
“Your wooden arm you hold outstretched
to shake with passers-by.”

T H E  C O L L E G E  P U M P

During their diaspora while 
their permanent digs are reno-
vated this year, Winthrop House 
residents inhabiting one of the 

swing spaces found their interim home 
dubbed “The Winn 
at Harvard,” a bow 
toward the Inn at 
Harvard formerly 
operating there.

Primus encoun-
tered this new sign, and 
rediscovered some amus-
ing ones, on clement au-
tumn walks through 
campus. For instance, 
the Graduate School of 
Design café, Chauhaus, nods to history, too: 
a cheeky reference to the Bauhaus and Walter 
Gropius, whose flight from Nazism brought 
him to Cambridge, where he famously chaired 
the school’s department of architecture.

The very wired Harvard Business School 
(HBS) campus recalls the hardworking 
bosses-to-be of an earlier era with a com-
memorative plaque on the side of Baker Li-
brary. From 1945 until the 1980s, it advises, 
“First-year students were required to sub-
mit a biweekly paper for Written Analysis of 
Cases (WAC). The course’s strict deadline 
was 9 p.m. Saturday, when students had to 
drop their papers through this chute before 

it was locked. Those who submitted their 
work with time to spare would form two 
lines to cheer on classmates running to beat 
the final toll of the Baker Library Bell.” (Per-
haps a desktop e-bell should “toll” when one 
hits “Send” on an assignment nowadays?)

But no antecedent comes to mind for this 
HBS sign (below). During the demolition 
of Kresge Hall and its replacement with 
the now-opened Ruth Mulan Chu Chao 
Center, executive-education students and 

others were 
accommodat-
ed at a tempo-
rary (but very 
nice!) dining 
facility sited 
between the 
dean’s house 
and Burden 
Hall (soon to 

be razed, too). With food ser-
vice permanently relocated, this 
amenity is now in place. It is un-
known whether M.B.A. candi-
dates find it relaxing, or another 
venue for exercising the com-

petitive invisible hand of capitalism.

Turning to different signs of the 
times: in the climate-change sense, Harvard 
is becoming ever greener (see page 24). But 
the physical campus is, ironically, becoming 
less so, visually. To combat an infestation of 
rodents, significant bits of landscaping have 
been ripped out, thinned, or cut back of late. 
In the Yard, the ivy and shrubbery along-
side the staircase descending from Lamont 
Library to Wigglesworth has largely given 
way to mulch. A small bulldozer uprooted 

the groundcover around Boylston early in 
the fall semester; dreary mulch and riprap 
are now in place. The faunal eruption may 
reflect disturbances from construction; oth-
ers speculate that a warmer climate has en-
abled critters to survive winter better; and 
still others point to more expansive food 
service, and the litter from picnicking visi-
tors who use the common-spaces seating 
available fall and spring in the Old Yard.

Those visitors and tourists have defi-
nitely compacted the soil more, and age and 
weather have taken down some landmark 
trees: one beside Mass. Hall and Matthews, 
a giant tulip poplar at Barker Center.

Finally, the greens themselves have al-
tered the scene. Some of the turf in front of 
Emerson, facing Tercentenary Theatre, was 
paved to accommodate bicycle racks, which 
also uprooted hollies at Warren House, with 
unfortunate, asymmetrical effects.

Winter will surely give way to spring 
green—but less green than would other-
wise have been the case.

Massachusetts is hardly about to emu-
late Texans’ campus-carry laws for gun 
owners. Harvard apparently had its mo-
ment with armed students some time ago—
April 7, 1759, to be exact, when the faculty 
“consider’d a Petition of the Undergradu-
ates, for Liberty to exercise the Fire lock, & 
the following Vote come into” effect, grant-
ing permission to fire away “at convenient 
Hours” but “in the Play-Place only, and That, 
at no other time, but after Evening Prayers.”

These were unsettled times (the French 
and Indian War was under way), but the 
connection between guns and prayer, if any, 
is not clear from the records.� vprimus vi
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