-, sufficient aunts, and been mentored ~ .

i v

i L, Treee s
@ eyl s 3 of 2 P

" By LESLEY WALSH 54, M.A. ’69 - -

en I first started at Cal, I didn’t give
any thought to the notion that T might
be'treated differently from anybody
else simply because Lam female. I had been f ;
’ raised in a family of s strong -minded, self>"

K through high school by Emily Poppe - e
Grinstead "16 and Dorothy Godward 24—

neither of whom would have conceded the- slightest superrorrty to

' any man in terms of academic achrevement So I was on campus
for some time before I became aware of barrrers here and there.
The first surprise came from my assocratron w1th the Dazly Cal I

was inclined to believe that h

being a green frosh was a brgger - a"‘ i’t ::

handicap than my gender. But

when one of my roommates,

) Dorothy Mansur MacCormack "
tried to join the sports staff (her .
expertise was in track and '
field), the gloves came off. She
did get on, but over a number of
dead:male bodies, so to speak.

Every spring, the women of,
thee Daily Cal were permitted to.

- put out.a single “women’s day” -
issue of the paper in conjunction
with such ladylike eventsasa -
fashion show in Facu\lty Glade.

" “Co-eds will Caper at County
Fair,” read a headlme,rn the.

- April 18,.1951 issue. I got my

-dander up at the big favor the
Daily Cal men were doing us,

- and devised my own riposte! -~ *

- Does anyone recall that the

' masthead at that time'was “The™ .
Daily Cahfornran, Monarch of -~ -
the College Dailies”? Well, on that April 18, it read “The Dally
Californian, Men are No Damn Good!” "

- Except for gym classes, I had only one woman mstructor durrn0 .

. lower division, but she was the well-known poet Josephlne g
Miles. That remarkable individual Certarnly didn’t foster any ideas
‘of female inferiority. She also taught the most valuable class I had

in ‘my four undergraduate years English 1A, emphasizing how'to -

read and understand, and how to write and be understood.

- Upper division, with smaller classes, exposed me more fre-
'quently to professorial notions of “a woman student’s place.” But -
I was somewhat protected by my gender-neutral first name. T.A.’s
who hadn’t met me couldn’t know it was a woman’s blue book
they were reading. One interesting encounter. resulted from this
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~3ambrgu1ty Itook Shakespeare from Professor WrHard Durham at

the end of his long, distinguished career. Fifteen plays in fifteen

i weeks—by theé midterm, I dreamed in blank verse. I was inspired

to wind up my blue'book 'with a short poem in Shakespearean H
style, describing my fascination and my fatigue in attempting to
survive this course. When my exam came back, I found a hote

-from the'T.A. asking me to se¢ hiim, because Professor Durham_

liked my poem. When I located the T.A., his face fell a mile—he
hadn’t expected a woman student. He was so dismayed that he

. dehvered Durham'’s praise in one snappy sentence, and dldn t

bother to invite me to meet the great professor. .

Iwasa polmcal science major with an unaccountable passion
for readlng constitutional documents, and this taste is sorare in
erther sex that 1t didn’t strike. anyone as being odd merely because

» - of my gender. However, as I

approac_hed gradu_atron and start- -

ed to think about employment, I
hit the glass ceiling pretty fast—
in my case, it was at about ankle
£5 - level. In frustration Lwent to my
.major advisor, the late Eugene
Burdick of The Ugly American
_“fame. “What,” Fasked Mr Bur- .
dick, “do fémale poli sci majors
do with themselves?” He threw,
_back his head with alotid laugh’
: and said, “They get married!” '

" This pattern continued after 1
returned for graduate school in”* -
history in 1968.1 got my M.A. -
with a rather condescending pat

‘much softening of the brain, con-
- sidering that I was female, -
almost 40, and had spent so
many years in the “anti- intellec-
tual” business world. It was just .

gettmg adoctorate, because it

“was well rumored that Ph.D. slots were reserved for deserving

rnale,s who needed deferments to keep them out of Vietnam. .
In 1974 I entered a career in publishing, where I have spent

. more than 20 years, relatively free from the assumptions that Iam

; mtellectually handrcapped by my sex, or that there’s somethmg

odd about a woman having brains and using them. 8

k iy

on the head for not exhibiting too l

' Lesley Walsh'is the offce manager for the McGraw-Hill College Drvzsmn in

" San Francisco. . . &

We inyite alumni to send anecdotes abam‘ tlzerr Cal experiences to “Recalling

- Cal,” California Monthly, Alumni House, Berkeley 94720- 7570 Con-

tributors will be paid $100 upon publzcatzon
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:as well that I wasn ‘t interested i m . {
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