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On March 12, 1984, we celebrate our centenn ial! The Entomological Society 
o f Washi ngton was conce ived o n February 29, 1884, at a smnll informal ga thering 
and was born o n March 12th at the fI rst formal meeting at 1700 13th Street, 
N. W., in Washington . T he Society was founded \ 0 foster the stud y of insects and 
to bring together those interested in the subject. In both of these objecti ves the 
Society has been eminen tl y successful. 

The history of our Society and its members is in many ways fascinating. I 
recommend the ex;eellent histories written by the master story· teller, L. O. How· 
ard, who was presen t at the creation, and by Ash ley IJ. Gurney who brought the 
history up to date in o ur Proceed ings of 1976 (78: 225- 239) and gave references 
to all past histories. 

A society is made up of ind ividuals and each in his or her own way is unique. 
Some become Slars and light up the sky; some plod alo ng a nd hardly cause a dent 
in the sand ; some arc interesting, some dull; some good, so me bad . Of some we 
hardly know a th ing, o nl y thei r names; but of others we know much, even some
thi ng of their personality, manners, and deal ings with others. For our 100th 
birthday I choose to tell not the larger stories of the Society but the stories of a 
few indi viduals. So much has been written of the th ree pri ncipal founders o f our 
Society that I'll not d well on them: Charles Valent ine Ri ley (1843-1895), Leland 
Ossian Howard (1857-1 950), and Eugene Amandus Schwarz( 1844-1928). Never· 
theless. I can't resist letti ng a few words about each o f these three important men 
creep inlo these stories. 

Our Society, fro m the very begi nning, has not been an impersonal orga niza tion. 
On the contrary, it has been very personal, ex;cell ing in a mix; of amateurism, 
professio nalism, exchange o f ideas, and convivial ity. The minutes record how 
important the meetings were a nd va ri o us writers o n the history o f the Society 
ha ve described the brotherhood that prevai led . Because some stories concern 
early meetings o f the Society, and beca use today's meetings are conducted d if
feren tly, a short explanatio n is in o rder. Very early mecti ngs were held in thc 
homes of members, but as meeti ngs became larger, they were switched to various 
halls, such as the Sangerbund Ha ll. Members stayed after meetings, for what were 
ca lled annex meeti ngs, to talk informally about insects and very nearly everything 
else. It was a time for soc ia l intercourse and fri end shi p, with lots o f good refresh· 
ments. (Today we ha ve a so mewhat analogous practice; a few attendees gather 
before the meeti ng for dinner at a restauranl o n 10th Street near the Na tura l 
History Bui ldi ng of the Smi thsonian a nd all attendees take part in a short social 
period, wi th refreshments, after th e meeting.) 
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Stories of mem bers arc part of the cherished history of o ur Society. They pul 
li ving flesh and blood on the names in o ur Society. We hear and tctlthcsc sto ries 
over and over, and some stories gel beHer or even worse in th e retelli ng. I have 
sca nned the publ ications of our Society, especially the minutes, read parts of 
biogra phies and autobiographies of a few members, a nd talked to an yone inter
ested in the subject. Much has been borrowed (a little sto len?) a nd I thank all, 
dead o r alive, for telling these sto ri es. A few vignettes of perha ps a hundred stories 
tha t 1 have read or heard will serve as examples of how interesti ng entomologists 
of the past hundred years were, how they were motivated in thei r work, and how 
they were viewed by others. These stories concern members but not necessarily 
their acti vities in the Society. You m ight have other favorite stories. These arc 
mine. 

COCKROACH STOR IES 

At one of the early "annex" meetings a member spied a cockroach , and thi s 
began a rou nd-robin of stori es, with several members contributing their favorite 
roach stories. John B. Smith (1858- 19 12) relates the foll owing sequence of what 
was said. Riley said that in his o ffi ce there was a roach that had become quite 
tame and fam iliar. It manifested no fear of him, wou ld watch him at his work 
and would , when a finger was presented, climb on it, run around o n his hand , 
and make itself very much at home. Howard stated that he also had a tame roach, 
and thi s specimen had a fondness for tobacco. He would, when smoking, occa
sionall y lay his cigar on the edge of one of the drawers of his desk and the roach 
would come to the moist end and feast on nicotine. When taking up the cigar 
again , he would shake o rr the roach who would wait until it was again replaced, 
and then the roach would again resume his feast. Another me mber, who modestly 
desired to have his name withheld, thought that in sect intell igence had been much 
underrated. A you ng lady friend of his had a pet roach that used to frequent her 
dresser drawers and used to expect and appreciate the little tendernesses and 
endearments its mistress accorded it. For three years or thereabouts it li ved 
happily, but then , for a sho rt time, its m istress refused to notice it -other matters 
o n her mind probably- and the little pet took it so to heart that it deliberatel y 
feas ted on "Pearl Powder,' knowing of its poisonous qualities, and died. Delib
erately committing suicide! A marvelo us instance of in sect intelligence. 

That ends Smith 's account o f the meeting. Several o f my colleagues thought 
Pea rl Powder might have been an insecticide, but I couldn' t find it mentio ned in 
old books on in sect control. At last I fo und it in a book on the hi story of cosmetics. 
It was a pomade and it conta ined several pernicious ingredients that could kill 
or, a t least, d isfigure. The en tomologist's lady-friend would ha ve used Pearl Pow
der on the face, neck, and bosom to produce a n enamelled look, "the lily whiteness 
which so dazzles our eyes:" 0 temporal 0 mores! 

T~tEODORE PERGANDE 

An early member, Theodore Pergande (1840-1916), was an amateur ento
mo\ogist in Germany. He ca me to the United States because the girls in Germany 
bothered him so much and because he disliked prayer meetings. In the United 
States he eventuall y en li sted in the Army. and served through the four years of 
the Civ il War, making entomological collections over va ri ous battlefields. In St. 
Louis he met Riley and came to Washington with him. When Howard , just out 
o f college, noted Pergande's d iffi culties with the Engli sh language, he recom-
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Fig. I. Theodore Pergande. 

mended thai he study the masterpieces of English literature to cultiva te a style of 
writing. Vcry soon thereafter Pergande, who made practically all the notes for the 
Bureau of Entomology for ma ny years, began writi ng those notes in the style of 
Edmund Spenser's Faerie Qlleene and simi lar masterpieces in English litera tu re. 
It was entomology presented in a classical style. 

Pergande was the subject of three items that have become spt,"Cial treasures to 
a few of us Washington en tomologists. Two lovely genre photographs show Per· 
ga nde as an old man, seated at a desk complete wit h neighboring spi ttoon, peering 
through a fine old compou nd microscope (at one of his aphids?) and then look ing 
up at the camera. One wonders why he wears a heavy overcoat indoors-did he 
just come in from the cold and immediately si t down 10 look at a new specimen, 
or had he put o n the coat \0 leave and then look one lasl look al an enigmat ic 
aphid'! More likely, h is cold old bones needed the wa rmth of that coal in a drafty 
museu m, Quaint as are the pictures, they arc not so strange as a treasure now in 
my possession. I have a lock of Pergande's ha ir! It is in an envelope so labeled 
and daled Apr, 28, '95. How it ca me to me I cannot reca ll , but so meday I' ll pass 
o n Ihat bi t of incunabulum to anot her. Systemat ists are intrinsically collectors, 
no mailer wha t the subject. 

TilE SEAL OF THE SociETY 

The origin of our seal has for a long time been a mystery. Jon L. Herring in 
the Proceedings of 1964 (66: I) discussed the story of the sea l of the Society and 
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Fig. 2. Theodore Pergande. 

il s use o n the cover of the Proceed ings. A 1916 obituary of 0110 Heidemann, the 
engraver o f the seal, said Ihal Ihe seal used on the cover of the Proceedings had 
been adopted as the onldal seal oC the Society. However, Herring could not verify 
Ihe adoption in a search o f I>rc- 19 16 minutes of the Society. 

Perhaps we will never know the origin of that carly action , bUl l have uncovered 
a later adoption. At a meeting on 6 October 1932, L. O. Howard reported to ou r 
Society on hi s visit 10 the Entomological Society of France and lold of his dis
rllll>ointment in not ha ving a seal afou r Society to put o n a portfolio of greetings. 
In a discussion, after Howard 's rcport, it was slaled Ihal Ihe quesl ion of a seal 
had been d iscussed on a number of prev ious occasions and Ihal man y oflhe o lder 
members had looked upon the cover illustralion of Ihe male of Rheumarobares 
rileyi as Ihe seal. "although il had never been officia ll y designated as such." A 
mo tio n was Ihen duly made :md seconded Ihal the Sociely adopt as its officitll 
sea l the em blem we now have (red rawn by Herring) o n the cover or ou r I>ro· 
cecd ings. 

H EN RY Uuuo 

Well before our Society was rormed . entomologists in the Wash ington area met 
to discuss insects. One of the regula rs o r those ea rl y days was Henry U lke ( 1821-
19 10). He had come 10 the Un ited Stales in 1849 after spending time in a prison 
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Fig.), Henry Ulke. 

in Germany fo r polit ical reasons. Even tually he settled in Washington as a pho
tographer and portra it painter. He had previo usly developed an interest in natural 
history, especiall y entomology. Well known for his work as a portraitist of famous 
people, Ulke became known as " Pa inter of Presiden ts." He was a close friend of 
Abraham Lincoln , and his most famous portrait was of President Gra n\. 

It is ironic that U lke li ved in the Peterson House on 10th Street in 1865. Li ncoln 
died in that house after being carried across the street from Ford' s T heatre. What 
could have been going through Ul ke's mind on that terrible night? We might 
kn ow if the autobiography o f Ulke could be found . A few lines of it were quoted 
in an obi tuary wril\en by his fri end s, but the complete work cannot be found 
today. J ust a few weeks ago I had a call from a writer who is doing a study of 
Ulke, ask ing about that autobiography. No amount of searching has been suc
cessful. If anyone knows of it, please bring it forward so we ca n learn more about 
this interesting person who o nce graced ou r Socie ty. 

Because of his knowledge of beetles and hi s wonderful collect ion -he published 
an annotated list of the beetles of the District of Columbia a rea-he was sought 
after by famous entomologists. His stature can perhaps be summed up by the 
kind and touching words of W il liam 1-1 . Dall, the natural history explorer and 
in vertebra te zoologist, in a le tter to Ulke, " ... be sure I shall a lways think of you 
when I see a beet le." 

At the conclusion of meeti ngs held in the local Sangerbund l-Iall Ulke would 
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often entertain wit h a masterfu l rend itio n on the piano of the Pilgrim's Chorus 
from Wagner's Tannhauscr. It was fitt ing that he was carried to his fina l resting 
place as the su bdued strain s of that fine Chorus was pla yed . 

H ARR ISON G. DYAR 

Every discipli ne has ils ri va lries, and entomology is no exception. Most arc 
friend ly, but sometimes the rivalry gets out of hand and develops into envy or 
jea lousy. T here has not been a duel with pistols or sabers, but systematists don't 
need pistols or sabers for d uel ing-words or names, if used dramatica lly, can 
bloody a man's reputation or wound very seriously his pride. The story of such 
a duel has been told ma ny t imes by word of mouth and in print, even in the 
secu lar press. It is said that early in this century two of our members, both fo rmer 
presidents, developed a mutual di slike that developed into a nomenclatural battlc. 
Jo hn B. Smith , the lepidopterist, was a huge man. When his ri val Harrison O. 
Dyar (1866-1929) wanted to antagon ize Smith he named an especially fat and 
ugly moth smithijormis. Another version says that he used the specific name of 
corpl/tefl/is. It didn' t take Smith lo ng to retaliate: he na med a gen us of moth 
Dyaria. That doesn ' t seem untoward until o ne reflects o n the double entendre. 
The pro nunciatio n of that generic name remi nds one o f a disagreeable and some
times unmentionable malady. This is indeed a wonderfu l Slory, but un fo rtunately 
it is pure fi ction. No such names were ever proposcd by these entomological 
ene mies! 

Dyar was one of the most interest ing members o f our Society. Hi s activities in 
noctuid and mosquito systematics are well known, but hi s ex plo its in hi s non
professional life are almost un believable. Dyar was a great d igger of tunnels. In 
1906- 19 16, from his first home ncar Dupont Circle in Washington he dug complex 
tunnels on various levels that extended approximately 200 or 500 feet and were 
large enough for a man to stand in. The tunnels were discovered in 1924 when a 
delivery truck fell thro ugh the pavement into o ne o f them. The discoverers, not 
knowing the origin, thought the tunnels were used by Germa n spies in World War 
I o r by bootleggers during pro hi bitio n. Why d id Dyar d ig? He said he stan ed 
digging a deep trench for h is wife's hollyhocks, became interes ted in digging, and 
si mpl y continued. He dug very wide and deep trenches, proceeded to wa ll and 
arch them with ena meled brick , and finally covered and hid them with eanh . In 
onc version of the story he said they were for playrooms for his son but in another 
said simpl y that he liked the smell o f fresh eanh and dug forexereise . The outcome 
of his other exploits is almost as strange. Dyar, a wealthy man, maintained two 
homes; in o ne he had a wife, in the other a mi stress. Hi s amorous duplici ty was 
discovered when two children named Dyar met in school and began talking of 
their fathers. They were surpri scd when they d iscovered that their fathers worked 
at the Smithsonian, then morc surpriscd that thcy worked in Entomology, and 
finally astounded that their fathers worked on m osq uitoes. The secret was Oul
thei r fathers were the same man! The slories are often combi ned, saying that the 
tunnels were dug between the two ho mes, but there is nothing to substantiate tha t 
em belli shment. 

When Dya r d ied W. T . M. Forbes said in an obituary Ihal "there is no o ne to 
take his place." In more ways Ihan he could have imagined , Forbes was right. 
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H UBBARD'S ScOLYTIO B EETLE 

Henry G. Hubbard (1850- 1899), the coleopterist , was a first-class collector. 
The cabinets of the National Museum of Nat ura l Hi story arc a mply blessed with 
his speci mens, many from places that arc today ecologically nonexistent. He spent 
much ti me in Arizona to help heal his respiratory d ifficulties, and there he ex
tensively in vestigated the fauna o f the giant Cereus cactus. It was an unexplored 
area and the fau na o f the cactus had not been st udied . An ything could turn up
and did. Eugene A. SchwarL, hi s very close friend and scientific colleague, wrote 
to Hubbard from Washi ngton o n Jan uary 10, 1897, about the react ion of Jo hn 
B. Smith a nd A. D. Hopk ins to a specimen sent from the cactus. '" must confess 
that your account of the 'most marvelo us Cioid' did not strike me particularl y 
and made up my mind that it was a species o f Ozognathus (Pti nidae), the males 
of which have peculia rl y-formed horns on the head. On Saturday upon returni ng 
from office after 4 o'c! P.M. I found your package and in order 10 see whether 
everything was all r ight I opened the pi ll boxes. When I ca me to the box conta ining 
the 'Cioid' and looked at the latter I came ncar being paralyzed and it req ui red 
a superhuman effort and a swallow of wh iskey to recover. Your Cioid turns out 
to be a most remarka ble and enti rely new genus of Scolytids!! In fac t it is a long 
time since I put my eyes upo n a mo re odd-looking creature than thi s species. 
After recovery I mounted a t once a couple o f specimens, for it happened that at 
5:35 P.M. I had invited Smith, Hopkins and Alwood to d inner a t Gerstenbcrg's 
with the understanding Ihat they should spend the evening hours in my room , aU 
three oflhem to leave between 9 and 10 o'c! with the B & 0 R.R. During dinner 
(everything as usual fried in cockroach grease) I narrated about that Seolytid and 
Hopkins could hardl y wai t for the time to look at it. Upon returning home the 
specimens were at once exhibited and Hopkins became perfectl y wild with ex
citement and cursed his miserable West Vi rginia Scolyti ds because they did not 
show any disti nguish ing characters except a fter most painful scruti ny. O ne of your 
Scolytid males happened to be al ive and we had an opportunity to watch the 
movements of this wonderful species. Smith got also excited and in order to 
prevent further mischief I had Ida at once fetch a pitcher of lager beer. This 
smoothened the excitement and two su bsequent pitchers were drunk to your 
health , a nd it was una nimously voted that no one but yourself would have been 
able to unravel the secrets of the Cereus fauna." 

Hubbard was to die two years later wi th hi s faithful fri end at hi s side. 

ALEXANDRE ARSENE GIRAULT 

If, in the history of our Society, there was no member more important than 
Howard , no member more strange than Dya r, no member more kindly than 
Schwarz (tho ugh John M. Aldrich might compete, for he often gathered under
privileged children a t Christmas time, gave them money, and took them on a 
shopping spree in his automobile), then there cannot have been a member more 
parano id and vit ri olic than Alexandre Arsenc Gi rault (1884-194 1). No ento
mologist ever used scient ific writing in a more personal way than did he. 

He worked for the U.S. Department o f Agriculture 1904-1909. He became 
disillusioned a nd went to Australia where he worked for the Department o f 
Agriculture and Stock. Then 19 14-1917 he was agai n in the USA working for 
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Agriculture. Finally he returned to Australia \0 work again for Agriculture and 
Stock, never \0 return to the USA, though he never gave up his American 
ci tizensh ip. 

His ideas of how he should do scienti fi c work were definite, no matter that he 
might have been hired and instructed to do certain tasks not to his liking. Usually 
he was hired as an economic entomologist, but he fclt that .the usc of entomology 
for economic purposes was a prostitution of science and learning. The word 
commerce, used often in his publications, was usually substituted for economic 
entomology and was meant to be as derogatory as possible. 

Hating the economic entomology he had agreed to do, even hating his beloved 
taxonomic work ifi t had to be done o n species of economic im portance, he worked 
long and hard at home on the kind of taxonomy he loved. Diatribes against 
economic entomology, his superiors who assigned it, his colleagues who practiced 
it , and philosophical opinions began to enter his scientifiC writings. For those 
reasons and for several other scien tiHc reasons, hi s superiors and vario us editors 
would not accept his manscripts, so he began publishing privately. He was hardly 
ever devious o r cryptic in his statements; he didn't use the rapier-his weapon 
was the broad·sword and headsman's axe. He could be and often was vicious. 
He was, ifanyone ever was, an embittered man . 

He had man y prejudices. O ne of them involved women. He detested what today 
is called women's liberation , calling it "womanitis ... a serious disease which 
doth pock and burn, nay congeal , our very hea n s." He even gave a scientifiC 
description of such " abnormal females" and proposed the new scientific name 
Homo pernicioslls for them. This is not to say that he hated all women-far from 
it -he evidcnta ll y ca red very much for his wife and respected other women. It 
was the new women emerging in the 1920's that vexed him. 

After taxonomy, surely his Hrst lovc was poetry. (He named many species for 
iL) He composcd poems and used them for delivering hi s opinions of colleagues, 
both favorab le and unfa vorable. Perhaps his most famous poem was the onc 
about his earl ier USDA superior, another member of our Society: the poem 
ent itled "A Song after the manner of 'Au ld Lang Sync,' on somc prominent 
'Economic Entomologists' (who forsook insects for trade)," begins 

Should A. L Quaintance be forgot 
And other childi sh men'! 
Who their first love let go to pot 
Ihat they might fatten. 

He seemed to hate almost everything and everyone in Washington. In an art icle 
of 19 18 he said "This work was done in Bedlam, that is, the Insect Section, U.S. 
Natio nal Museum at Washington , a place unfit for scholarship." GiraulCs most 
vi tuperati ve attack, perhaps, was directed at William H. Ashmead, a colleague 
on the Chalcidae, a presidcnt of our Society, He minced no words, saying Ashmead 

threw half the chalcid world into convulsions." In poetry he all but drew 
and quartered Ashmead. 

False Captain! Ah! dark Error's pioneer, 
Enthusiastic dunce and shamming sneer, 
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Aching for a day's a pplause; 
Low scholar, ever wi shing us laud Ambition's 

wind-blown fro th and sandy fraud , 
Thus de fying Heaven's laws. 

Arise! Come, get thce from th y shcJt ' ring gravc 
Wherc, strong walled , c'cn thou coulds't dare be bra vc 

With impunil Y's gaunt grace; 
Ah , come, past coward, li ly-livered liar. 
Fai r-tongued sweet-m outh ing unctious friar 
Let's see what's writ across thy face! 

9 

Girault, like so many taxonom ists. used scient ifi c names to single out special 
people. Many of his new generic and specific names arc obviously ded icated to 
the writers. m usicians, phi losophers, and historians. He touched man y socia l 
causes with hi s names: panersolli (1936), "to Haywood Patterson, a persecuted 
Negro of Alabama;" the timely judae; (1937), " to the still persecuted jews;" and 
hi s soaring cham pioni ng o f a former boxing champio n, j ohnsoni ( 1922). " to Jack 
Joh nson, American world hero. gentleman and high symbol. ... delighting Man 's 
world in all perfections. G reat in appeti te, no man has evcr equalled his bicipia l 
gi rth. A man allied with heaven, pugilistic, fashionable , d issi pated , improvident 
and non-poetical. A true Heaven-born a ho mo, already accla imed by thee." 
Giraull 's words could soa r- no doubt a bout that. 

In Australia G irault evidcntall y found hi s superior J . F. Illingworth as guilty 
of prosti tuti ng entomology as his American superiors. Hi s twist of Ill ingworth's 
name in a scienti fi c name and h is scient ific descri ptio n are insuil ing, and his 
dedicatory paragraph is cleverly co mposed false pra ise. The gen us and species 
are, of course. fictitious. 

S" i 1Ii Ilgs wori II ia 

Li ke PolYllema but petio le, head , abdomen. mandibles absent. S . shiffjllgs
worthi. blank, vaca nt , ina neness perfect. Nu ll iebiety remarkable, v isible o nly 
from certain poi nts of view. Shadowless. An a iry species whose fligh t ea nnOI 
be followed except by the winged mind . From a naked chasm o n Jupi ter, August 
5th, 19 19. 

Thi s so thin genus is consecrated to Doctor Jo hann Francis Ill ingworth , in 
these days remarkable for h is selfless devol ion to Entomology, not only sacri
fICing all of the comforts of life, but as well his health and reputation to the 
uncom promisi ng search for truth and for love o f " those fil my people of the 
air. " Hono ur him! 

At times hi s life was quite harsh , he being o nce reduced to rock-breaker in a 
stone quarry. O n the 2nd of May of 194 1, after fl eeing Ihit her and yon, a fter the 
death o f hi s wife , a ft er great worry over the support of young children, after be ing 
broken in body, after severa l strelches i.n asylums. hi s tortured soul left hi s bod y 
on an island ncar Brisbane. Dahms recen tl y summed upG irauit 's li fe so succinctly, 
so perfect ly- he was a tragic figure whose traged y ca me from setting the world 
against himself. 
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PLAG IARISM OR COINCIDENCE? 

In 19 15 all nomenclatural hell broke loose in the Society. It in volved two 
members, taxonomists, who argued over whose presen ta tion of a new genus was 
first. The Socie ty and its officers were involved because the supposed theft of a 
new generic concept occurred at a meeting. W. R. Walto n read a scientifiC anicle 
a t a meeting on February 4th in which he proposed a new genus for a previously 
descri bed species. Then C. H. T yler Townsend published a new but different 
generic name for thi s same species on February 12th in the Proceedings of the 
Biological Society a/Washington. It was charged that Townsend, who was present 
a t the February 4th meeting, had heard Walton discuss the new genus and had 
rushed into prin t with his, Townsend 's, new and d ifferent generic name fo r the 
genus. Townsend claimed that he had submitted h is manuscript to the Biological 
Socic ty at 7:00 PM on February 4th , and he presentcd his typewritten manuscript 
and the galley proofs to in vestigators. Charges, countercharges, in vestigations, 
resignations, and withdrawa l of resignat ions Aew fast and furi ously. Walton finally 
publi shed h is article in our Proceedings of June 8th but merely sa id in a foo tnote 
on page 96 that he had presented his new genus in a paper that was "read February 
4th , but was anticipated " by Townsend in a publicati on of February 12th. How 
all th is was resolved I do not know. All that I have here rela ted is in the fil es of 
our Society, but I could not determi ne the gu ilt o f either member, not even if 
there was guilt. 

H O WARD AND HIS W IFE 

During the fust fifty years o f our Society L. O. Howa rd was a great leader of 
en tomo logy in Washington . Hi s autobiograph ical Fighting Ille Insects is a delight
ful and informal account of that peri od. He was an important man , knowing and 
associating with many distinguished people, presidents included. He tells the story 
of when his wife was invited to give a concert o f songs in the White House before 
President Theodore Roosevelt. (She was an accomplished soprano and met How
ard at a choral society in Washington; he could sing well in any voice.) Howard, 
though invited, could not a llend because of a trip. He did have a few m inutes 
be fo re lea ving, however, an<t wcnt to the o utside of the W hite House and tried 
to ta lk hi s way past guards to stand under the window to hear his dear wi fe sing. 
He tells that story in such a delightful way. (Of all the Socie ty members who went 
before me, I would like to have known Howard m ost o f all.) 
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