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Long before special-interest housing was common on campuses, 
Wilmington College students pioneered their own version. In the spring 
of 1973, Wilmington introduced the concept of “special interest halls.” 

Students Fred Brockman ‘76, Tony Rubin ‘76 and Kay Miller ‘76 
submitted a proposal for a co-ed hall for artists of all kinds, to be called 
the Communications Hall. The administration accepted the idea. The 
early ‘70s were boundary-busting, and the concept of a co-ed hall for 
artists was revolutionary. The first term was the fall of 1973, on the 
first floor of Austin. It ended in Marble in 1979. I’d call that a success.

I was privileged to move onto the hall the second year of its existence, 
thus my memories are of the early years. It was an inspiring place. The 
walls were hung with poems, cartoons and drawings. The dorm room 
doors were often open, and an open door, sometimes with music playing within, usually signaled a 
gathering spot for heated discussions of whatever we were studying—be it Dostoevsky, Spinoza, 
Warhol or Marx. 

The Women’s Movement was coming into its own at the time. Enlightened by some of the courses we 
took, we discussed feminism and gender relations. When the Xenia tornado hit in 1974, we returned 
from the Tom Wolfe talk in the cafeteria to cower on the hallway floor until it passed.

Some C-Hall people were in Citizen’s Band, a rock band with other students and townies that played 
locally. Other C-Hall students participated in fine art shows and poetry readings. One acted in campus 
plays. Several were Witness, Woodhouse and yearbook editors, photographers and writers. We 
supported each other and went to each other’s events. 

To contribute to the College community, the “Communications Hall Experiment” was an event held the 
first year the hall was in existence. It took place in the cafeteria two weekend nights and featured a 
performance of an absurdist play penned by Brockman and Rubin, music by Citizen’s Band, a typewriter 
holding a blank roll of paper, artmaking and quilting. Philosophy professor Phil Hanson led the crowd in 
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games.
 I loved the open atmosphere of creativity that C-Hall fostered. Non-resident students became 
friends with us and posted their drawings and poems on the hallway walls too. Everyone was welcome. 
Students who lived on the Organic Farm had a kinship with us, often stopped in, and became close 
friends. 

Although we didn’t think of it that way at the time because we were so excited about doing our various 
creative things, I’d like to think that the presence of C-Hall on campus helped break down barriers 
of sexism in our small part of the academic world and the arts. Many of us were and continue to be 
political and environmental activists, and I’d like to think that stems from the Quaker values of pacifism 
and responsibility to others and the planet that were forged at Wilmington. 

We participated in a grand adventure and created a community. Many of those friendships continue to 
this day.
I’d found a comfortable pond where I could get a solid and fulfilling education with some phenomenal 
professors, learn stagecraft, folk dance both at Wilmington and Antioch, and study music with people 
with whom I thought I was worthy of playing and singing. 

I returned briefly to Oberlin as a junior, but my heart wasn’t in it. I enrolled in the Wilmington Class of 
’72 and didn’t look back. I vividly remember almost every course and/or professor. I had a senior piano 
recital and played the “5th Brandenburg Concerto” with the orchestra. 

After graduating, I did Wilmington Summer Theater at least once. I don’t think I’m imagining that Steve 
Haines wrote a children’s musical of Winnie the Pooh. I still remember the tune for “We’re going on an 
expotition, it’s neither a trip nor a mission.” 

When I chose to live with my parents while completing my doctoral dissertation, I returned to the 
Collegium, taught lifesaving and folk dancing for the PE Department, and also taught at Southern State 
and Chatfield. 

Now it’s almost 50 years since we graduated. My parents have a memorial bench in the Arboretum. 
Wilmington College has changed so much, but it’s still A Place Where I Belong, and I hope to be back 
there soon.
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