CHAPTER

Finals and Farewells

Final Exam (Monday)

The exam begins at 8:30 and everyone is there. I've fielded about
twenty-five e-mails over the last two or three days, some from students
trying to work out exactly what's on the exam and some asking me to
remind them about who did what at Inchon, Anzio, and so on. They get
right to work on the exam after I've given them a brief reminder about
the honor code and the need to apportion their time wisely. As usual,
several have forgotten to bring blue hooks and are panicky about
whether they can use loose sheets (“Yes, but make sure your name’s on
every one”). Others haven't got a pen or pencil. Others again, however,
have brought in twenty or thirty new pens, ready for every contingency,
and can be persuaded to lend to their less provident lellows. 1 wait for a
few minutes as they read through the exam to make sure everything is
clear, then leave the room (in accordance with the honor code, which
specifies that professors should not be in the room during exams) and
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go back to my office. Those who linish early, which should be most of
them, are free to leave as soon as they are done,

After about two hours ane of the women comes to find me and com-
plains bitterly. She says the exam is all nit-picking detail and that al-
though she has learned everything in this course, the exam hasn't given
her the opportunity to demonstrate her learning or her analytical skills.
“Mo, no,” 1 answer, “there’s nothing nit-picking about it. Every question
is based squarely on important issues, events, and personalities that we
addressed in the course—things every course member should know.
You can't write a conceptually convincing paper if you don't even know
the factual basics, and this exam is easy hecause it requires only the ha-
sics, except in its first and last sections.” She knows, and | know, that
exams of this kind leave students with nowhere 1o hide il they don't
know the facts. I'm willing to give them half a point if they’re close on
the dates, but with the states, the individuals, and the map question,
they've simply got to know what's what and whe's who. s pretty clear
from her presence here and her anguish that she doesnt know. 1 1ell her,
“Well, let’s wait and see how you got on. 1 haven't seen your exam yet
so | can't judge how well you did. By Friday 1 will have graded it so
check back with me then.” She then repeats that 1 have been unlair and
says that she’s afraid her grade, which would have been an A- or B+,
will now be a C. That's a common stunt, too—ielling the teacher that
you were “going into the exam with an A for the course"™—and it's usu-
ally delusionary.

When | get back to the classroom at 10:50 there are only four or five
students left, and they keep going to the bitter end. Regina, as arranged,
comes in as the last one leaves and 1 show her the exam for the first
time. She says, “I talked to a group of the women last night and they
were freaking out.” “Why?” “Because having to know the facts puts them
so much on the spol.” We go over the map questions together and 1 give
her a master copy with answers because she says she would otherwise
get most of it wrong! We'll grade them tonight and tomorrow, then meet
on Wednesday morning to figure out final grades.

Exam Grading (Tuesday)

The grading marathon is not so arducus as usual, partly because | have
a TA and partly because much of the exam is mechanical. There is a
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wide spectrum of grades among them, as 1 expected. Some students
have obviously prepared carefully, systematically learning all the main
points including the names, dates, places, and issues. Others have a
good grasp of some issues and only a tenuous hold on others, and some
are hopelessly confused all the way through. Hardly anyone gets more
than half the questions on the map right, and only one out of thirty-nine
can trace the course of the Missouri River even approximately.

On the initial twenty-five questions most students do well, though a
few of the identifications are obviously too hard. Only two out of the
thirty-nine can remember Mario Savio, even though I showed a se-
quence of slides of him standing on the Berkeley police car rool during
the big Sproul Flaza free speech demonstration in 1964 and read a few
passages from one of his speeches. One thinks Savio was a McCarthyite
in the 1950s. Another writes that “Mario Savio, in response to the first
major oil crisis, became very weary of shortages in general, feeling that
eventually there would be nothing left.” A third says, “Mario Savio was
a political machine that helped the impoverished immigrants in ex-
change for votes and political support.” In yet another student’s view,
“Mario Savio was an Ttalian man who may have killed Robert Kennedy.”

They have trouble with economist John Kenneth Galbraith too,
around whose Affluent Society | based a lecture on postwar prosperity.
Here is some of the unconventional wisdom about Galbraith's historical
significance (with, in brackets, my guess about who they were really
talking about):

John Kenneth Galbraith was a major student leader during the civil rights
movement in 1960s, specifically the Free Speech Movement on Berkeley's cam-
pus. [Mario Savio!!!]

John Kenneth Galbraith trhed o kill Henry Clay Frick. |Alexander Berk-
mann|

John Kenneth Galbraith is an economist who argued that raising oil prices is
good for the economy. [?777]

John Kenneth Galbraith made paintings of Yosemite Mational Park and sent
them back east. He was a product of manifest destiny—the idea that white Eu-
ropeans were to spread Christianity and the word of God to the west. [Albent
Bierstadt?]

John Kenneth Galbraith ran for president against Franklin Roosevelt in the
1940 election and lost. [Wendell Willkie.|

John Kenneth Galbraith studied labor and work and connected psychologi-







