
The Class of 1970 entered with 398 freshmen and graduated with 341 members on June 7. 
Some of those 341 were transfers from other institutions, but the vast majority were not. So 
the class remained relatively intact.  
 
When the Class of 1970 graduated, the United States was in the midst of domestic upheavals 
stemming in part from the expansion of the Vietnam War into Cambodia on April 30, and in 
part from the shock over the killings of four white students at Kent State University on May 4 
and of two black students at Jackson State College (now University) on May 14-15.  Although 
F&M had been described a year or so before by the New York Times as an alleged oasis of 
tranquility as compared with so many other colleges and universities, in truth F&M was hardly 
free from student--and faculty--protest. If, a year before our class entered, a petition 
supporting U.S. policy in Vietnam had been signed by 1080 members of the F&M community, as 
the song says, the times were a changing. Not only had there been an increasing number of 
campus--and off--campus--demonstrations about the War and about other issues since we 
entered, but in that not so merry month of May 1970 student dissatisfaction with several 
college administrative decisions resulted in a student strike. The doors of some campus 
buildings were chained, with students blocking entrance to offices and classrooms. 
Administrative offices--including that of President Keith Spaulding--were occupied for a short 
time, thankfully without damage. F&M (wisely, in my view) did not seek an injunction against 
the blocking of classes, but the campus was inevitably tense.  Still, things had certainly quieted 
down somewhat once the spring semester was finally over and most students who were not 
graduating had left campus.  
 
How many of us remember the name of our commencement speaker? Amherst College 
Professor of English Benjamin DeMott, who later published a version of his speech in Change 
Magazine, a prominent publication on higher education. His article detailed debates at Amherst 
similar to those at F&M among faculty over how to balance widespread anger on campus with 
the national and international events noted above with the need to retain academic standards. 
Some F&M professors, like their counterparts at Amherst, insisted that classes must be taught, 
that assignments must be fulfilled, and that exams must be taken regardless of what was going 
on off campus; others at both schools argued that those national and international events 
demanded a different response and that students would, in effect, learn an equivalent amount 
outside of the classroom instead or as well. Not surprisingly, neither side usually convinced the 
other. Not surprisingly, either, ideological differences became personal and permanent.  
 
F&M had a modest number of African American students, but they accomplished a great deal in 
illuminating racial issues both locally and nationally. Some



It would leave a false impression, however, to suggest that most of our four years were shaped 
by political or other protests. Far from it. Most class members were at F&M for a liberal arts 
education leading to good jobs and, in many cases, graduate and professional schools, medical 
and law school above all. F&M was (and remains) highly regarded for the academic and 
professional achievements of so many of its graduates. This attracted lots of us in the first 
place.  
 
What DIDN"T attract lots of us was the absence of women students. But in 1966 many leading 
liberal arts colleges were still either all male or all female. It was a common price to pay for a 
first-rate undergraduate education. If, on the one hand, this obviously made for fewer 
distractions from one's studies and other activities requiring concentration and discipline, on 
the other hand, it made seeking women collegians elsewhere a weekend preoccupation for 
many. 
 
On some weekends buses of women from nearby colleges would circle Hartman Oval; on other 
weekends there were dances and related social events held at those nearby institutions: Byrn 
Mawr, Cedar Crest, Goucher, Harcum, and Wilson Colleges. F&M would, of course, change 
permanently--and, I think most of us would agree, for the better--with the coeducation that 
began in 1969-1970. However, before then F&M had given permission to the wives of full-time 
students to be considered for courses, whether for credit or as auditors, as part-time or special 
students. So, before our senior year, we were, to a small degree, In the Company of Educated 
Women, to borrow the title of Barbara Miller Solomon's important 1985 book. In any case, 
F&M was hardly alone in embracing coeducation in our years and in the years soon after.   
 
The campus itself was so much smaller--and, let us be frank, so much less aesthetically 
appealing--than it has since become. In particular, the two looming water towers did not 
enhance anyone's views.  Does anyone miss them? Meanwhile Lancaster was hardly the 
cosmopolitan city it has since become.  
 
Common experiences of dorm life included stereo blasts at nearly all hours, (false) fire alarms 
on the coldest nights, and water fights between dorm floors. Those who found Sage Food 
Service not quite up to four star quality soon learned to patronize the House of Pizza and 
Maria's Subs.  
 



alone in noting that I was educated outside of the classroom by watching films I might 
otherwise have never seen by masters of the cinema unbeknown to most of us.  
 
On the athletic field, our sports teams achieved only modest scoreboard success overall, 



As the years pass, I for one look back on my F&M years fondly and hope that my classmates do 
as well. 
 


