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About the C over
Artist Tim Grutsch has illustrated the con
cept of gene splicing. A typically "zig-zag" 
cut from the lower "ladder" which represents 
a DNA molecule, is shown moving into 
place in the upper "ladder," matching its 
ends to cuts in the new location. Mouse and 
supermouse and a plant that glows with a 
firefly's luciferase are part of the picture.
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Window Magazine edits Let
ters to the Editor, prim arily to 
conform to space limitations. 
P ersonally  signed letters are 
given preference for  publication.

'Institutionalized'
I appreciated the fine article by Charles 
Dougherty (Winter Issue, 1988-89) on 
making life maximally good. However, I 
see him trying to institutionalize view
points that are still in the process of 
evolving.

I am very much in favor of institution
alizing his stance on nuclear warfare. It is 
senseless. On the other hand, I think we 
are still evolving our thinking on abor
tion, euthanasia, and universal medical 
care and we are not yet ready to institu
tionalize a position on these issues.

For instance, it might be argued that 
the sponge of a billion years ago had the 
potential to evolve into a human fetus 
and the only real separation from the 
human morula was time, not a signifi
cant philosophically substantial differ
ence. Also, we can argue that the fertil
ized egg is not yet an individual, since in 
the morula and blastula phase one of the 
undifferentiated cells can split off and 
form another individual (an identical 
twin).

In other words, I don't think he can 
state a position on this and defend it 
with his life.

Euthanasia is in much the same posi
tion. I think it is possible for a human 
body to be alive without being human, 
in the sense of rational animal. And I can 
see a thinking evolve that will define 
human life beyond this baseline defini
tion.

Concerning availability of medical 
care, there can be no argument. We just 
have not evolved the "how" yet. Turning 
the job over to a government bureau
cracy is not the way to go. Government 
is not smart enough to do the job, and 
after supporting the bureaucracy there is
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no money left to treat people. So, physi
cians are going to need to be involved in 
the solutions.

It is unfair to equate our infant mortal
ity rate with Scandinavian and other 
countries. Our country is chaotic in 
many ways in terms of our huge immi
grant, unassimilated populace, our high 
mobility and our huge illiteracy rate. In 
fact, if you equated our infant death rate 
with our literacy rate, it would make 
more sense. Anyway, he asked for argu
ment, and I'm throwing in my two cents 
worth. Ward Anthony, M D '54, Wheat Ridge, Colo.'Even-handed'
Dr. Dougherty's article on various issues 
of life ethics was an extremely even- 
handed and logical treatment of usually 
heated, emotional subjects. Most cover
age of these items are fanatical ravings of 
one side or the other, inferring that the 
people who do not think as they do are 
somehow evil.

Dr. Dougherty discourages the "right" 
vs. "left" groupthink and espouses toler
ance and understanding. I think that 
this, and not just a rigid set of beliefs, is 
the truly Christian way. Norman Balke Iowa City, IoivaQuest for peace
Whatever happened to our prayers and 
efforts for peace among all men? Would 
you believe my graduate thesis, quarter- 
backed by Tiger Jim Walsh in 1941-42, 
was "The Essential Requisite for Per
manent Peace?"

Love, tolerance, equality and all of that 
seems to have been swallowed up in 
greed, defense preparation and prejudice. 
It's as bad in the United States as any
where. What a world we live in!Harold L. Peterson, PhB'42, Beaumont, Texas'Pro-life activist7
Thanks for another superb issue of WINDOW. As a pro-life activist and health 
planner, "Ethics for Life" was of great

personal value. Dr. Dougherty's analysis 
of some very "hot" topics was cool and 
incisive, yet his recommendations were 
full of compassion.

A life topic that was not addressed, 
perhaps because it lacks the same degree 
of relevance to health care as the other 
topics, is capital punishment. Following 
Dr. Dougherty's logic, as well as the ethic 
of the American bishops, it seems clear 
to me that capital punishment is counter 
to a consistent ethic of life.Tom Sanders, BAT4, St. Louis, Mo.Bimbo
Once again I enjoyed WINDOW. I also 
appreciated your Profile of Achievement 
on (Dr. James) Bimbo Pietro.

Bimbo was and continues to be a close 
friend and I sorely miss his presence and 
influence in the hinterlands of North 
Dakota. Bimbo made sure that we all 
kept our sanity on the Bluejay basketball 
teams during the early '70's.

I also appreciate Bimbo's obvious sup
port of Col. Oliver North and I give my 
regrets to Bimbo's barber.

Keep up the good work.Richie Smith, B AT4, JD T 7 , Wahpeton, N .D .Shocked
I was shocked to read on the back cover 
that anyone can progress through any 
school system with such a poor grasp of 
geography. I refer to the young man who 
had no idea where Omaha was! And 
they say the California school system is 
bad. Ha! Rita Cownie, El Cajon, Calif.PrideWINDOW is indeed a quality product with 
outstanding feature articles. It enhances 
my pride of being both a student and 
staff alumnus of Creighton University.Donald J. Baumann, Professor of Chemistry, Emeritus, Mecosta, Mich.

Mission
I've been receiving WINDOW for a number 
of years now, and have enjoyed the 
many thought-provoking articles. How
ever, now I must ask you to take my 
name off the mailing list because, quite 
simply, I will be without a permanent 
address for the foreseeable future.

My wife and I will be joining the 
Mary knoll Lay Mission program, going 
first to New York for training and then 
for three and a half years to Latin Amer
ica as lay missionaries - - to some 
unknown address. fames E. Keller San Antonio, TexasGentle teaching
I did not get the Fall Issue, 1988, and am 
extremely interested in an article that I 
read in a friend's WINDOW in that issue, 
and I would very much like to get a 
copy.

The article was about a program at 
Creighton — "Gentle Teaching" — 
describing a teaching approach and work 
with autistic and exceptional children.
My friend no longer has his issue and I 
really would appreciate a copy.

I'm planning graduate studies in the 
field of exceptional children at the Uni
versity of Miami in the summer of 1989.1 
currently work in the early childhood 
special education program here in St. 
Thomas. I would love to share the article 
with my staff. fan Rashid, BA'67, St. Thomas, U .S. Virgin Islands(Editor's Note: We thank Rashid for the donation enclosed and we sent a copy of the Fall Issue.)Hawk
The illustration by Stuart Bohlim of the 
"Sparrow Hawk" (Winter Issue 1988-89) 
is superb. Evelyn Fischer Bellevue, Neb.
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M olecular biologists, those who 
work in the area of DNA mani
pulation at Creighton University, 

have not seen the thing with which they 
work daily.

But pictures, models, drawings, color
ful images of it abound. With regularity, 
they adorn the pages of the public 
prints. They spin and zoom in bright 
colors of animation on television.

They are images of the DNA molecule. 
Almost no one calls it by its full name 
anymore, deoxyribonucleic acid; but 
almost everyone knows it is the building 
block, the genetic code carrier of all life.

And here at Creighton University, in a 
small laboratory on a fifth floor comer of 
the Rigge Science Building, undergradu
ate students guided by Drs. Charles 
Austerberry, Richard Goering and Harry 
Nickla are taking apart and reassembling 
DNA. In one of the few places in the 
country where undergraduates are 
encouraged to do so, Creighton students 
are learning genetic technology.

Scientists in this burgeoning field 
work more with their intellect than with 
their hands in the laboratory. They do 
not need to see the DNA molecule to 
know it is there, to manipulate it, to see 
the effects of doing so.

Dr. Goering is chairman of the 
Creighton University recombinant DNA 
advisory committee and is associate pro
fessor of medical microbiology, Dr.
Nickla is professor of biology, and Dr. 
Austerberry is assistant professor of 
biology.

"Recombinant DNA technology is the 
moving of genes," said Dr. Nickla. "In 
the lab we do that for practice in bacte
rial cells."

Drs. Nickla and Goering described the 
beginnings of the undergraduate molecu
lar biology program at Creighton. Care
fully supervised laboratory work is an 
elective component of the studies and it 
is taken with two semesters of special 
classroom work.

"The courses are for biology majors

At left: A strand o f  DNA is show n repli
cating (m oving from  the bottom up) as the 
split parent strand bears daughter strands 
being m ade up o f  identical paired sequences 
o f  cytosine, adenine, guanine and thymine.

who have finished general biology and 
graduate students," said Dr. Nickla. "The 
first semester course is molecular biology 
of prokaryotes (simpler life forms) such 
as bacteria. The second semester is the 
molecular biology of eukaryotes, or 
organisms that have a more complex 
structure. In the first course, we teach 
them about the nature of DNA and the 
way in which proteins are made and the 
way genes express themselves.

"When Dr. Austerberry was hired in 
1987, we had the intellectual infrastruc
ture to offer the program to 
undergraduates.

"In the lab, students learn how to 
manipulate the DNA; how to use the 
enzymes to cut DNA. We cut DNA from 
one virus that grows on bacteria... a 
benign virus. But the point is that cut
ting is cutting. The process is the same."

Dr. Goering said: "DNA is DNA. 
Whether it's a bacterial cell or a cell from

• • •

'Suppose we had a 
giant cookie cutter 

. . .  and we cut out an 
area of China and put it 

into the Midwest'

a fly or from you or me, or even the leaf 
of a plant, it is all made up of the same 
building blocks. The arrangement, the 
linear sequence (of the four nucleotides 
which form the "rungs" of the DNA 
double helix ladder: adenine, guanine, 
thymine, and cytosine) is different for all 
of them, however."

Using a geographical analogy, Dr. 
Goering explained the manipulation of 
DNA:

"Soil is soil. Suppose we had a giant 
cookie cutter about the size of one of the 
American states and we took it over to 
the other side of the world to China and 
cut out a large area of China, lifted it up 
and brought it over to the United States 
to a place where we already had used 
the identical cookie cutter to remove a 
piece of the Midwest. Now we put this 
piece of China, people and all, right into

the United States.
"What have we done?
'W e have transported a group of peo

ple who speak a different language, 
whose government and politics are dif
ferent, and we have put them right in 
the middle of Kansas. Now we have a 
group of people who do not belong here, 
but who fit in perfectly (because the 
cookie cutter was exactly the same). 
There's not even a crack in the ground 
where we put them in.

"They function perfectly in this new 
location. They used to use chopsticks to 
eat when they were in mainland China 
and they use them now that they are in 
Kansas. So, now, all of a sudden we have 
in the United States the expression and 
functioning of these people from China."

Dr. Nickla interjected: "And someone 
is sitting back with a pencil and paper 
monitoring the kinds of changes the 
country is undergoing...

"The country will change as a result of 
this movement and it is not a random 
thing. It is a well-designed experiment."

Continuing his analogy, Dr. Goering 
said:

"The cookie cutter is a group of 
enzymes (compounds which enhance a 
chemical reaction). These compounds are 
normally made by cells and in their case 
they cut not ground, but DNA!

"Now, different enzymes cut the DNA 
at different places. How do they decide 
where? They decide based on the 
sequence of A (adenine), T (thymine), G 
(guanine), and C (cytosine)."

Genetic engineers speak of the 
enzymes as "restriction" enzymes 
because of the way they can cut DNA, 
restricting the cuts to specific sequences 
of the DNA molecule. Such restriction 
enzymes make cuts in DNA of plants or 
animals when they find the same 
sequences, permitting splicing of the 
DNA molecules.

The genetic code of a living thing is 
determined by the sequencing of the A, 
T, G, and C bases. Adenine can only pair 
with thymine on a "rung" of the DNA 
molecule 'ladder" and guanine can only 
pair with cytosine.

"One could say that genetic messages 
result from a molecular language' of 
only four 'words,'" Dr. Goering said. "It
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is the order of these words (ATGC), the 
number of times each is used, and the 
length of the overall molecular 'sentence' 
that determine what the gene is saying."

When doing molecular biology or 
using recombinant technology in the 
Creighton lab, undergraduates are work
ing with very elemental life forms, most 
of which have only one chromosome. A 
human being possesses 23 pairs, a total 
of 46 chromosomes. An aberration in any 
one of these or a small piece of any 
chromosome can indicate hereditary 
problems such as Tay Sachs disease, 
hemophilia, or sickle cell anemia.

For an outsider, it is difficult to grasp 
the scale of the world in which molecular 
biologists — and the Creighton students 
— work. It is said that there are some
thing on the order of three billion pairs 
of the ATGC bases in the human 
genome. The term genome represents 
the total genetic information in a cell.

One of the simple life forms used most 
often by molecular biologists is Escherichia coli (or E. coli, for short). It is a com
mon human intestinal bacterium. "There 
is 800 times as much DNA in humans as 
there is in E. coli," said Dr. Nickla.

Now imagine the DNA in all the cells 
of a human body being so tightly 
"coiled" that it would fit into a container 
the size of an ice cube. Next imagine it

The DNA in all 
the cells of the 

human body would reach 
from earth to sun 

and back 400 times

unwound and strung together. Now it 
would stretch from the earth to the sun 
and back more than 400 times.

Carry it further and consider that 
every cell contains the entire data set of 
genes for any given plant or animal. But 
the data, or code carried by the genes — 
by one scientist's reckoning — would fill 
a thousand 600-page books.

The number of different ways in 
which you can put together all the A's,

T's, G's, and C's has been calculated by 
one geneticist as the number 256 follow
ed by 2.4 billion zeroes. (For those of you 
interested in such minutiae, that would 
fill the magazine you are now reading

Antibody - A protein that binds to an 
invading antigen prior to the destruc
tion of the antigen.
Antigen - A foreign substance that 
triggers the body's production of a spe
cific antibody.
Bacterium -  A single-celled microorgan
ism not possessing a nucleus.
Base Pair -  A partnership of A with T or 
of C with G in a DNA double helix; 
other pairs are possible in RNA under 
some circumstances.
Chromosome - A segment of DNA con
taining many genes, consisting of pro
teins and a very long molecule of DNA 
visible as a morphological entity only 
during the act of cell division.
Clone -  One or more genetically identi
cal organisms.
Cloning -  Organismic: Process of mak
ing identical organisms by micromani
pulation. Molecular: Process of making 
identical copies of a stretch of DNA. 
Codon -  A triplet of nucleotides that 
represents an amino acid or a termina
tion signal.
Compounds - Chemicals composed of 
more than one element or ingredient. 
DNA - Deoxyribonucleic acid. A long 
chainlike molecule composed of nucleo
tides and from which genes are made. 
Double Helix -  The shape of the DNA 
molecule; basically similar to a twisted 
rope ladder, the rungs of which are 
made up of base pairs of adenine 
attached to thymine and guanine 
attached to cytosine.
E. coli (Escherichia coli). -  A common 
intestinal bacterium, used in the study 
of genetics and biochemistry.
Enzyme - A protein that catalyzes 
(enhances or speeds) one of life's chemi-

with enough characters for more than 
8,000 years at four issues per year.)

The promise of the manipulation of 
this complex, tiny, yet large, part of 
human life, is both inviting and frighten-

cal reactions.
Gene - A segment of DNA containing 
the coded information for making a spe
cific protein.

Hormone -  A substance secreted by one 
type of cell that carries a signal to 
another type of cell.
Monoclonal Antibodies -  Identical 
antibodies cloned from a single source 
and targeted for a specific antigen. 
Nucleotide -  Building block of the DNA 
molecule, composed of an organic base 
(e.g. adenine, guanine, thymine, or cyto
sine), a sugar, and a phosphate.
Plasmid -  An autonomous self- 
replicating circular DNA molecule found 
in bacteria and carrying two or more 
genes.
Prokaryotic -  Organisms (bacteria) lack
ing nuclei.
Protein -  A molecule of linked amino 
acids. Proteins serve primarily as bio
chemical catalysts and as structural 
parts for an organism.
Recombinant -  Progeny having a differ
ent genotype from that of either parent. 
Recombinant DNA -  A new combina
tion of genes spliced together as a single 
piece of DNA.
Retrovirus -  An RNA (ribonucleic acid) 
virus that propagates via conversion 
into duplex DNA
Termination Codon -  One of three tri
plet sequences, UAG (amber), UAA 
(ochre), or UGA that cause termination 
of protein synthesis; they are also called 
nonsense codons.
Virus -  A minute parasitic complex con
sisting of a strand of either deoxyribon
ucleic acid (DNA) or ribonucleic acid 
(RNA) covered by protein.
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• • • • • •
ing to geneticists, who wrestle with the 
consequences of their every move.

Dr. Nickla speaks of this:
"The intellectual beauty of this is the 

ability to cut a piece of DNA from one 
organism and move it to any organism of 
any species. Nature doesn't normally do 
that. Nature has spent hundreds of mil
lions of years isolating the genomes from 
different organisms and protecting them 
from intermingling. Cows don't breed 
with monkeys.

"You can take the gene that makes 
luciferase — the enzyme that makes the

The firefly's gene 
. . .  can be put into a 
plan t... and you get 
a plant that lights up 
when you add ATP'

tail of the firefly light up — and inject it 
into a plant, where it is incorporated into 
the genome. And you get a plant that 
lights up when you add ATP (adenosine 
triphosphate, a compound found in all 
cells. When it is split by enzyme action, 
energy is produced.).

"The firefly is not mating with the 
plant.

"With this intellectual beauty comes 
the intellectual curse. I might sit here 
and say it is wrong for a human being, 
regardless of motives, to take a gene 
from one organism that has been separ
ated for over a billion years and move it 
at will.

"I don't think there is one scientist 
around who isn't thinking of the ramifi
cations of what is going on."

A biochemist by the name of Dr.
Erwin Chargaff several years ago asked: 
"Have we the right to counteract, irre
versibly, the evolutionary wisdom of mil
lions of years?"

But an originator of gene cloning, Dr. 
Stanley Cohen of Stanford University, 
says there is another side: "It is this so- 
called evolutionary wisdom that gave 
u s... bubonic plague, smallpox, yellow 
fever, typhoid, polio, diabetes, and
(Continued on Page 9)

More than three centuries ago Robert 
Hooke of London, observing pieces of 
cork through a primitive microscope, 
called the honeycomb-like structure of 
cavities he saw "cells."

The name took hold, and cells came to 
be thought of as little boxes that con
tained the stuff of life.

Austrian monk Gregor Mendel in 1869 
meticulously traced the family trees of 
peas and for the first time conceived of 
the mechanisms of heredity and the part 
played by genes.

At the close of World War II in 1944,
0 . T. Avery of Rockefeller University 
documented that genes are made of DNA.

In 1953, Crick and Watson established 
the double-helix structure of DNA.

More than a decade later, in 1965, pro
tein was synthesized in a test tube and 
scientists demonstrated that sequences 
of nucleotides specify amino acids to be 
linked to form proteins. The genetic 
code was cracked.

In 1970, Hamilton Smith and Daniel 
Nathans of Johns Hopkins University 
discovered and used restriction 
enzymes, chemical knives that cut and 
separate DNA molecules in ways that 
permit recombining them.

In 1973, Stanley Cohen of Stanford 
and Herbert Boyer of University of Cali
fornia at San Francisco, inserted recom
binant DNA into host bacteria that rep
roduced, or cloned, the foreign DNA, 
thus beginning the age of genetic 
engineering.

In 1982, human insulin was produced 
by recombinant DNA techniques and 
marketed by Eli Lilly and Co. in Europe. 
It was the first genetically engineered 
pharmaceutical product made in unlim
ited quantities by bacteria, using recom
binant DNA methods.

In early 1988 the first patent for a 
genetically engineered animal — a 
mouse made susceptible to cancer — 
was granted.
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"Now imagine the red ribbon is the 
DNA from a bird and the yellow ribbon 
is the DNA from a frog. You can see the 
impact this might have on our lives.

"Using some of the most ingenious 
intellectual effort humans have ever put 
forth, molecular biologists around the 
world have manipulated nucleic acids 
and their products, not to build bigger 
cucumbers, but to learn how the mole
cules of life function in the day-to-day 
business of shaping and maintaining life.

"Each protein is unique, based on its 
specifying DNA sequence. When we 
found that the code was universal, that 
is, when we learned that humans used 
the codon CCA (one of three nucleotides 
designated as a codon) to stipulate the 
amino acid alanine and so did mice and 
mosquitoes and microbes, and with only 
extremely rare exceptions all of the 
other codons were similarly utilized 
throughout the living world, the expres
sion 'brothers and sisters under the skin' 
took on a depth of meaning far beyond 
aspirations for equality and purely sym
bolic appeals for unity.

"We are, very literally, entering a new 
era of comprehension of the living 
world... I am, frankly, awed by the 

research work which is going on
around me. I admire the minds 

which engage in i t ..."
The yellow  DNA  
“ribbon " at the bottom  
has been "cut” by the 
sam e "pinking sh ears” as 
the red ribbon. Thus, the 
section o f  yellow  fits into 
the red ribbon perfectly. It 
m atches the zig-zag cut o f  
the EcoR l shears.

How is it done, technically? How do 
you cut and splice one part of a mole
cule into another molecule to change a 
living thing?

Dr. Allen Schlesinger, a member of the WINDOW editorial advisory board, who 
teaches general biology at Creighton, 
explains the process:

"Certain bacteria produce enzymes 
which cut DNA into shorter segments. 

These so-called restriction 
enzymes each make a 

very distinctive cut, so 
that the exposed ends 
of the short segments 

of DNA cut bv

the enzyme can always be identified as 
having been cut by a particular enzyme.

"It is like having a sewing basket with 
a dozen different kinds of pinking 
shears, each having a uniquely shaped 
blade. Pinking shears produce the 
jagged-edge cuts which characterize the 
little cloth swatches of fabric samples.

"Imagine cutting a red ribbon into 
segments with the shears identified as 
EcoRl (a name given to a common 
restriction enzyme). The ends of all the 
red segments would bear the distinctive 
cut pattern.

"Now, let us cut a yellow ribbon with 
the same EcoRl shears. All the yellow 
fragments have this same distinctive cut 

their ends.
"We could reassemble a ribbon which 
is a combination of red and yellow 

fragments, since the ends would 
fit perfectly. We could use tape 

to hold the pieces together.
'ligase' does 

that.



(Continued from Page 7)

cancer." Dr. Cohen says we have been 
trying to counteract this "wisdom" since 
the birth of medicine and in many cases 
have succeeded. Is this wrong, he asks? 

But fears persist.
When a plant pathologist developed a 

mutant bacterial strain lacking the gene 
that promotes formation of ice on plant

The scientist who 
created a bacterium 

that prevented a plant 
from freezing faced 

environmental lawsuit

leaves, he faced a lawsuit from an 
environmentalist when the pathologist 
was on the verge of testing the strain in 
California.

Many examples of genetic engineering 
have occurred in the years since the pio
neering work of British physicist Francis 
H. C. Crick and American biochemist 
James D. Watson, who deduced the 
double-helix structure of DNA in 1953. 
Today Watson heads the huge project to 
map the sequence of the human genome. 
Watson, now more that 60 years old, was 
named by the National Institutes of 
Health in September to lead the effort.
Of the estimated 100,000 human genes, 
only 1,400 have been mapped. The project 
is expected to take some 15 years and to 
cost $200 million annually.

In recent years, besides the startling 
experiment transferring the firefly's glow 
to a plant and the "plant de- icer," there 
have been other examples of genetic 
engineering that hint at both the bright 
and dark sides of the new science.

Consider that the earliest efforts in 
recombinant DNA involved one of man
kind's most dreaded and common dis
eases — diabetes. Early insulin produc
tion depended upon animals, but some 
persons were allergic to the product. In 
1978, scientists at the bioengineering firm 
of Genentech gave E. coll bacteria syn
thesized human insulin genes and the 
bacteria produced the human protein.

Human growth hormone has brought

the laboratory "supermouse" that grows 
to double the size of its twin. And about 
a year ago another genetically engi
neered mouse was patented — the first 
such animal patent. The mouse was 
engineered to be more susceptible to 
cancer-causing agents, permitting its use 
in cancer research. So much concern was 
expressed that Congress called for a cool
ing off period in which no more animal 
patents were issued.

There are cows that regularly produce 
three times as much milk as normal.

And the Genentech scientists have 
produced a protein that activates the 
substance known as plasminogen found 
in blood clots. It dissolves clots and is so 
powerful that it may even arrest a heart 
attack under way.

There is the oil-spill-eating bacteria 
produced in the lab to deal with a man
made disaster at sea. In a sort of flip side 
to this story is the lab-grown plant 
which produces a substance very like 
diesel fuel. You tap it and out flows the 
substance. Renewable direct fuel source?

Of course, there is the story of inter
feron, hailed as a possible cancer fighter, 
produced by the techniques of recombi
nant DNA manipulation. Also on the 
medical front, there is the use of mono
clonal antibodies to cleanse bone marrow 
outside the body for cancer patients.

The issues of genetics are pursued on 
several fronts at Creighton. Drs. Auster- 
berry and Nickla are studying the 
molecular signals involved in cellular 
development, differentiation, and gene 
expression in microorganisms and 
insects. Drs. Henry Lynch and Bruce 
Boman, through the Hereditary Cancer 
Institute and the Creighton University 
Cancer Center, are employing genetic 
technology to aid in the early detection 
of hereditary predisposition to colon 
cancer. Dr. Goering is investigating the 
mechanisms by which bacterial popula
tions transfer and express antibiotic- 
resistance genes. Dr. William Kimberling, 
at the Boys Town National Institute, is 
studying a number of human genetic 
disorders including polycystic kidney 
disease.

Dr. Allen Schlesinger, professor of 
biology and chairman of the depart
ment, said:

"What we have is the ability to exam
ine the design of the information control 
system of life, the mechanisms by which 
genes are turned on and off, the manner 
in which millions of embryonic cells 
develop harmoniously. After all, each cell 
has all the genes. How is it that bone 
cells do not express blood-cell character
istics and vice versa? We have the tool 
box to examine the molecular-level 
design of life. The rest pales by 
comparison."

Drs. Goering and Nickla in a recent 
paper said:

"Our goal, within the total university 
context, is not only to promote the 
acquisition of information but also to 
help the student be aware of and con
cerned about the ramifications of their 
knowledge and actions... not only for 
themselves but also for others.

"For this reason, the student is 
encouraged to question as well as learn, 
knowing that this approach will be rein
forced beyond our individual classroom 
setting. It is entirely conceivable, for 
example, that the student who used a

A Creighton student is 
faced with ethical 

questions while 
learning science at the 

cutting edge

restriction enzyme to clone a gene at 9 
a.m. may be challenged two hours later 
by a philosophy lecture posing ethical 
questions which cause him to consider 
the 'Brave New World' which may lie 
ahead.

"The ultimate result of this process is 
an individual who may not have all of 
the answers but at least is well on the 
way to asking the right questions... who 
sees himself or herself in something 
other than a strictly individual context. 
That, after all, is the primary goal of a 
Creighton education."

Students are learning sciences at the 
cutting edge in a value-oriented envir
onment. — RUG E 3
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R E M E M B E R I N G

Hilltop sports legend
By Joseph P. Murphy, BSC'31

wouldn't recommend an upper berth on a 
Pullman car to anyone... that is if someone 
else is already in it.

But I'm getting ahead of my story.
March 4 of last year (1988) was the 100th 

anniversary of the birth of one of America's 
greatest sports figures, Notre Dame Coach Knute 
(KAH-nute, that is) Kenneth Rockne. The U.S.A.

thought enough of the gentleman to issue a special 
22-cent commemorative stamp March 9,1988, to 
mark the event. With a record of 105 wins, 12 defeats 
and five ties over a 13-year period for a winning per
centage of .881, Rockne deserved the recognition. 
Then-President Ronald Reagan came to South Bend, 
Ind., to help celebrate the event.

I didn't know Knute Rockne personally, though
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his five perfect seasons helped make me a lifelong 
addict of Irish football. I got acquainted with the 
great coach through another sports figure much 
closer to hom e... Julius Vincent "Duce" Belford.

Duce never had a stamp produced in his honor by 
his country, but he probably made more friends in 
the athletic world for his university (Creighton 
Commerce 1925) during his lifetime than any other 
individual in the history of the Hilltop.

Duce was a fixture, somewhat like the Old Gym at 
Creighton, from 1922 to the time of his death in July 
1961. He held about all the jobs in Creighton athletics 
except football coach... and outlasted the football 
program by 20 years or so.

And, despite all the tales of gridiron glory on the 
Hilltop and of the coaches, players and characters 
that gave the teams historical significance, memories 
of such fade.

But there's a continuing, ever unfolding story in 
the Duce. Certain individuals have a way of grow
ing, getting bigger with the years. He was sort of a 
small fellow physically but was a Bull Moose when it 
came to doing things for people. People such as me.

I was very close to Duce Belford and knew every 
move he m ade... for a while.

It ail began on a night train headed west into 
Omaha during January 1929.

Creighton was playing the University of Iowa 
Hawkeyes on the court at Iowa City that winter. I 
had finished the first semester at the Iowa school 
and needed to get back home and to a square meal 
in Council Bluffs. The Great Depression was about to 
hit the country full blast but had already zeroed in 
on me.

I tracked Duce down at the old field house and 
explained the situation. He hesitated only long 
enough to say, "Sure." I could come back to Omaha 
with the team right after the game. "Sleep right 
along with me in my upper," Duce said. I was to be 
the assistant student manager or something like 
that.

Creighton got the short end of the stick that night 
28-26, and I joined the staff and team for the long 
ride home with my newly-found friend and traveling 
companion. He was "Mr. Inside;" I was "Mr. Out
side" in the upper berth. It was a case of when he 
turned I turned, all the way home.

And later on I found out that Duce was about "Mr. 
Everything" in the Creighton Athletic Department. 
He was coach, recruiter, friend and confidant of 
many of the greatest athletes to perform on the Hill
top. He served as freshman coach of football and 
basketball. From 1946 through 1952 he was varsity 
coach of the Bluejay hoopsters and was athletic 
director from 1943-1946 and again from 1952-1961.

For years he was a talent scout for the Brooklyn

Dodgers and became a friend of the great Jackie 
Robinson, premier second baseman and first black 
player to crash major league baseball.

Probably Duce's greatest work was that of 
recruiter. He beat the bushes and drove the back 
roads of Nebraska, Iowa, North and South Dakota 
and Minnesota corralling talent for the basketball 
teams of A.A. Schabinger and the football teams of 
Chet Wynne and other coaches.

Through the years he became known for his dry 
wit and his ability as an after-dinner speaker in the 
sports world. Bob Reilly said Duce could break a 
simple declarative sentence into three parts and get 
a laugh out of each. His descriptions of his recruits 
and his adventures driving through "the sticks" 
were priceless. Once Duce was meandering down a

country road searching for a big guy, a prime pros
pect for a Bluejay lineman. After locating the imme
diate area he was told that George (the prospect) 
was working on a bridge a few miles out of town. He 
found the bridge but not the prospect. "Where's 
George?" Duce hollered to several workmen pound
ing away on the structure. "He's down underneath 
holding the bridge up," they shouted back.

Describing the ability of one disappointing pros
pect, Duce said the fellow was "six foot one and 
jumped like a guy five foot eight."

Duce wasn't an all-American as an athlete but he'd 
qualify as one when it came to the sharp rejoinder 
and low-key "put down" in conversation relative to 
athletic competition.

Like the time Duce and Dr. William Sucha were 
locked in a golf match in Omaha back in the 1930s. 
They were friends and fellow laborers in the field of 
Creighton athletics but, like all golfers, each would
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beat his own grandmother if the opportunity came 
along.

It was a wet, rainy day, according to Frank E. 
Pellegrin. The approach shots of both players were 
nicely on the green. The balls were muddy. Dr.
Sucha was up. He picked up the ball, wiped it off, 
and put it down again... noticeably closer to the 
hole. Then, after lining it up, he cleaned it again and 
set it back down even closer to the hole. Turning, he 
looked across the green at Duce and with feigned 
innocence asked, "Is it a gimme?" Without changing 
expression, Duce answered: "Not yet; wipe it off 
again."

Other remembered stories of the Belford era come 
to mind.

There's the one about the Blue] ay Chinese runner 
on the Creighton track squad who was so far behind 
in a long-distance race that track attendants had set 
up the hurdles for the next race before the slow 
stepper rounded the curve and headed for the finish 
line. Without breaking his stride the Bluejay zipped 
over each hurdle and finished in first place in the 
only long-distance/low hurdle race in the history of 
American track and field.

And then there's the one about the big loose- 
jointed lineman who sat gathering splinters on the 
bench waiting for his chance.

"Hey, you," the coach yelled.
"Wow, I'm going in," the player thought, jumping 

to his feet.
"Yea, hurry up and get over there and give Mullins 

your pants," the coach said. "He split the seat out of 
his on that last tackle and yours are the only other 
ones that are big enough for him."

In his wide travels with Creighton athletic teams

Duce got to know all the players. He also got to 
know their problems and their needs. Rudy Tesar, 
great Bluejay gridiron star, recalled how Duce came 
to the rescue of a small, shivering Creighton halfback 
up in Milwaukee back in 1929.

"I saw," Tesar later said, "Duce take his topcoat 
and give it to a little halfback. When the trip was 
over the player tried to return it. 'Keep it; you need 
it more than I do,' Duce said."

"No one will ever know how many fivers and 
tenners Duce dug up to tide guys over in a tight 
spot," wrote Howard Wolff in the Om aha  World-Herald.

On the other side of the coin, the story recalled 
that when Duce hit a rocky spot in his life, a New 
Yorker remembered and sent a check for a thousand 
dollars. A short note accompanying the check read: 
"Hope you can use it. You've earned it."

Duce wasn't very big or noisy. But when he got 
wound up he could go on till sundown about sports 
and giants of the athletic world of 50 or 60 years ago.

One of his favorite topics was Notre Dame football 
and, of course, Knute Rockne. I'm not sure that he 
knew the great coach, but I know he knew Pat 
O'Brien who played Rockne in "Knute Rockne: All 
American," one of the best remembered films of the 
time. One of Duce's prized possessions was a photo 
of himself shaking hands with Pat O'Brien in front of 
the Creighton Administration Building. Another was 
of his wife Rita and daughters Mary Rita and Paula 
Ann and himself seated in a family photograph with 
Frank Leahy, second only to Rockne in Notre Dame 
coaching fame.

I would guess that Duce had seen Rockne in 
action in the football dressing room because his por
trayal of the coach's halftime locker room pep talk in 
1929 was a classic. He used the same rasping, sharp, 
cutting voice, the eye-to-eye penetration, head
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shakes, expressions, head and shoulder movements.
As he got warmed up Duce would get red in the 

face and look around and catch an unwary eye. Then 
he'd move in on his victim. He'd shout and holler, 
stomp back and forth; jab fingers at people and yell 
names like Sullivan, Brognoski and Pellitoni and tell 
them to "Go, go, go" until he was breathless.Inside Sports magazine in August 1988 reported 
Rockne's talk went like this: "Go out there, and hit 
'em! Crack 'em! Fight to live! Fight to win! Fight to 
win! W in... w in... win!"

Maybe the original version was somewhere in 
between but it is doubtful if Rockne gave it with bet
ter gestures than did his Omaha admirer.

Duce Belford's hero died in a plane crash near 
Bazaar, Kan., in 1931. He was 43 and his teams had 
five perfect seasons during his 13 years at Notre 
Dame. A former Lutheran, Rockne converted to 
Catholicism in 1925. When found after the crash, he 
had a rosary clutched in his hand.

Duce was a real snappy dresser... always in style; 
always shirt and tie, pressed pants and shined shoes. 
This plus his tendency to be a soft touch is material 
for another Reilly story.

Seems that a friend had just graduated from the 
Creighton Law School. He now had the credentials 
but not the "wherewithal" or the clothes to get back 
to South Dakota and apply for a certain job. Duce 
scratched up 50 bucks for him along with a new suit 
he had just bought for himself. The guy took the 
cash and the cashmere and headed north. He got the 
job and after a few weeks sent back a check for $55. 
An accompanying note of thanks said: "Here's the 
check for the 50 dollars I borrowed. I threw in an 
extra five for that old suit of yours."

Duce married Rita Cain on May 22,1951. He 
served a period in the U.S. Air Force during World 
War II and became athletic director for three years 
beginning in 1943 and then moved along to head 
basketball coach and director of intramurals from 
1946 to 1952.

In those days the Old Gym served many purposes 
under many masters. It was the only place with a 
roof over it that was big enough to house many stu
dent activities in addition to school athletic events.

Scene of many Bluejay basketball triumphs, it was 
also used for student dances, Gridgraph presenta
tions for out-of-town football games, student class 
registrations and other assorted Creighton activities.

Portable bleachers had to be erected for basketball 
games... and taken down for about everything else. 
Such operations involved A.A. Schabinger, athletic 
director, and "Shorty," a straw boss workman of 
supposed Russian extraction... and Duce. Lines of 
authority were dim and indistinct... usually with 
Duce caught in the middle. But "J.V.," using all of his

inborn and acquired talents, got along with every
body and the bleachers went up and down... up 
and down.

In 1952 Belford again became director of athletics, 
a post he held until his death in 1961 in Veterans 
Hospital in Omaha. He was 59, according to 
Creighton University records.

Suffering from chronic heart disease, Duce had 
been in and out of the hospital for quite a number of 
years. A Belford legend recalls one such visit. The 
subject was pallbearers and Rita and Duce were dis
cussing possibilities. Rita brought up a name, to 
which Duce allegedly responded with a "By God, I 
won't have him!" Rita, not a weak-spirited individual

either, challenged her mate. An argument ensued 
inside the oxygen tent, with Duce holding out for a 
judicious screening of the candidates.

I visited him not long before his death. About all 
the physical fight and fun had gone out of him. But, 
then, he'd given enough laughs and happiness and 
help to others to fill up several lifetimes.

And, if he'd been able to respond to what the Very 
Rev. Henry W. Linn, S.J., president of Creighton 
University said about him at a benefit in 1962, he'd 
have screwed up a little smile and whispered, 
"Thanks, Father."

Fr. Linn, who became president of Creighton 
March 6,1962, and who served until his death Nov.
6,1969, described Duce Belford as a man of "four 
loves... for his family, for his university, for his 
church and for his country."

"Duce Belford," he said, "was truly a great man."
And here's betting Duce got the message.
Another good bet is that Duce and Fr. Linn are 

now chuckling about both the many successes and 
the occasional bloopers that made their lives so 
interesting and rewarding to themselves... and so 
many others while they served on the Hilltop. Q
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The global realities of finance

of the there; and the individual is dwarfed 
by the enormity of the mass."

Thirty-four years later we are still 
struggling to adjust our views of life to 
what is, in fact, a new reality. Few of us 
were bom into households in which the 
reality of worldwide interdependence was 
an issue worthy of after-dinner conversa
tion. And, now, we are all faced with the 
sometimes advantageous, sometimes 
grim, reality of a planet on which Mar
garet Thatcher or the Ayatollah Khomeini 
sneezes and we all say "gesundheit."

We all have studied maps of western 
Europe, but when we were in school the 
teacher could not illustrate proximity, as I 
hope teachers do today, by pointing out 
that traveling between London, Paris and 
Frankfurt is more or less the same as tak
ing the shuttle flights between Boston, 
New York and Washington, D.C. People 
go for a day's business and return home 
to sleep at night.

Or, more appropriate to this story, it 
takes the same amount of time to fly from 
New York to Panama as from New York 
to San Antonio, Texas. It's a shorter flight 
from New York to Mexico City than from 
New York to San Francisco or Los 
Angeles. I can fly to Sao Paulo, Brazil, in 
less time than my flight to Hawaii for 
vacation. Hawaii and Istanbul, Turkey, 
are the same flight time from New York, 
although we rarely think in such terms. 

And, finally, that old song about "HowAnne VJeinlader Parks is president and co-owner of A M S  Global, Inc., New York City.

nne Morrow Lindbergh, in her 
wonderful book of reflections, 

■ ."Gift from the Sea," written in 
1955, saw the world changing in front of 

her when she wrote:
"Today a kind of planetal 

point of view has 
burst upon man

kind. The 
world

By Anne Weinlader Parks, BA'69

is rumbling and erupting in ever- 
widening circles around us. The inter
relatedness of the world links us con
stantly with more people than our hearts 
can hold. Or rather — for I believe the 
heart is infinite — modem communica
tion loads us with more problems than 
the human frame can carry... Our 
grandmothers, and even — with some 
scrambling — our mothers, lived in a cir
cle small enough to let them implement in 
action most of the impulses of their hearts 

and minds. We were brought up in a 
tradition that has now become 

impossible, for we have extend
ed our circle throughout 

space and time... We are 
forced to make some 

compromise... The 
present is passed 

over in the race 
for the future; 

the here is 
neglected 

in favor
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You Gonna Keep 'Em Down on the Farm 
After They've Seen 'Paree'?" was no joke. 
World War II somehow converted the 
Atlantic and the Pacific into domestic U.S. 
lakes. The traditional isolationism of the 
U.S. may not have changed in our spoken 
attitudes, but the long arm of the military 
and the bottom line of business pay verbal 
homage, at most, to the concept of 
isolationism.

The Alliance for Progress and the short
lived but pervasive early days of the 
Peace Corps are the two more recent 
impetus for the complexion of the Latin 

American business environment that I 
first wandered into in 1972. And, of 
course, the Monroe Doctrine 
which still holds for the most part, 

and which is frequently inter

preted as follows: An invasion of any coun
try in the Western Hemisphere constitutes 
an invasion of the U.S.

The Alliance for Progress had turned 
some heads here in the U.S. toward Latin 
America which would not have turned 
that way otherwise. But the Peace Corps 
sent highly qualified university graduates 
to work, as they say, "in amongst 'em." 
And they liked it. And they came back 
and did graduate degrees and went into 
finance and business with the intent of 
going back to Latin America either on fre
quent business trips or to live. And many 
of the men married Latin American 
women and have children with dual 
citizenship.

So a greater influx of highly qualified, 
highly motivated people entered the 
arena of Latin American business and 

finance.
Enter the oil crisis. Banks in 

Europe and the U.S. were 
awash in money earned

by the Arabs who didn't have the slightest 
idea what to do with it except to put it on 
deposit with "the banks." And what could 
the banks do with it? (Such a problem, 
you say? Sorry, but it was a problem.)

If "Bank A" did not take the funds, 
"Bank B" would. Therefore, Bank B would 
become a "bigger" bank than Bank A.
This is not acceptable in a world that con
sidered, at that time, size to be an indica
tion of durability. Business and finance 
are, by their very natures, highly competi
tive. Unfortunately, commercial banking 
had joined those ranks. As they say in 
Brazil, "If you lie between beasts, you 
must become one."

So, money was lent wherever the banks 
could find what seemed like a reasonable 
borrower. Latin America looked good.
Lots of development, stable governments 
(for the moment). And, most importantly, 
the Latin American countries paid high 
rates of interest, so competitive rates 
could be paid to the Arab depositors, and 
the banks could still earn nice returns (i.e., 
the difference between what is paid by 
the bank to the Arab depositor and what 
is paid by the Latin American country to 
the bank).

Unfortunately and admittedly what I 
have just described allowed for the greed 
factor to rear its ugly head and to inter
fere with sound lending practices.

Furthermore, whether or not any Amer
ican bank wants to admit it, with the 
exception of Bank of America, whatever 
Citibank does, most non-local American 
banks follow. It's just a matter of time.
And hadn't Walter Wriston, Citibank 
chairman, said in justification for expand
ing his international operation, "A coun
try is different from a company. Countries 
have people and resources. Countries 
can't go bankrupt."

Here we have what bankers call the 
"lemming principle." Now, I've never per
sonally seen a migration of lemmings, but 
I am told that they are a rather 
unthoughtful lot. A lemming is a small, 
furry rodent which is known for its fre
quent mass migrations. All too often the 
lemming in the lead runs off a cliff into 
the ocean — and all the rest follow!

Bankers themselves will laugh out loud 
when someone mentions the lemming 
principle. Smart investment bankers
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know they just need a good "lead bank" 
to commit to lend to a borrower and 
enough of the others will follow. I call it 
"me too'ing."

S. C. Gwynne in his laugh-(or cry)-out- 
loud book "Selling Money" describes his 
early years in the international depart
ment of a first-class U.S. regional bank. 
Sadly, he points out that the senior credit 
people in the bank, who were top-of-the- 
line in certain specialized lending, never 
applied that hard-learned expertise to 
their Latin American loans.

Somehow it was enough that the big 
New York and European banks were 
making "sound credit decisions." Those 
sound credit decisions were based on 
having money coming out of their ears 
and low domestic loan demand.

And, of course, it was so chic to lend to 
Latin America in those days. It was exotic, 
lucrative and the business trips were lots 
of fun.

Banks had initially begun lending by 
servicing their domestic corporate clients 
with exports, imports or subsidiaries in 
Latin America. That was safe, but it didn't 
stop there.

Country studies and economic indica
tors were produced to substantiate what 
we called "balance of payments lending." 
This meant that a lot of the money was 
given to the governments without terribly 
close monitoring of its use.

A little too much of it in some countries 
ended up in the pockets of the oligarchy 
who returned it to the lending banks — 
except this time to their private accounts 
at the lending banks. This is what we call 
"flight capital" and what our Mr. Brady in 
the Treasury Department wants returned 
to the depositor's account back home 
where, hopefully, it will be invested in 
ways that will help the country repay.

For the most part, however, the infor
mation in the country studies was accu
rate, but so much of the lending was for 
infrastructure development. And the 
infrastructure projects would only pro
duce revenue after more lending — much more lending. I mean additional lending 
well into the 1990s. Ninety percent of the 
lending I saw relied on new lending for 
repayment.

During these heyday years, as now, I 
was representing "the borrower." In 1978

a medium-sized Brazilian bank opened a 
branch in New York — its first branch 
outside Brazil. I was the No. 2 person in 
the branch. My boss called me into his 
office one day after we had just had a 
meeting with a large American bank. He 
said, "What's going on here? We aren't 
even a billion dollar bank. We've only just 
opened outside Brazil. And here are all of 
these banks offering us money at prime." 
Silly me — I thought it had to do with 
what good professionals we were and 
how good I had become at knowing just 
what to say to encourage the lender to

'By Christmas 1982 
we were watching 

the sands shift 
from beneath us... 

The borrowers are 
never going 

to repay'

have confidence in us and in our bank.
Looking back at it, there I was sitting in 

the eye of a tornado and I didn't have the 
foggiest idea what was happening. And 
little did I know that the situation would 
be further exacerbated by a rise in interest 
rates that pushed base rates for floating 
rate lending into the 20's. Of course, 99 
percent of bank lending to Latin America 
was on a floating rate basis.

By the spring of 1982, the writing began 
to appear on the wall. More and more 
articles were being written about the total 
outstanding debt to lesser developed 
countries (LDCs) as a percentage of capi
tal of the top 100 banks in the world. The 
percentage was way too high to with
stand a trauma.

Summer 1982. Some of the big lender 
banks started very quietly asking for 
repayment of their short term loans to the 
Mexican banks. (These were normally

renewed two days prior to maturity.) The 
lenders didn't talk about it to each other 
so only the Mexican banks knew how 
badly they were bleeding. And they were 
bleeding.

August 1982. Mexican banks were 
nationalized. All payments on foreign 
debt were stopped.

I didn't get the full effect. I was No. 2 in 
another New York branch of a Brazilian 
bank. But my boss did. If Mexico wasn't 
paying, lenders would assume that Brazil 
(the only other Latin borrower hovering 
around U.S.$1 billion in debt) would be 
next. We were about to start bleeding.

December 1982. The Brazilian Central 
Bank called a meeting of foreign creditor 
banks. No more payments on foreign 
debt, a slightly more polite arrangement 
than Mexico, but the same basic message.

So, there we all were by Christmas,
1982, watching the sands shift from 
beneath us like an old movie about the 
French Foreign Legion. Our reality was 
gone. No more delightful business 
lunches at the best restaurants with really 
nice people from really friendly banks.

So, here we all are six years later still 
grappling with the "new order" (or is it 
the "no order"?). The borrowers are never 
going to repay these loans in full. They 
realized this in 1984. This year, 1989, it 
appears that the lending banks are finally 
taking steps to acknowledge that they 
won't be paid — whether they like it or not.

So, how does this affect your world? 
More than you suspect, I believe.

— For starters, every year we try to 
chip away at reducing the debt of the 
Latin American countries by converting 
that old debt into local investments. This 
can be highly inflationary if not moni
tored properly. If monitored properly, 
however, as in Chile, the inflationary 
effect can be kept within manageable limits. 
The positive effect on the country is the 
reduction of foreign currency owed 
abroad (which lessens the drag on export 
earnings). But more importantly, local 
currency is released to the investor for 
specific projects which produce jobs, pro
duct and an expanded business commun
ity. Current estimates at total debt retired 
in this manner are U.S. $26 billion.

During 1988 more and more non-profit 
institutions have taken advantage of this
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mechanism to get "more bang for their 
buck" in certain Latin American countries 
where they have charitable programs. 
Instead of sending dollars to Latin America, 
they buy old debt at a discount and 
receive a premium in local currency in the 
country in which they are making the 
contribution. The local charitable program 
averages U.S. $1.25 for every U.S. $1.00 
that is contributed.

Catholic Relief Services, the world's 
largest private aid and relief agency, as of 
January 1989 remained undecided on 
whether or not it would take advantage of 

this program. In 1987 it provided U.S. 
$242 million in development aid to 

lesser developed countries. (That 
would have produced about U.S. 

$300 million in cash to the local

recipient if converted.) Higher figures are 
expected for 1988.

Many of us make donations to this 
agency. Perhaps you should have an 
opinion on this "debt for charity" issue 
and perhaps you should make it known.

— How many of you used to bank at a 
small bank and now you bank at a subsi
diary of a large bank? My mother's bank 
is in Kankakee, 111., 10 miles from where 
she lives. But, if she wants to buy a short
term treasury bill through the bank, she 
has to call Kalamazoo, Mich. She has no 
connection to the bank in Kalamazoo. It 
doesn't feel good. She doesn't feel like she 
has any idea where her money is going.
And, you know, she's right.

If she reads in the newspaper that her 
local bank has made a bad loan to a real 
estate project, she can identify the project 

and form her own judgment 
about how the bank may have 

made an acceptable error 
or an unacceptable one.

If it's unacceptable, she can move her 
money.

Now she may read in the newspaper 
that the bank in Kalamazoo made a bad 
loan to a real estate project, and that her 
local bank is therefore being sold to 
another bank holding company to gener
ate revenues for the bank in Kalamazoo. 
This is not assessable. She no longer can 
make an informed decision about the 
quality of the bank or of its management.

As Anne Morrow Lindbergh said, " . . .  
The here is neglected in favor of the 
there; and the individual is dwarfed by 
the enormity of the mass."

These bank mergers are the result of 
banks becoming competitive profit mak
ers rather than the caretakers of the econ
omy as they were designated after the 
Crash of 1929 and the passage of the 
Class-Steagall Banking Act. Again we 
must go to Citibank's Wriston who set the 
pace with annual percentage growth 
goals, unheard of for banks during the 
decades before his ascendancy.

The make-money euphoria of the '70s 
and '80s has resulted in banks being up to 
their necks in unpaid loans to real estate 
developers, to agribusiness, to oil and gas 
companies, and to foreign governments. 
And, of course, it has contributed to the 
enormous S&L crisis which has been 
brewing — yet was somehow contained 
— over the past few years and has now 
erupted into a full-fledged financial crisis 
for the entire country. In the end, it will 
touch every taxpayer's pocket.

Mergers and acquisitions of one bank 
with another are done to neutralize the 
losses. A bank with a large Latin Ameri
can portfolio buys another bank with no 
Latin American portfolio so that the 
amount of Latin American loans as a per
centage of total loans becomes less signifi
cant. A bank with a real estate portfolio 
that has more and more non-payers 
merges with a bank that has a good real 
estate portfolio, so the average amount of 
non-payers is acceptable.

Meanwhile, you're losing touch with 
your money. And your bank. And your 
banker.

Oh, and by the way, the Arabs took 
their money back and have found their 
own investments now. The Arab deposits 
are gone. The Latin American loans are

(Continued on Page 20)
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H n the 1960s it was called "boot- 
|  strapping" and two or three times I've 
met people who claim to have done the 
first one. Now, it's called "leveraged 
buy-out."

In the mid-1970s, the momentum start
ed to build. I remember the Federal 
Reserve Bank protectively cautioning U.S. 
branches of foreign banks not to get in
volved in such questionable lending. This 
was before the Big Money Center banks 
had awakened to the enormous fees to be 
earned by leveraged buy-out lending.

By the late 70s, it was on its way to 
becoming a force of the '80s. "LBO's:" the 
chic lending of the '80s, the darling of 
Drexell Burnham, the only high ticket U.S. 
corporate loans available to many finan
cial institutions.

In a nutshell, the biggest and best U.S. 
corporations hired tough bankers to be 
their corporate treasurers. The corporate 
treasurers exerted enormous pressure on 
their biggest bankers to lower lending 
rates. Additionally, more and more corpo
rate debt was being placed directly with 
the public rather than with its traditional 
banks, through a process we call 
"securitization."

So, for those banks which could not 
lend at rates below prime, the only corpo
rate lending available was the LBO. For 
the biggest banks, who found themselves 
lending to the best corporations at such 
low rates, the LBO gave them a way to 
increase their overall average lending rate.

LBO's and MBO's (management buy
outs) mean just what they say. An outside 
entity or management, or a combination 
of the two, buy the stocks of the company 
and become the new owners. They pledge 
the assets of the company in order to bor
row the money to buy the stocks. The 
newly owned companies may actually 
show a negative net worth at the time of 
acquisition.

Usually, the loan is based on some 
component(s) of the assets of the com
pany having been undervalued, and/or a 
"secure" cash flow having been estab
lished. What we fear, however, is that too 
often the lending decision may have been 
based on the assumption that the sum of 
the parts is more than the whole. Time 
will tell.

You're undoubtedly wondering what

'The top 40 LBO 
lenders showed 

commitments eight 
times greater than 
loans disbursed... 

That's musical chairs 
with lending'

the total outstanding LBO debt is. So is 
everybody else. LBO financing is rela
tively long term — five to 10 years for 
final maturity. Therefore, some really old 
ones are still on the books of the lenders. 
New LBO's are estimated at up to U.S.
$30 billion to U.S. $50 billion per year 
since 1985. Nobody's figures agree, since 
not all LBO's are done through public 
offering; many are done through private 
placements with no publicity.

It should be noted, however, that some 
highly regarded and highly concerned 
professionals (who, interestingly, are not 
bankers) estimate the outstanding debt as 
much higher and the annual increase in 
volume as much greater than the general 
consensus. Their research indicates U.S.

$36 billion in 1987 and a whopping U.S. 
$150 billion in 1988. One more year like 
1988, and you've got yourself into total 
commercial loans outstanding at least as 
high as those in Latin America in 1982.

The market has gone through several 
phases (or crazes!).

Right now, of course, the RJR Nabisco 
U.S. $25 billion LBO has swamped the 
market, and the newspapers, and the mag
azines, and even Wall Street.

Many former syndicators have been 
squeezed out as "clubby" groups are 
formed to grab the deals, a natural evolu
tion of any product.

The danger of this club phase is that 
the big banks trust each others' judgment 
almost 100 percent and get into games of 
"I'll take a piece of your loan to your bor
rower if you'll take a piece of my loan to 
my borrower." A good indication of the 
intensity of this is that during 1987 and 
1988, the top 40 LBO lenders showed total 
commitments eight times greater than 
total loans disbursed. A multiple of eight 
is really shocking. That's like musical 
chairs with lending.

But, unlike the LBO lending boom, 
which involved money center banks and 
smaller regional banks, S&L's and smal
lish insurance companies also have partic
ipated in the LBO lending boom. And 
there are no central banks demanding 
registration of external loans. Or, as one 
good banker friend of mine says of the 
debt, "You don't know where it sits."

So, we'll have to wait and see. If we 
have a severe recession and/or severe 
inflation, I think we won't have to wait 
too long to see. Corporate America, where 
are you? Or, as my old Creighton professor, 
Lewis Tambs, said to me a few years ago, 
"Who's really running corporate Amer
ica?" We all know one thing: The banks 
don't want the job. Receiverships are like 
quicksand for bankers.
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(Continued from Page 18)

still outstanding. So, guess whose money 
is funding those loans? Yours.

— And how do you feel about immi
gration? Or, more precisely, how do you 
feel about immigration coupled with the 
re-tooling of America? As we reduce our 
overall need for unskilled and semi-skilled 
labor, we receive influxes of unskilled and 
semi-skilled labor from lesser developed 
countries.

Seemingly every week the New York Times carries another heartbreaking 
update on the status of illegal aliens. And 
a banker friend of mine in Chicago 
astounded me by saying that there are 
more legal Mexicans living and working in 
Chicago than there are people in San 
Francisco.

A Brazilian friend in New York is start
ing up a new remittance company (basi
cally, a legal money transfer agent). He 
estimates that Brazilians living and work
ing in the U.S. have a disposable income 
of U.S. $55 million per month which they 
send back home to their families in Brazil.

Those Mexicans in Chicago and those 
Brazilians in New York got a taste of 
being part of the middle class at home 
before the debt crisis began. They won't 
forgo it — even if it means moving to the 
U.S. The standard of living in Latin Amer
ican countries across the board has 
declined year by year since 1982. We are 
absorbing more and more of the ambi
tious newly middle class. They are chang
ing the configuration of the work force in 
the U.S., probably for the better, but it has 
a real and present effect on your work
place — maybe not this year, maybe not 
next year, but you will definitely witness 
it before the debt crisis is resolved.

When I visit Chicago, more and more 
restaurants have Mexican waiters. More 
and more employees on the mass transit 
system are Mexican. In New York, my 
clothes are taken at the dry cleaners by a 
young Brazilian girl whose mother does 
the mending. My garage attendant is also 
Brazilian. I hear Portuguese being spoken 
on the street. This is all new in the last 
few years.

— How has the crisis affected trade?
Well, first, addressing the agricultural

interests of the heartland, those pesky 
Argentines who were already interfering 
with our grain exports beefed up their

efforts. Keep in mind that nearly half of 
Argentina's export earnings are used to 
just pay interest — not principal — on 
foreign loans. And the Brazilians are doing 
a great job of expanding their markets for 
exported food products — precisely when 
we least need this competition.

On an overall basis, the picture is really 
quite troublesome. Estimates go as high 
as U.S. $75 billion in lost U.S. export earn
ings since the debt crisis began in 1982. 
How many U.S. jobs does that translate 
into — jobs that didn't materialize? How 
many family homes did we not build? 
How many small businesses weren't 
begun? The Europeans and Japanese, 
who are more trade oriented, focused on 
this issue some years ago and they have

'Taxpayer is called 
upon to forgive 

indebtedness 
incurred by the 

banks who dealt with 
the Latin Americans'

been waiting, not so patiently, for the 
Americans to wake up to it.

Now that we are waking up, what do 
we have to do? It is believed that the old 
foreign debt has to be reduced before any 
other measures can be taken. How will 
this be done? Who is being called on to 
help bail out the banks as they begin to 
simply forgive indebtedness?

You've got it — you, the taxpayer.
From initial reports at the time of this 

writing, Mr. Brady's initiative for debt for
giveness in Latin America will provide for 
IMF and/or World Bank guarantees on the 
interest due on the part of the loans not 
forgiven. This is the new carrot for the 
banks intended to motivate them to parti
cipate in the program.

Inevitably, the capital of these agencies 
will have to be increased to support the 
guarantees. You, as a taxpayer, will be 
making the U.S. contribution. If Mr. 
Seidman at the FDIC gets his way, you 
will also be involuntarily called upon to

fill the tax bill gap made by tax relief 
given to banks who forgive Latin debt.

—Finally, I wonder if we all realize 
how the decades of our lives witness 
repetition after repetition. In the summer 
of 19861 was visiting my friend, Alexandra, 
who had moved to Istanbul the previous 
year. I was sitting in the living room read
ing a synopsis of Turkish history — 
sometimes aloud to her. When I finished 
reading aloud the section on the last days 
of the Ottoman Empire (late 1800s - early 
1900s), Alexandra said, "Isn't it amazing, 
Anne; won't we ever learn? That's just 
what you've been going through these 
past few years."

I looked bewildered and she repeated 
to me what I had just read. The Euro
peans just could not believe that the 
Ottoman Empire was broke, so they kept 
on lending money when there was no 
money being repaid. They called this bor
rower "the sick man of Europe." (Note: 
sick, not dead; big mistake.)

So, in conclusion, after pointing out 
some more immediate effects of "my" 
debt crisis on "your" life, I suggest a 
broader issue:

Once again, we have sat back and 
allowed the world flow of funds to be 
used unwisely, carelessly, unthoughtfully. 
"The present was passed over in the race 
for the future."

As much as we would like to retreat to 
the small circle of our mothers' and 
grandmothers' lives, as much as we 
would like to have the satisfaction they 
must have felt from the immediate 
rewards of their daily lives, as much as we 
would like all of that, it's now only part of 
the total picture.

We are all well-educated. We are per
fectly capable of reading and understand
ing newspaper reports on the banking 
and financial industry. We all know how 
to contact our legislators. We all know 
how to lobby. We all know how to apply 
pressure with our "pocketbooks" — or 
the withholding of those pocketbooks.

Our entire financial system is being 
revamped. Can't we at least attempt to 
make it more responsible and more 
responsive? Think about how you would 
like it to be. And do something about it. 
You can, you know — that's why we all 
live here instead of somewhere else. 0
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It is cold in Brady, Nebraska. Fifteen below 
all day and tonight a strong wind from 
across the hills. The dusting of sleet on the 
evergreens in the McCullough sisters' yard 
is thrown like sand against the etched 
windows, and cold rakes their fine old Vic
torian house. Inside, gas stoves heat every 
room, the formal parlor entry is draped 
with a blanket, and the sisters are warm.

Mary Frances McCullough Rielly is 91 
and Doris McCullough, 80. On nights like 
this throughout her 50-some years as a 
rural Nebraska nurse, Mary Frances has 
answered more calls for help than she can

(Continued on Page 22)

A n n  Hackerott is a free-lance writer based in Omaha.
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(Continued from Page 21)

P ortrait of a P ioneer

remember. The weight of responsibility does not
leave her easily now in this town of about 300, 
still w ithout a doctor. "I try to keep up with my 
neighbors. I believe in it. But we hear a young 
man may have died of the cold in town last 
n ig h t/' she says, "and I feel awful bad about 
him ."

Her watch began after her graduation in 1922 
from the Creighton M emorial Saint Joseph H os
pital School of Nursing, and continued through 
small hospitals and rural com m unities of south
w estern Nebraska, as well as larger cities in the 
U.S. and Canada. Like her grandfather who 
cam e west with the Creightons to build 
the transcontinental telegraph, she 
has travelled far but never strayed 
long from the Platte Valley.

"It's  funny now ," she says, 
pointing out the sheer cur
tains of the house her father 
built, "bu t I can look out of 
the window here and 
think, 'I took care of both 
Mr. and Mrs. over there, 
over there, and som ebody 
else over there.'"

Her face is lined, used to 
laughing, and her skin, like 
her youngest sister Doris's, is 
soft, luminous. The two love to 
tease one another, fussing and 
fuming over the antics of Mary 
Frances's cat, Kayo. A stroke has 
hurt Mary Frances's balance and 
m eant a m ove last Septem ber from her 
ranch to the family house in tow n where 
Doris, a retired teacher, has lived for many 
years. Another brother, Miles, lives outside of 
Brady. They talk on the phone, but he is unable 
to visit due to poor health. O f the seven M cCul
lough children, they are left.

Doris is good company, but if Mary Frances 
could be anyw here she w anted tonight, she 
would be helping her tenant, Thorval Hansen, 
get his cattle down from the hills. "This is a ter
rible thing that's happening, because cows are 
calving now and som e of the calves will die in 
the cold." She w ants to go hom e again to take 
care of her business, but tries to make the best of 
her distance. Keeping a close w atch on the 
markets, she reads the N ebraska Farm er and w or
ries that she ought to attend a m eeting in Lin
coln on flood control. "I've got kind of behind in 
my bookkeeping," she says, patting the ranch

ledger on the table in front of her. "This is only 
this year."

The tw o-section  ranch three miles west of 
Brady is on M cCullough's Island in the Platte 
River. The original hom estead of John M cCul
lough, her grandfather, it has been the family 
hom e ever since. "Som e of the other land has 
been sold out of the family," she says. " I . . .  well, 
I'd starve first."

She is fiercely proud of her grandfather 
McCullough, who left his hom e in Ireland and 
sailed to Philadelphia in 1860. In the next year he 

travelled to Om aha and followed another Irish 
descendant, Edward Creighton, and his 

telegraph building crew as they 
linked the W est Coast with the 

East.
In 1865 John McCullough 

finally settled in Brady on his 
land betw een the rivers. 
Although Ft. M cPherson 
stood nearby, it was limited 
defense against the fre- 0 *  quent Indian attacks. "M y
grandfather and other men 
had to protect the line all 

, the tim e because the Indi-jgj| ans would set fire to the
poles. Then when the poles 
fell down, they would take 

the wires and run away with 
them. They would attack the 

m en w hen they could."
Despite such attacks, the tele

graph only increased the rush of 
* settlers along the Platte River road, and

hastened the realization of one of Edward 
Creighton's other great dreams, a transcontinen
tal railroad linking frontier O m aha with the 
W est. John M cCullough helped to grade the 
Union Pacific roadbed through Brady in the late 
1860's, and pum ped water for the engines.

The railroad and military forts encouraged the 
raising of livestock, and road ranch operators 
like John M cCullough becam e Nebraska's first 
stockm en. M cCullough bred a large herd of 
horses on his island, and it was som etim es the 
duty of Chief of Scouts at Ft. M cPherson, W il
liam F. Cody, the famous "Buffalo Bill," to track 
those stolen by the Indians. The sisters laugh, 
rem em bering the story of Cody's poor tracking 
ability. Grandfather M cCullough and his wife, 
Mary Ann, knew the scouts at the fort, but they 
"ju st couldn't stand Buffalo Bill and his wild
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tales about killing Indians he hadn't seen/' Mary 
Frances says. "My grandmother always said, 
'Cody was a liar and the truth wasn't in him.'"

Despite endless hardships, Mary Frances's 
father James McCullough expanded the cattle 
and horse business he and his father had built.
In 1897 he replaced the original soddy on the 
ranch with a frame house, and it was there that 
Mary Frances was born on March 14,1898, the 
eldest of seven children.

Though eventually the McCulloughs estab
lished the other house in Brady, where Mary 
Frances's mother, Anna, had a dressmaker's 
shop, the family spent summers and weekends 
on the ranch. Mary Frances loved her life on the 
island, riding herd with her father and brothers, 
rattlesnake hunting with her girlfriend ("who 
would kill 'em with her bridle, skin 'em and 
hang 'em on a line in her bedroom to dry"), 
shooting galleries at the rodeos ("We'd gather up 
all the boys we could find and then get to shoot 
for free"), and her friend, old Bill Bailey ("Ex
member of the Dalton gang. My brother, John, 
and I would catch hell for teasing him into 
showing us his fast draw").

"I broke my own horses and raced them on 
the track at the ranch," Mary Frances recalls. 
"Sometimes some cowboy would come by with 
a horse and think he could beat me." One of 
those cowboys, her childhood sweetheart, Wil
liam A. Rielly, would later go on to work the 
rodeo circuit. "Bill didn't like for me to race and 
he fussed and fussed about it," she says, 
laughing.

The beginning of World War I saw the streets 
of Brady emptying of all its young cowboys, and 
among the most eager to enlist was Mary Fran
ces's brother, John. She was even more deter
mined to go with him. "I went to the recruiting 
office at North Platte and asked to sign up," she 
recalls. The officers looked at her, barely five feet 
and one hundred pounds. "They laughed," she 
says, her voice rising. "They said I was too 
young and too little! I said, 'I'm older than John 
is.' I thought I should go instead of him. I 
couldn't do anything about it and I hated it like 
fury. John and I were raised on the corral fence 
together, rode together and got into all our trou
bles together. I didn't see how I could be with
out him. The night he went, all I could do was 
go to the depot and see him off."

Over the last years Mary Frances has lost two 
sisters, Maurine and Mirriam, and a brother, 
Donald. John's death came early. Returned safely

home from the war to work at the ranch, he was 
killed in 1929, struck by lightning on Section 
Five.

By 1918 the influenza epidemic raging 
throughout the country had created a shortage 
of medically trained people. Determined that 
"they couldn't turn me down again," Mary 
Frances decided to seek nurse's training. It was 
the McCullough family doctor who told her 
about the three-year training program at the 
Creighton Memorial Saint Joseph Hospital 
School of Nursing and offered to take her to 
Omaha to help her to get started there.

The choice would have pleased Grandfather 
McCullough.

For Mary Frances, life in the Omaha hospital 
was at first "one big mess." She recalls: "I felt

The refined young 
ladies of Saint 

Joseph nursing class 
were perplexed by 

the cowgirl who was 
afraid of nothing

like a scrapper in the wrong place. I had bossed 
a lot at the ranch. My dad just let me, that was 
all. If I didn't like somebody," she says softly, "I 
could fire them."

The refined young ladies of her nursing class 
were perplexed by the cowgirl who kept a 
crawdad in her drinking glass and wasn't afraid 
of anything. "I had good friends there but a 
good share of 'em thought I was kind of nuts." 
She laughs, remembering how some of the girls 
would talk her into taking their basement 
morgue duty. "At a certain hour the sisters 
turned the electric lights off and the gas lights 
on. It got pretty sobering down there." She 
admits to only one scare, the night a packing 
house worker fresh from surgery kicked her into 
a corner, kicked a chair on top of her and tore all 
the skin off of the back of her hand before she 
could wrestle him back into bed.

The students attended courses taught by 
Creighton doctors and cared for patients from 
seven until seven, with a half-hour for lunch and 
half-day off a week. "We didn't have much time
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for play." Because her father needed her at home 
during hay harvest each year, Mary Frances 
tried working through her half-day off until the 
supervisor made her stop for her own health. 
Asked to describe the hardest part of student 
nursing, she laughs: "M y feet! They were my 
hardest part."

An R.N. and nursing school graduate over
flowing with new ideas and eager to make 
changes, Mary Frances returned to Brady in 
1922. 'W h en  she cam e hom e from St. Joseph's," 
laughs Doris, "sh e cleaned the sink with kero
sene. Dad about w ent nuts over the smell. That 
and hospital cooking. We had coddled eggs until 
we couldn't stand them ."

Mary Frances found a few areas for change in 
her first assignm ent at Platte Valley Hospital, 
but "the doctor agreed with w hat I had learned."

By 1925 she m oved to the new  Reeves M em or
ial Hospital in Farnam, Nebraska. "I thought it 
was kind of a funny hospital. So I did it over," 
she laughs, noting that Dr. Reeves approved of 
most of the changes she made in his little clinic 
next to the town dance hall ("W hat a devil of a 
tim e we had getting the patients to sleep on 
Saturday nights").

Som etim es her boyfriend Bill would drive to 
Farnam and the couple could join the lively 
crowd next door. Mary Frances loved to dance 
but was in no hurry to get married. "W e talked 
about it, but I had other things to think about. I 
wanted to see the world. If I had the money 
ahead, I always quit and w ent back to school. I 
could never learn enough. M y m other said I had 
an itching foot like my grandfather." O ver the 
years, Mary Frances took extra courses at 
Creighton, University of Michigan, a hospital 
near Montreal, and nursing jobs in Wyoming, 
Oregon, and W isconsin.

By the early 1930's, stepping up from her four 
dollars day to six dollars, Mary Frances becam e 
nursing supervisor at Platte Valley Hospital in 
North Platte. Administering anesthetics, super
vising staff, hiring and firing, making out bills 
and collecting for them, she "basically ran the 
whole show ." In small hospitals like this one 
there was no room for specialization. "In  nurse's 
training at Saint Joe's, we saw everything and 
were trained to handle everything."

Som etim es being prepared for anything meant 
being prepared to give up a steady paycheck. "If 
things got bad and they w ouldn't fix them, I 
would quit," she admits, and there were many 
tim es that her conscience and hospital policy

collided. After arriving on shift in a com m unity 
hospital, on one occasion, her supervisor told 
her of the birth of a baby with severe head 
deformity and brain damage, ordering her to do 
nothing for the baby under any circumstances. 
Recalls Mary Frances, "I told my aide, 'If you 
don't want to, you don't have to, but I'm going 
to take care of that baby. And if anybody gives 
me any trouble about it, I'm  through.'

"Well, my aide didn't know what to think 
about it. But she helped me. We fixed the baby 
all nice and neat, fed it and put a diaper on it. It 
had ju s t . . .  just been stuffed in that incubator," 
Mary Frances says. "They were letting people 
look at it, and I w ouldn't let them. I put it away. 
O ne of the doctors didn't like it. He told som e
one else, 'That's the best case for euthanasia I 
ever saw. The Lord will take care of that.'

"W ell," says Mary Frances, "th e  Lord does 
take care of that. They always die in about three 
or four days. This baby did. You can't give them  
a brain. But I'll bet you can make them  
com fortable."

After the loss of her father in 1935, a new  posi
tion opened to M ary Frances as the Nebraska 
State Health Departm ent's public health nurse 
for Banner and Scottsbluff Counties.

In 1939 she married Bill. "W e got to talking 
about it. W e'd be old and alone if we didn't."
The couple settled in Gering, where Bill had an 
insulation business and where Mary Frances 
found herself behind the w heel an average of 100 
miles a day in a four cylinder car that often 
couldn't make it over the steep W ildcat Hills.

She also found that by the tim e she paid for
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insurance, gas and blown tires, her $125 a month 
shrank considerably. As a public health nurse, 
Mary Frances immunized, visited schools, 
inspected, taught first-aid, visited homes, and 
was always on call. "Some of the things I saw 
were terrible and some were pitiful. There just 
wouldn't be anything. Imagine five little kids 
and a man and woman living in a sheepherder's 
wagon. It wasn't good."

Sitting near her bay window full of flowers, 
Mary Frances points to the photograph of her 
mother on the piano. "She said to me when I 
was young, 'I don't want my children to be 
afraid of anything or anybody.' I saw times 
when I prayed I could keep to that."

In the late 40's Mary Frances received a call 
about a little boy from the hills who had been 
causing a great disturbance in school. "So they 
came up to see my boss and my boss said, 'You 
go and see what you can do about this case.'

"Well, the school board member said, 'If any
body comes up that hill, the father will shoot 
'em.'"

She pauses a long time. "Well, I didn't want to 
go up the hill. I said, why don't one of you two 
go up the hill?

' "No,' the doctor says, that wasn't in his job. 
He wasn't going up the hill. The school board 
member said that wasn't in his job. He wasn't 
going up the hill.

' "Well, why do I have to go?
' "Because if he sees you coming he won't 

shoot you.'
"You know, I prayed all the way up the hill 

that he'd recognize the car or he'd know it might 
be me or something. He was up there and he had 
the gun in his hand when I got there. He was all 
right to me. But he said he was not going to do 
anything with his boy and that boy was going to 
school. Well," she says, her voice dropping softly, 
"where did I stand?" She tells the rest of the 
story slowly, how the children were found to be 
terribly abused, how the father was sent to 
prison.

"Everybody came to you for help in those 
days," she says, her voice rising. "I was used to 
trying to help. Sometimes I could help but so 
many times I couldn't do anything."

After Bill's death in the mid-sixties, Mary 
Frances took other nursing jobs and cared for her 
mother until her death in 1970. Ending her career 
after a happy period as a girls' camp nurse, she at 
last was able to return to her ranch. She 
remodeled the house and tore down buildings by

herself, and with help put in a windmill, fixed a 
calving shed and rebuilt the corral. She was 
active in community affairs as well. Lucille 
Whipple of Lucille's Kitchen in Brady says that 
Mrs. Rielly is missed in town meetings, because 
"agree with her or not, you always know where 
she stands."

The Catholic church in Brady has closed. Mary 
Frances and Doris are members of St. Patrick's 
church in North Platte. They also have enjoyed 
attending Mass in Gothenburg, but are unable to

'H e had the gu n  in his 
hand when 1 got there. H e  

was not going to do 
anything with his boy...'

drive to either place anymore. Instead they 
listen to Mass on television and receive visits 
from their priest, Father Harr. A nephew visits 
them once a month, and in Brady they have a 
few old friends they can depend on.

Tomorrow or the next day the neighbor boy 
will probably come by to ask for another story 
about the cowboy days in Brady. "Next time, I 
told him, it's his turn to tell me a story about 
Brady," says Mary Frances. She met many of the 
local children while sitting out on her porch, 
recuperating from hip surgery. As they walked 
by her house on the way to school she would 
call out, "Do any of you know what Nebraska 
governor came from Brady?" She has sparked 
enough interest in her ex-classmate, Gov. Coch
ran, that the graduating class at Brady has made 
it their project to hang his picture on the wall. "I 
don't know the new superintendent of schools 
yet," Mary Frances admits. "I've still got that to 
tend to."

For Mary Frances McCullough Rielly, there 
has always been one thing more to tend to. "I 
guess," she says, "I just never could see any 
quitting spots." If she has been a woman to face 
life and a public career on her own terms, a lib
erated woman by any standard, she sees 
nothing special about it.

"Aren't we all liberated?" she asks, resting her 
head back against the chair in her rose-colored 
parlor. "You are, if you've got any gumption." |3
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Alumnews m .A umniems....
37 William T. King, BSC, Glendale, Calif., has 
retired as operation supervisor from E.F. 
Hutton & Co. after 33 years of service.42 Benjamin}. Haller Jr., PhBJm, West Des 
Moines, Iowa, has retired as publisher of Northwestern Banker after a 43-year career with 
the publication to work on several personal 
projects.
50 Bernard J. Lachner, BS, Winnetka, 111., has 
been named vice chairman and chief 
executive officer of Evanston Hospital Corp. in 
Evanston.57 Donald J. Pavelka, MD, Omaha, is 
president of the Nebraska Medical 
Association.71 Marcus M. Marsh, BSRT, Sauk Rapids, 
Minn., has been re-elected to the Minnesota 
House of Representatives, where he is serving 
his fifth term.
79 Ann Condon Blaine, BS, Spokane, Wash., 
and her husband have purchased a 1200-acre 
ranch near Hooper, Wash. She is currently 
working full-time with her father, John J. Condon, DDS'59, and is serving as chairman 
of the Alumni Admissions Communication 
Program.82 Steven D. Wingert, BA, San Antonio,
Texas, earned a master's degree in business 
administration from Our Lady of the Lake 
University of San Antonio in December 1988 
and is working at the university as an acting 
vice president and dean of student life.
83 Francis J. Kenney, JD, Bellevue, Neb., has 
left private practice and become the 
supervisor of access authorization programs 
for the nuclear operations division of Omaha 
Public Power District.Jeff T. Worthington, BusAd, Colorado 
Springs, Colo., won six gold medals in 
wheelchair competitions at the Paralympic 
Games in Seoul, Korea, in October. 
Worthington, the national record holder in all 
race events from 200 to 10,000 meters, lost the 
use of his legs in an auto accident after his 
sophomore year at Creighton.

Births70 Dennis J. Knudson, BSBA, and Janet 
Knudson, Omaha, a son, Thomas Joseph, Dec.
16,1988.

Siegfried Kohlbecker and Rebecca A. Thomas, BA, Scottsdale, Ariz., a daughter, 
Sarah Christine, Feb. 15,1988.71 Larry A. Schroer, BSBA, and Deborah Bogard Schroer, BS, Bennington, Neb., a 
daughter, Elizabeth Pearl, Jan. 2,1989.76 Brad T. Kerwin and Lynda Bruhl Kerwin, BA, Honolulu, Hawaii, a son, Andrian Tho
mas, Nov. 30,1988.77 Richard A. Gorini, BSBA, and Margo 
Gorini, San Jose, Calif., a son, Robert Andrew, 
July 15,1988.78 Rodney F. Kestel, BA, and Sharon Jackson Kestel, BSN'81, Omaha, a son, Timothy John, 
March 29,1987.79 Christopher E. Kelly, JD, and Jean Neppl Kelly, BA'74, Omaha, a daughter, Kathryn 
Jean, Aug. 18,1988.84 Vincent F. O'Flaherty, BA, and Anne Hin- chey O'Flaherty, BA, Kansas City, Mo., a 
daughter, Kathleen Marie, July 31,1988.Robert L. Ronconi, DDS, and Patricia 
Ronconi, Fort Dodge, Iowa, a daughter, Rox
anne Jolene, Jan. 6,1989.87 John J. Cassidy, BSBA, and Theresa McCann Cassidy, BSBA'86, Omaha, a son, 
John Edward, June 21,1988.Kermit R. Engh, MBA, and Caroline Engh, 
Omaha, a son, Duncan Halstead, Nov. 30,
1988.Patrick C. Galles, JD, and Beth Galles, 
Cedar Falls, Iowa, a daughter, Jordan Renee, 
Dec. 28,1988.

W eddings76 Deborah DelFonte and Garfield G. Mingo,BA, date unknown, living in East Orange, N.J.Kim Rauhut, BS, and Pedro A. Barragan, 
Jan. 7,1988, living in Vallejo, Calif.82 Nan Marie Jokerst, BSPhy, and Martin A. 
Brooke, date unknown, living in Atlanta, Ga.

Mary R. Severin, BA, and John S. Leahy, 
Dec. 23,1988, living in Omaha.
84 Catherine C. Jantsch, MChrSp, and
Anthony C. Butel, Nov. 26,1988, living in 
Prairie Village, Kan.Lt. Lisa G. Meyers, DDS, and 1st Lt. Lance 
M. Hoyt, Oct. 22,1988, living in Virginia 
Beach, Va.
87 Tina M. Ahlers, BSPha, and Todd Pierson, 
Jan. 11,1989, living in Omaha.Kelly L. Burrowes, MD, and Dr. Stephen J. 
Cozza, Dec. 10,1988, living in Silver Spring, 
Md.
88 Kailyn Connely, BSPha, and Jeff Paige, 
Nov. 19,1988, living in Reinbeck, Iowa.Kara A. Trimble, PhD, and Kevin R. Hansen, DDS'87, Nov. 5,1988, living in 
Panguitch, Utah.

Deaths
19 George R. Marshall, MD, Seattle, Wash., 
date of death unknown.21 Frank W. Schmeling, PHG, Itasca, Texas, 
Jan. 1,1989.24 Claude G. Kaelin, PHG, Reno, Nev., Sept.
9.1988.
25 M. William Barry, MD, Omaha, Neb., 
January 1989.26 J. James Duffy, MD, Laguna Hills, Calif., 
Jan. 7,1989.Margaret E. Goos, Law, Omaha, Neb., Feb.
8.1989.Leonard W. Tobin, MD, St. Paul, Minn., 
Jan. 24,1989.
29 Clyde W. Geiter, BSM, Los Altos, Calif., 
Jan. 24,1989.30 Mary J. Kettle, SJN, Omaha, Neb., 
February 1989.Theresa S. O'Donnell, wife of Cecil J. O'Donnell, BSC, Omaha, Neb., February 1989.Mae Fisher Parks, SJN, Omaha, Neb.,
April 15,1988.Augustin E. Taborsky, PHC, Omaha, Neb., 
February 1989.31 William H. Baumer, Arts, Lajolla, Calif., 
February 1989.

Dorothy R. Hemstreet, wife of Andrew
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U n iv er s ity  N ews
The Bluejay basketball squad closed a suc
cessful 20-win season with a first-round loss 
in the NCAA tourney, after winning both the 
Missouri Valley Conference regular season 
and tournament titles.

Along the way, coach Tony Barone 
received MVC "Coach of the Year" honors 
and was presented the key to the city of 
Omaha by Mayor Walt Calinger.

Although picked by many to finish seventh 
in the eight-team MVC, the Bluejays came on 
strong to surprise several more highly rated 
teams. The final battle in the NCAA tourna
ment at Dallas, Texas, drew praise from Omaha 
sportswriters and others.

Creighton outplayed opponent and peren
nial basketball power Missouri of the Big 
Eight for more than a half, leading at the half 
and hanging on even until there were only 
around nine minutes left in the game, leading 
again at that point 62-61. But Missouri's clear 
physical superiority wore down the Jays, who 
lost in the end 85-69.

Creighton University's conference "Hom e
lessness: Facing the Issues," drew some 400 
persons to the campus in early March.

Several prominent national speakers and a 
widely acclaimed photographic exhibit were

Hemstreet, Arts, Denver, Colo., Dec. 6,1988.
32 I. Asa Rosenstein, MD, Englewood, N.J., 
January 1989.

Richard S. Underkofler, Arts, Naples, Fla., 
Jan. 7,1989.
33 David J. Keogh, PHB, Williamsburg, Va., 
Oct. 13,1988.

Thomas T. Smith, MD, Omaha, Neb., 
February 1989.
34 George M. Ludes, DDS, Skokie, 111., 
February 1989.
36 Robert L. Clark, PHAR, Sidney, Neb., Dec.
1,1988.
39 Robert J. Murphy, MD, Shawnee Mission, 
Kan., Jan. 14,1989.
40 W. Wallace Keenan, JD, Omaha, Neb., 
February 1989.

Creighton's only senior eager, James Farr (left), and coach Barone... display the M VC Cham
pionship trophy at an Old Gym rally.

part of the conference, which was sponsored 
by Creighton's University College. Among 
the speakers were Robert Hayes, a lawyer 
and leader of the National Coalition for the 
Homeless in New York; Marsha Martin, an

41 Margaret M. Wall, BA, Omaha, Neb., Nov.
21.1988.
44  Joseph R. Braitsch, MD, Long Beach, Calif., 
Feb. 9,1989.
47 M. Pauline Polak, N.D., MA, Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa, February 1989.
49 Henry H. Ronnau, BSPha, Kansas City, 
Mo., Jan. 13,1989.
50 Sr. Gabriella Blandford, BSC, Chicago, III, 
Jan. 15,1989.

Thomas E. Havel, MS, husband of 
Elizabeth Havel, SCN'32, Vacaville, Calif., Jan.
22.1989.

Francis C. Schendt, Arts, Bellevue, Neb., 
February 1989.
51 John McKay, MD, Seattle, Wash., January 
1989.

Francis M. Walsh, husband of Alyce E.

assistant professor at the Hunter College 
School of Social Work, and Jack MacAllister, 
chairman and chief executive officer of U S 
West Inc., a Denver-based telephone com
pany serving the Midwest.

Walsh, BSN, Omaha, Neb., February 1989.
52 J. William Tighe, BSC, husband of 
Gertrude Tighe, BS'56, Omaha, Neb., February 
1989.
54 Herbert S. Schmeltz, BS, Shawnee 
Mission, Kan., February 1989.
59  Patricia J. O'Brien, wife of Robert G. 
O'Brien, BusAd, Omaha, Neb., January 1989.
60 Sr. M. Clarissa Kolupke OSFK, MS, 
Lemont, 111., date of death unknown.
66 Roxine L. Versaci, BA, Omaha, Neb.,
March 1989.
75 John A. Ursick, MD, husband of Sharon 
M. Doyle Ursick, BA'63, Omaha, Neb., March 
1989.
76 Cynthia J. Sedlacek, BS, Omaha, Neb., 
February 1989.
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Profile of AchievementCreighton Graduate and 
InternationalRanking Expert:
Anne Weinlader Parks

7  was looking for a small to 
medium size school that would 
offer me a nurturing environ
m entyet give me a broad expo
sure to ideas and a greater 
perspective than I already had 
at that time.

A nne Weinlader Parks, BA'69, major in Latin Ameri
can history; expert in international banking and spe
cialist and authority on Third World debt; President, 
Co-Oumer o f  AMS Global, Inc., New York City, N.Y.7  learned that there may be a 

hundred different perspectives 
on any issue, and that unless you look at a significant 
number o f those perspectives, it's very clear that you could 
end up making the wrong decision.

7  would hope students keep in mind that this is the last time 
in their lives they'll have so many people willing to make 
such a big investment in them. I'm awfully glad I took 
advantage o f that."

CREIGHTON
UNIVERSITY

‘The Degree of Difference"
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