was
appointed Assistant Professor of History at Columbia University on whose
faculty he served until he assumed a professorship at Union College. He
left this institution in 1945 to accept the presidency of Wagner College.
After seven years at the helm of this college he moved to the presidency
of Gettysburg College which he left in 1955 to accept the call from the
University of Cincinnati. In this position he stayed unt~l his retirement
in 1971. As President Emeritus Walter occupied an office suite in the
main library where he worked quite literally until his death.
'

This description of his career encompasses in sober terms the
professional life of Dr. Walter C.Langsam, but it does not say anything
about the person Walter Langsam. It can be said without doubts that few
persons had such an impact on the City of Cincinnati as Walter had. He
propelled the University of Cincinnati with vision, and with fairness to
the whole university community and the city, from an enrollment of 14,000 ·
students on opening day in September 1955 to 35,000 in September 1970. T.he
faculty rose from 1,100 to 2,700 members during the same period. Even
more impressive was the growth of the annual - and he was very proud of
it - balanced ~udget from $ 11 million to $ 106 million.
Walter became a member of the Literary Club in 1956 and served as
its President during its 125th year. The papers he wrote revealed much
of his character and personality. He was extremely loyal, he was modest,
he possessed a fine sense of humor, he had an unsh~kable faith in the
Lord, and he was a patriot. In a budget paper written for the Literary
Club in 1980, "Highest Education for Citizenship", all these characteristics
became evident.

'1,
\

Let me through my (H.Z.'s) long years of friendship with him recall
a few episodes testifying to these attributes .
. He once told me that when he was on the way to the office on his first
day as Wagner College~s President the idea struck him" what precisely a
college president was supposed to do". He recalled wishing that he had paid
more attention in previous years to what had kept presidents at City College,
Columbia, and Union so very busy while he was there as student and faculty
member. "Well" he said "I need not have worried, after greeting my inherited
splendid' secretary, she gently directed my attention to some thirty pounds
of mail and memoranda that had accumulated since my predecessor's departure.
That was the last time, he said, until my retirement 26 years later that
I wondered whether there would be anything for me to do next".
Once I asked him what he thought were the most important prerequisites
for a person to become a college president: is it scholarship, leadership,
ability, business acumen or what else? With a twinkle in his eyes he answered
·"none of these, Hans, but ·rather to be· able to eat 175 roastbeef dinners
and 175 chicken dinners per year and still keep smiling".
He once related to me (H.Z.) that as early as the period of his interviews with UC's presidential search committee in 1955, and especially during
the several weeks that elapsed between Julia's and his move to Cincinnati,
and his assumption of office, they, that is Walter and his beloved Julia
became keenly a"'· are of the citizenry's true affection for and pride in
"our university". Walter developed out of his sense of loyalty an unique
concept, namely to make UC the first"state-affiliated" municipally-sponsored
institution of higher learning in the country. This proposal was unanimously
passed by the state legislature in 1967. Thus, he secured a substantial
increase in annual operating funds without loss of the university's autonomy.
UC still belonged to the burghers of Cincinnati. It was only after his
retirement that the status of UC changed to a full fledged State University.
\\alter was loyal to ocr Literary Club and its members. Though he
achieved the highest office of the Club in 1974, he kept coming along with
many former presidents virtually every Monday to listen to a paper and
to enjoy
·· 1comrad-e:~.
~
' · "1 • -.~.· s ':".Q longer •.• ,_· th us 'ou . . 'n_.;::. s"'....~ r1' t .,.,_; _, 1
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be with theClub on ev•ry ~onday for a long time to come
w

Charles M.Barrett
Thomas S.Gepharct
Hans Ziomer, Chairman
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MINUTES OF MEETING
N~vember 11, 1985
President Sullivan presided. There were present 43 members and 4 guests.
Ken Blackwell read a paper about "Physical Education" which, it turned out, was
his physical education, including pre-school football indoctrination in the attic of his home
with his teachers being the two meanest kids in town, elementary training with the
Recreation Cor:nmissiori and Ach Junior High School teams, high school education at Hughes,
college attendance at Xavier where he earned a master's degree at the sport and a brief but
highly instructive post-graduate course with the Dallas Cowboys.
·
This is the bare skeleton of Ken's athletic career. Along the route his education
was augmented by side courses in learning the inefficacy of throwing a punch while running
away, in learning that the fear of pain is worse than the pain itself and the importance of
motivation. His academic education was not skimped, however. For example, I am told that
he had his bowl of Wheaties in the morning, just like any other athlete, except that Ken put
mushrooms on his Wheaties and called it the breakfast of champignons. Other academic
pursuits included courtship and, obviously, how to write a thoroughly engaging Literary Club
paper.
Reading time: 37 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

I '

-·-----(

1

MINUTES OF MEETING
November 18, 1985
.President Sullivan presided. There were present 57 members and 1 guest.
The paper for the evening was written and read by the secretary, who entitled
his paper "Wandering for the Love of God." The subject of this paper was the medieval
pilgrimage and the author, with great originality, first discussed pilgrimages in general and
then related .t~e stories of several fifteenth-century pilgrims. No puns appeared in the
paper (except for one possible semi-pun) and this was out of character for the author, but his
audience seemed quite content with the situation.
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Reading time: 38 minutes.
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James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
November 2.5, 198.5
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,Presi,dent Sullivan presided. There were present 52 members and 5 guests.
Rollin Workman read a memorial to Van Meter Ames, a copy of which was
directed to be sent to his widow.
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Ri~hard Vilter read the budget, which consisted of three papers, one authored by
the reader, the ·others by Charles Aring and Stanley Troup. The subject was Doctor Daniel
Drake and the papers were presented as part of the bicentennial celebration of the birth of
this man of prodigious accomplishments and controversial actions.

Dick's paper concentrates on Drake's reaction to the Cincinnati cholera epidemic
of 1832. Drake wrote a treatise on the subject. He warned that the epidemic was going to
reach Cincinnati, he insisted that it had reached the city when other physicians refused to
admit this, he prescribed methods of treatment which were more severe than the disease
and he wavered between diagnosing the disease as contagious, partially contagious or
noncontagious. Through it all, however, Drake's inquiring mind was never at rest.
Charley Aring's inquiring mind wonders why Drake, with his literary interests and
his standing in the community, was not a member of The Literary Club and this was the title
of his contribution to the evening's budget. He lists Drake's many and varied activities
during the first three years of the Club (1839-1842), chiefly his efforts to calm the rising
antagonism between the north and the south over the slavery issue, and comes to the
conclusion that Drake was just too busy to belong.
There are other conclusions which occur to your secretary and this brings us to
the third paper in which Stanley Troup recites some of the more colorful activities, vocal
and physical, of Doughty Daniel. There seems to be no doubt that Drake was a master of
the "retort vituperative" and was quite willing to back his words with physical action.
Indeed, he was once convicted of assault in a Cincinnati court. Imagine the furore if a
Daniel Drake were· a member of our genteel club!

James L. Elder
Secretary

,,

VAN METER AMES
.,

Van Meter Am\~ was born in Iowa on July 9, 1898 and died
in Cincinnati on fii«>;YMilt'ifr s-, 1985. He was named after hie
·mother, who was Mabel Van Meter before she married, His father
was Edward Sor.1bner Ames, who became chairman of the Philosophy
Depart~ent at the University of Chicago as well as Minister
of the Vniversity Church of the Disciples of Christ and Dean
of the Diaolplea Divinity House. Van was deeply influenced by
his tather•a beliefs. In a Literary Club paper or 1971 entitled
"Natural Religion", Van summarized those beliefs, ascribing
them to hie father, but in effect declaring them for himself.
Religion,.~an read, is a natural, socio-cultural phenomenon.
Its doctrines do and should change as science progresses. God
ia nothing but the good and promising in human experience; and
the meaning ot the injunction that man should seek God is that
human beings should seek to use what is promising to make the
wbrld a better place to live in. Religious ceremonies are a
means of bringing people together for that purpose and for
celebrating the unquestioned assumption that human life can be
made better through etion baaed upon experience,
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The beliefs Just summarized define the quasi-religious
movement called humanism, Van described himself throughout
his lite as a humanist,
I
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Hia interest in religion led him to comparative studies
in the field, The variety of Buddhism called Zen particularly
fascinated him. In 1958-59, he went to Tokyo for a year of
lecturing and of studying Zen, One result was a book entitled
Zen and American Thought. Another consequence was a Club
paper on the aubJeet in 1961. In it, Van wrote: uNirvana has
been mistakenly regarded in the West as extinction, whereas
it is more accurately the extinguishing of pain and suffering.
Nirvana is nothing but•his life when it is lived, freely,
joytull7, and with no worry or tear. Nirvana is nothing in
the sense of being nothing else, but it is not nothing at all.
It is everything there is, and that is all there is to it for
the enlightened mind ot Zen.u So described, Nirvana comes out
to be at least very much like the ultimate end toward which
the humanist works.
van got hie bachelor's degree from the University of
Ohicago, where he majored in philosophy and ran the hurdles on
the track team. His Ph.D. came from the same school in 1924.
Hie dissertation was on lfThe Ae·ethetios of the Novel". Aelthetios
was the major subject with which he concerned himself throughout
his academic career. Moat of his 200 or so articles and reviews,
and 6 or his 8 books, are in tba t area. The interes.t came at
least in part trom the fact that Van was innately a poet. He
saw and created beauty in the combining of words. A paasage
1n illustration comes from a 1967 paper about Vachel Lindsay.
Lindaa1 wrote many letters to Edward Scribner Ames and was a
guest in the Ames home when Van was young. In the Club paper,

Van discussed Lindsay's ideas on movies and religion, and hie
attempts to get his poetry accepted by the American public
and the Eaglish department at Chicago, Playing in his own
poetical
way with words, Van said of Lin~~y 1 s writings:
1
Always between the lines there is the line between
nostalgia and nightmare, between glory lost and utopia
unattainable, the old sou.th and the new north, the
tading west and the threatening east. His verses are
split into what they say and what they convey. What
is to the fore and what is in back fire each other.
Hie rhythms are not all rollicking. He relieves whoops
with ,whi.epers and takes to the wings of the morning.
He makes a railroad map a soul map. He makes an
American proud of what America was, and want to make
it what it must be, in spite of all that has gone wrong.•
Note th~ humanist fervor which creeps 1n at the end of the passage.
A similar style of writing appeared in a nostalgic 1965
paper on the lost activity of writing letters.
•when babies are in bed, t~e once spent in letter
writing goes into listening to the radio and watching
television, if not in reading f!!! instead of having
time •••• Perhaps letters from other days are collected
and published because they are not being written now
and reflect another ambience. They reveal what we are
losing: the time to be persons without paying to have
things 'personalized', when there were not too many
people to be people.•
Besides his ptetic prose, Van published a book of poetry
in 1979 and read 5 poems as a Club paper in 1974. Two other
poems were contributed to a budget in 1962, One of those
illustrates 1n a humerous way a theme which often appears in
Van's non~philosophical writing, namely the delight and comfort
emanating from the embraces of women,
I thought a man should have a pet
And wondered long what kind to get,
Whether a dog or oat,
But cats would never take a walk
With me, no dog would ever talk,
And I regretted tha,,
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I'm sure the trouble was the fur
Which let them selfishly prefer
A saucer or a bone
To anything I had to say.
Once fed, not going naked, they
Were glad to go alone.
At last what I was looking for
I found, somewhat over size, nor
Could I once agree
With those who say they like them thin,
Although I count a fine head in
As well as pedigre~···•

At the north pole each way is south
And downstream's toward the river 1 s mouth.
So southward bound and down
Like stumbling sculpture into bed
She camc 1 making like·a well fed
Mountain range in nightgown
.

·· .. ·
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Reclining on a oontinent
While I, who opened doors and went
As esoort 1n the light
was obliterated by her
She-n~ss, yet did not pine for fur
Of dog or cat at night.

........

Van came to the University of Cincinnati philosophy
department in 1925 and ret.red from there 41 years later. He
was one ot the last of the gentlemen scholars at the University.
He was the embodiment of a deeply respected teacher and
writer, immersed in intellectual pursuits and somewhat detached
from and naive about practical affairs, whose wry humor
unexpectedly darted out at learned pomposity. To his generation,
a department headship was not an administrative positlon, as
it is now, but rather the final academic rank above full
professor. It was an honor to which a person sueceeded in due
course when he became the senior member of the department.
Van was unlucky, When he entered into the headship, the old
era had Just passed out of existence. Van found, to his
puzzlement, that, instead of presiding quietly over a corner
of the intellectual world, he was supposed to solve political
problems, avert criees, and frantically expand the department.
He leaned heavily on Oampbell Orockett to guide him through.

IJ

Van wae the speaker during the first meeting of the
American Congresa,·of Aesthetioe in 1939. He was a founding
member of the American Society for Aesthetics, and President
of that society in 1961-62. In 1959-60, he was President of
the Western Division of the American Philosophical Association,
one of the then 2 highest offices of the Association. He wae
accorded the UC Fac~lty 1 s highest honor of election to the
Graduate Fellows. He had a hand in establishing the National
Endowment for the Humanities, At one.point, he was instrumental
in saving the LaSalle Quartet tor Cincinnati when the CollegeConservatory of Music administration wanted to withdraw
sponsorship on the ground that it cost too much. Van wrote
in French as well as in English.
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In the book of poetry referred to earlier, the last poem
is entitled 11 Album 11 • It reads in ,Pl't as follows:
"We life our life over
Before it is over,
Pasting snapshots in an album ••••
Our children and grandchildren
Will look sometimes at these pages
And paste baok in the prints coming loose
Until all is lost and forgotten.
11
Meanwhile we trim and paste and remember.

MINUTES OF MEETING
December 2, 198.5

,,.

President Sullivan presided. There were present 45 members and 3 guests.
- The paper for the evening was titled "It's New Years Again, Mr. Allen" and was
read by Frank.Mayfield, Jr. The author reviews the inflammatory events of the 1960's and
expresses his frustration, then and now, that the ruling powers -- political, economic and
social -- were unable to recognize the causes of the problems. He then moves on to the
1980's and finds that the situation has changed very little. In particular, he is critical of
many of the acts of the Republican national offiee holders who seem -- to him -- to be
insensitive to community responsibility and overly sensitive to the desires of vested
interests. Things are in a dreadful state and he does not mean Minnesota.
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This, then, is the author's plaint, expressed vividly and even, at times, bitterly.
However, he does not just complain. He holds up a standard of conduct for us -- what Ed
Merkel would call a paradigm -- and, mirable dictu, where do you think he finds his
standard? On Januay 4, 1965, he attended his first meeting of The Literary Club and
listened to a paper by Bob Allen, which paper had as its theme the proposition that the true
conservative must take to heart the parable of the Good Samaritan and listen to the cries
for help from the less fortunate or else the conservative will find others answering those
cries in ways quite unattractive to him. Frank Mayfield has never forgotten that paper and
its message has become his standard of political and social conduct.
Oh, to write a paper which would just be remembered twenty years later when
the pages of time have turned to loose leaves! Happy New Year, indeed, Mr. Allen.
Reading time: 33 minutes.
After the reading of the paper, James Bridgeland was elected to membership in
the Club.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
December 9, 198.5
'
',

'-'

J,

<.'

President Sullivan presided. There were present 53 members and 1 guest.
'The paper for the evening was given by William Beckett under the title "A Boy's
Town." This was Bill Beckett's first paper for The Literary Club and it set a high standard
for his future papers. His theme was his boyhood in the town of Hamilton. William Dean
Howells wrote a ~ook about his boyhood in the same town some seventy-five years earlier
and Bill Beckett quotes frequently from Howells in order to compare the two eras. It does
not seem that Hamilton had changed all that much in the three quarters of a century, nor
had small boys to whom each day was a new adventure and the next block a foreign country.
The Great Miami River played a large part in both Howells' and Beckett's lives, the principal
difference being that its floods were minor and exciting for Howells, but the flood Bill
Beckett remembers, and vividly portrays, was major and frightening. It took years to
recover from the destruction.
Bill depicts, with eloquent prose, the learning experiences of a small boy in a
small town where the surroundings were simple and wholesome. He omits, however, one
experience that I believe I have heard about. That was the time he stayed up all night
wondering where the sun had gone --until it finally dawned on him.

•
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Bill concludes with an expression of nostalgia for the good old days. Those would
have been the days when the quality of music was not measured in decibels and a drug
problem was trying to get a prescription filled on Sunday. I wonder if he really misses the
good old days as much as the good old nights.
Reading time: 37 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
December 16, 198.5

., .
'
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·President Sullivan presided. There were present .51 members and 1 guest.
The paper was read by George Palmer, who gave it the title "The Last
Englishman: Death and Transfiguration." The theme of the paper was the exploits of a
romantic historical figure known as "Hereward the Wake." However, our author, who is fully
as much a philosopher as an historian, devotes the first part of his paper to musings on the
risings and fallings of various civilizations from the people of the Fertile Crescent to those
of Rome. It does seem that nations are born only to die, as with man, and yet do they really
die and does man really die?

. ,.
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George senses that death is but the staging for transfiguration and this leads him
to seek an example and he finds one in Hereward, a petty Lincolnshire thane who in 1070 led
a last and gallant resistance of the Angles to the conquering forces of Duke William of
Normandy. He achieved the sort of fame "which wears its legend like a halo which both
illumines and obscures the truth." Hereward's heroic struggle ended in failure and, being a
man, he ultimately died, but George argues that he and his people lived on in that William
and his followers did not establish a French or a Norman-French civilization in the British
Isles, but instead there came about a melding of the two cultures to the greater benefit of
the country and the transfiguration of Here ward.
This paper was carefully crafted and contained much intellectual food to chew
upon. The author takes passing swipes at the "myths" of Robin Hood and Arthur, so perhaps
it is not inappropriate to state that, although Hereward was undoubtedly a real person,
"Hereward the Wake" was not. The name "the Wake" was tagged on him two hundred years
or so after his death by a Peterborough chronicler.
Reading time: 39 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
December 23, 198.5

President Sullivan presided. There were present 39 members and 1 guest.
This was the holiday celebration, and to help us celebrate the Trustees had
imported three musicians to play music suitable for the season. One played a violin, one a
viola and one a cello. This last was a woman. How soon have been forgotten the eloquent
words of our President that our standards must be maintained. How sharper than a serpent's
tooth it is to find disloyalty in high office~
These untrustworthy Trustees then presented three papers. The first was read by
Trustee Curry, who has a fort fixation, i.e., he cannot keep from forting and he admits it.
The fort he gives us this time is Fort Zachary Taylor at Key West and it is indeed an
interesting fort, redolent with American history. Herb tells of its construction, quite
difficult because of adverse conditions of terrain and weather, and of its importance to the
North during the conflict that Herb describes as the "Rebellion." He finishes his tale with
the subsequent history of this fort and promises no more forts for future papers. Do not
believe him. Compulsive forters cannot help themselves.
The next paper was read by Charles Robertson and concerned the motor route
from Terrace Park to Oberlin which Charles has taken twenty-two times in the past three
years to see his son, who is a student at Oberlin College. Charley has come to enjoy this
trip because of the many differing and interesting landmarks along the way, which he
describes for us. I admire his ability to find something entertaining in this trip up 1-71 to
Columbus and beyond.
The last paper was by Trusty Richard Vilter and resurrected Murphy's Law, which
had been disinterred most recently by Lew Gatch in a Literary Club paper. Dick's story is of
travel by various airplanes from Traverse City to Hatchet Lake, Saskatchewan. From start
to finish, everything that could go wrong did. Well, not everything. Dick survived to tell
this harrowing tale. And sae the Laird be thankit.
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The reading time for the three papers was less than thirty minutes and, after the
papers, the members, led by Bob Kalthoff at the piano, joi.n7d in the traditional .singing o~
Christmas carols. The meeting ended with another trad1t1on -- the consumption of As
turkey.

James L. Elder
Secretary

MINUTES OF MEETING
•.
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December 30, 1985
'

President SulJivan presided. There were present 37 members and 2 guests.
The President announced that the February issue of Cincinnati Magazine would
include an article about The Literary Club.
The budget for the evening was assembled and read by Guido Gores. The first
paper was entitled "Three Loves Had I" and was written by that umbrageous member of the
Club, George Roberts. This paper is being published posthumously as George, it seems, has
died. The evidence of his death is as tenuous as is that of his membership in The Literary
Club. We have only George's word for it, as set forth in this paper. It is no mean feat for a
man to write of his own death, but George Roberts is, or was, no ordinary man. George's
three loves were his two wives and a gorgeous doxie whom he picked up, or vice versa, at a
convention in Sarasota. In his relations with these three women, George reveals himself to
be even more of a stuffed-shirted egocentric than was revealed in his previous paper.
Struck down by a heart attack while in the arms of his illicit love, it would seem that a
Presbyterian God had his vengeance on this self-righteous Episcopalian banker.
The second paper (and I may not have these in the correct order) was by one D,
who had previously told us about his difficulties in a Russian hospital. He had all of our
sympathies then, but he has less now as he tells us of his dealings in the Russian black
market. It seems that D needed rubles and his Russian driver needed American cigarettes.
D bought the cigarettes on his American Express card and then exchanged them for the
rubles. This was illegal and D knew it, but he justified the action because of his irritation at
the intransigent and irrational Russian bureaucracy. When he got home, D found a
comparable amount pf rubles in his luggage that he had forgotten about, so he further salves
his conscience by claiming that his transaction was not so black after all. D sounds a lot
like George Roberts to me.
The third paper, entitled "Spinach," was by Bob Hilton, who of late has been
feeling quite socially and intellectually inferior to the many members of this Club who are
high achievers and friends of the rich and famous. Bob wants us to realize that he has
known Mrs. H. V. Kaltenborn and Miss Elma Lapp, the one the wife of the famous
newscaster and the other a Cincinnatian who died in 1982 leaving an estate of
$12,500,000.00. Bob tells an interesting anecdote involving himself and each of these
worthy personages and hopes thereby that he will feel less inferior the next time he walks
into a Literary Club meeting.
There were four papers in this budget and the last was by Guido and entitled "~e
Sentectute " which I assume translates as "Concerning Old Age." The paper has to do wJth
retirement: Guido says that the occasions for retirement are ma~y and no~ ne.cessarily
necessitous. This paper is full of statistics, but the sum of the~· JS th~t GuJdo Is deeply
concerned about the increasing burden on the economy of supportmg retirement payments.
He thinks retirement at age sixty-five is too soon.
Reading time for all four papers: 57 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

MINUTES OF MEETING
January 6, 1986

'.

'President Sullivan presided. There were present 47 members and 3 guests.
The paper was read by Robert Van Fossen and was entitled "The Rain Came, The
Red Cross Came." This paper describes the disaster readiness program of the Red Cross,
stating that its success has been the result of five basic components which are in place in all
Red Cross chapters: training, communication, personnel, a national fleet of vehicles and
bulk supplies. An example was given of a recent flooding near Parkersburg, West Virginia,
where a Cincinnatian was sent to head up the task force which the Red Cross brought in to
coordinate the relief efforts.
Reading time: 22 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
January 13, 1986
·. ~resident Sullivan presided. There were present 68 members and 2 guests.
'''
''
''

The paper for the evening was prepared and read by John Diehl, who gave it the
title of "Queen City Quixote." His subject was John Cleves Symmes. This was not the John
Cleves Symmes to whom in 1794 Congress granted three hundred eleven thousand acres
fronting twenty-seven miles on the Ohio River between the two Miami Rivers and extending
back into Butler and Warren Counties. This was his nephew. This man grew up in New
Jersey, moved to St. Louis and eventually ended up in the Cincinnati area and was buried in
Hamilton. Fairly early in life Symmes developed the interesting theory that the earth is
hollow, containing a number of concentric spheres and open at each pole, and he devoted the
rest of his life to trying to win converts to his theory. John Diehl tells us in detail about the
theory and Symmes' stubborn efforts to have it accepted. These efforts, as might be
expected, had little success, but John quotes liberally from the writings of Symmes' few
supporters to indicate that there were some men of standing who backed Symmes.
The story of this proud, driven, frustrated man is a fascinating one, but the
audience's ability to hear the reading of the paper was handicapped by the whirring of a film
projector fan which someone had turned on, not realizing that the augmenting of a paper by
film slides violates Club tradition.
Reading time: 57 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

MINUTES OF MEETING
January 20, 1986
President Sullivan presided. There were present 70 members and 5 guests.
, The paper for the evening was composed and read by Robert Allen and was titled
"Don Juan ·in Hell: Variations on a Theme," a title which he cribbed from a published work,
as he tells us toward the end of his paper.
It seems that our Mr. Allen was dining alone at a restaurant in Geneva when a
similarly lonely gentleman named Johnny Tenorio engaged him in a conversation which
lasted long and revealed some startling aspects of the gentleman's character. Johnny was an
American child of a broken home, reared in straightened circumstances and had little
ambition or means of support. He was kept alive and barely solvent by an extraordinary
ability to save from his meagre earnings while living in Europe and by his hobby which was
the seduction of young women. Much of the rest of the paper has to do with Johnny's
selection criteria, his successful technique, the loci of his conquests, the frequency of his
campaigns and other technical data which, I am afraid, had only cursory interest for the
members of this Club. Johnny's denouement, however, had the members on the edge of their
chairs with ears pricking. Johnny inherited millions and then was himself seduced by a
young woman interested in the millions. This was poetic justice, since poetry played a
substantial role in Johnny's seduction technique. Johnny had to get rid of the girl and
resume his former life. The first he accomplished by fleeing back to Europe. The second he
could not accomplish because he had become impotent. His only solution was suicide. Bob
Allen was startled, a year or so later, to read Johnny Tenorio's story in paperback, complete
with suicide. The author might have been 0. Henry, but instead it was one Martin Malvern,
who likes to tell lonely strangers in Geneva restaurants the sad story of Johnny Tenorio.
Bob Allen's carefully crafted, brilliant story is not only sad, but it is sex ridden.
It comes to mind that Mr. Allen's previous paper was also sex ridden. It comes to mind that,
of late, a number of papers by the more elderly members of the Club have had strong sexual
over and under tones. Perhaps Dr. McLeod could, after one of our meetings, sit down with
these chaps and reAssure them that sex, or the lack of it, is not all that important.
Reading time: 37 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
January 27, 1986
President Sullivan presided. There were present 38 members and 1 guest.
.
· · It was ? very cold night and Eugene Saenger had the budget for the evening. The
ftrst paper was wntten by Joseph S. Stern and had to do with the early days of baseball in
~inc.inn.ati •.Shortly after the War Between the States, a number of baseball teams sprang up
m Cmcmnat1. One of ~hese, the Resolutes, numbered among its members several amateur
athletes who, at that t1me or later, became members of The Literary Club. Gradually the
baseball club began paying its best players; gradually the amateurs dropped out; the name
was changed to The Cincinnati Baseball Club; admission to baseball contests began to be
charged; the nickname for the team became the Red Stockings; and then occurred that
glorious year of 1869 when the Red Stockings were invincible. Even the Chicago Bears of
198.5 were vincible enough to lose one game.
The second paper, entitled "A Simple Story," was written by the reader and it
was about atomic warfare. More specifically, it was about the efforts of two physicians'
organizations to prevent nuclear war. Still more explicitly, it was about the 198.5 Nobel
Peace Prize awarded to one of these organizations and accepted by its two co-presidents,
one the American, Dr. Lown, and the other the Russian, Dr. Chazov. Thereafter, it was
revealed that twelve years earlier the Russian had publicly condemned a Russian physician
recipient in 197.5 of the Nobel Peace Prize because said Russian had been critical of Soviet
nuclear development. Eugene Saenger points out that another Russian peace group leader
denies the existence of the widespread public education in Russia of the horrors of nuclear
war which Dr. Chazov was supposed to have generated. Oh well, this is not the first time
that irony has mantled Nobel Peace Prize recipients.
Speaking of irony brings us to the third paper, which was written by Bruce Petrie
and was, if not ironic, at least satiric. Bruce was intrigued by a recent suggestion that
space coffins might be sent off into orbit as an alternative to the customary burial
procedure of interring the coffin in the earth. This reminded him of the salesman who,
several years ago, .tried to interest Bruce in a crypt in the new mausoleum at Spring Grove.
At varying prices, one could rest quietly at the heaven level, the mind level, the heart level,
the prayer level or the ground level. One could also be with one's wife, a side-by-side
partner, an end-to-end partner or a top-and-bottom partner. Bruce is not tempted by any of
these post mortem delights. It is inhumation for him, with the hope that an apple orchard
will slowly arise over his grave (he is full of apple seeds, among other substanc~s) and that,
on special occasions, a piper will appear to play a lament at the grave. Thts could not
happen in outer space nor, indeed, in the crypt at any level.
Reading time for the three papers: 47 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
February .3, 1986
Vice President Prince presided. There were present 43 members and 4 guests.
The paper for the evening was titled "Cabin Fever" and was read by Charles 0.
Carothers. Our author was afflicted with this dread malady on increasingly numerous
occasions when, outside his Wequetonsing lodgings, the sky darkened, the chill winds blew
and the rain increased in velocity. To identify these lodgings as a "cabin" is, however, an
euphemism. His Michigan home had twelve-foot ceilings, many rooms, many drafts and was
falling apart after seventy-five years of existence. After a particularly violent attack of
the fever, Chuck could stand it no longer and made the drastic decision to chuck the old
place and build anew. This paper takes his listeners step by step through the vicissitudes,
agonies, recriminations, misunderstandings, delays and, of course, the unexpected costs of
building a home which, it must be admitted, from the beginning should be considered more
of an adversarial than a collegial process.
Those of us who have built or remodeled had an initial feeling of kinship with
Charles, but, as his story unfolded, we realized that, although he had the normal headaches
(after all, it is to be expected that headaches might accompany a fever), he also had
problems that are not general, starting with the fact that he had to superintend the
construction from a distance of some five hundred miles. This, among other problems,
created an enormous telephone bill as Chuck, his contractor, his suppliers and
subcontractors consulted back and forth about this and that. Murphy's Law seemed in
effect, but eventually the cottage was built and, although on the outside resembling all its
Victorian neighboring homes in this Chataqua community, on the inside it has a plethora of
modern conveniences, particularly a thermostat which the good doctor loves to manipulate.
He invites all of us to visit him to enjoy his central heating system and share a tea or toddy.
The line will form at the conclusion of this business meeting. No pushing or elbowing,
please.
Reading time: 42 minutes.
After the reading of the paper and the minutes for the previous month, Irvine
Anderson and Kingston Fletcher were elected to membership.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
February 10, 1986
Vice President Prince presided. There were present 37 members and 1 guest.
Count Hans von Zimmer presented the paper for the evening and it was full of
hot air. Of course, it had to be full of hot air because it was all about that big, hot-airfilled cigar, the zeppelin. Hans titled his paper "If It Hadn't Been for Fast Horses, There
Would Have Been No Big Cigars." The members of his audience having learned that the big
cigar in the title referred to a dirigible, they eagerly awaited exposition of the phrase "fast
horses," but Hans chose to keep them guessing for some forty minutes.
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First he told them a bit of the history of the Zeppelin family -- of their
emigration from Mecklenberg to the Bodensee country, which is Hans Zimmer country, and
of the birth of Ferdinand von Zeppelin, whose mother of French Huguenot ancestry gave to
young Ferdinand the imagination and creative genius which, mingled with the dogged
perseverance he inherited from his father, enabled him to conceive the dirigible and then to
put it into the air as a practical, working airship despite great opposition. Hans then gave
his audience a brief history of human efforts to fly, beginning with Daedalus-- but still no
fast horses appeared. He then told us of the long effort of Count von Zeppelin to obtain
financing for his airship, during the course of which von Zeppelin dissipated his own large
fortune. By this time in Hans' recital, Ferdinand von Zeppelin had become around seventy
years of age -- but still no fast horses. Then the first dirigible was built -- and it flew. So
did the second and third, but the fourth exploded in a windstorm and so on to the explosion
of the Hindenberg in 19 37. At this point Hans relented and told us that there were three
occasions in von Zeppelin's military career when a fast horse between his legs saved his life
so that the big cigar could be conceived. Hans ends his interesting story by looking into his
crystal ball and predicting the rebirth of the dirigible as a transAtlantic commercial carrier.
Well, he who lives by the crystal ball must learn to eat ground glass.
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Reading time: 47 minutes •
•
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James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
February 17, 1986
'

President Sullivan presided. There were present 4:3 members and 1 guest.
.
The paper was concocted by William D. Behnke and given the heading of "Did
Mane Really Say, 'Let Them Eat Cake?"' The theme of this paper was popular
misinformation, misbelief, misquotation and misconstruction. The author, after telling us a
bit about the character and tribulations of Marie and her ineffectual husband, Louis XVI,
cites examples of the famous comment having been made on several occasions by others
before Marie was said to have made it and takes the position that the remark's attribution to
Marie was done purposefully and falsely in order to discredit Marie. Having shot down this
target, Bill proceeded to let off shotgun blasts at numerous other common misconceptions.
Did you know that there were no less than eight -- count 'em, eight -- queens of Egypt
known as Cleopatra, all of the Ptolemy dynasty? Ptolemy not in mournful numbers. Did you
know that they were Greek and not Egyptian? Did Pocahontas really rescue Captain John
Smith? Bill Behnke says this is just a little Indian story, a sort of a Minnehaha.
Did Barbara Frietchie really say, "Shoot if you must this old gray head, but spare
your country's flag"? Bill Behnke says there is more wit than truth in these lines and he is
probably right as the composer of the lines was certainly Whittier. Was the battle of
Waterloo fought at Waterloo? Merde, Behnke replies. Was Bunker Hill the site of the battle
of the same name? Those of us with a little breeding know the answer to that one. Did
Lincoln actually say, "Tell me Grant's brand of whiskey and I'll send a barrel to my other
generals"? An intoxicating idea, but not true.
So Sitting Bull led the Indians at Little Big Horn? Bull -- it was really Crazy
Horse. Would an unhorsed medieval knight flounder helplessly on the ground like an
overturned beetle? Behnke says not so, the knight could move around rather easily. I would
say that it depends on the medieval period. The early plate armor was heavy and clumsy.
The camel does not stor~ water in its hump. Devil's Island is not devilishly hot. Edison did
not invent electric light bulbs. The old folks at home will be devastated to learn that there
never was a Swanee River. A nunnery was a whorehouse, but I think you should be reassured
that this was a slang expression for a brief period of time only in the sixteenth century.
Finally, aphrodisiacs do not aphrodiz.
This was an interesting subject for a paper. I can add a couple of examples. In
1066, the famous battle of Hastings was not fought at Hastings. Horace Greeley did not say,
"Go West, young man."
Reading time: :32 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
February 24, 1986

'

.
The budget for the month was presented by David Reichert. The first paper was
wntten b~ D~n ,Walker and was about one Klein, a Madison Avenue burnout who exchanged
the pou~dm~ p~ce of a New York advertising agency for the quiet, untroubled life of a New
H~mpsh1re mnkeeper and th~reby regained the affection of his wife, the acquaintance of his
chlldren and the peace of h1s soul. Or so it seemed for a while. After eight years in this
New England Eden, snakes began to appear in the guise of decomposing roofs, querulous
guests and, most of all, there was no excitement. One day a burned-out Madison Avenue
executive turned up at the inn, longing for the quiet country life. You know what happened.
But there was a little 0. Henry twist to this story. Klein went back to New York and the
advertising business and his partner turned out to be -- the first innkeeper who, it seems,
was originally a burned-out advertising executive.
This reminds me of the old
tapeworm-like story: "It was a dark and stormy night and the sailors said to the captain,
'Tell us a story.' 'Well,' said the captain, 'it was a dark and stormy night and the sailors said
to the captain •••"'
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The locale of the second paper was at the Cap d'Antlbes where the
twenty-three-year-old David Reichert found himself vacationing with a young friend who
was also making his first trip abroad. David was only a school-boy sailor and his companion
did not know a luff from a lee, but, nonetheless, they rented a little boat and sailed out into
that wine-dark sea. These innocents abroad got what might have been expected. A storm
arose, the boat became uncontrollable, the companion's only contribution to resolving the
crisis was to remind David that Shelley drowned under similar circumstances and things
generally were all up in a heaval. Eventually the boat was driven on shore where the two of
them were confronted by an angry French land owner who wanted them back in the boat and
off his land. David knew no French, but was inspired to shout the Gettysburg Address while
standing toe to toe with the land owner. This unlikely strategem worked and the two were
left in peace by the disgusted farmer. How old Abe would have enjoyed this story!

t
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Bud Macht contributed the third paper, which was an eulogy of "The Other
Brother," Milton Eisenhower, whose life, for most of us, is obscured by the shadow of his
older brother, Dwight David. Milton, however, was a great man in his own right, having
been president of Kansas State College, Pennsylvania State University and Johns Hopkins
University. He was a trusted advisor to eight presidents of this country; the true begetter
of the national public broadcasting system; served in the diplomatic corps; and had many
other responsibilities and honors. Bud says that he was as vital a pers~n a~ anyone he ever
knew and in addition a very lovable man. Bud regrets that he had to hve m the shadow of
Ike. Thi~ has happen~d before. All the Adams' have had to regret living in the shadow of
John Adams.
Reading time for the three papers: 43 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
March 3, 1986

'"J . _.·" '

President Sullivan presided. There were present .51 members and 1 guest.
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"When Chalices Were Gold" was the title of the paper presented by Luke Feck.
This was the story of eighty-five teenage boys who, in September 1949, entered Brunnerdale
Seminary, Canton, Ohio, for training which, it was anticipated, would eventually result in
ordination into the priesthood. It was also the story of the seminary itself -- how it came to
be founded and what the regimen, the instruction and the small joys of Hfe were at
Brunnerdale. Mostly, however, the paper was about Luke Feck himself as mirrored by his
experiences at Brunnerdale. He found life there to be good and holy, with hard but simple
work. He quotes Saint Augustine, "We exist because God is good and we are good insofar as
we exist." I am tempted to raise my eyebrows at that, but Saint Augustine was from Hippo
and who am I to be Hippo-critical?
Luke points out that this was the old-time Roman Catholic training, but that
new times were making at least some of that training irrelevant to many. Not necessarily
to Luke, though. He looks back with nostalgia to the days when chalices were gold and not
the ceramic ones he found on his return to Brunnerdale in 1974.
In the meantime fifteen of those eighty-five teenagers went on to be ordained to
attempt to minister, with their classical training, to a world that had embraced secularism.
They found it hard going. From the fifteen there were seven marriages, six cases of
alcoholism, one suicide. Five remain today as priests. I am sure that the author is troubled
by these statistics.
Reading time: 30 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

MINUTES OF MEETING
March 10, 1986

, P,resident Sullivan presided. There were present 5.3 members and 2 guests.
Before the reading of the paper, the president had a telephone call from a lady
who wanted to know how she could become a member of the Club. This was an ironic
lead-in for Eugene Mihaly, who had the paper forthe evening and whose motion some years
ago to admit women to the Club had caused consternation within the ranks. At least it was
so reported by Bruce Petrie.
The Mihaly paper for this evening was titled "To Be and Not To Be." In moving
prose the author took us back to the enigmatic encounter between God and Abraham over
the destruction of Sodom and Gamorrah and asked us to reflect, not on the surprisingly
complaisant reaction of God to Abraham's impertinent remarks, but rather the attitude of
Abraham as it shifted from aggressiveness to pleading. In this dialogue the author sees a
revelation of the fundamental nature of man, not only ancient man, but contemporary man.
Abraham's aggressiveness is symbolic of man's need "to be," that is, to dominate. Abraham's
humbleness symbolizes man's yearning "not to be," that is, to lose himself in the crowd, to
be anonymous. Eugene feels that this story about Abraham is paradigmatic (there is that
paradigm again, Mr. Merkel). Our author submits that man, in his awareness of God, has a
feeling of immense power (a sort of identification with the deity) and at the same time a
feeling of impotent helplessness. He concludes that all of man's endeavors may be reduced
to those two primary categories. Man is inexorably driven by a need to be both everything
and nothing. Is this goal possible? Eugene believes that it is, but only when man lives in the
awareness of God. This seems to square the circle.
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MINUTES OF MEETING
March 17, 1986
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, .This was Saint Patrick's Day, so President Sullivan presided. There were present
53 members and 1 guest.

Philip Adams read a paper entitled "A Belated, and Benighted, Book Review."
The review was of Edward Gibbon and his exhaustive history of the Roman Empire. Philip
Adams comes late in life to reading this work, which explains the "belated" in his title, but
the "benighted" is more difficult to understand. The dictionary definition of "benighted" is
"overcome with night or darkness." If by that he means that his paper is murky, he is much
too modest. His lucubrations always end up in polished prose.
, Phil takes us rapidly through the many printings of this work, as well as its many
translations and its many emendations, including one by Thomas Bowdler. He warns us of
some of the words used by Gibbon that had different meanings in his time than in ours. He
gives us a summary of Gibbon's life, which seemed to consist mostly of eternal research, and
of his antipathies which were many. Then he settles down, with obvious pleasure, to analyze
the great work itself. He points out that Gibbon omitted myriads of vital facts (myriad used
in the singular would have seemed sufficient) and he is especially disturbed by Gibbon's
failure to spend any time on the visual arts which seem to have a particular interest for Mr.
Adams. He is relieved, however, to learn from Gibbon that General Belisarius was not
blinded at Justinian's command. This was a relief to me, too, as I had believed Robert
Graves' version to the contrary. Phil is also happy to learn from his recent reading of Gibbon
that the Arabs did not burn the famous library at Alexandria.

·,!

Although an admirer of Gibbon's scholarship and writing style, Phil is careful to
point out that there was much spite in his treatment of his subject matter, particularly in
his treatment of organized Christian religion. Yet Mr. Adams made Mr. Gibbon come ~live
for us and made many of us resolve to read or reread the great work. My own attttude
toward the "Decline and Fall" has always been that it is the sort of great classic that
everyone should read before he dies and I have been saving it up as insurance.
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Reading time: 35 minutes.
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This was Dr. Reichert's birthday.
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Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
March 24, 1986
·. President Sullivan presided. There were present .52 members and 1 guest.
John Wulsin had the paper to which he gave the name "Quercus Alba." These
Latin words mean "White Oak." The theme of this paper might be expressed as "Great Oaks
from Little Acorns Grow" (although, when I looked it up, I found the quotation properly as
"Tall Oaks, etc."). At least five centuries ago a certain gray squirrel buried a certain acorn
not far north of the Ohio River and near the Little Miami. The nut sprouted, the seedling
pushed up, the sapling thrived and the tree became a giant. In the meantime, Cristofaro
Colombo discovered America (although others may have done so earlier); Cortez fell mute
at Darien; the Spaniards founded Saint Augustine; the corn (i.e., maize) began to be
cultivated in the flat land beneath the ridge on which the tree had now grown to a height of
forty feet, with a two-foot trunk. The Fort Ancient culture prospered, declined and gave
way to that of the Shawnees and Miamis. Our white oak continued to wax and undoubtedly
played a part in the lives of the Indians, but not as prominently as it did in the lives of the
settlers who moved into the Symmes Purchase and displaced the red man. Spooky Hollow
acquired its well-deserved name as the tree continued to push upward and outward.
Morgan's Raiders came by and tethered their horses beneath our oak. As the nineteenth
century came to a close, the tree began to show sings of weakness and its owners went to
great lengths to preserve it, as befitted such an arboreal monarch. With the arrival of the
Nippers as owners, a headless horseman began to appear each Halloween, to start and end
his gallop beneath the widespread branches of our patriarchal oak. One night in 1979,
ancient quercus alba ended its life by quietly collapsing, leaving its base as a remnant seven
feet in diameter and twenty-six in circumference.
This was a sensitive and fond portrayal of one tree's history, and the author had
his listeners' close, attention until the last line of his tale. I must remember, however, to ask
John how he knew that it was a gray squirrel which buried that acorn over five hundred
years ago.
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Reading time: 36 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
March 31, 1986

I,

, President Sullivan presided. There were present 44 members and 1 guest.
This was budget night and the budget master was Ernest Muntz. The first paper
was about one Winold Reiss, who was born in Germany in 1886; early developed an artistic
talent; and came to the United States in 1913 with the intention to paint the American
Indian. He arrived in New York; by chance stumbled .there on a poor, but genuine, Indian
whom he dressed in regalia borrowed from the Natural History Museum; and thereupon
commenced a lifetime career of portraying the Indian. It is hard to believe, but this poor
Indian's name was not "Lo," but instead was "Yellow Elk." In 1919, Herr Reiss went out to
the Blackfoot Reservation where he made thirty-five studies of the Indians which so
impressed the Blackfeet that they made him an honorary member of the tribe and gave him
the name of "Beaver Child," which is the title of this paper. Reiss completed many other
Indian portraits and achieved great contemporary fame, but his chief interest for
Cincinnatians is as the creator of the mosaic murals which first graced the Union Terminal
and now are at the Greater Cincinnati Airport. The author of this interesting paper was
Ethan Stanley.
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The second paper was entitled "Severed Heads" and was written by the Club
secretary. This jejeune effort does not deserve extended review, so we will only report that
the author cites a number of instances where a severed head had a curious existence
independently of its body and this gave him an opening once again to infllct his listeners
with a discourse on Celtic history and philosophy, which, fortunately, was brief.
The budget master wrote the third and last paper, which was a tongue-in-cheek
apology for the author's failure to appear at the last two annual banquets. It seems his tux
has shrunk and he can no longer make ends meet. Apparently he cannot afford to buy a new
one, so he has gone to extraordinary lengths to find himself out of town when the annual
event occurs. Last year he wangled an invitation to Cape Canaveral for the launching of the
space shuttle Challenger and two years ago he arranged to be a tour guide in China. He begs
for help in avoiding this year's banquet by headlining his paper "Do Not Have Tux, Must
Travel." Shall we take up a collection?
Reading time: 36 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
April 7, 1986
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, President Sullivan presided. There were present 46 members and 4 guests.
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. }he paper ~or the evenin~ was prepared and read by Alexander Stolley. He gave
1t the t1tle Ho"': D1d Gllber~ and Sulhva~ Ever Miss This One?" What G &: S failed to put into
rhyme and mus1c was the Improbable hfe of Vyner Brooke, the last of the white rajahs of
Sarawak. Alex Stolley began to wonder about this during a visit to Malaysia in 1985. Skulls
hanging from family doorways reminded Alex that the Malaysian people had been
headhunters not too long ago. That brought him to thinking about James Brooke, a wealthy
Englishman whose wanderlust brought him to Sarawak in 1839, where he impressed the rajah
with the ,gunpower of his yacht and the haughtiness of his bearing. James Brooke made
extensive explorations of the countryside and came to admire the native Dyaks. The only
flaw that he found in their character was their deplorable habit of collecting the heads of
their enemies. In their culture, a young man had to obtain at least one head before he was
considered old enough to marry.
Brooke became so friendly with the rajah that the latter offered him the
kingdom (or rajahdom) in return for his assistance in putting down a native rebellion.
Promise, however, was not followed by performance and James Brooke had to make a show
of force in order to obtain the abdication of the rajah. Thereafter, he ruled Sarawak and its
people in peace for more than a quarter of a century, and his nephew, Charles, succeeded
him to rule for the next fifty years. Where James was a knight errant, Charles was a
no-nonsense professional civil administrator. He made his prime goal the extermination of
the headhunting practice and was generally successful. Charles lost an eye and quixotically
replaced it with an eye intended for a stuffed albatross. He was succeeded by his son,
Vyner, who ruled for another twenty-five years or so and briefly permitted the Dyaks to
resume their headhunting mania during the Japanese occupation of Malaysia.
Alex cannot understand why these three white rajahs and their Oriental
supporting cast have not been made the subject of a comic .opera. Particul~rly, h~ says,
"The old rajah who wore the eye of an albatross and other wlld beasts." Ormtholog1sts to
the rescue, you are about to lose a species.
Reading time: 42 minutes.
After the reading of the paper, Hayden May was elected to membership.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
April 14, 1986
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, President Sullivan presided. There were present 44 members and 3 guests.
Frank Mayfield read a memorial to Donald J. Lyle, whose long membership in
The Literary Club was ended by his death on February 10.
The paper for the evening was presented by Nelson Knaggs, who gave it the title
of "Under A Lucky Star." This started out as a portrait of a small town, Elkins, in West
Virginia. I have had a smattering acquaintance with Elkins and I always regarded it as a
place where the only excitement was watching the grass grow and letting sleeping dogs die.
It see~ed to me to be comparable to Lake Wobegone, the little town that time forgot, that
the decades could not improve. However, Ted Knaggs gave it a nostalgic patina of
attractiveness rivaled only by Bill Beckett's portrait of Hamilton several months ago.
Gradually the paper changed from the story of Elkins to the story of Ted Knaggs, who had
his first minor successes in Elkins and went on to more substantial accomplishments with
Hilton Davis in Cincinnati. This mini-autobiography, as the author terms it, took Ted
Knaggs from Elkins to Crane College in Chicago and employment at the YMCA there to the
University of Cincinnati and from there to Hilton Davis where he found time, among other
activities, to publish a book on natural waxes. Any author worth his salt must check out his
sources and this led Ted to Mexico to locate the candelilla plant. On the way he was
impressed into the United States Intelligence Service. His visits to Mexico interested Ted in
the Mayas and he did much exploring of Maya ruins, including taking the first motion picture
film of Tikal. This was the first of thirty-three visits which Ted made to Mexico and
Central America. Ted feels, as he looks back on his exciting life experiences and adventures
and his travels into over eighty countries, that he must have been born under a lucky star.
Readtng time: 54 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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DONALD J. LYLE, M. D.
1896-1986
On February 10, 1986, the Literary Club lost one of its most
loya~
, ,

and distinguished members with the passing of Dr. Donald J. Lyle.

I

Ninety years of age at his death, Don had lived a rich and full life.
Medicine was a familial trait for the Lyles. His father, his
sister and his brother were physicians.

His brother, Herbert, was

Coroner of Hamilton County for many years.
non's career as an ophthalmologist could only be characterized
as brilliant.

He was Professor and Director of the Department of

Ophthalmology at the University of Cincinnati from 1947 to his
retirement in 1965.

He was author of a number of texts on neuro-

ophthalmology, a field in which he was a recognized world leader.
He was a regular lecturer for many years throughout the world at
most of the prestigious eye academies and many of our universities.
He was Director of the Ophthalmology Departments at the
University, Children's, Dunham and Drake Hospitals, and an
attending Ophthalmologist at Good Samaritan and Christ Hospitals.
He was past president of the Cincinnati Ophthalmological Society
and a member of the Boards of the Cincinnati Association for the
Blind, the Cincinnati Eye Bank and the National Society for the
Prevention of Blindness.
He was an active and devoted member of the Literary Club and
also of the Historical Society.
fine papers.

He was a prolific writer of many

His areas of interest included the history of lamps

.I

which resulted in his acquiring a famous collection of antique
lamps which he presented to the Museum of Natural History and which

DONALD J. LYLE, M. D.
-2-

is periodically on display.

His paper on the subject "Let There

Be Light", was one of the finest he presented at the Literary Club.
He often wrote of historical aspects of places he visited in the
world, especially England.
at~'Club

He was a devoted anglophile.

His Liter-

paperaboutthe artist, William Hogarth, was especially

memorable.
He was a renowned scientist, a devoted friend and a charming
and gracious person.

He brought vision, light and warmth to

patients and to friends alike.

The lamp of his contributions will

continue to shine in our memories of him.

Respectfully submitted by the Memorial Committee.

Charles D. Aring, M. D.

John

w.

Vester, M. D.

Frank H. Mayfield, M. D.
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MINUTES OF MEETING
April 21, 1986
President Sullivan presided. There were present 60 members and 1 guest.
The president announced that thirty-two contributions to the Preservation Fund
totaling $25,000.00, had been received.
·
'
The paper for the evening had the title "The Curious British" and was presented
by Glenn Thompson. Our author wants us to know that not only are the British "curious" in
the sense that they have inquiring minds, but they are also "curious" in the sense that they
are odd. No one will dispute this, except perhaps Robert Smith, so I could end the minutes
at this point, but will not, because I should list the fascinating examples which Glenn
Thompson gives of British "curiousness." His favorite is the Reverend Gilbert White and his
little book, ·"The Natural History of Selborne," which, Mr. Thompson avers, has become the
fourth most published work in the English language. That must put it right behind the Bible,
Shakespeare and the "Decline and Fall." Quite curious.
Another curious Englishman was Francis Drake, whose curiosity took him all the
way around the world to end up in the tower where he had plenty of time to write about the
curious wonders he had seen. Francis Bacon is another of Glenn Thompson's curious Britons.
He spent time in the tower also. His intellectual curiosity led him to become the founder of
the natural science, the founder -- along with Descartes -- of modern philosophy and the
founder of the modern theory of ethics. Bacon's explorations into these fields Jed, after his
death, to the organization of the Royal Society which thrives on the curiosity of its
members. No one better exemplifies this curiosity than Samuel Pepys, who became one of
the Society presidents. Many curious Englishmen tried to find the Northwest Passage and
died in the attempt, including Sir John Franklin, a member of the Society. Captain James
Cook also was a Society member, also sailed around the world and also was one whose
curiosity led to his death. I seem to remember that at one point in Cook's voyage the sailors
were reduced to eating salt pork and hardtack, both infested with weevils. Captain Cook,
however, would eat only the hardtack -- because that was the lesser of two weevils. Then
there were Charles Darwin, Edmund Halley and Isaac Newton. Curiouser and curiouser, as
Alice said to the Mad Hatter. And so Glenn came back to the Reverend Gilbert White and
ended his paper with some of his observations on the natural world.
I guess it cannot be denied that this was a curious paper.
Reading time: 45 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
April 28, 1986
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Pesident. Sullivan presided. There were present 40 members and 1 guest.
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night was filled .with music I and the cares that infested the day I folded
the1r tents hke the Arabs I and silently stole away." Well, it was something like that. The
night:!!! filled with words about music because Roger Clark had the budget and music was
the theme of the three papers that he read. The first paper lamented the disappearance of
our great composers and in this paper Roger finds the genesis of European music around
1000 A.D. in the church and rapidly traces its development through the Baroque, Classical
and Ro~a~tic P~riods, all of which he finds good. Nor is he happy about the ensuing
Impress1omst penod. When he came to consider the atonalists, however, his bile, which had
hitherto been only stirring, now began to rise. Roger has the feeling that the modern great
composers have gone to Hollywood or, perhaps, Nashville, and he has some kind words for
these native American compositions. I would hope that Roger would have equally kind words
for those American Indian compositions which we all know so well: "Shawnee the Way to Go
Home"; "You'll Navajo How Much I Love You"; "Ojibway a Home Where the Buffalo Roam";
and "Piaute Your Arms Around Me, Honey."
The second paper was about some kid named Rollin Workman who had to take
cello lessons. The composition which he had to play most often was the "Blue Danube
Waltz." This kid had a dog named Josephine who was of uncertain ancestry -- a sort of
conglomermutt. Josephine was also a music critic who preferred Spike Jones to Johann
Strauss and would accompany Rollin's cello performance of the "Blue Danube" with critical
ululations. Josephine not only sang, but could accompany herself on any convenient
percussive instrument, particularly a loose closet door. The high point in Josephine's career
came at the weekly sewing circle meeting when Mrs. Reeves sat down at the piano and
launched into the "Blue Danube Waltz." Upstairs Josephine banged the closet door in protest
and, when the Danube rolled on, Josephine came downstairs, jumped up on the piano and let
out a most damning critique of the performance -- right in Mrs. Reeves' face. Never again
did Mrs. Reeves play the piano in the Workman house.
The last paper was by Roger Clark and was an exegesis of the popular song
"Dixieland." All of us have always known that this is a Southern song, even though we have
been a little hazy about what Southern state was being described. But Roger knows better.
He knows that Nathaniel Dixy owned a farm at the northern end of Manhattan Island and had
six slaves whom he took to South Carolina and sold. The slaves had an unhappy time there
and began to wish that they were back i~ the co~ntry of their ~ormer .master, i~e. in Dixy's
land. They improvised a song about the1r yearnm~. It was a stmpl~ ~trge, bu.t 1t caught on
and was repeated and embellished by ~any generations of slave~ unt1~ ~~ was ptcked up some
hundred years after its origin by Damel Emmert, who populanzed 1t m the form we know
today. You had better believe it.
This is enough about music. As Galen said, "Much musike marreth menne's
manners." Plato did not like music either.
Reading time: 45 minutes.
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James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
MayS, 1986
President Sullivan presided. Present were present 57 members and 4 guests.
The pal?er for the evening was read by Eslie Asbury. Actually, it was four
papers. I~ seems that As is writing a book -- another book -- and these four papers will be
chap~ers m. the new book. If As keeps on doing this, regular attendants at Literary Club
meetmgs will not have to buy the book. The first paper was about E. B. White and the New
Yo~ker magaz!ne. As' entree to the magazine and its fifty-year editor was through the
racmg colummst who never went near the magazine offices. E. B. White left an indelible
stamp on the magazine which is still evident. He established thi·s by the example he set and
the high standards he demanded of the magazine's contributors.
The second paper was about John Ciardi, the poet and a young friend whom As
made in what he calls his old age. As strongly advises us oldsters to make young friends in
order to render more palatable the nauseous phases of life. Ciardi gave As some wise
technical advice about writing, but I am not so sure about his advice to avoid humor in
writing. Humor is the yeast in the dough and is necessary. As James Thurber said, "Humor
is a serious business." However, I doubt that Ciardi was serious when he told As to avoid
humor. As lists the many qualities which made Ciardi an unusual person and humor was one
of them.
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The third paper was about William C. Huebener, who was in the German Air
Corps in World War I; obtained a medical degree and practiced at Bad Nauheim; and later
emigrated to Cincinnati where he established a medical practice, but still found time to be
one of the physicians for Kaiser Wilhelm. Because of this he delayed getting his American
citizenship papers, which got him in trouble when World War II broke out. He was interned
but later released and, after the war, worked to improve German-American relations.
The final paper was about Louis Bromfield, who began and ended his days on a
farm near Mansfield, although not, I believe, the same farm. In between he spent much time
in New York, Hollywood and France, which he loved and where he lived for fourteen years.
Much of this paper was devoted to George Hawkins, who became Bromfield's alter ego,
seeing that things ran smoothly on Malabar F~rm while B~omfield crusaded for la~d
conservation. As feels that Bromfield had much m common w1th Anthony Trollope. It 1s
difficult for As to write a paper without referring to Anthony Trollope.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
May 12, 1986
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President Sullivan presided. There were present 42 members and no guests.
The paper for the evening was presented by Charles Robertson under the title
"The Challenger." Charlie harks back to nineteen years ago when he delivered a paper to
The Literary Club on ~he theme that space exploration must go on despite the Apollo I
catastrophe. He now feels compelled to write a similar paper after the Challenger debacle.
He points out that, in those nineteen years, much of worth has been accomplished in space
exploration. A landing on the moon has been made; the Apollo program completed; and the
space shuttle program begun. Earth resource satellites have been created. Weather
monitoring has been improved. Communications satellites have abounded. And we must not
forget the military observation units.

J
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The sum of it all is that we have become dependent on space technology.
Charlie argues that we have come too far and accomplished too much to drag our feet now
on the space program because of the Challenger disaster. He wants full speed ahead to
establish space bases on the moon and on Mars. Can't you hear the diners leaving the first
moon restaurant and saying, "Well, the food wasn't bad, but there was no atmosphere."

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
May 19, 1986
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Vice President Prince presided. There were present 47 members present.
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The reader was Edgar Lotspeich and the heading of his paper was "By the Shores
of Gi tche Gurnee." Where did Henry Longfellow find the sources for his epic poem about
Hiawatha? The stories' came from the Chippewas at Lake Superior, but they never put them
in writing nor did Longfellow ever visit these Indians. A New Yorker named Henry
Schoolcraft, appointed Indian agent for northern Michigan, did visit the Chippewas and he
did make a permanent record of the ancestral legends of these tribes, legends which hitherto
had only been transmitted orally from generation to generation. These are the tales which
were told around the lodge fires on cold winter evenings and these are the tales which Gar
Lotspeich repeated for us, but with insight into the meaning behind the legends. Their
purpose was to explain for the Indian why the world is the way it is. In every element of
nature there dwells a spirit, some of which are friendly to man and some of which wish to do
him harm. By proper propitiation man can enlist the friendly spirits to assist him against
the unfriendly ones. Some of the struggles between good and evil are literally earth shaking.
Such was the contest between Hiawatha and the evil Pearl Feather which lasted all day.
Some of the gods, or manitos, were neither strictly evil nor entirely good, but something in
between. Such a one was Pau-Puk-Keewis, who was a mischievous god who loved to play
tricks on men, animals and the other manitos. Eventually he made the mistake of crossing
Hiawatha, who transformed him into an eagle.

.

Gar points out that the Indian mind does not deal in abstract or intangible
concepts. It is limited to objects which can be seen and handled. When confronted by
something mysterious, the Indian does not try to reason out causes, but turns to his myths
and legends. He personified animals and even the forces of nature. The spirit of sleep, for
example, is personified in the form of little people, the Weengs.

~i
ij

Gar's stylish and entertaining presentation of these legends of the American
Indian reminds me so much of the legends of other primitive peoples. Larger-than-life
Hiawatha is comparable to equally larger-than-life Bran of Celtic legend. The epic struggle
between Hiawatha and Pearl Feather has its counterpart in the colossal contest between
Beowulf and Grendel. And the mischievous Pau-Puk-Keewis is the clone of the mischievous
Loki of the Teutonic Aesir. Those little people, the Weengs, are the fairies and leprechauns
of Irish, Scottish and Welsh folktales.

!i

Reading time: 41 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
June 2, 1986
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President Sullivan presided. There were present .56 members and 1 guest.
.
The pr,esiden~ announced the death of our long-time member, John Kiely, and
appomted Robert Galbratth and Marc Routt as a committee to prepare a memorial for him.
'

\'('

John Reid's paper was titled "Then, Now and What Next." It was about the trust
business, which is to say that it was about John's former occupation, for the trust business
demanded John's attention for most of his adult life. He starts with the period, the early
1900's, when practically all trustees were lawyers. With the growing complexity of estates
and the need for continuity in management, the individual trustee began to be replaced by
the corporate trustee. This did not solve all problems, however, for the 1929 stock market
crash, with its resulting severe losses in many estates and trusts, pointed up the need for
investment standards which came about voluntarily through the American Bankers
Association and involuntarily through government regulation.
Over the years bookkeeping systems changed from hand posting to typing to
punch cards to computers. Beginning in 194.5, a philosophical debate lasted for over five
years between the trust officers whose emphasis was on creating new wealth, i.e. striving
for capital gains, and those who placed emphasis on conservation of assets. The end result
permitted temporary trust investments which has increased income. Common trust funds
have brought about greater diversification. Huge pension and profit sharing funds have
provided a steady boost to all investment markets. The stock depository system has reduced
costs.
John looks on most of these changes and finds them good. He does not find good,
however, in the invasion of mercantile firms into the banking and brokerage businesses, nor
in the tidal wave of mergers which is swamping the country. Big does not necessarily equate
with good, and it can equate with disaster.
John ends his paper by citing statistics which establish that the trust business is
now Big Business. I trust you all wiJJ agree.
Reading time: 28 minutes.
Before the reading of the paper, Mr. Hilton .ha~ .presented a motion. to save
harmless the officers and committee heads from any habthty for damage clatms and
expenses of litigation. The motion was tabled. After the readi~g of the paper, ~he ann~al
election was held and the foJJowing officers were elected: Prestdent - Louts Prmce; Vtce
President - John Peck; Treasurer - George Rieveschl; Secretary - James Elder; Clerk Thomas Gephardt; Trustee- Herbert Curry.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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MINUTES OF MEETING
June 9, 1986

, ..•:I:.: ~·

President Sullivan presided. There were present 72 members and 4 guests.
The president announced that fourteen gifts to the Club had been received in
memory of John Kiely. and had been placed in the Building Preservation Fund.

j

•

The menu for the evening featured Hungarian goulash well seasoned with French
herbs. The goulash was Kornel Huvos' stupefaction with the seemingly bottomless capacity
of the American people to be self-critical when the affairs, no~ only of this country, but of
the world, do not proceed as smoothly as they might. The seasoning of French herbs is
supplied by a number of twentieth-century French writers who have commented on this
American trait and who are quoted by Kornel in his paper entitled "Jeremiads Past and
Present."

~

,..,.

Kornel, with his European background, finds these ethically inspired statements
of national guilt significant, touching and -- puzzling. In an effort to find the "why" of this
· mea culpa complex, Kornel looks to selected French writers, all of whom agree that the
American compulsion to self-flagellation exists, but find different bases for it. Andre
Maurois believed this trait to be a survival of puritanical thinking. Jules Romains agrees
and finds also a pathological desire to be debased by foreigners. He explains this
masochistic desire to be vilified by foreigners as a warped sort of romanticism and as an
inferiority complex.
Jacques Maritain, however, finds our national attitude of self-criticism to be a
mark of nobility because the flaws Americans see in themselves are not imaginary, but are
real. In order to cure these evils, self-criticism is necessary and it is to the credit of
America that it is capable of looking at itself and finding flaws. Then there is Alain
Bosquet, who concurs with Maritain that an America critical of itself is a "good thing." He
claims that, when the Americans really get down to business, no one can be more
anti-American than they. He finds the causes of this attitude to be the affluent society and
the bankruptcy of the American dream.

.,

I

Kornel does not attempt to determine which of these causes is the correct one.
To him this self-criticism proves that Americans feel that their country is still young, still
unfinished, still open to reform. He concludes his intriguing paper with the rhetorical
question, "Wouldn't you (agree)?"
1 apologize to Mr. Huvos if I have pronounced the name~ o~ his French .wri.te~s
incorrectly. To accent them properly is for me a matter of some dtfftculty; for h1m 1t 1s
only "un piece de gateau."

Reading time: 45 minutes.

James L. Elder
Secretary

'·

MINUTES OF MEETING
June 16, 1986
This final meeting of the Club year was held on the grounds of the expansive
Kalthoff manor house on Grandin Road. There were 61 members present. Our lame-duck
President Sullivan, effulgent with the sloughing off of a year's cares, effusively thanked
everyone he could think of for the year's assistance and ended, with intimations of
immortality, by thanking the members for making it possible for him to die happy.
Ironically, the title of Dan Walker's paper was "False Notes." It was about the
male soprano, or castrato. This queer variety of songbird had his, or its, existence from the
sixteenth to the twentieth century. The serious opera of the seventeenth and eighteenth
centuries was written primarily for this species of homo vibrans.
Mr. Walker laid the foundation for his remarks by giving us a short history of
eunuchs or castrated human males. Particularly in the Orient they obtained positions of
great political, financial and even military power. The attitude of the Christian church
toward eunuchs changed with the centuries. In early times those intended for the church
were voluntarily emasculated in order to avoid sexual temptation, but later eunuchs were
prohibited from the priesthood.
The castrati were preceded first by boy sopranos and then by the falsettists. The
latter still exist today. We call them countertenors; sometimes even bargaincounter tenors.

.,

Why did parents suffer their children to be castrated? Why, for the money, of
course. If the castrato singer captured the public fancy, he would become rich and
powerful, and many did. Styles in music, as in other things, change, however, and by the
late eighteenth century the role of the castrato singer in opera was diminishing rapidly,
although it lasted a bit longer within the protective folds of the church. The last known
castrato died in 1922.
Why did the castrato become so popular? This question is as unanswerable as the
one about how Adam kept his figleaf on. But our thanks go to Dan Walker for an unusual
subject deftly treated.
Reading time: 42 minutes.

I'
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At this meeting, Woody Garber was elected conservator.

James L. Elder
Secretary
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REVIEW OF THE 198j TO 1986 CLUB YEAR
This was a grand year, but then they all are. Under the benign leadership of BiJJ
SuJJivan, events w,ent smoothly. We had 38 meetings. This was the same number as the
previous year and surprises no one, I assume. Total attendance was 1,938 members, down
about 60 from the previous year. This works out to an average meeting attendance of 51.
The June 9 meeting drew 72 members and the October 28 and January 20 meetings had 70
members each.
There were 58 papers read during the course of the year, but the secretary wiJJ
not attempt to categorize them. He tried, but the diversity and arcaneness of some of the
papers defeated his attempt to put them all into neat classifications.
Most members were careful to keep their papers within the 4.5-minute time
limit, but we did have one paper which ran on for 54 minutes and a budget which lasted for
57 minutes. I guess this is not too bad.
One event happened during the year which had never happened before.
elected a "conservator." Woodie Garber was the obvious choice for this new position.

We

We lost some members by death: Van Meter Ames, Donald J. Lyle and John
Kiely. Each was a long-time member and will be greatly missed. Robert Hansel transferred
from regular to associate member. Donald Robinson and Nolan Carson resigned.
il

·.,

James L. Elder
Secretary
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.campbell Crockett.was born April 25, 1918, in
N1cholasv1lle, Kentucky. H1s parents gave him the middle name
of Hir~, a fact which he confided only to his closest friends.
As a h1gh school student, he was an all-state player in basketball.
He late~ ~urned his athletic prowess to handbail and was for nearly
25 ¥e~rs ra~ked either first or second among the faculty and
adm1n1strat1on handball enthusiasts at the University of Cincinnati.
He declined to join the fashionable turn from handball to racquetball; and, by 1980, he was forced to give up the game for lack
of opponents.
In 1940, Campbell graduated from the University of
Cincinnati with a Bachelor of ~rts degree, with Honors in Philosophy.
He received a Masters' Degree in 1941 and a Doctorate in 1949.
Between the last two degrees, in 1942 to 1946, he was in the u.s.
Army Air Corps. . Immediately after obtaining the doctorate, Campbell
joined the UC-philosophy department, where he remained until his
death. He brought a wideness of vision that defied the usual
disciplinary categories of academia. He brought hyphenated crossdepartmental courses that upset some of his colleagues, especially
Howard Roelofs, a former president of the Literary Club~ As a
Senior Student in philosophy in 1958 I was fortunate enough to
have Campbell as my tutor.. He was wonderfully open to any and all
ideas and pressed always for new approaches to old questions, a
posture that brought him into daily academic in-fighting. In one
skirmish of that ,conflictl Campbell ordered. for use in a summer
school logic course he was to teach a textbook which stressed
modern, symbolic logic. When Howard Roelofs learned of the order,
he immediately called the bookstore, cancelled that book, and
ordered for Campbell another text stressing traditional, Aristotelian
logic. As Roelofs saw it, symbolic logic threatened belief in
the Trinity.
In 1953-54, Campbell was a Fulbright Research Scholar
at the University of Oslo. It was the start of a life-long love
for Norway. He returned to Oslo as a lecturer in 1960, 1967, and
1975; and he was looking forward to another visit during a 1984
sabbatical leave, which was spent fighting cancer instead. In 1960,
he also lectured in Bergen, Stockholm, and at the Hebrew University
in Jerusalem. In 1968, he gave lectures at Newcastle and Sussex
in England. In 1967, he was a visiting professor at the University
of Michigan. Through that visit and additional help from Campbell,
one of the members of this memorial committee, then a graduate
student at Michigan, got his job at u.c.
From 1956 on, Campbell held ~he addi~iona1.academic
position of senior Research Associate 1n Ps¥c~1atry.1n the UC
college of Medicine. He was a regular pa7t1c1pant 1n the case
study discussion organized by Maurice Lev1ne; and.cam~bell.and
Levine created a Philosophy-Psychiatry program wh1ch 1s. st1ll
housed in the Philosophy Department. In 1959, Campbell was elected
a Fellow of the Graduate School, the highest honor the faculty
can confer upon one of its own members.
-1-

.
Fr~m 1959 to.l967, Campbell was Dean of the Graduate
School. Dur~ng that t~me, he was under the maternal care of the
secretary to the Graduate School, who regarded him as too young
to be l~ft unprotected. As Dean, he was known for casually dropping
by departments.to see how things were going. From 1967 to 1970,
~amp~ell wa.s D~rector of the UC Institute for Research and Training
~n H~gher Educ~tion, an institute which he did more than anyone
else to establ~sh. In 1970, he moved from there into a 5-year term
a~ Dean ~f the ~o~lege of Arts and Sciences. He also moved the
w~ndow a~r cond~t~oners from the Institute to the college offices
afte7 the P~Y~ical plant informed him that the offices could not
be a~r cond~t~oned because the electrical wiring was inadequate.

In 1975, Campbell returned to teaching, in which he
engaged despite his cancer until last June. When he left for
the summer, he planned to be back for this fall's classes.
His work to organize support groups for families, friends and
cancer patients attests to his.strength of spirit. In an interview in Florida last February he indicated his rejection of
giving in to suffering: "Misery," he said, "is optional. You
can be totally miserable or you can make the best of the situation and sometimes that's a hell of a lot."
Campbell's activities outside the University were as
extensive as those within it. He was a co-founder of the Playhouse in the Park and served on its Board for several years.
He also helped establish the Contemporary Arts Center. In the
days when the Great Books were held in esteem, he organized a
group of Cincinnati residents who regularly met to read and discuss the books. Van Meter Ames and his wife report that the group
served as a major bridge between town and gown.
Campbell was a Fellow of the National Training Labs, a
source and organizing center for what eventually came to be called
"enounter groups." The position of Fellow could be attained only
after considerable training and experience, and it signified that
the individual was capable of running an encounter group with its
sometimes raw interplay of emotions. Campbell was adept at sensing
feelings and emotions and at moderating interpersonal conflicts.
He often used those talents to smooth crises at the university and
to handle problem students.
Not afraid to laugh at himself and even the cherished
verities of philosophic enquiry I remember Campbell asking a
seminar in aesthetics to critique a black and white modern painting
of patterned squares. Only after a fascinating sh~ring of responses
and analysis did he reveal it as wallboard from.wh~ch bathroom
tiles had recently been removed by a plumber at his house. Not
in any way a waste of time, that exercise helped me see that beauty
and composition, accidental or intentional, are around us everywhere if one can transcend his own visual and mental limitations.
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. A me~er of ~he Literary Club for over twenty years,
Campbell contr~~uted e~ght papers to our files. Their subject
matt7r rang~s w~dely, though always having as a focus questions
and ~ssues of the most fundamental sort. He questioned fearlessly
a~d was always re~dy to advance a point of view that might be
m~ldly controvers~al or downright unpopular.
Campbell published about 20 articles in philosophy.
His last article was on Death Themes in Literature. It represented
a growing interest in the subject of death and writings about it.
His final paper for the Literary Club, delivered on November 3,
1980, was entitled "The Absurdness of Things." The reference was
to existential absurdity, the vision of life as absurd, given the
fact of inevitable death. The absurdity Campbell described was
not to suggest that life was without importance or worth, simply
that its meaning could never be totally understood or explained.
That fact never stood in the way of his own efforts to live life
to the fullest. Though often in pain physically, debilitated by
cancer, he pushed himself to carry on and never sought pity.
In a letter to his wife, Patricia, he said recently, "If a few .
persons do think of me from time to time I hope it will be with
a smile, not a tear. I do not live a tearful life. I am a funny
person and I got as much joy out of this miserable planet as I could."
Enigmatic, quixotic, and unpredictable was Campbell Crockett.
An innovator of fearless honesty. We will miss him even though
we perhaps never really understood him fully. That's a legacy
of which he would most certainly approve.

!

Respectfully submitted,
MEMORIAL COMMITTEE
The Rev. Robert R. Hansel
Rollin Workman
Kernel Huvos
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THE LITERARY CLUB
MEMORIAL FOR JOHN ALBERT KIELY
',
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John A. Kiely was born October 10, 1899 in Covington,

!

Kentucky, one of the children of John Henry Kiely and Martina

I

Clements.
as

a

Because of his father's occupation as a salesman,

child

he

Detroit, Michigan,

lived

in

Paris,

Cincinnati,
Kentucky

Covington,

Kentucky,

Chicago,

Illinois.

and

He attended grade schools and high schools in Covington,
Kentucky, and in Chicago, Illinois, graduating from high school
in Chicago.

He had no formal education beyond this, but studied

the Classics under the Bishop of Covington.

The Bishop hoped

that he would become a priest, but John decided to be a lawyer
and was permitted to enter Chase College of Law because of
his high equivalency test, which was accepted in lieu of a
college education.
He was an individual practitioner for several years until
!

he became a member of the firm of Mer land, O'Meara, San ten

\

&

Willging.

In 1949, he became a partner in the law firm

of Rendigs,

Fry,

Kiely

Cincinnati,

Ohio

and

&

Dennis.

American

He was a member of the
Bar

Associations

International Association of Insurance Counsel.

and

the

He was honored

by being elected to membership in the American College of
Trial Lawyers.

I
,I

He taught many years at Chase Law School and lectured
at the Medical School of the University of Cincinnati.
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On June 14, 1930, he married Petronella Trimbur, a graduate
of the College of Music in Cincinnati.

He had two children,

John Patrick Kiely and Mayduane Kiely Longtin.
In 1962 he became a member of The Literary Club, which
he

considered the highest honor he could receive.

sponsored by Bert Smith of "Acres of Books."
considered an authority on rare books.
his

He was

Bert Smith was

He made good use of

classical studies and his ability to translate Medieval

Latin in writing many outstanding papers for the Club, perhaps,
the most fascinating of which was his paper entitled "Pope
Joan, " in which he portrayed one of the medieval popes as
being a woman.

This was, of course, purely fictitious.

When John was no longer able to attend the meetings of
the Club because of age and physical infirmities, he insisted
on resigning from the Club, although many of the members tried
to
when

persuade him to continue his membership.
an

endowment

fund

was established,

Nevertheless,

he contributed to

it even though he was no longer a member of the Club.
He supported the Symphony Orchestra and many other cultural
institutions.
He died on May 29, 1986, but his memory will be honored
as long as anyone who knew him is alive.
Respectfully submitted,

