
The Yearbook Editor

Submitted By: Stephen Chapman ‘73
Washington, D.C.

At first, I was stunned when I saw the “150 Wilmington College, 1870-2020” headline on the cover 
of The LINK when it arrived in the mail. When I started out in 1968, I was 18 and Wilmington had just 
marked its 98th year. 

Now I’m 70, and it’s been 47 years since I graduated (1973) but 
my Wilmington memories seem to grow by the year. I can’t imagine 
being at a better college during the “turbulent Sixties” and early 
Seventies. When I entered, I was a preppy upper middleclass kid 
from a pretty sheltered background trying to figure out how or 
where to “fit in.” When I graduated, that didn’t seem to matter 
much thanks to Wilmington’s diverse student body, which made you 
question your values and preconceptions.

My best memories are from the last months of my senior year when 
I was finishing Wilmington’s yearbook as its editor. In the non-
digital era, it was a time-consuming process: Taking pictures (you 
had to advance the film spool after each shot). Developing rolls of 
black & white film (up to a maximum of 36 exposures each) by hand, 
and there were hundreds of rolls. Hanging filmstrips to dry. Printing 
each picture, developing the exposed paper in separate trays of 
chemical solutions, and drying the pictures on a heat drum. And all 
of the developing and printing was done in a “darkroom.”

Desktop publishing was at least 15 years in the future, so design 
and layout was done by hand. My yearbook, named simply 
“Wilmington College/Annual 73,” was the College’s fourth 
consecutive “non-traditional” yearbook. Seniors’ pictures weren’t 
studio portraits taken by a professional but were taken by me or 
others who contributed. Where and how the pictures were taken 
was up to the student.

It makes me laugh thinking how we must have set up the picture-taking appointments because there 
weren’t mobile phones to get texts, emails or calls. Announcements must have been posted on the Pyle 
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Center “bulletin board” next to the stairs to the cafeteria or made over “PA” system. We must have done 
a lot of waiting in the lobby.

To this day, I remember taking many of the senior pictures: Chris Dreisbach, high up in Wilmington’s 
carillon; Robert (Bobby) Bell, seated in a high-backed wicker chair mimicking the iconic poster of Black 
Panther Huey Newton; Philip Redrow, his reflection playing the grand piano in Pyle Center; Sandy 
Schaal, seated in the grass-roofed Mongolian yurt, a fixture outside College Hall for a couple years; 
Jim Wilmerding, driving towards me on his motorcycle on the now closed off (Douglas Street), which 
crossed campus between Quaker Way and College Street.

My favorite is the one of Bill Finkle and Judy Cohen, big smiles on their faces, standing outside in 
the rain on the sidewalk between Marble Hall and Pyle Center. They were thinking of graduation and 
beyond, as were we all. What could be better?
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(previous photo)
Two-page spread of 
senior pictures from 
the 1973 Wilmington 
yearbook. Clockwise 
from top left: Bill 
Finkel and Judy Cohen; 
Jacqueline Lee; Sandra 
Schaal; Jim Hale.

(left)
Cover of the 
Wilmington College 
Annual 73 features 
a glimpse into the 
windows of the old 
train depot at Sugartree 
and Grant Streets with 
the reflection of the still 
standing H.B. Barrett & 
Son building.

https://www.wilmington.edu/alumni/150th-anniversary/150-stories/

