
Dear Ms. Warnow,On behalf of the So
iety of Ameri
an Ar
hivists' Roundtable on S
ien
eTe
hnology and Health Care we send 
ondolen
es on the death of our fellowmember. Joan was a friend, 
olleague, mentor, and inspiration to many ofus throughout her produ
tive and pioneering ar
hival 
areer. An a
tive par-ti
ipant in SAA and Roundtable a
tivities, Joan regularly and thoughtfully
ontributed to the Roundtable and the profession through her presentationsand publi
ations. To honor Joan, the Roundtable's August 2 annual meetingwill be dedi
ated to this remarkable woman.With best regards,Joan E
htenkamp Klein and Jani
e GoldblumCo-Chairs, Roundtable on S
ien
e, Te
hnology, and Health Care
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Hi TandyMerry sent me the noti
e today of your mom's passing. I wanted to letyou and your family know how sad I was to hear about her leaving you alltoo soon. From my 
hildhood memories of your mother, I re
all her as su
han energeti
, 
urious, �er
ely intelligent and passionate person and I knowthat she was an adoring and a very proud mom.I have memories of Joan's apartment in Parkway Village as a 
reativerefuge where 
andles always set a \romanti
" mood amidst the array of kids'toys and the jumble of a busy life. In essen
e she seemed to me to be the typeof woman who if en
ountering a pile of horse shit, would dreamily wonderif there was a sweet pony nearby! I was pleased to read of her most re
entmarriage { how wonderful for her to �nd true love at a "late" state in life.I know that you. Kimmen and Paul and all of your 
hildren will missher terribly, but I hope that many of the warm memories you are so lu
kyto share will help alleviate the sadness. You were so fortunate to have su
ha wonderful mother.Mu
h love to you and your family,Valerie (Wolf)
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Dear Tandy,Even though I knew it was 
oming, how my heart sank when I saw thenoti
e in Friday's New York Times. Dormant memories awoke: of ParkwayVillage, apartment doors open, kids running in and out of everyone's home,whoever was playing in one's apartment was wel
ome to stay for dinner.No baby sitter on a weekend night? No problem, sleepovers were qui
klyarranged. And Joan's house was the best: all the kids loved her.In my mind's eye, I 
an see Joan and me, two young blond mothers. it'sperhaps 45 years ago, maybe more. We're sitting on the grass outside thelaundry room at the end of your 
ourtyard in Parkway waiting for the wash
y
le to end, so the 
lothes 
an be transferred to the dryers. Joan, a 
ollegegraduate, says she's going to get a job; I, a 
ollege dropout, am talking aboutreturning to s
hool. What extraordinary ideas in those pre-women's lib days:middle-
lass married women with kids stayed home!To Joan's grand
hildren: By the time you were born, your grandmotherwas a su

essful professional woman. (Google her name if you have anydoubts.) Do you have any idea how hard she struggled? What walls stood infront of her? A woman alone raising three kids in an era when divor
e itselfwas 
onsidered a disgra
e. Prospe
tive employers were allowed to ask prettymu
h whatever they wanted, questions that today would bring dis
rimination
harges. I remember one interview Joan told me about: "Three kids? whatwill you do if one gets si
k?" "Oh, that's not a problem, my mother liveswith me," Joan qui
kly replied. She got the job. And if an employer waswilling to hire a woman with three kids, he (and they were always male) hadno qualms about paying her half what he would have paid a man with equalquali�
ations. It was struggle, struggle, struggle for years. But Joan did it,in spite of horri�
 and, at times, desperate odds.A long time later, when Joan and I met after not seeing ea
h other formany years, we simply looked at ea
h other and she said, "
an you believehow far we've 
ome sin
e those Parkway days?" Yes, having been in thetren
hes with her, I believed it: But I, indeed, wonder if those who neverfought as Joan did 
an truly understand what she a

omplished.Hail and Farewell, Joan.In sympathy and with mu
h love to Marty, Kimmen, Tandy, Paul andthe grand
hildren,Merry & Sonny 3



Dear Tandy -I'm thinking loving thoughts of you, Kimmen, and Paul today. And, of
ourse, Im thinking loving thoughts of Joan. As an older 
hild and throughmy adoles
en
e, going to Joan's house, your house, gave me a whole bun
hof ne
essary spiritual, intelle
tual, and emotional nutrients that I needed togrow, and even to survive those wild years. My own parents loved me, of
ourse; they still love me. But there were 
ertain amino a
ids, or maybewhat-do-you-mean-o-a
ids, that were 
at-out missing in my own family life.I imagine that's true for kids in most nu
lear families, and that many kidsget what's missing at home from other adults, maybe from their parents'friends. But my parents didn't seem to have any friends, at least not anythat I knew, so I got my human being proteins 
ompleted by my friends'parents, like Joan. Today, on my own birthday, I'm re
e
ting on how Joandis
reetly yet intentionally let me adopt her as a godmother. In the pantheonof su
h godparents in my young life, Joan was Juno, hands down.Of 
ourse, my heart pulled my feet to Joan's house be
ause I loved herdaughters. In those days, I loved them in the way that only boys slowlybroiling into men 
an love, with the unbounded intima
y and 
on�den
eof 
hildhood shot through with the unquen
hable longing and inse
urity ofadoles
en
e. I hate it when I hear any adult dismissing those kinds of feelingsas you know, those hormones. I'm so happy to say I still love Kimmen andTandy like that, long after the hormones have, at age 51, died down, at leastso they tell me.But on
e I got to the house, it was Juno Joan who just plain got downwith me on S
ien
e, Literature, History, Religion, Philosophy, Musi
, andwhat the hell I was going to do with my feelings and my future. She listenedto me go on and on, and then she talked ba
k to me, rationally and seriously.I was a Jewish boy who, as one of the few among my Jewish friends, hadrefused to attend Hebrew s
hool be
ause it just seemed like empty ritualto me. Joan got me to see what my Jewish heritage meant in ways my ownparents 
ouldn't 
ommuni
ate. She also helped me over
ome at least some ofthe vis
eral suspi
ion of Christians that 
ame with my upbringing. I learnedthat Christmas 
ould a
tually be a spiritual time, instead of just standing onshopping lines, as Joan banished tinsel in favor of sti
king 
loves in orangesand stringing pop
orn on long strands to wind about her tree. The smellof 
loves, oranges, pop
orn, S
andinavian skin, and 
igarette smoke all twist4



together in an eau de 
ologne of Joan that makes as mu
h sense and has asmu
h for
e as any really vivid dream.Joan smoked, sang, and played guitar for us. Or did Joan sing out sorhythmi
ally that I'm just adding the guitar in my memory? Smells andsounds 
alled up from the past always seem so authenti
 to me, but I oftensuspe
t my visions of playing tri
ks. Anyway, Tandy, Kimmen, and I sang forsure: the girls' voi
es high and pure, Joan's smoky, and mine as yet merelyloud. The guitar sound won't go away, either.Got along without you before I met you, gonna get along withoutyou nowGot along without you before I met you, gonna get along withoutyou nowYou ran around with every man in town,And you never knew that you got me downGot along without you before I met you, gonna get along withoutyou nowI don't remember Joan ever bustling about doing Jewish motherly stu�liking making me sna
ks or s
olding the girls for not 
leaning the house beforeI 
ame or s
olding me for not saying I was 
oming. She listened, talked, sang,smoked, squinted wisely through the smoke, and looked absolutely beautiful.I 
lose my eyes and that's how she looks now. Bless you, Joan, bless you.How alive you still are.Nat Needle
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Helen, I hope you'll send along your wonderful tribute to be read at Joan'smemorial servi
e. (See the noti
e below.) She would have been so pleased.Although she re
eived many honors, Joan never drew a lot of attention toherself. Her great gift was working in 
ollaboration with others, and as Helenpoints out so well, the result was her remarkable ar
hival lega
y. She also hada rare gift of friendship. I met her at the 1969 SAA 
onferen
e in Madison,and we immediately be
ame pals and fellow travelers. She was so mu
h funto be with, always so en
ouraging, full of joy in life and friends. I am grieving,yet enormously grateful to have known her.\This was well done, my bird....to the elements be free, and farethou well."My best to all, Shonnie Finnegan
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My wife Gro and I were grieved to learn about the death of your mother.As the �rst Asso
iate Historian at the AIP Center for History of Physi
sfrom 1985 to 1989 I learned to appre
iate Joan's endless enthusiasm for akind of ar
hives work that was genuinely her own. With her, su
h work
ame to represent not passively making already existing ar
hival materialavailable for the historian, but a
tively 
reating the material in a numberof ways whi
h in
luded working 
losely with the originators, keepers andusers of the material alike. Spending late evenings with Joan at the Centerto develop data bases, or making visits to ar
hives near and far to obtaininformation and give advi
e on s
ienti�
 ar
hives work, belong to my mosttreasured memories and learning experien
es, whi
h I still try to draw on inmy own work at the Niels Bohr Ar
hive in Copenhagen.Gro and I are happy that we were able to retain our relationship withJoan even when far apart, and her visit with her granddaughter Kristin inthe late summer of 2000 to our 
ountry house in Denmark was a high pointwhi
h we will never forget: "Ten thousand Swedes..., et
.", as Joan wrote inour guest book. Thank you, Joan, for everything. We will miss you, but thememory of all that you gave to us will always be there.FinnFinn AaserudDire
torNiels Bohr Ar
hiveBlegdamsvej 17DK-2100 Copenhagen
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Dear Dr. Warnow:I just found via Google the obituary you wrote for your mother, in
ludingthe information about the memorial to be held at Carolina Meadows nextSunday. We were mu
h saddened by the news of Joan's death. She was awonderful friend to us. I had known her slightly from AIP 
onta
ts, but weestablished our 
lose friendship only after she and John moved to ChapelHill. She enormously enri
hed our 
ir
le of friends here, and we soon 
ameto depend on 
ivilized intelligent 
onversation with her - and of 
ourse onher marvelous hospitality, espe
ially at Christmas. On Sunday, I took theliberty of lighting a 
andle in her memory at the UU Community Chur
h inChapel Hill. I mentioned how appropriate a white 
andle was, sin
e Joanalways had \real" 
andles on her tree, Swedish style (and �re extinguishernearby).Our 
ommon interests, other than the history of physi
s, were a passionfor good books and a 
ommitment to 
lassi
al musi
, and of 
ourse goodfood.We mu
h regret that we 
annot be at Carolina Meadows next Sunday.Joan and Marty knew that last fall about the time that she be
ame ill againwe brought our youngest daughter Mary ba
k to Chapel Hill from the Triform
ommunity in NY state, where she had lived with an in
reasing disability(brain tumors) for twenty years. Mary died in a lo
al nursing home in Mar
h.Next weekend we will be at Triform for the �nal memorial gathering forMary. Please tell your family how mu
h we miss Joan, and that she made abig di�eren
e in our lives and our 
ommunity. We will not stop thinking ofher. But we will also look forward to getting together with our friend Marty,after we return.Sin
erely,Eugen and AnnEugen and Ann Merzba
her1396 Halifax RoadChapel Hill, NC 27514919-942-5429 8



Joan's GardenLillian HoddesonJoan and I met and be
ame 
lose friends in the early 1970s, through ouroverlap working at the Center for History of Physi
s in Manhattan. It was aperiod when our lives were individually undergoing rapid 
hange and whenhaving a friend to share and talk about things personal and professional wasespe
ially important to us. We were single then with ri
h pasts, both happyand sad, to digest, and with our futures wide open and somewhat dauntingjust then. We talked about everything, from Niels Bohr to our ex-husbandsand family, and of 
ourse our latest roman
es, or our fantasies of them. Weshared walks, meals, phone 
alls, and friends. And as we lived more or lessa
ross the street from ea
h other , on the same Manhattan blo
k { West 69thSt, between Central Park West and Columbus { we saw ea
h other almostdaily for a number of years. Sometimes we ate sushi at one of the three tinyJapanese restaurants at the 
orner of 69th and Columbus.During this formative and often diÆ
ult interlude in our lives, betweenmarriages, I had the in
redible fortune to experien
e the fullness of Joan'swarmth and zest for life, and espe
ially her approa
h to nurturing just abouteveryone and everything around her. She nurtured not only her family andthe friends she loved, but even people she didn't like so well. Her 
apa
ityfor love was generous and unusually bountiful. In talking with me about thepeople who were then passing through our lives, she taught me to alwayslook for their potential growth spots, those pla
es in their emotional selveswith the 
apa
ity to make spa
e for love to �nd a way in. In everything Joandid { in her work, her singing, her friendships { Joan 
onstantly s
anned forthese pre
ious opportunities for love to take root, grow, and possibly spreadelsewhere. And so Joan leaves behind for all of us to enjoy a thriving gardenof friendship and love that grew only be
ause of her 
apable nurturing. I willmiss her very mu
h, even as I do my best to 
ontinue 
ultivating love in theway she taught me.
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Dear Tandy:Joan was a fabulous person, and I greatly admired her and honor hermemory. I met her as a young ar
hivist when Joan was very a
tive in theSo
iety of Ameri
an Ar
hivist and was a leading �gure of her generation inthe profession. I knew her �rst professionally, but Joan swept young peopleup in her work and pulled us all into her life. So, like many others, I wasinvited to join Joan for lun
hes and dinners, and I was invited to stay at herhomes in New York and DC whenever I blew through for a meeting. Shewanted to know what I thought about issues in ar
hives. Maybe she was the�rst 
olleague that thought my opinion was worth hearing. But even bet-ter, she was someone I 
ould always go to for advi
e or just 
hat about thelatest trends and theories, important studies and books. She was an astutepoliti
ian. She felt that the work of ar
hives was important, and that driveand 
ommitment was a spark that reinvigorated my own work in the �eld,espe
ially when I was tired or dis
ouraged. She spoke often about her family,proud of you all. What a luminous friend she was to me, and to many otherswho shared her interests in s
ien
e and history. I am so sorry for your loss,be
ause I know what it was like to have Joan in your 
orner.Sin
erely, Deborah.Deborah Day, Ar
hivistS
ripps Institution of O
eanographyUniversity of California, San Diego9500 Gilman DriveLa Jolla, CA 92093-0219 USA
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Dear Tandy,I was so sorry to hear the news that Joan had passed way at the endof May. Please a

ept the sympathy and 
ondolen
es from all of us here atthe Australian S
ien
e and Te
hnology Heritage Centre at the University ofMelbourne.Although most of the sta� here at the 
entre did not have the privilegeof meeting Joan, they were all very aware of the seminal work she did inthe �eld of s
ien
e ar
hives and the inspiration she has been to the smallinternational 
ommunity of s
ien
e ar
hivists.Despite living and working on the other side of the world, I was one of thevery fortunate people from Australia to have met Joan on a number of o
-
asions and we remained regular 
orrespondents during those times between
onferen
es and meetings.I �rst met Joan in 1986 shortly after I started work at the Australian S
i-en
e Ar
hives Proje
t (ASAP) at the University of Melbourne. In preparingfor my job interview I be
ame aware of the work that she had done at theAIP Center for History of Physi
s and how this was being used as the modelfor ASAP. When it be
ame 
lear that I 
ould 
ombine a planned overseasextended holiday with my young family (our son was only seven months old)with visits to major s
ien
e ar
hives organizations in Europe and the USA,a visit to New York was one of the highest priorities.As it turned out Joan was heading o� `bush' the day after my visit to theAIP CHP oÆ
es so she said that we were wel
ome to use her apartment as ahome base for our planned week in New York. This was absolutely brilliantand just so typi
al of the generosity and trust that I 
ame to know as ahallmark of Joan and her relationships with all she met.We had some remarkable experien
es in New York that are still so vividin my memory.In 1992 we were able to bring Joan to Australia to lead a series of work-shops around the 
ountry that looked at the use of the emerging informationte
hnologies and the sharing of knowledge on both national and interna-tional levels. Tim Sherratt and I have enduring memories of enjoying theearly summer evenings in one of the i
oni
 
o�ee strips in inner Melbourne11



(Lygon Street) 
reating wild visions of what we might be able to a
hieve inthe distant future (like 2006).Joan got me to Washington in 1995 and led to a period of fairly frequentinternational travel and our paths 
rossed many times until her retirement -but of 
ourse she kept travelling so our meetings then tended to happen inEurope rather than the USA.Joan has been a real inspiration to me and has shown by her a
tionswhat 
an be a
hieved through the establishment and maintenan
e of long-term relationships. I will sorely miss the regular Christmas letters but shewill remain in our hearts hen
eforth.In parti
ular, please a

ept the warmest memories and the very strongestregard from myself and my family, and we hope that Joan re
eives a send o�that is full of the love and true a�e
tion that she gave out to so many people.Mu
h of what we dreamed about in 1992 is now 
oming to fruition andeven though there is still mu
h to do, new visions are now being imagined.Joan's lega
y to s
ien
e ar
hives will be re
e
ted 
learly in what we 
reatenow and in subsequent generations.Kindest regards ..... GavanGavan M
CarthyDire
tor - Australian S
ien
e and Te
hnology Heritage CentreThe University of Melbourne Vi
toria 3010
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From Spen
er Weart:I �rst met Joan when I was a postdo
toral student, attending my �rstHistory of S
ien
e So
iety meeting. A young woman 
ame up to me, found Iwas studying history of physi
s, and started enthusiasti
ally telling me abouta pla
e I had never heard of, 
alled the Center for History of Physi
s. Beingan arrogant a
ademi
, I supposed that sin
e I hadn't heard of it, I didn'tneed to know anything about it. But this woman thrust some bro
hures onme and insisted I keep in tou
h. It turned out the pla
e was worth learningabout after all.When I be
ame Dire
tor of the Center a 
ouple of years later, it was asmall pla
e: basi
ally me, the Dire
tor, and Joan, the Dire
tee. But she wasthe one who really knew what was to be done. She had been running thepla
e as a
ting dire
tor for a year, getting out the Newsletter, starting upfundraising, and handling a big edu
ational proje
t along with everythingelse. So she began to tea
h me about these things, and about libraries andar
hives in general. Most historians don't know mu
h more about librariesand ar
hives than a motorist knows about what is behind the gas pump; youjust go in and �ll up. It turned out there was a lot to learn.Over many years, I never stopped learning from Joan. That was largelybe
ause she herself kept learning. And on
e she knew pretty mu
h all therewas to know about s
ien
e ar
hiving, she invented some more. She spenta long time working out 
on
epts of \do
umentation strategy"... it soundsar
ane and theoreti
al, but she made it all real. To put it bluntly, she raisedmany hundreds of thousands of dollars in grants so she 
ould get a
tual workdone. Meanwhile she presided at my side over the growth of the HistoryCenter to a good-sized sta�. In the early years we had an ar
hives roughly thesize of a walk-in 
loset (and as messy) and a one-drawer 
ard�le of ar
hives.Now the ar
hives o

upies an entire 
oor and the International Catalog ofSour
es is a major online database. All this happened with Joan's meti
ulousand ardent attention to doing everything right, up to the highest standards{ and where there weren't any standards in the ar
hival 
ommunity, she
reated them. Even after she retired, she 
ontinued to be a great help withher sound advi
e and her 
heerful aid in fund-raising.Joan's most important monument is an invisible one: all over the 
ountry,13



in fa
t all over the world, there are papers preserved in ar
hives that wouldotherwise have gone into the dumpster, irretrievably lost. These res
uedpapers do
ument s
ien
e in the past 
entury. And that has been so importanta part of the history of 
ivilization, that I expe
t s
holars will be using thesepapers for as long as human 
ivilization exists. Not many people leave su
ha useful and important lega
y.Joan's human qualities were as outstanding as her professional ones. Shewas interested in everything, and I remember 
ountless lun
hes when wetalked about politi
s, books, and anything else in the world. Always upbeatand thoughtful of others, she was admired and warmly appre
iated by every-one in the Institute (she knew them all, at least in the old days when it wassmaller), and broadly in the ar
hival and s
ienti�
 
ommunities. My wifeCarole and myself, like all who knew her, were greatly saddened to learn ofher untimely death. It is hard for me to say more, and hardest to say this:farewell, great friend.Spen
er Weart
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Dear Kimmen and Tandy,I was very sorry to hear of your mother's death. She was an extraordinaryperson. I joined the History Center just after the move to College Park, andI worked 
losely with Joan until her retirement. I enjoyed every minute ofit, and while I su

eeded her when she retired, we both emphati
ally agreedthat no one would ever repla
e her at AIP.We've sent an a memorial noti
e to her many friends and 
olleagues onthe So
iety of Ameri
an Ar
hivists and History of S
ien
e So
iety listservs(I've 
opied the noti
e below), and quite a few people have responded andasked us to extend their 
ondolen
es to the family. I wonder if you would likefor us to post a noti
e suggesting that her friends send their thoughts andmemories for the memorial servi
e this Sunday. Not many of us who knewher professionally will be able to attend, but I know that many us would beglad to have a way to express our respe
t and fondness. If this seems okay,
an you tell me the appropriate email and postal addresses?Joan had dinner with my wife and me at Taste of Saigon, one of thefew area restaurants that 
ame 
lose to her NYC standards, regularly on hervisits here after the move to N. Carolina. We would have a great time and,among other things, 
at
h up on what you and the rest of the family weredoing. We 
ame to know you vi
ariously, and it was wonderful to see howproud she was of all of youWith all best regards,Joe Anderson
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Memorial noti
e sent to the SAA and History of S
ien
e So
iety listservs:I'm sorry to report that Joan Warnow-Blewett died on Tuesday,May 30, 2006. Joan was a good friend and an extraordinary
olleague, and she was a for
eful voi
e for 
hange in the ar
hivalprofession. Her work here at the AIP History Center, along withher many publi
ations and presentations, helped shape modernar
hival pra
ti
e.Joan retired in 1997 and moved to North Carolina with her hus-band, physi
ist John Blewett. She maintained her ties with theAIP History Center, �rst as an o

asional 
onsultant and lateras a member of our Development Committee. John died in 2000,and Joan married noted Yale historian Martin Klein in 2005.For information on Joan's remarkable 
areer, seehttp://www.aip.org/history/historymatters/warnow.htm.Joe AndersonCenter for History of Physi
sAmeri
an Institute of Physi
s

16



Tandy, I was deeply sho
ked and saddened to learn of your mother'sdeath. (Joe Anderson of AIP posted a tribute on the Ar
hives Listserv.) Imet her at the annual SAA meeting in Madison, WI, in 1969 and we imme-diately be
ame fast friends. I am just so full of regret that I never got downto NC to visit her and meet Marty. She sent su
h 
heerful Christmas lettersthat I didn't realize she was si
k. Joan was so bright and full of good 
heerand good will. She was a 
lose 
olleague, but I also loved her as a sister. Itwas 
omforting to read on your web page (whi
h I found via a google sear
hon her name) that she died in pea
e. But I am grieving. She was one of thefew people who made me feel truly okay about myself and the state of theworld.I know how proud she was of you and your sister and brother. At onetime, you were all 
asting about, but she had faith and wasn't at all surprisedby your subsequent a
hievements.If you have a 
han
e, I would appre
iate knowing more about her lastdays and funeral.Sin
erely,Shonnie Finneganmm�nn�bu�alo.edu228 Darwin Drive, Bu�alo, NY 14226 716-8393064
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Linda,Thank you for sending us the news about Joan. She was, as you said,a wonderful person. - and fortunately for me, a valued 
olleague and dearfriend.Soon after I started work in the Ar
hives at MIT I got my �rst 
all fromJoan. After brief pleasantries she asked how old I was. Well, I thought,that's quite an odd question. But after I responded Joan said, "Well it's adamn good thing you are young. You have a LOT of work to do." And I =was then given my mar
hing orders.Joan is best know to us be
ause of her long and invaluable 
areer at AIP'sCenter for History of Physi
s and the role that she, and her 
olleagues playedin do
umenting the history of modern Ameri
an physi
s. What may be lessappre
iated, though, is that the do
umentary resear
h Joan led at AIP in
u-en
ed myself and others who were thinking about appraisal and approa
hesto modern do
umentation. For years AIP ful�lled its do
umentary man-date by ensuring the pla
ement in the university ar
hives = of their homeinstitution of the personal and professional papers of physi
ists who weremembers of the National A
ademy of S
ien
es. But as modern physi
s wasin
reasingly based in federal as well as university settings, and was no longer
arried out by individuals, but by large international interdis
iplinary teamsof resear
hers, AIP undertook important proje
ts to understand this new
omplex do
umentary re
ord, and plan for its 
oordinated 
olle
tion andretention. She and her AIP 
olleagues a

omplished signi�
ant work thatgreatly enhan
ed the do
umentation of modern physi
s, and helped developnew approa
hes to preserving modern re
ords.Last Fall when I was in Chapel Hill I was able to visit with Joan andmeet Marty Klein. It was as if we had just had our last 
onversation abouta week before, and she took o� with the same gusto for all things ar
hival.Her energy, love of life and people - even as she was re
eiving treatments -was wonderful to see. She will be greatly missed.Helen Samuels, MIT
18



From Julie Coopersmith (friend of Joan's from the early 1960's)I knew Joan from a di�erent time and a di�erent pla
e. We met sometimein the early 1960s at a party at the lo
al nursery s
hool where we both had
hildren. The most elegantly dressed woman in the room (possibly the onlyelegantly dressed woman in the room), Joan was wearing a strapless dresswith a little bolero ja
ket, whi
h she had made herself. It was sort of a palegreenish blue and with it, and I am not making this up, she was wearinglong gloves. With her then very short and 
hi
 blonde hair, Joan 
ould havestepped out of the pages of a fashion magazine. She looked very 
ool andNordi
 and quite beautiful. Joan and I were neighbors who had things in
ommon. We were both in marriages that were falling apart, and we bothhad young 
hildren. Joan's son Paul and my son were even the same age.Not long after that Joan and I were struggling single moms 
ommutingfrom Queens to Manhattan for work. Our oÆ
es were near ea
h other, andfor more years than I 
an remember, every evening we would meet up at theThird Avenue Express bus stop and ride home together. The ride usuallytook about an hour, but we had a lot to talk about. It was tough being aworking mother in the days before the women's movement made employersmore sensitive to things like the need for 
hild
are. Neither of us had enoughmoney to live on; Joan also had no family living anywhere near by. She wasa woman without any kind of safety net who was trying to put together ameaningful life. She was living in a one bedroom garden apartment withTandy, Kimmen, and Paul, and on some level, she was always anxious aboutmoney, her 
hildren, and things in general. But what I remember most aboutJoan was the degree to whi
h she was able to be positive about all of life'stravails.No matter what went wrong - and trust me with three young 
hildrenand no support system, something was always going wrong - Joan alwaysfo
used on the positive. Joan was 
apable of framing senten
es like, \It isreally too bad that Kimmen and Tandy have strep and Paul looks like he is
at
hing something and I don't have the money for the rent, let alone thepediatri
ian, and everybody needs s
hool supplies, and everything that 
ouldgo wrong in my life is going wrong - But I really think this is a good thingbe
ause we are all learning to work together! - and I really mean that!If something ex
eptionally negative happened, Joan might a
knowledgethat perhaps it wasn't a good thing, but the worse thing I heard her sayabout any experien
e was, \Well, that was very interesting!"No matter what was going on around her, Joan was 
heerful. I remember19



seeing Joan one morning in the 
ommunity where we both lived. It had tobe about �ve below zero, and there were huge mounds of snow everywhere.I think I was staying home, but Joan was forging forward, walking intothe wind. \Look at her," another neighbor ex
laimed. \She's like Prin
eValiant." Joan smiled and waved.Sin
e I have a sort of Henny-Penny-The-Sky-Is-Falling outlook on life,Joan's insisten
e on a Panglossian- this is the best of all possible worldsapproa
h - often irritated me greatly. I even remember arguing with herthat she needed to get more realisti
. But Joan had little patien
e for themundane details of life. She was, however, always up for a serious dis
ussionof more philosophi
al issues. I would hear her stories about growing up in aSwedish family in the town of Tonawanda, New York and I would questionher about whether she had been adequately prepared for life in the Big Apple.Joan would often talk about how important it was to her to build a life�lled with joy, quality, and meaning. That's what she was trying to do. Joanwas a gra
eful, vulnerable woman with a strong brain, but when I knew hershe sort of took her intelligen
e and her work skills very mu
h for granted. Iremember her best sitting at her dining room table talking about somethinglike \what it means to love." No matter what kind of 
haos was taking pla
ein the ba
kground, Joan was warm and a

epting and her home was �lledwith gra
e notes, 
owers and 
andle light. And there was always musi
. Lotsof musi
Some of my favorite memories of Joan revolve around her Christmasparties. There would be gallons of glug. And, of 
ourse, there was the largetree that was de
orated with real 
andles. At some point in the evening,Joan and her two daughters would gather together in front of the tree. Oneof them would be wearing the St. Lu
ia head ornament whi
h was out�ttedalso with real 
andles - seven of them, I believe - 
omplete with real 
amesand real dripping wax. Joan would light the tree and the 
rown of 
andlesand Joan, Tandy, and Kimmen would sing. Did I mention that Joan, likeboth her daughters, had a wonderful voi
e? The tree, the 
aming 
andles,beautiful Joan and her beautiful daughters singing their hearts out 
reated atake-your-breath-away moment. Every year I went into pani
 mode as Joan'sChristmas party approa
hed. I thought the 
andles were insane. I insistedthat I be standing with a large bu
ket of water right near Joan and the girls.It's beautiful, I would say, but you 
an all get killed! Joan smiled and ignoredme. I know she thought my worries were silly.The last time we spoke, it was only for a minute. I phoned Joan at the20



hospi
e. When she heard my voi
e, she said, Oh Julie, 
an you believewhat's happening now? Her voi
e a
tually sounded mildly amused. It wasone of her, - Well, this is interesting, - 
omments.I know that if Joan were able to share her thoughts right now, she wouldbe putting a positive spin on her death. She would tell us to �nd a way tolearn something and be
ome better from the experien
e of knowing her. Shewould also suggest that we pour some wine and listen to some musi
. Herdeath has made me realize that I didn't learn enough from all that Joan hadto o�er in the way of wisdom, warmth, and gra
e. I'm going to try to dobetter. Thank you Joan for sharing so mu
h with me. And I really meanthat! Julie Coopersmith
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Dear Tandy,I was saddened to hear of your mother's passing. I met her when I was ingraduate s
hool at Prin
eton University, from 1973-75. In an a
ademi
 worlddominated by men, your Mom was a very wel
ome 
olleague and friend, mu
hable to put all matters in perspe
tive. She gave me the opportunity to workas an \intern" at the old AIP Center for History of Physi
s in NYC, and fromher I learned a lot about sour
es in the history of modern physi
s. WhenI de
ided to leave Prin
eton and return to Cornell to �nish my graduatework, your Mom was a dear friend and 
on�dant and a wel
ome and mu
hneeded sour
e of moral support. I shall never forget when she invited meto a holiday party at her apartment in NYC: to this day I asso
iate nutmegartfully pla
ed in longitudinal rows on oranges with her.Most of all it was your Mom's warmth, sin
erity, and friendship that wasand still remains endearing to me. I was thrilled when I heard that she andMartin Klein (with whom I had taken a 
ourse, on the history of quantumphysi
s, in graduate s
hool) had gotten together. Your Mom was always
heerful, happy, and ex
ited about all that matters in life|-one 
ould notbut share her enthusiasm in her presen
e.My husband and I send our sin
ere sympathy to you and your family,espe
ially to Martin. The world was a better pla
e thanks to your Mom. Weshall remember her in our hearts always.In sympathy,Kathy OleskoKathy Olesko, Asso
iate ProfessorDepartment of HistoryGeorgetown University
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A few thought about Joan.I knew Joan for about �fty-two years. I gave her my bed during the lastmonth of her pregnan
y with Kimmen and Tandy. I tried to support her and
omfort her during a diÆ
ult period of her life. Joan was a woman of greatdedi
ation, to her family and to her work. She was able to a

ept and lovepeople. I was always proud to be in
luded. I loved Joan. I am thankful thatI was able to see her during this past month, to hold her hand and to saygood-bye, Even though our 
onta
ts were not often, I shall miss her.Phil Sine (brother-in-law)
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