









































https://mail.aol.com/webmail-std/en-us/PrintMessage

From: Jim Rodech
To: michelin;
Date: Mon, Jan 29, 2018 3:14 pm
K

Dear Mike,
i Wgs“:zt?lz:‘l,y‘:?j:z,le to(;)Pen th.e document you sent, !Jut 1 was able to print out a copy.
scrolled down 3 notchre'a' the print-out much more easily than what was on the computer screen. Wh.enever f

3 ) ,itjumped several pages and | was unable to find my place again. The print-out is very
nice and | will keep a copy for you.
v tC:‘ne ccfmment. On the top pf page six you indicate that by late evening Thursday, the flood waters had risen

€ point there were boats in the street. | think you mean Friday.

Your report s fascinating. | was wrapped up in it. You provide perspectives that are truly unique.

Anne Marie’s analysis of the flood waters on Thursday was much like my own (and ! suspect like the analysis
of most other people). Everything looked good and there was no problem at all. That ended rudely on Friday
morning at six a.m. when Joel Berlatsky called to say the town was being evacuated.

Your being in Harrisburg the day before the flood reminded we of an experience 1 had in Harrisburg some
seven years later at the time of the Three Mile Island “problem.” | was the chair of the Pennsylvania Historical
Research Conference and we were meeting in Harrisburg (I think at the Holiday Inn Town) when news of the
disaster hit. |think | am the only American ever to cancel a historical conference because of a nuclear problem.
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Best of everything,
Jim
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y originally transferred to them by the wind. As thev met the
al slope of the Texas coast, their leading edges slowed and
iiling water piled up. creating waves of incredible heights.
pon leaving the beach, Cline drove his sulky to his office at
:nter of town. He checked the station’s instruments and
only a slight decline in barometric pressure. “Only one-
ofan inchlower,” he wrote. The bureau’s Central Office had
sent orders to hoist a storm flag, but this telegram gave no
foralarm. Such warnings in August were routine. There was
1g routine about the sea, however, or the ominous feel of the
ing. Isaac drove his sulky back to the beach and again timed
vells. They were heavier now and pushed seawater well into
cighborhoods nearest the beach. He returned to his office
omposed a telegram to Willis Moore, chief of the bureau in
ington. He ended the telegram: “Such high water with op-
g winds never observed previously.”
ccording to popular legend and his own memoirs, he raced
: beach and warned thousands to flee. There is evidence,
ver. that his response may have been more ambivalent. Sat-
* morning, for example. a sea captain, George B. Hix,
ed by the weather station to ask about the strange weather,
vas told by one of Cline’s colleagues “there was no cause for
siness.” The storm was only a harmless “offspur” of a storm
1ad struck Florida a few days earlier. “\Vell, young man,” Hix
ed, “it’s going to be the damnedest offspur you ever saw.”
he rest of the city did not share the captain’s amxety. Adults
hildren alike greeted the storm with delight and converged
e beach, some in bathing suits. The surf rocketing off the
car trestle was easily as good as a fireworks display. A great
1 gathered at the Midway, a 10-block stretch along the beach
sheap restaurants and souvenir stores. The sea began to climb
he city. “As we watched from the porch,” one woman wrote,
ing her childhood experience. “we were amazed and delight-
see the water from the Gulf flowing down the street. ‘Good,”
ought, ‘there would be no need to walk the few blocks to play
beach; it was right atour front gate.”” It was a wonderful spec-
until the waves began tearing apart the bathhouses and the
of the Midway. Suddenly, one mother recalled, “it wasn’t fun
re.” A visiting businessman who had taken shelter in a train
1 wrote that he first realized the true extent of the disaster
1 the body of a child floated into the station.”

RAPH LINES FELL. THE CITY'S TELEPHONES WENT DEAD.
1l communications with the mainland cut off, Isaac went
He walked to his house, a big frame structure on stilts five
.from the beach. Despite his anxiety, he planned to ride out
orm at home with his pregnant wife Cora and his three
daughters. He believed the house capable of withstanding
srm the Gulf could deliver. Others apparently felt likewise,
\en he arrived, he found 50 storm refugees had taken shel-
ide. His brother joseph soon arrived. He lived in the house
orked for Isaac as an assistant observer. Over the years a ri-
1ad developed between them. Now Joseph urged everyone
-uate and head for the center of the city. Isaac, ever confi-
nsisted his house was the safest place—far safer, certainly,
enturing out into the accelerating winds.
wroughout that Saturday morming, a north wind blowing
the storm’s left flank had raised a storm surge along the 30-
llipse of Galveston Bay. The surge slowly overflowed the
along the north end of the city and began filling the streets
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Subject: Re: Fwd: Scanned image from JRA

This is very interesting and a real challenge for ALL faculty.

I have a limited view of the pros and cons. In the sciences, especially with pre-med or pre-dental
students, the pressure from STUDENTS was on the FACULTY, to do a good job.

They knew the competition they would face in applying to med or dental school; they knew they had to
take the medical aptitude test and score well before their applications would even be considered; etc..

| I could go on with other factors that were involved in establishing the rigor in the sciences that has not
| been compromised by any grading system or grade inflation.

I think much the same pressures apply to engineering and the trades. Post graduation "Performance"
is expected and measurable. A plumber, electrician, welder, etc. can't talk his/her way out of doing a
bad job.

When I get to the social sciences, there is so much jargon from the git-go that there is no performance
standard clearly articulated or expected.
What measurable criteria apply to "Black Studies"; "Communications"; etc. in the employer world?

— I have lots of theoretical solutions to the issues raised here but I am past my time!
/ ] All I can say is I did what I could, as best I could, when I could!

I suspect you could say the same as you look back in time at your lifes work.
That's why we can exchange thoughts and trust each other as friends and colleagues.

Mike

On 10/31/13, James Agras<‘_ wrote:

This article appeared in yesterday's Miami Herald.

Best,
Jim
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