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History Alumni News
EDITOR’S NOTE

It hardly seems as if another year has passed. 
But here we are, and as I sit down to write 
the introduction to the newsletter, the prom-
ise is for 70 and sunny. After the winter snow 
and the torrential rains of spring, that is good 
news. And I can tell you that it has also been 
a good year for the History Department. 
Enrollment is bulging our classrooms. And 
new hires are pressing on our office space. 
But both are signs of vitality. Our faculty 
continues its scholarly production. Elena 
Frangakis-Syrett, Satadru Sen, and Carol 
Giardina have each had a new book pub-
lished during the academic year, and Morris 
Rossabi, Grace Davie, Bobby Wintermute, 
Elissa Bemporad, and Arnold Franklin have 
had books accepted for publication. Peter 
Conolly-Smith won one of the President’s 
Excellence in Teaching Awards. It is very 
rewarding that our three newly hired Jewish 
historians are off to a good start. The death 
of Benny Kraut and the departure of Elisheva 
Carlebach to Columbia caused me to worry 
if our Jewish history program would recover 
from these losses. But Elissa Bemporad, 
Francesca Bregoli, and Arnold Franklin have 
brought gifted teaching and great scholarly 
promise to this important part of our pro-
gram. Next year and the year after promise 
to be difficult budget years for the City 
University. But we have a solid base to get 
through this period. 
 We will have new additions to the 
department in the fall. Aaron Freundschuh 
will be joining us in French history, an area 
we have not been able to cover regularly since 
Vivian Gruder’s retirement. Evan Daniel has 
a joint lectureship in the History Department 
and the SEEK program, and we also were 
able to obtain a full-time instructorship for 
Carol Giardina in History and Women’s 
Studies. 
 During the past year, the college has been 
active in trying to build links with universi-
ties abroad. Several members of the faculty 
have contributed. Last spring, Morris Rossabi 
led a group of college administrators and 
teachers to China and Mongolia, and over 
the summer, Mark Rosenblum and Kristina 
Richardson were part of a similar group 
that went to Turkey. Speaking of Kristina, I 
hope you will take a look at the redesigned 

History Department website. It is the result of 
Kristina’s hard work, and even better things 
are still to come on it.
 I keep in touch with some of the retirees. 
I see Mike Wreszin from time to time. If any 
alumni are into blogging, my son-in-law—
fascinated by Mike’s outspokenness—created 
a blog for him (www.viewsfromgeezerdom.
com). He needs some of his ex-students to link 
on and argue with him. I had dinner in the 
city recently with Vivian Gruder and Ralph 
DellaCava. Both are well, as is Jon Peterson, 
who stops in the office from time to time. I 
hear news of Stuart Prall from Martin Pine, 
and the last I heard, Keith Eubank was still 
active in Charlottesville, Virginia.
 What will you find in this issue? You will 
find thoughts about their first year at Queens 
from our three new young professors of Jewish 
history mentioned above. Kristina Richardson 
has written a piece on the Turkey trip. And I 
asked Mark Simon and Tom Tilitz, two of our 
adjuncts who attended Queens College in the 
1970s, to reminisce about some of their pro-
fessors. I thought that might bring back some 

memories—hopefully, fond memories. And in 
this spirit, I reminisce about my first year at 
Queens in 1962.
 I hope you will find this issue enjoyable. I 
always appreciate hearing from History alum-
ni, even if I am delinquent in replying. I have 
received some interesting letters this year. If 
anyone would like to do a brief piece remem-
bering their old professors, email it to me and 
I’ll try to include it in next year’s newsletter. 
So, do keep in touch, visit if possible, and read 
the college alumni and History Department 
websites. For the alumni website, go to www.
qc.edu and then click on “Alumni.” For the 
History website go to www.qc.cuny.edu: click 
“Divisions,” then “Social Science,” and then 
“History.” Finally, we have made contact 
with a number of Queens College World War 
II veterans in order to get their stories on the 
college’s World War II website. But we want 
to reach even more. If you are a World War II 
veteran or know some, please contact Professor 
Bobby Wintermute (bobby.wintermute@
qc.cuny.edu), or call the department  
(718-997-5350).                      

 Frank Warren
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THe 2009 HisTory HoNors PArTy  Winners of  the Benny Kraut Prize in Jewish 
History, Deena Berkowitz, Talia Goldman, and Sarah Rubin, flank Mrs. Benny Kraut. Professor 
Frank Warren is at right.

members that came into QC at the same time 
as I did. Culinary explorations in Flushing have 
allowed us to get to know each other beyond 
the obligatory bonding of new faculty orientation, 
making my first year a particularly enjoyable social 
experience as well. Friendly guidance from the 
department chair, mentorship and encouragement 
from colleagues, and the precious assistance 
from the department secretaries, have all helped 
me navigate obstacles and made the past two 
semesters fruitful and rewarding. I look forward 
to many more to come.

IMPRESSIONS 
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Honors Party attendees: Professor Emeritus Michael Wreszin, Professor Rossabi,  
and Alumnus Mark Willner 
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  FIRST-YEaR IMPRESSIONS

From Elissa Bemporad

How could I not be overjoyed to have a tenure-
track position in my own field of specialization 
(East European Jewish history), in the History 
Department of a great public university, in the city 
of New York? Add to that the friendly and collegial 
atmosphere that reigns throughout the halls and in 
the department office—where there’s coffee and 
conversation– and senior faculty members offering 
words of wisdom to newcomers like me.
 One thing that is unique here is the 
student body. I’m always amazed when I enter 
the classroom and see people from so many 
different countries, beliefs, cultures, and linguistic 
backgrounds. This is all the more so for someone 
like me, who grew up in Italy, a very homogeneous 
place culturally, linguistically, and religiously. When I 
studied as an undergraduate at Bologna University, 
a foreign student was a rarity and a big event in the 
History Department. Of course, it is a challenge to 
address, involve, and motivate such a diverse group 
of people. 
 Teaching the Holocaust, which is one of my 
main assignments at Queens, is quite different, I 
believe, from teaching about the history of French 
peasantry in the 16th century or about the history 
of socialism in America. Teaching about genocide 
is a special responsibility, because it regards not 
only an enormous crime against humanity, but also 
the moral failure of the bystanders who did not 
intervene. I want my students, both Jewish and 
non-Jewish, to appreciate the magnitude of the 
event called the Holocaust, and at the same time 
think about it historically and analytically. I want 
my students to respond both emotionally and 
intellectually to the subject without ever losing sight 
of both perspectives.
 The guest lecture by survivor Stella Levi, who 
was an inmate at Auschwitz for five months, was 
perhaps the culmination of the course this past 
semester. A native of Rhodes, Stella exposed 
students to the particular sub-identity of the 
island’s “Greek-Italian” Jews, and to the difficulties 
encountered between different Jewish groups when 
they met for the first time within the confines of 
the camp. She also gave a vivid portrait of everyday 
life in Auschwitz, especially that of women. The 
students listened intently, and could integrate her 
first-hand testimony with the scholarly literature 
they had (or, in some cases, had not) read. 
 My other field, and true passion, is the history 
and culture of Jews in Eastern Europe—most 
particularly in the Soviet Union. I am fortunate to 
teach at a college where this is not an obscure, 
unknown topic. Queens has a large community of 

immigrant students from the former Soviet Union, 
most of whom are Jewish. I challenge my “former 
Soviet students,” who are usually very anti-Soviet, 
to go beyond their personal experiences and 
feelings. I’ve had many heated conversations with 
students, trying to explain that the U.S.S.R. was not 
always an anti-Semitic state. Those kinds of engaged 
conversations are what every teacher hopes to 
have with students. I’m looking forward to having 
many more of them. 

From Francesca Bregoli 

Soon after I started teaching at Queens College, I 
found myself lost in downtown Flushing. It was my 
first time there and I was looking for the subway, 
but I ended up almost boarding the LIRR instead. 
I quickly realized something was wrong. On the 
platform, I recognized a QC student who helpfully 
told me how to get to the right place. I did not 
venture downtown again until a couple of months 
later, when a friend and colleague took me to 
an underground Chinese food court, the Golden 
Mall. This pleasant surprise (the dumplings were 
delicious!) marked the beginning of many epicurean 
adventures in Flushing since then. My first year 
at QC has been full of similar experiences of 
newness, discovery, and fortunate encounters. 
 I consider myself extremely lucky to have 
joined a friendly and congenial department with so 
many supportive colleagues who pursue exciting 
lines of research. Despite the rumored difficulties 
about being a “first-year faculty member,” I have 
felt welcome from the start and enjoyed many 
illuminating conversations. 
 Although I was already familiar with American 
higher education through my graduate training at 
the Jewish Theological Seminary and the University 
of Pennsylvania, I have grown to appreciate the 
cultural differences between college education in 
the U.S. and the kind of top-down undergraduate 
training I received in Italy. I learn something new 
everyday from the students in my classes. Before 
coming to Queens College, I was a Junior Research 
Fellow at the University of Oxford in England. 
There I taught early modern Jewish history to small 
graduate classes, something that involved mostly 
face-to-face tutoring. At Queens College, I have 
the opportunity to teach a wide variety of Jewish 
history topics to large undergraduate classes in a 
public university setting, an environment that I have 
always felt drawn to. 
 Class size illustrates a quality of QC that most 
of my colleagues at other institutions look at with 

admiration, and sometimes envy. The enormous 
interest in Jewish history among students makes 
QC a very special place to work. This is a real 
blessing for me; it can also be quite a challenge 
from a pedagogical point of view. My students 
come from widely diverse experiences in terms of 
both their preparedness for college and level of 
familiarity with the subject, as well as their family 
backgrounds, ethnicities, and religious upbringing. 
I have found that one really must learn to strike 
a balance: finding a language and style of teaching 
that reaches everybody, remaining accessible to 
students who may be encountering Jewish history 
for the first time, while satisfying the interests and 
questions of those with more advanced knowledge. 
 The students’ questions and comments, so 
reflective of their diverse backgrounds, force 
me to think about the material, and how best to 
teach it, in ways that I may not have anticipated 
before. At the same time, I attempt to challenge 
them back, both academically and in terms of their 
preconceptions. Many of my students approach 
pre-modern Jewish history with the strong sense 
that it is an unrelenting series of persecutions. I 
try to complicate this stereotype, for instance by 
dwelling on the many examples of Jewish cultural 
productivity and resilience. I have also found 
that students tend to believe that all European 
Jewish men were learned scholars. They are often 
surprised to discover that Jews in early modern 
Europe were engaged in all manner of behavior, 
including successful business ventures, skeptical 
thinking, or even violent street gangs. Using these 
and other cases, I invite students to see Jewish 
history in a fuller, richer light and interrogate the 
very assumptions they bring into the classroom. 
 Inside the classroom, I was fortunate to 
teach students who delved right into the material, 
identifying in a variety of ways with the subjects 
we explored. In my course on Sephardi Jewish 
history, a student with a Turkish and Iranian 
background offered cogent first-hand impressions 
based on her family experience. Another student 
with Moroccan Iberian roots eagerly reminisced 
about her childhood in Morocco as we talked 
about family rituals and the complexity of 
perceived identities within the Sephardi world. It 
was especially gratifying to work individually with 
students outside the classroom: Some came to ask 
for advice on graduate school or, remarkably, even 
for recommendations to pursue further readings 
on topics treated in class. 
 In addition to my colleagues and outstanding 
students, another one of this year’s lucky 
encounters has been the cohort of new faculty 

Continued on back page
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agree with many of the points in my 
master’s thesis. But I never felt anything but 
unqualified support from him as an advisor. 
If my thesis has any merit, Professor Avrich 
deserves a great deal of credit because his 
kind and wise encouragement was invaluable 
to me as I wrote it.
 Professor Avrich is best known in the 
wider world for chronicling the history of 
anarchism. Among his indispensable works 
are books on the Kronstadt Rebellion, the 
Sacco and Vanzetti Trial, and the Haymarket 
episode. All are wonderful books. In a paper 
reviewing his Haymarket book I wrote, “[T]
here is nothing like the experience of reading 
a narrative that engages readers, that has 
us wanting to know what happens next, 
that ‘reads like a novel,’ to remind us that 
storyteller should not be a pejorative term 
among historians. The Haymarket Tragedy by 
Paul Avrich is such a book.” His other books 
share this quality while also maintaining the 
highest level of historical scholarship.
 It should be obvious that I have 
missed Professor Avrich since my return to 
the college last February. But I am happy 
to report that his spirit still inhabits the 
corridors of relatively new and really nice 
History Department offices in Powdermaker 
Hall (Social Science Building to those of you 
whose connection to the college predates 
“recent” name changes). The impression I 
get from the level of activity and the focus 
of conversations in the offices and corridors 
is that Professor Avrich’s commitment to 
scholarship and his passion for teaching is still 
vibrantly alive in the Queens College History 
Department. It is a great privilege to have 
a small part in the legacy that he and many 
other professors from his generation have left 
for us. 

 

History Honors Party 2009

Honors Party guests and speakers appearing 
on this page are from top: Professor Emeritus 
Martin Pine; middle: former qC Professor 
Elisheva Carlebach with Professor Elena 
Frangakis-Syrett; and at bottom, Professor 
Bobby Wintermute. 

Additional pictures appear on pages 1, 3, and  
8 in this issue. 

Continued from preceding page
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   SOMEThINg OlD, SOMEThINg NEw. . .

My start at Queens College this past fall was 
both a new beginning and a much anticipated 
return to the familiar. Six years ago I had the 
privilege of holding a one-year post-doctoral 
position, generously funded by the Danzig 
family, in the QC Jewish studies program 
and the History Department. That experience 
proved to be a truly formative one for me. 
I taught two courses that year, one on Jews 
in the Middle East and another on Jewish, 
Christian, and Islamic conceptions of the 
Holy Land. One of the first things that struck 
me as I walked into the classroom on the first 
day of the semester was the diversity of the 
students sitting before me: It seemed as if I 
was looking at a reflection of precisely the 
kinds of cultural interactions that were at 

the core of both of my courses. As the year 
progressed, I watched with even more amaze-
ment as my students became increasingly pas-
sionate about the topics we were discussing 
in class, material I had initially feared they 
might find remote or irrelevant. What made 
the biggest impact on me, though, was wit-
nessing over and over again the way so many 
of them effectively balanced the demands of 
college with the competing responsibilities of 
work and supporting a family. I came away 
from the year moved by the kinds of sacrifices 
I saw my students make in order to pursue a 
college degree and no less impressed by their 
readiness to engage new and often personally 
challenging ideas. I couldn’t help thinking 
that Queens College would be a great place 

to land a regular teaching position. And so, 
when the opportunity to return as a full-time 
member of the QC History Department pre-
sented itself in 2009, you can imagine how 
excited I was.
 My first year back at Queens has lived 
up to, and in many ways even exceeded my 
expectations. The students are just as sin-
cere and hardworking as I remember them, 
and my classroom experiences continue to 
be immensely rewarding. Of course, that 
doesn’t mean that they’re always easy. One 
of the best moments I had this year was in a 
class on Jewish history in medieval Europe 
in which we were considering the extent to 
which the Jews may have been influenced by 
ideas and attitudes emanating from the sur-
rounding Christian environment. The very 
suggestion seemed troubling to a number of 
my students, and the class discussion that 
day was dominated by arguments against the 
possibility of such influence. And while other 
voices eventually made themselves heard, the 
prevailing position in the class remained one 
of extreme skepticism. At first, I was quite 
frustrated by their resistance and came away 
feeling like I’d completely failed. But when 
a series of email exchanges continuing the 
classroom conversation ensued with one of 
the most outspoken of the skeptics, it dawned 
on me that I’d actually been successful—not 
necessarily in persuading my students of my 
own position, but in something perhaps more 
vital: in sparking a critical engagement with 
deeply held but unexamined convictions.
 The biggest surprise for me this year has 
been the amazing collegiality of the History 
Department. As a post-doc, I had little con-
tact with the other faculty members and 
no sense of how the department ran itself. 
And my last job…well, let’s just say it didn’t 
provide me with a lot of confidence in the 
university department as a meaningful species 
of human social organization. And so I was 
completely unprepared for the warmth, sup-
port, and genuine fun that I’ve consistently 
found in 352 Powdermaker Hall. Thank you, 
Queens, for the opportunity to come back. I 
look forward to many more great years!

Professor Mark Rosenblum speaking at the 2009 History Honors Party
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From mark Simon  

As a child of the 1960s growing up in 
Whitestone, Queens I remember riding past 
Kiely Hall (then the Academic II Building) on 
the old Queens bus line 25/34, thinking to 
myself that is where I want to go to college. 
Being the progeny of a blue-collar family, 
my parents could not afford to send me 
out  of state as much as they wanted to (not 
necessarily because they wanted me to receive 
a good education). Those were the halcyon 
days of free tuition at CUNY, when one 
would pay more for books than classes.
 As fate would have it, I enrolled as a 
freshman in 1974. Back then my hair was 
full and waist thin rather than the reverse, 
which is the way things are now. My fondest 
memories of Queens College back then were 
the stellar and unique faculty of the history 
department. I chose history probably for 
the wrong reasons as I was too indolent to 
wake up early for lab class in chemistry (I 
still have my unopened safety goggles). I am 
very happy to say that two of my favorite 
instructors, Dr. Frank Warren and Dr. Leo 
Hershkowitz are still here and going strong.
 I had taken Dr. Warren for History 104, 
which was easier then as the history of the 
1980s and beyond was still in the future. Dr. 
Warren was easily my type of guy; when he 
first showed up for class he had long hair 
and a Sundance kid type of mustache which 
made me associate him with the type of 
anti-establishment, hip new professors that 
I venerated. His lectures had humor, pace, 
and the man was a wealth of information 
about one of my favorite American epochs, 
Roosevelt’s New Deal and its attempt 
to assuage the ravages of the First Great 
Depression.
 Dr. Hershkowitz was also easy-going 
and affable and while he did not have 
Dr. Warren’s radical persona, he was a 
cornucopia of New York state and city 
regional history. Dr. Hershkowitz had an 
anecdote for every occasion, many of which 
were filled with local color and dry wit. He 
would make people like Washington Irving, 
Roscoe Conkling, De Witt Clinton, and 
others come alive. Dr. Hershkowitz could 
also be something of an iconoclast as he 
revised the tarnished image of New York City 
Mayor William Tweed in his magnum opus 

Tweed’s New York that depicted the man 
not as a larcenous, amoral wretch, but as the 
victim of a political hatchet plot.
 In contrast to Drs. Warren and 
Hershkowitz was Dr. Allen McConnell, the 
Professor of Russian History for many years 
before passing the torch to our esteemed 
Dr. Kate Antonova. Dr. McConnell was 
extremely conservative and his views on the 
Soviet Union were not the ones that a nascent 
socialist like myself wanted to hear. Still, 
Dr. McConnell was always gracious to my 
dissenting viewpoints without sending my 
name to the FBI (at least I hope he didn’t). It 
was with great sadness that I had heard of his 
passing last year. 
 If there is a unifying theme to my 
classroom experiences at Queens College, 
it is that the professors that I had were and 
are all erudite, committed individuals whose 
legacy taught me not to accept anything 
verbatim and to be aggressive in absorbing 
and analyzing knowledge. It’s the very same 
legacy I hope to leave to the students I teach 
today, so that if they do not have happy lives, 
they may at least have good ones, leaving this 
world a better place than they found it in. 

From tom tilitz 

It is about forty years since I enrolled in my 
first undergraduate history course at Queens 
College. In that time the department has 
become more of a home for me than I ever 
could have anticipated. From the seventies 
through the nineties, I kept leaving and 
returning as an undergraduate major, a 
secondary education graduate student, and 
as a history graduate student. In the spring 
of 2010, I returned once more; this time as 
an adjunct lecturer. One of my strongest 
impressions from my student years was 
of the continuity in the department. Each 
time I came back I encountered many of 
the same professors with whom I had taken 
undergraduate survey courses. My extended 
encounter with the department is unusual. 
I received a bonus through intellectual 
guidance from a stable group of scholars 
from the time I emerged from high school 
in 1969 through an extremely attenuated 
process that culminated in my master’s thesis 

in 1999. But I am sure that others benefited, 
as well. The department always had the 
feel of a stable community that provided a 
welcoming, secure, and stimulating home 
even for its most transient student members.
 Readers of the alumni newsletter 
know that the inevitable transition to a 
new generation of professors is now well 
underway. It is good to see the newsletter 
updates on the retired professors whom 
I encountered over the years. It is not so 
pleasant to read about retired professors 
on the New York Times obituary page. 
Regrettably, that is how I heard of the 
passing of Professor Paul Avrich in February 
2006. He was an inspiration to generations 
of Queens College students. We could not 
have had a better guide to the tumultuous 
events in twentieth-century Russia than 
Professor Avrich. His classes were invitations 
to become seriously engaged with the subject 
matter that he crafted with scholarly rigor 
balanced with a sense of excitement and fun 
that had a seductive impact on his student 
audience. 
 I remember him recounting his role 
in the late 1960s visit of Russia’s 1917 
Provisional Government President Alexander 
Kerensky to Queens College. This adventure 
involved driving Kerensky around in 
a very modest car, enduring his sadly 
incomprehensible speech, and concluding that 
the aging president had very little indeed to 
offer posterity. 
 It was through Professor Avrich that 
I encountered John Reed’s Ten Days that 
Shook the World. Warren Beatty’s later 
depiction of Reed in the movie Reds was less 
memorable for me than my earlier encounter. 
He introduced me to the powerful historical/
autobiographical fiction of Aleksandr 
Solzhenitsyn by assigning The First Circle. It 
was partly his enthusiasm that drove me to 
devour the other volumes of Solzhenitsyn’s 
autobiographical fiction. Most important for 
me, was that I encountered Isaac Deutscher 
for the first time because Professor Avrich 
assigned Deutscher’s Stalin: A Political 
Biography in an undergraduate class I took. 
Years later, Deutscher was to be the subject 
of my master’s thesis and Professor Avrich 
was to be my thesis advisor. 
 It is certain that Professor Avrich did not 

             ONcE STuDENTS, NOw TEachERS: TwO aDjuNcTS REMEMbER

Mark Simon Tom Tilitz

Continued on next page

   arnold Franklin
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       Qc DElEgaTION IN TuRkEY       IMPRESSIONS OF a lONg-agO FIRST YEaR

Last June, I had the great fortune to spend 
10 days touring Turkish historical sites, 
universities, and newspaper offices with 
Queens College President James Muyskens; 
First Lady Alda Muyskens; Vice President 
Sue Henderson; Music School Director 
Edward Smaldone; Center for Teaching and 
Learning Director and linguistics professor 
Eva Fernandez; Center for Ethnic Racial 
and Religious Understanding Director and 
history professor Mark Rosenblum; and 
Director of Asian Initiatives and adjunct 
history professor Marleen Kassel. Coming 
from so many different backgrounds, 
we each emphasized different aspects of 
the trip. We visited the port of Izmir, the 
Roman ruins at Ephesus and the Christian 
pilgrimage site of the Virgin Mary’s house 
in Ephesus, the spectacular geological 
formations in Cappadocia, the tomb of 
the 13th-century Sufi Rumi in Konya, and 
witnessed a group of Mevlevi dervishes 
whirling in a mystic ritual. In Istanbul we 
saw the beautiful Aya Sofia, the Roman-era 
underground cistern, visited college students 
and administrators at Fatih University, 
dined in the homes of most hospitable 
Turkish families, traveled by boat along the 
Bosphorus, and enjoyed exhibits on marriage 
rituals at the Jewish Museum.
      More fascinating than the sites was 
observing how everyone entered into the 
complexities of Turkish culture and society. 
President Muyskens, a philosopher, recalled 
his training in classical Greek to narrate 
to us painted scenes of Christian apostles 
in Cappadocia’s cave churches. Professor 
Smaldone joined a Sufi musical troupe in 
Konya and played the Turkish flute (nay) for 
the first time there. At the Jewish Museum, 
Professor Rosenblum gave texture to the 
experiences of 19th-century Jews, Christians, 
and Muslims in the multiconfessional 
Ottoman Empire. And it was here at the 
Jewish Museum that we all had a wonderful 
reminder of the reach of the History 
Department’s scholarship. In the gift shop 
QC history professor Elena Frangakis-
Syrett’s 2007 book Trade and Money: The 
Ottoman Economy in the Eighteenth and 
Early Nineteenth Centuries was prominently 
displayed for sale. Dr. Kassel, a historian 
of East Asia, brought her knowledge of the 
reach of the Silk Road to bear on our visits 
with women in Cappadocia who wore silk 

DolMABAHcE PAlAcE, ISTAnBul
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cAPPADocIA, WITH ITS MoonScAPE volcAnIc TERRAIn A MAIn STREET AT EPHESuS

kristina Richardson    Frank warren

  TuRkEY   

and wool carpets. Professor Fernandez’s love 
of languages runs so deep that she picked 
up a considerable amount of Turkish during 
the visit. It was a visit I was honored to 
take part in and one I wish I could gift to 
others. More photos from the visit can be 
found on my website: http://qcpages.qc. 
edu/~krichardson/QC_Pages/Travels.html

In the spring of 1962, I came down by train from 
Providence for my job interview. I arrived rumpled 
with hair askew. As I stood in front of the office 
door in one of the now torn down Spanish-style 
buildings where I was supposed to meet a Professor 
Martin Weinbaum, I was combing my hair. Suddenly 
a thick Germanic voice behind me said “you must 
be Frank Warren.” It was Martin Weinbaum who 
then took an embarrassed me to my interview. I 
have forgotten most of the questions; it was far 
from the deep interviews about scholarship that 
we have today. The only question I remember was 
asked by Professor Charles Van Duzer in a not-too-
friendly voice: “Why do you want to live in New 
York?” The tone suggested that no one who had 
a choice would want to. Van Duzer must not have 
been too unfriendly because I was offered the job 
and accepted.
 Incidentally, I was to learn later that one of the 
reasons I was offered the job was that my PhD was 
not from Columbia; the department was apparently 
trying to diversify where its instructors received 
their PhDs. 
 When I arrived in September several days 
before classes, I went to see Martin Weinbaum, 
who was assistant chair of Contemporary 
Civilization, which everyone taught in those days 
(I taught three back-to-back sections.) and which 
all students were required to take. As we talked, 
Weinbaum kept talking about “the old professor” in 
relation to the Contemporary Civilization Program. 
I couldn’t imagine whom he was talking about since 
I had already met Jack Noone from the Philosophy 
Department who was the chair of Contemporary 
Civilization. It was perhaps twenty minutes before I 
realized Weinbaum was referring to himself. 
 The department chair at the time was Charles 
Hallberg. Hallberg was a distinguished looking gen-
tleman who reminded me in appearance of a New 
Yorker whiskey ad. He was a politically conserva-
tive person. When he guided me through my brief 
orientation, he remarked that I would be receiving a 
higher salary than what I was hired at and went on 
to comment disdainfully that it was the result of the 
high school teachers union’s strike that had recently 
won an increase. (At that time, we were tied to 
the high school salary scale.) Expecting a couple 
of hundred dollars, I asked if he knew how much; 
he answered $1,000—which barely put me over 
$7,000, but was immense. 
 In those years, unlike today, the professors 
who ran the department—Hallberg, Van Duzer, 
Weinbaum—paid little attention to the new faculty 
in terms of trying to make them comfortable. They 
weren’t unfriendly or uncaring; it simply wasn’t part 

of the culture. You were hired to do a job and that 
was that. I shared my office with Courtney Hall, 
another old-timer. Courtney Hall was friendly and 
considerate, but probably the age difference was 
the barrier that kept us from ever becoming close. I 
was lucky then to have Sol Lutnick seek me out, to 
welcome me, to introduce me to people outside the 
department, to invite my wife and me to his house, 
to introduce my family to the college Christmas par-
ties where his and my children played together and 
Sol played Santa Claus. and, inevitably, to give me all 
the department gossip. Sol had many “stories”—of 
the department, of students, especially of taking stu-
dents to Europe during the summer. Affable, upbeat, 
thoughtful, Sol was my first Queens College friend. 
 I had known Allen McConnell from Brown, 
and through Allen I got to know Andy Whiteside. 
Andy’s views were the opposite of mine. He was an 
elitist (really a monarchist) whose political and social 
views were ultra-conservative. It was hard to imag-
ine we would become friends. But Andy had wit and 
a sense of humor and could laugh at himself. And 
though he blamed the world’s problems on “creep-
ing Warrenism,” it was always with a light touch and 
a smile. And he was always generous. Years later, 
he paved my way for a sabbatical in England with a 
series of people to contact, and later he offered us 
the use of his summer home, free, when he went to 
Europe.  
 But most of my time my first year was spent in 
anxiety of getting my first book out and in keeping 
one day ahead of my Contemporary Civilization 
classes. I had been an English major as an under-
graduate and an American Studies PhD. I had had 
exactly one undergraduate course in European 
history, though I had had a number of philosophy 
courses and a political theory graduate course that 
helped me with the “ideas” side of Contemporary 
Civilization. Indeed, in my CC classes, there was 
far more discussion of ideas than there was of the 
unfolding of European history. A number of years 
later, someone I knew said that they had worked in 
an office (I believe a law office) with Michael Berner, 
who was a student in one of my first year CC class-
es, and that Michael had said my CC class was the 
best class he had at Queens. If you are out there 
Michael, somehow—for the sake of the rest of your 
courses—I hope it wasn’t true, but I belatedly thank 
you for whatever truth there was in the statement. 
 Hope you’ve enjoyed my trip down memory 
lane. Have a good year. 


