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Arrival

one’s shoes before entering. I

was also introduced to the
American custom of letting one’s
heels hang off the back of

slippers which were grossly

undersized by my standards. A

small, nervous man was.

shuffling around making sure
that our slippers were in place,
and that we knew how to operate
the wooden shoe lockers which
were located to the right of the
entrance.

After our shoes had been
ensconced in their lockers, we
were given instructions on how to
take a Japanese bath and were
directed to our rooms where
futons — Japanese matresses —
awaited. The rooms were
traditionally furnished and
contained the three elements
which are always found in a
traditional room: shoji (rice
paper partitions), tatami (rice
straw floor mats), and fusama
(sliding doors which are covered
with rice paper). The fusama
was water stained, but otherwise

the room looked much like the
other traditional Japanese rooms
which I would see on the trip,
from those under thatched roofs
at a Japanese version of colonial
Williamsburg, to those in a fifth
floor walkup at the center of
Tokyo. After I had been in Japan
for a while, the elements of the

-traditional room became

comforting, as they offer a
prologue with which to bracket
one’s life — a prologue which
beings ‘‘within the walls of
tradition...” My initial reaction
to the room was one of wonder;
this was in a room which looked
like ones I had seen in movies
about Japan. In short, I had
arrived. While my three
roomates took Japanese baths, a
luxury I experienced the next
morning, I watched Japanese
television for a little while and
went to sleep.

(Next Issue:
Iioka.)
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Peter Schakel, professor of
English, was awarded a grant
from the National Endowment of
Humanities (NEH) to
participate in the 1987 Aston
Magna Academy at Rutgers
University this past June.

The Academy was sponsored
by the Aston Magna Foundation,
of Great Barrington, Mass. The
Foundation is dedicated to the
historical study and
performance of seventeenth and
eighteenth century music. In its
summer Academies musicians,
together with scholars from

other dicriplines evamine music

in its historical and cultural
context.

The topic of this year’s
Academy was ‘““The Culture of
Restoration England 1660-1720.”
A distinguished faculty of
specialists in various fields
explored the relationships
between the history, philosophy,
politics, literature, music, art,
and architecture of the time.

Schakel’s training and
research have focused on
English literature 1660-1720, and
he uses an interdisciplinary
approach, integrating literature,
music. and the other arts, in

teaching courses from that
period.

He has previously participated
in two NEH programs, a year-
long seminar on eighteenth-
century English literature at the
University of Virginia in 1979-80
and a summer seminar on moral
philosophy at Wellesley College
in1981.

A 1963 grad of Central College,
Schakel received his Ph.D. in
English from the University of
Wisconsin. He has been a
member of the Hope faculty
since 1969.
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- Schakel Awarded Grant




