








now in my new responsibilities. And
something rare is always precious. There-
fore, I deeply appreciate the kindness of
the leaders of Beirut University College
in inviting me to be in this center of
learning where, in fact, 1 had a few such
moments of intellectual joy when years
ago I offered a concise course in Armen-
ian culture in the History Department.

When 1 received the invitation, it
occured to me that to be contextual in my
brief address, at this time of our Leba-
nese history, | could not avoid the idea
of discussing with you the experience
which is common to all of us: the trial
and tribulation that we are going through.
How can one speak today iz Lebanon,
without speaking ¢f Lebanon.

Hardship and suffering have reached
such dimensions that they have become
an existential reality in our life, intimate-
ly interwoven in the texture of our
existence in the last five years. Do you
want me to describe the crisis? Is there
need for it? Is it possible? What to say
without leaving many other things un-
said? Shall we speak of disorder, anarchy,
insecurity, uncertainty, violence, kidnap-
pings, looting, violations of human rights,
extensive use of drugs, increasing worship
of Mammon, lack of a sense of public
responsibility, exploitation and manipula-
tion of men and women, snipers’ shoot-
ings, indiscriminate shelling, what else !
More than twelve plagues have fallen
upon us; which one is to be discussed?

What 1 intend to do in this brief
address is to think together with you in
an attempt at self-reflection, a tentative
kind of search of the soul, about such
responses to human suffering as could
make our attitude today a meaningful one,
and could stimulate in us the desire for
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clearer self-understanding and possibly
self-purification.

Let us be frank. We in Lebanon have
suffered so much from the lack of sincer-
ity, openness, straightforwardness, that
quite a number of our problems today have
emerged from failure in the art of true
and genuine dialogue: dialogue with our-
selves and dialogue with others.

Let us therefore self-critically face the
various responses that already exist in us
or the ones that should be manifested by
us. Let us therefore go through an exer-
cise of self-scrutiny:

1. One of the reactions to suffering is
the attitude of passive acceptance, resig-
nation. Indeed, when a person has exper-
ienced suffering as a kind of second nature
in his life he is tempted to take it for
granted. Suffering is felt as something we
cannot change. The best response there-
fore is to accept and accommodate it, to
adjust it to our existence. We resent it,
but we cannot help it. We do not accept
it willingly but we are incapable of
avoiding or eliminating it. We have to
bear it silently although reluctantly,
grudgingly. This attitude leads to no
action of any kind. It will easily lead to
despair which, of course, will directly
and very deeply affect man’s responsible
and creative engagement in life. A person
in despair is like a flower with no colour
or scent. Life becomes something tasteless,
with no salt and no flavour.

Of course this fatalistic approach can-
not be considered in accord with our
human dignity. Men or women do not
exist to suffer, but to reach happiness. It
is within our human nature to aspire to
joy and to detest suffering. Therefore, to
be truly human means not to yield to this
temptation of passive acceptance of suffer-
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ing but to continue to struggle for
happiness.

2. Another attitude of a similar nature
can be found in an approach that leads
a person to seek self-justification by cast-
ing the responsibility upon the others.
One is often inclined to lessen the burden
of suffering by referring or ascribing its
causes to other people. One gets, as it
were, inner satisfaction by looking outside
rather than inside, thus trying to ease
one’s heart and mind, one’s whole
conscience, by casting away any sense of
or share in the responsibility. It may be
that the heaviness of heart disappears for
a moment. But suffering is neither con-
quered nor reduced. This is sheer self-
deception, an easy, superficial form of
reaction that gives the illusion of avoiding
suffering but remains far from facing it
responsibly, straightforwardly and cour-
ageously, which are the distinctive qual-
ities of any response that can claim to be

authentically human.

3. This brings me to a third possible
human response to suffering—to face it
directly, to grapple with it responsibly; in
other words, to take it as a challenge.
Whatever we may think about its origin
and nature, suffering as a factual reality
in human life cannot be eliminated or
done away with. It is part of our human
condition. Much ink has been spent by
theologians, philosophers and poets
assessing the origin and nature of evil. 1
don’t need to remind you that the ques-
tion of evil and the problem of pain have
been the most acute issues in all human
attempts to understand the existence and
nature of God whom we all believe to
be the source of all goodness. Yet, all
intellectual efforts have not brought any
solution that can be considered a satis-
factory human response in solving the
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question. I believe that as evil and suffer-
ing are an integral part of our human
condition any approach that is purely
intellectual, conceptual, and speculative
will not solve the problem for us. It has
to be dealt with through an holistic
approach that involves the human person
with his/her full integrity. It calls for a
moral stand with commitment, i.e. active
engagement.

It is in this' direction that 1 would like
to propose a few points for your reflec-
tion:

a) Suffering has to be fought. We
cannot accept it with a defeatist approach:
we have to tevolt against it and try to
reduce and conquer it. This means first
that we have to assume it voluntarily, to
share it in order to assess personally its
tragic nature and its destructive impact.
Unless we know it by personal experience
we cannot fight it efficiently. We have
to taste its bitterness. To escape it seems
at first instance the easiest thing to do.
But when suffering has become a common
evil we cannot avoid it because we are
part of a community. Very simply, the
individual human person, by his very
nature, is a communal person and cannot
be unaffected or disinterested.

Indeed, there is a particular way of
conquering human suffering: that is what
I would call the sacrificial way. It con-
sists in assuming the suffering of others
through love, compassion, fellowship,
solidarity. That is what we all as Christ-
ians understand by the word Cross.
Suffering ceases to be painful when it is
assumed by personal choice, voluntary
action, and a loving spirit. Cross above
all means personal engagement. And
personal engagement implies faith, hope
and love. And these three generate the
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courage that can defy even death. Today
most Christians have turned the cross into
an ornament or into a purely formal
symbol. Therein lies the whole crisis in
our Christian life all over the world. We
all speak of the Cross and indeed, very
proudly, but seldom accept personal cru-
cifixion. We have become, to a very large
extent, a complacent society. Affluence,
pleasure, comfort, luxury have occupied
the highest places in the hierarchy of
values in our public life. That is why
suffering has assumed such terrifying
dimensions in our common thinking. We
all resent it, like a plague to be avoided
by all means.

This was not the case, however, for
early Christians, for martyrs, confessors,
all the great leaders, not only of Christian
religion but of other religions as well.
Look for a moment back to history. All
people in religion and in other realms of
human life have reached greatness
through the path of suffering. There is
one saying in the Gospel which is relevant
and so meaningful in this respect that I
would like to share it with you. Jesus
said:

"Enter by the narrow gate;
for the gate is wide and the. way
is easy, that leads to destruc-
tion, and those who enter by it
are many. For the gate is narrow
and the way is hard, that leads
to life, and those who find it
are few." (Matt. 7:13-14).

All founders of religions and religious
leaders have entered by the narrow gate,
It is common knowledge that great
philosophers, scientists, writers, artists, in
one word, makers of history, have left
their seal on human history through
sweat, pain, and suffering.
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Allow me to illustrate this basic truth
by the experience of my own Armenian
people that | know best. Many historio-
graphers have described Armenian history
as a martyrology. Yes. Suffering, perse-
cutions, destruction, massacres, deporta-
tion or forced emigration,——and what
else—appear on almost every page of our
centuries-old annals. The survival of the
Armenian people seems to have been a
miracle; their civilization and creative
achievements under such conditions of
continuous crises and upheaval seem
almost unexplainable. Yet, we are here
on this earth present in almost all its
corners. I thank God for having kept
alive in us the spirit of endurance. a sort
of unshakable determination, a kind of
unquenchable spirit of self respect, recog-
nition of the God-given human dignity in
us, an inextinguishable awareness of the
power of faith and hope. Faith has be-
come for us, as a fifth century Armenian
author puts it, “like the colour of the
skin,”" inalienable, unseparable from our
existence. Our history tells us that we
have lost much in the past, but have
succeeded in not losing ourselves. We
have committed many errors in the past;
but have not committed the error of losing
faith and hope. That has been, to my
understanding, the secret of our survival.
In the terms of our subject for today,
suffering fell upon us very heavily, but
did not consume us because we did not
yield to it; we fought it hard and took the
venom out of its teeth. And 1 hope we, 1
mean the young generation, will remain
faithful to that philosophy and style of
life.

b) Suffering should not be reacted to
only by the sheer spirit and attitude of
endurance. Endurance must be pursued
deeper and transcended by a process of
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creative action. 1 don’t believe in the ordi-
nary common dictum that creative life is
possible only in times of peace. My belief
is not related to pure personal speculation,
reflection, or reasoning. It is grounded in
history. Often crises have generated great
accomplishments.

My basic point is that suffering can—
and should—stimulate in us an awaken-
ing, a kind of “Prise de conscience” an
incentive for work that can fill the gap
suffering usually creates in our life. If
suffering is left to have its own way, it
can create a vacuum in our existence
and/or a seli-destroying lapse in our will
power. It has to be responded to by a
spirit of revolt against its destructive
power. That revolt should not be sheer
dissatisfaction, a kind of empty condem-
nation. It should be accompanied by a
positive engagement in creative work.
One can work not only in the sunshine
but also in stormy weather! Suffering
should lead to an increased desire for
positive thinking and creative action. As
there is no real vacuum in the physical
world, so there is no true vacuum in
human life. Time is filled in one way or
another. We must fill it by what is of
real value. It has been said: "Work is
prayer in concrete” This is particularly
true for young people, who are full of
energy and dynamism. Vices will come
where virtues are gone, Once this philo-
sophy is implanted in our life and
becomes operative, it will work wonders.
This is one way of conquering suffering—
not letting it take hold of us. It is possible
only if we can take hold of ourselves, and
not make ourselves a window wide open
to all winds.

¢) Human response to suffering should
go beyond this phase. It should lead man
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to sell recovery, a renewal, even a kind
of spiritual and moral undergirding of
his own personality. We have the power
of converting suffering into a purifying
fire. It is said that the gold that passes
through fire becomes purer. So it is with
man. Suffering can be taken as a sting in
our flesh to -awaken and alert us to cer-
tain realities that the normal pace and
thythm of life may have thrown into
oblivion or cast under thick shadow. The
human person is a being who often loses

his true self in a kind of self that the
conditions of life may encourage him to
build up. But man also has the power to
recover the true image by breaking the
fetters of self-righteousness in which he
may have been swallowed up. Suffering
thus becomes a healthy stimulus for an
introspective search for the inner person
blurred by the world and its worldly
powers. Suffering in this case turns into
a spark that lights the lantern by which
Diogenes once looked for a man under
the bright sun of daylight. Suffering then
is to be understood as a factor that may
contribute towards the inner conversion
of the human person.

Don’t get me wrong. I am not offering
a eulogy of suffering! Far be it from
me to be an advocate of suffering. What
1 am trying to say is that after all suffer-
ing is not as horrible as it looks, nor as
degrading as it appears. It will not be so
terrible if we don't let it be as devastating
as we so often allow it to become. There
is a great deal of truth in what the wisdom
of the people tells us in the popular
dictum: “there is always something good
in every evil? It all depends on how we
look at it, from what kind of human
posture we approach it.

Suffering is all around us today.
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Lebanon, our country, is in fravail. It
may seem to have reached the verge of
collapse. Yet it does not cease to be our
country. In Armenian classical literature,
as | think in many other Oriental trad-
itions, cities and countries are described
with the image of a mother. When the
mother is in affliction, the children gather
around her, put aside their own internal
quarrels and pour back upon her the only
thing they have received from her: love,
affection, care, protection.

If this is the way in which we relate
ourselves to our motherland, then we
have to take our present-day hardships
and sufferings in the spirit of endurance,
determination, renewal and dedication,
the offspring of love and brotherhood.

Of course 1 know the complexities of
our crisis. So far we have not been able
to solve the many and complicated issues
on political grounds. T am not here today
to offer any solution. Far be from me the
faintest touch of such a presumption. But
I believe that in times of crisis a strong
committed attitude of moral nature is
called for to help toward the solution of
the problem. Such a moral attitude impels
us to renew in us:

(@) the sense of order which will surely
reduce suffering and curtail degradation
on civic and moral grounds, which may

be even worse than crisis on political
grounds.

(b) the respect for legal authority
which is the backbone of any state or
nation. Particularisms are fully under-
tandable, justifiable and even desirable
when they are practiced in the back-
ground of universalism. If the latter is
broken the first ones will lose their
strength and beauty. You cannot have
colour without light... Light is common;
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colours diverse. They will cease to exist if
light is gone.

(c) the sense of wnity which is the
prerequisite for our survival as a nation.
We may have different religious persu-
asions, varying cultural traditions, diver-
gent ideologies and even opposing ideas,
but we have to maintain them in harmony
and in a kind of dynamic dialectic which
is a source of mutual enrichment.

(d) the sense of belonging to this
conntry and its future. No escapist atti-
tude may be tolerated for the very simple
reason that such an attitude is not in
compliance with our love for our country.
To abandon the country because of its
present day anguish and agony is like
leaving our suffering mother sick on her
bed. I assure you, we will find no true
respect wherever we go.

(e) the sense of hope which is the
raison d'étre for any person and/or nation
that Jooks towards the future. Lebanon
has had most difficult moments in his-
tory. This one is not the first. It may not
even be the last. Who knows? Yet,
Lebanon did survive because the people
lived in it with hope, struggled for it with
hope and died for it with hope.

(f) the sense of love which is the
quintessense of all that I have tried to
say, and without which nothing but de-
struction is possible.

You may well say that I am preaching
to the converts. I believe so, because I
can well understand that as university
students of this college which has been
such a great blessing to Lebanon for so
many decades, you are fully aware -of the
things 1 just tried to rekindle in your
minds. But I also believe that the converts
need deeper conversion and continuous
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reconversion because there can be no
limit to conversion, if we understand it
as a continual process of renewal. One is
not fully a convert if one keeps conversion
to oneself and does not take the pain-
staking effort of leading others to that
inner conversion. Students have a public
responsibility. They must share what
they know and learn.

You have to take the message to those
you love and care for. If you want to do
so, then take with you this motto which
was first pronounced by a Church Father.

“"Unitas in necessariis
Libertas in dubiis

Caritas in omnibus.”
“Unity in what is necessary
Liberty in what is doubtful
Love in everything.”

Can we practice it in Lebanon? Let us
all try it and try hard if we believe in it.

My young friends,

If you truly believe in human knowl-
edge, in the wisdom of life in the Socratic
sense of the term, and are not just after
technical learning, then offer your contri-
bution to the alleviation of our national
pligh-t by responsibly and courageously
sharing in the suffering of all the people
and helping to conquer it by your dedi-
cation, always hand in hand, heart to
heart so that there will be no East and
West, nor North and South in Lebanon,
but one Lebanon wih East and West,
with North and South, one country under
one sky; one nation under one God.

May He bless you all.

THE ANNUAL ALUMNI LUNCHEON

The luncheon is an occasion we all

Not even the rainy storms or cold winds
could keep 115 alumni from coming to
Orme-Gray Hall for the Annual Reunion
Luncheon on February 14.
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look forward to with greetings and
salaams flying all around. After seeing
old friends and making new ones over

1



refreshing glasses of Sangria in the lobby,
we all filed into the dining hall, took our
scats and enjoyed a delicious meal.

Mrs. Vera Khuri, the Alumni Associa-
tion President, welcomed all to their
Alma Mater, especially our oldest grad-
uates, Mrs. Munira Neamani, AA '26, and
Mrs. Alice Damiani, AA 26, as well as
our newest graduate, Mr. Jorvase Uludo
from the Sudan, who had just completed
his requirements for a BA in Business
Management Studies. She then asked Dr.
Badre to share a few words with us.

Dr. Badre told us that this year BUC
has the highest enrollment of students in
its history as well as the largest number
of faculty and was full of praise for the
social and national responsibility shown
by all. He also told us of the difficulties
faced by the College in recruiting quali-
fied teachers as the competition with
American and Gulf State institutions is
Dr. Badre then expressed
appreciation for the warm response of the
Alumni to all matters concerning the
College.

tremendous.

Mrs. Nabila Firzli, Chairman of the
Social Committee, then reported on the
successful card party held last December
and the prospect for a theatre evening
sometime in March to be the main fund
raising activity for this year.

Mrs. Saniya Nahas, Chairman of
the Development Committee, brought
us the good news that with a target of
LL 200,000 for 1979-80 more than half
was met by the fourth month. She espe-
cially thanked the family of Mrs. Suad
Husseini Al Juffali, AA'53, for their
annual contribution and for the endow-
ment fund established in the name of Mrs.
Aida Halaby Haddad and her daughters,
all graduates of BUC.
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Mrs. Aida Mroueh, Chairman of the
Cultural Committee, announced a poetry
reading by the leading Arab poet Mr.
Omar Abu Risheh on April 23, and an-
other evening of poetry later in the year
by Mr. Nizar Kabbani, another of our
major and popular poets.

A student, Mr. Mutaz Dajjani, then
entertained us with two Lebanese folk
songs while accompanying himself on the
guitar. Everybody enjoyed his perfor-
mance and applauded loudly so that he
sang another song and the audience
joined in the chorus. A truly companion-
able and happy spirit prevailed and in
that frame of mind we all sang the Alma
Mater enthusiastically, already looking
forward to next year’s reunion luncheon.

WAFA S. KHALLOUF
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Three Prominent
Alumnae

Samia El Hage Sandri

BUC is proud to have among its
distinguished alumni the Lebanese opera
singer, Samia El Hage Sandri, AA 49,
whose music in general and singing in
particular has done much credit to the
name of Lebanon in the European art
world.

Samia’s singing career had its beginning
when she joined the Sami Salibi Choir
while in elementary school. Her music
interests grew when she took violin and
piano lessons. News of her lovely voice
spread and she was invited to join church
and other choirs as a very young soprano.

While at AUB, Professor Karnaoukof
of the Music Department encouraged her
to take voice lessons and she became
simultaneously a student at the Lebanese
Conservatoire of Music. Samia remembers
the hard work she did during those two
years but, encouraged by the full support
and confidence of her family, she braved
the difficulties and in 1951 gave a concert,
required for attaining her degree, the
Dipléme de Chant, from the Conserva-
toire as well as earning her BA from AUB.

The Ministry of Education offered
Samia a three year scholarship to study
voice in Europe, the first ever given by
the Lebanese Government to a student
of music, so she was soon on her way to
Paris and Milan.

In Paris, Samia had to rent an out of
the way apartment where she could prac-
tice without hearing from complaining
neighbors. Her new home had a private
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bathroom, a luxury in those days, and
beautiful Chinese style furniture which
impressed her very much. Today her
apartment here in Beirut has many pieces
in that style. She studied in Paris under
private tutelage, then entered a competi-
tion in Milan at the school that trains
future opera singers especially for La
Scala and, to her great surprise, she won.
Mme Pampanini, the great Italian diva
and tutor, discouraged Samia from study-
ing at the school where her training would
be limited to the requirements of that
famous theatre and offered to tutor her.
As a foreigner, she could not get a work
permit while studying, so she was advised
to take an [talian sounding name. She
chose Sandri for her surname, and now
she could work.

Back in Lebanon and through an
interview with a newspaper, Samia met
and married her first husband Mr. F.
Mukheiber. The couple have two daugh-
ters, Sylviane, 22, a poet who has had
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two books published and is currently
working in Paris for An Nabar Interna-
tional, and Florence, 19, an artist who has
already had several exhibitions here and
abroad. The marriage was a very bad
experience bul society was not yet used
to a devoted carecer woman and social
pressures made the union a short one.

1956 was designated by the Lebanese
Government as Tourism Year and among
many other attractive programs, two
operas were staged at the UNESCO
Theatre in Beirut with Lebanese singers,
orchestras and set designs. Les Pécheurs
des Perles was especially successful, how-
ever the financial loss was great and the
venture was not repeated. Samia, working
out of the Conservatoire, gave monthly
concerts as well as radio programs and
for the first time in Lebanon, she gave
a concert of opera music translated into
Arabic, accompanied by an orchestra, at
the newly inaugurated Casino du Liban
in Jounieh. She also managed to travel to
Europe on many occasions for concerts
and competitions. She won the coveted
first prize in Belgium.

Dominic Mounin, a teacher at the
Conservatoire who came to Lebanon for
two years and stayed for seven, married
Samia in 1970. Mr. Mounin is now the
first oboist at the National Symphony
Orchestra at Dijon, France and has an
important teaching position at the Con-
servatoire there.

At this point in her career, Samia felt
she needed to learn to play national music
on the "Kanoun,” an Arabic string instru-
ment, and found another aspect of her
artistic personality emerge. She started
composing and gave concerts with local
orchestras in Beirut and later devoted part
of her concerts in Paris and Dijon to play-
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ing her compositions on the Kanoun. The
music was very well received.

After living in France, the land of
opportunity where professional artists are
appreciated, life easy and work a joy,
Miss Sandri is now back in Lebanon
where she feels appreciated as an individ-
ual rather than being a Social Security
number as is the case in the West. She is
working with the Lebanese Conservatoire
and gives elocution and voice technique
for stage acting at the Lebanese University.

Looking towards the new generation,
Samia would like children to become
aware of our own, national music starting
at the kindergarten level rather than
being taught western songs, for our music
is our own national expression and we
respond to it intuitively.

It is wonderful to have one of our great
artists back with us and we hope condi-
tions here in Lebanon will soon allow us
to hear Miss Sandri in concert again.

WAFA KHALLOUF
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Elsie Hakim Houri

Lebanon, which has been the stage of
death and destruction for many long and
painful years, is now witnessing the
emergence of a tide of positive action,
which manifests itself in, among other
forms, a burst of creative expression. It
has been interesting to note that among
the many who have given themselves to
this mode of expression, are a number of
BUC graduates, one of whom is Elsie
Hakim Houri.

Elsie left the College in 1963 with a
BA degree in Child Psychology and the
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title of "Miss BUC.” She married Mr.
Ibrahim Houri, a businessman, soon
afterwards, and moved with him to
Kuwait, where her two children, Tina and
Khalil, were born.

Back in Beirut after a few years, with
two children to raise and a new home to
establish, Elsie began to experience the
nagging of the spirit to express itself. It
did not take her long to discover that she
could do it through painting.

With the self-assurance of a child
steeped in love, she gave a one-man show
at the Hotel Venddéme in 1972, another
at the Hotel Phoenicia in 1974, then a
third at the Philippine Treasure House
later the same year.

"I have had very little formal education
in art,” says Elsie. "One course in sculp-
ture during my years at BUC, another in
painting with Professor Carswell at AUB."
But that was never a hindrance in her
way and, in my view, that is one of the
reasons why her style has kept its
freshness.

However, the years of forced absence
from Beirut during the war were spent
in Paris, where she took a one-year course
in painting at the Paris American

Academy.

After Paris, Elsie contributed twice to
group exhibitions held at the Hall of the
Ministry of Tourism in Beirut, then held
a one-man show at La Galerie du Boste
in Paris in 1978. During the same year
one of her works was chosen to be shown
at the Salon d’Automne which is held
yearly at the Grand Palais in Paris.

Elsie’s next move was New York,
where she held a very successful show at
Galerie Raymond Duncan, and only a few

5PRING 1980

weeks ago she gave an exhibition at the
Smugglers’ Inn here in Beirut.

Elsie’s favorite subject is women in
all possible and impossible situations,
brought up from the subconscious of the
artist and built up in sculptural groups.
Her women do not scream with emotion;
their feelings are carcfully hidden beneath
intricate laces of designs. The abandon
with which Elsie designs her surfaces
seems to relay the message that life, in
reality, may be painful and difficult, with
death hovering at every corner, but man
retains the freedom to make it better and
to brighten it up with all the means at
his disposal. Perhaps that is why her
figures always swim in a sea of blue, the
color of the sea that offers hope, and the
color of the sky which has no limits.

And since Elsie believes that nothing
less than the sky should be man’s limit,
she is already working on her next exhi-
bition, which is to be held soon in
London.

We wish her luck.
MAZIHA KNIO

15



Wadad Irani Ka’war

I grew up in Bethlehem and Ramallah
and these two towns were famous for

their cultural heritage. The women were |,

beautifully dressed and the towns were a
center of weaving and embroidery, be-
sides, they had shops that catered for all
that was needed for the costume and
jewellery of the village women all around
Palestine. In short, Bethlehem was the
"Paris” of the Palestine peasantry. I can
recall all the details of this rich, inter-
esting period. After graduating from BUC,
I taught at Al-Umech College in Bethlehem,
visiting many students in their homes in
Bethlehem and the villages around. I
always loved handcrafts from two aspects,
the meaning they carry with them and the
effort, time and love that goes into making

them.

With this in mind, | was stunned by
what | saw. Whatever she did, the vil-
lage woman in Palestine had a high
standard of art, taste and craftsmanship.
She also had a certain pride in her work.
She did- all that was needed for every-
day life, prepared all her pottery, her
straw trays, mats and juan, and worked
all her weaving, starting from sheep’s
wool, into rugs and bags and jackets.
Then came her leisure in the afternoon
when the women would sit altogether and
work on embroidery the most beautiful
of all their crafts. It was then that they
prepared their beautiful, colorful cos-
tumes.

1 was absorbed, fascinated and taken
especially by the depth and beauty of the
village culture in Palestine. I started col-
lecting items and information.

With the war in 1948 and the Israeli
occupation, the villagers were uprooted
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and this old, beautiful, rich culture was
scattered in many places.

In every village, every woman adhered
strongly to her special village patterns,
colors, cut, head-dress and special jewel-
lery that was only used in that village.
This identity started to be mixed up in
the new life in the refugee camps. This
shocked me. [ was not thinking of the
loss of land and property. My tragedy was
the loss of a culture that 1 loved and
admired.

[ doubled my efforts to collect before it
was too late. I was very keen on the in-
formation. I wanted old women with good
memories to tell me about their weddings,
their costumes, their jewellery, their
trousseat which included the costumes.
the embroidered cushions, heasludresses,
rugs, straw pieces, etc. I got to know a
lady working for the British Museum. We
worked together from 1967. The field

ALUMNI BULLETIN

| 3

work took us months, and years. We
gathered information during the day and
stayed late night after night to translate
it, verify it and organize it. This took my
time, my money and my effort. I enjoyed
this work, but with it came a period of
interruptions and annoyances, letters and
telephone calls. People wanted to borrow
costumes for parties, for fundraising
activities, to wear at conferences, and to
show to visitors. Some of the costumes
never came back. Some were cleaned and
spoiled. Some had spots, especially per-
fume spots.

I was greatly bothered by press people,
interviewers who came to take my infor-
mation, my photos and my time and came
out with the worst articles. A couple sent
by the American Embassy came out with
a book based on my field work and with
no credit ever mentioned.

Now I feel I am at a better stage. I am
able to say no to all parasites. This is
giving me time to write and work on my
book, a book on the costumes and em-
broidery of the Palestinian women. I am
greatly enjoying the work on it.

My collection of costumes is now
beautifully exposed on hangers in a
special room with my desk in the middle
and my file cabinet next to me. This was
organized and arranged for me by my
friend Julia Awad. This set-up is the most
precious gift I ever had from any friend.
Mrs. Awad leads me towards stability in
work.

I have had many shows in London,
Vienna, Oslo, Kuwait, Bahrain, Baghdad,
and Beirut besides the numerous ones in
Amman. After experience, I realize shows
are not worthwhile unless they serve a
strong purpose, are accompanied with
good catalogues, stay on for some time
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and are sponsored by a museum or a
research institute. It took me many hard,
expensive lessons to reach this conclusion.

I was happy the British Museum pub-
lished two pamphlets on the subject and
many post cards.

At present, my aim is to work on my
vast treasure of field notes. I would like
to train one of my daughters to work on
them. They are too precious to be left in
an unorganized state.

It is only this year that my work on
the book is sailing smoothly. I sit for
hours and hours at my desk surrounded
by the costumes. Sometimes I write and
sometimes I look at them and think of
the stories and history these costumes
carry. Where are their owners now? What
happy occasions these costumes have been
at when they were alive on their owners!
It is too sad they had to sell them... more
and more sad thoughts follow... then 1
wake up to convince myself that I had to
collect them to preserve them, and show
their beauty to the future generations. One
day they might be in a museum, where
or when I don’t know. They will be pre-
served for people young and old to study
and admire their standard of art, their
beauty of worksmanship and the heritage
they represent. By studying the past we
enrich our present and our future. Pre-
serving them will also keep this art of
embroidery alive. Some might make
modern versions of it, others might copy
the old. Some will use this art and wear
it for beauty, some just for fashions and
others because in it they find strong
"identity” with their national and cultural
background aspirations.

‘Whatever form the interest in these
costumes takes it will give them
life and keep this culture alive.
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OFFICIAL OPENING OF THE LOUAIZE CENTER

On January 23, the Maronite Patriarch,
Antonios Butrus Khraish, presided over
the opening of the Louaizé Community
College in the presence of His Eminence
Monsignor Carlo Fourno, Vatican Ambas-
sador, the Catholic patriarchs and bishops
among whom were patriarch Maximos
the Fifth Hakim, Mar Hamian Kidikian,
Mar Aghnatious Hayek and Abbot Sharbel
Kassis, Head of the Maronite Monastic
Orders, as well as other clergymen.

Present also was former President
Charles Helou, Deputy Louis Abu Sharaf,
Dr. Jawad Boulos, Dr. Charles Malek, Dr.
Fouad Afram Al-Bustany, poet Saeced
Akel, former Secretary General of the
Foreign Ministry, Mr. Nagib Dahdah, and
Mr. Boulos Salameh, representing the U.S.
Embassy.
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President Albert Badre expresseda the
pleasure of BUC at being able to offer
university level education in English,
modelled after the American Community
College, to the Louaizé community. He
further expressed his pride at being able
to cooperate with the clergy of Notre
Dame de Louaizé school, long known for
their contributions in the field of learning.

Louaizé Community College’s Admini-
strative Director, Mr. Edward Bakhos, and
Mr. Sharbel Zoughbe, the Academic Co-
ordinator, will be working under the
direction of Dean Riad Nassar. The
Center, a satellite of BUC, represents a
nucleus, which with time will expand and
grow to an adequate level, all in an at-
tempt to carry the banner of education
to communities in great need of such

RUTH ADRA
ALUMNI BULLETIN

services.

LEARNING RESOURCES CENTER
PLANNED

Beirut University College is planning a
Learning Resources Center which will
result in the transformation of the present
Library into a Library, Learning Labor-
atory and Materials Preparation Labor-
atory. This plan is based on the conviction
that the learning process is today moving
towards total involvement of the individ-
ual student.

The three units of the Center will be
interrelated in their functions and serve
the same purpose—that of provision of
learning resources for students and fac-
ulty. The Library acquires, organizes and
circulates all forms of materials (book
and non-book), the Learning Laboratory
plans and prepares programs as needed
and developed with faculty members, and
the Materials Preparation Laboratory is
the service center where such materials
are prepared for the programs.

Mrs. Aida C. Hafez, the College Lib-
rarian, was kind enough to provide the
following important information about the
Center and its three units:

The Stoltzfus Library is a medium-
sized library. It is on the fourth floor of
Irwin Hall. Its reading room seats about
150 people and it has 24 carrels in the
open stacks for individual study and re-
search. The Library’s collection contains
approximately 60,000 volumes and 360
periodicals in English and Arabic. The
Library also maintains a collection of
about 5,000 volumes of the best in child-
ren’s literature in English, French and
Arabic. It is open to the public and is
located in Shannon Hall.
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The Library is also involved in devel-
oping special collections on the Arab wo-
man and international affairs.

The Learning Laboratory is located in
the basement and first floor of Orme-Gray
Hall. It is where students are referred by
their instructors for help in developing
increased effectiveness in use of the basic
learning tools. In addition to planning and
preparing programs for individualized in-
struction, the Learning Laboratory dis-
tributes audio-visual materials and equip-
ment for classroom usage.

The Materials Preparation Laboratory
prepares slides, transparencies, tapes,
videotapes, photographic reproductions
and other instructional materials. It is cur-
rently located in the mimeographing
office on the second floor of Irwin Hall.

According to Mrs. Hafez, the three
divisions of the Center will eventually be
situated in a single location. The plan is
that a building to house the three units
will be built on the present site of the
basket ball court near Nicol Hall.

As mentioned above, the Children’s
Library is housed (temporarily) in
Shannon Hall. Its collection contains
around 5,000 volumes of the best in
English, French and Arabic literature for
children between the ages of five and
twelve. The Library is open to the public
Monday and Wednesday from 8:30 to
11:30 a.m. and Wednesday and Friday
from 4 to 5 p.m. The membership fee is
LL100 per year (ie. from October to
the end of August).
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The Institute for Women’s Studies in
the Arab World (IWSAW) operates the
Library and takes care of the recreational
programs that include Muppet shows,
films, handicrafts, story telling, a Christ-
mas program and more. At present the
only recreational program is story telling
which is supervised by trained personnel
from the Nursery School. The purpose of
story telling is to teach the child to listen,
to dramatize the story. According to Dr.

Julinda Abu Nasr, the story telling pro-
gram is very important. Unfortunately,
she says, the grandmothers of today no
longer tell stories to their grandchildren,
so the Institute is trying to remedy that
lack.

Aside from the recreational programs,
the Children’s Library teaches the child
to check books out of a library; something
we lack in our country because we have
no public libraries.

HILDA NASSAR

#* % %

THE NURSERY SCHOOL

A visit to the Nursery School at BUC
is always a joy whether one’s children
are young or old. Watching these young-
sters play, learn and interact in a healthy
atmosphere under expert direction and
supervision is a pleasure and parents and
visitors are welcome to use the observa-
tion booth to watch the children.

There are 20 students in every class,
boys and girls, Arabic spéaking and
English speaking balanced equally, for
this is considered an important part of
their education. There are two adults and
two student assistants, majors in Child
Development, with each class at all times.
There are two shifts for the 3-4 year
olds the 8 to11 am. class, and thel1
am. to 2 p.m. class. A third group of
vounger children, 2 and half years to 2
years and 9 months, is smaller, with 12
children only. They are in the Nursery
from 9 a.m. to 12 noon.

One of the basic issues the Nursery
School makes clear to all parents of pro-
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spective students is that it is not a baby-
sitting agency but a functional school
providing educational programs for chil-
dren of preschool age. Besides routine
activities such as indoor and outdoor play-
time, juice, rest, song and story time, these
young students are exposed to math and
science concepts through activities, stories
and songs to fit in with the general theme
of the week. Transportation was the gen-
eral subject when I visited the Nursery
School. Pictures were displayed, songs
sung and stories told on the subject of
boats—all activity revolved around the
school’s basic philosophy of “Learn by
Play.”

The Arab countries in general have
initiated programs for preschool children
but failed to provide qualified teachers to
work with them. The Institute for
Women’s Studies in the Arab World under
the direction of Dr. Julinda Abu Nasr,
who is Director of the Nursery School,
knew that BUC has the potential to meet
this need and the obligation to do so, and
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sessions of 6-8
weeks duration to provide “in service’
training for nursery school and kinder-
garten teachers in Lebanon and other Arab
countries.

has 1nitiated training

Randa Azzam Khoury assists in this
endeavor. The first session was held in
the summer of 1978 and had eleven
trainees, the second in 1979 had sixty
and this spring there are twenty six

trainees.
Mrs. Khoury, BA’'66 Home Econ-
omics-Child Development, is the Nur-

sery School Supervisor and Head Teacher.
She is currently working for an MA in
Elementary Education at AUB. Her hus-
band, Ibrahim, is a journalist and they
have two daughters, Amal, 4 and half,
and Ruba, 3. Randa’s assistant is Iman
Khalifeh, BA '77 Child Development.

This beautiful poem by Dorothy Nolte
is distributed as a reminder to visitors and
parents of the Nursery School:
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CHILDREN LEARN WHAT
THEY LIVE

If a child lives with criticism, he learns
to condemn.

If a child lives with hostility, he learns
to fight.

If a child lives with vidicule, he learns
to be shy.

If a child lives with tolerance, he learns
to be patient,

If a child lives with encouragement, he
learns confidence.

If a child lives with praise, he learns 1o
appreciate.

If a child lives with fairness, he learns
justice,

If a child lives with security, he learns
to have faith.

If a child lives with approval, he learns
to like himself.

If a child lives with acceptance and
friendship, he learns to have love in

the world. HILDA NASSAR
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Alumni “Vews Briefo

FROM THE 30s

Abou Alwan, Adeeba [urgis,
AA '35. Adeeba, the mother
of two sons and a daughter,
has newly celebrated the en-
gagement of her daughter Alia
to Mr. Mohammad Al Jazici,
Sales Manager at the Dubai
Sheraton Hotel. Dr, Sabri at-
iended the celebration.
Adeeba’s address is:

P.O. Box 10226

Rashidyia
Dubai, U.A.E.
Fakhouri, Maliha Lababidi,

AA '36, Maliha is a Managing
Partner at the Khorafi Adver-
tising Agency, Kuwait, Her
daughter Nabiha Habbab has a
PhD in Education from Col-
umbia University, New York.
Maliha's address is:

Khalid Al Zaid Building
Baghdad St. Salmiah

P.O. Box 3539

Kuwait,

FROM THE 50s

Abu Ghazaleh. Nuba Salameh,
AA’'58. A housewife, who
keeps travelling, is the mother
of four children, Lu'ay, 15;
Qusay, 13; May, 10; and
Jumana, 9.

Address: P.O. Box 4628
Safat, Kuwait.

Al Attrash, Hafiza Makkaw:,
AA’'53. After BUC, Hafiza
spent one year at AUB and took
a number of credits at Hunter
College, New York, She
worked for nine years as a
translator /interpreter for the
U.N. then worked at the U.N.
Headquarters in New York.
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During that time she was the
chairman of the New York
Alumnae Chapter. Hafiza, who
is the mother of three children,
is a housewife for the time
being, and is living in Doha,
Qatar.

Address: P.O. Box 3233
Doha, Qatar

Tel.: 329070

Bamieh, Subbiyyab Sheikh Ali,
BA’'57. Subhiyya’s husband
has been consultant to H.H.
Crown Prince Fahd for the past
30 years. She is the mother of
two children; Abir, 19, a stu-
dent at BUC, and Fadia, 14,
Address: P.O. Box 225
Riyadh, Saudi Arabia.

Etoyan, Mary [ane Knadjian,
BA'57. A teacher at the Ar-
menian  Evangelical ~College,
and the mother of two chil-
dren, a girl of 18 and a boy
of 12.

Address: F. Aslanian Bldg.
Salim Bustani St.

Wat Wat, Beirut

Tel.: 369547

Germanos, Roshban Irani,
AA’'52. Roshan, who is a hol-
der of a BS degree from AUB,
and who has been teaching
since her graduation, was mar-
ried in July ’78, to Mr.
Ramzi Germanos. Both are
now working at the National
College of Choueifat in Abu
Dhabi, Mr. Germanos is the
Deputy Director and Roshan is
the Assistant Director in the
school, and both are doing a
very fine job.

Jisr Dalal Kanawati, AA’SS.
Dalal is now working as a Sales

Manager of ICI wall covering
materials. She promises to give
alumnae and friends her spe-
cial attention when they decide
to redecorate their homes.
Address:

Chehab and Sinno Bldg.
Daoud Bacha St.

Soukak Blaat

El Kaissi, Umayya Hamdan,
AA’54. Umayya’s latest book,
A= LB (Nugrar Al
Bikar), is now on the market
Her first book, c:Lu _,lfnlii )
(Wantather Rawd'i), a novel,
appeared in 1966. Her second,
Shanay), a play, appeared in
G\ 0y (Majnoun
1972; and the third, a study
of Synge, appeared one year
later.

Umayya is about to launch
two more books, a novel and a
critical study on symbolism and
romanticism in  contemporary
Lebanese poetry.

Khalidi, Amal Saidi, BA'58.
Amal and husband Tarif Kha-
lidi of the History Department,

AUB, have two children ;
Mohammad Ali, 18, and Aliy-
ya, 16.

Address:

c/o Prof, Tarif Khalidi
History Dept., AUB
P.O. Box 11-0236
Beirut, Lebanon

Tel.: 369774

Ojjeh, Shafika Tamim, EX'57.
Shafika and husband Amin
have three childreg, Maysoon,
17; Ali, 13; and Bilal, 12.
Shafika is busy learning French
and flower arrangement,
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Address: Tower Building

Rue Verdun (opposite Patis-
serie Mandarin)

Beirut, Lebanon

Tel.: 804218

Zaru, Samia Tucktuck, AA’55.
Samia, the mother of two girls
and four boys, is very active
in the art circles of Amman,
Jordan. She is on the Board of
Trustees of the Haya Cultural
Center, and Secretary of the
Royal Society of Fine Arts in
Jordan, among whose many
activities is the forming of a
National Art Gallery. Samia
also owns a small art shop that
carries all sorts of art and craft
materials and continues her
work in painting and sculpture.
One of her sculptures, it is
worthy to note, stands in
Amman near the Haya Cultural

Center,

FROM THE 60s

Abul, Shafika, BA'67. After
being a head mistress for
Manama Secondary School for
Girls for four years, Shafika
shifted to business. She is now
the assistant manager of Per-
sonnel Development and Train-
ing at the National Bank of
Bahrain.

Address: P.O. Box 236
Manama, Bahrain

Al Badre, Fatna, EX 65, Fat-
ma is now the Sub-Head Mis-
tress of the Murgab School for
Girls in Kuwait. The Murgab
School is the leading school for
girls in Kuwait, Among its
graduates are many who joined
BUC and then returned home
to take leading jobs and posi-
tions in their country.

Al Gosaibi, Munira Fakbro,

BA '61. Munira is working now
at the Ministry of Labour and
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Social Affairs as Superinten-
dent of the Family Welfare
Section. Munira is a graduate
of Bryn Mawr College, PA,
USA.

Address: P.O. Box 771
Bahrain.

Al Khalil, Fatima, BA'66..
Fatima is now working in
London as a translator, and is
hoping to come back to settle
in Beirut very soon.

Present address:

21, Upper Montague St., Flat 2
London W1

United Kingdom.

Al Sabah, Mona Al Quraishi,
EX'67. Mona is the owner of
the well-known Al Ghazal
Boutique in Abu Dhabi,
Address:

P.O. Box 2814

Abu Dhabi, U A.E.

Bonlos, Ghada Daniel, BA "68.
Ghada is the mother of Zaki,
10; Dima, 11; and Bassem,
2-1/2.

Address:

Zakhem Med Gulf

P.O. Box 3603

Doha, Qatar

Deurir, Shafika Bastaki, BA '67.
Shafika received an MA from
AUB after leaving the College
and a Ph.D. from the Univer-
sity of Pittsburgh, PA, USA.
She married Dr. Seliman
Demir in 1976 and is now the
mother of a two-year-old boy.
She is currently teaching Philo-
sophy at Kuwait University.
Address:

Maidan Hawalli

Amina Al-Awadi Mujama'a
Apt. 21 (Behind Salmiyah Gas
Station)

Fakbro, Bahia Juma, BA'64.
Bahia, who has been a home-
maker since her marriage and

the mother of three children,
has just written a children’s
book entitled “Customs of the
Arabian Gulf.”

Address:

¢/o R. Fakhro

P.O. Box 1699

Tel.: 440302

Horonb, Amal Ayyoubi, BA'63.
Amal, who taught Arabic for
some time at the English Speak-
ing School in Dubai, is now
the mother of three children,
Mohammad, 3; Maya, 2; and
Myrna, 1. Amal has been ap-
pointed President of the Dubai
Alumni Chapter.

Address: P.O. Box 2697
Dubai, U.A.E,

Tel.: 284976

Kanoo, Salwa Kano, EX'66.

Salwa is the mother of three

children, Nabil, 11; Nada, 11;

and Faisal, 6.

Address: Y.B.A. Kanoo,
Bahrain

Tel.: 27468

Kazan, Winny Ayoub, AA 68.
Winny lives in Athens now
with husband Kamal. She has
two children, Christine and
Richard.

Address: 26 Kanari St.
Kifissia

Athens, Greece.

Khouwri, Huda Haddad, BA’67.
Huda, who is the mother of
two children, has just adopted
a two-year-old boy, Rami.
Huda’s husband is the Chief
Executive of the Alayan Group
of Companies.

Address: P.O. Box 15520

Al Khobar, Saudi Arabia.

Nabulsi, Ablam Al Azab,
BS '62. After teaching for 10
years in Saudi Arabia, Ahlam
is settled now at home looking
after her four children, Faris,
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12; Salwa, 11; Saad, 8; and
Sali, 5 months.

Address: P.O. Box 248
Toyota Agency for Cars
Jeddah, Saudi Arabia

Najarian, Linda Towry, BA'68.
Linda is now the secretary
treasurer of the Dubai Alumni
Chapter.

Address: P.O. Box 1371
Dubai, U.A.E.

Nassif, Mary Wadad, BA '69.
Mary would like to tell her
friends about her present add-
ress which is:

735 Terry Drive

Richards, Virginia 24641

Tel.: (703) 964-5775.

Qunsi, Blanche Fawaz, AAS'65.
Blanche married Mr. Samih
Ounsi, an engineer, in 1974,
and moved to Riyadh in 1976.
She now has two children.

Sa'd, Ghia Saidi, AA '67. Ghia
has recently been elected Secre-
tary-Treasurer of the Abu
Dhabi Chapter,

Address: CCC, P.O, Box 224

Abu Dhabi.

Saba, Rima Zakharia, EX '67.
Rima has recently joined the
British Embassy as a translator
in Doha. She is the mother of
two boys.

Address: P.O. Box 70

Doha, Qatar

Yatim, Shabrazad, AA'69.
Shabrazad, the owner of the
well known Banouche Art Gal-
lery in Bahrain, gave an exhi-
bition of three artists” work in
December, including Nuha Al
Radi, a BUC graduate.

Theodory, Amal Boury, EX'68.
Amal, who has a BA from
Haigazian College, is now a
teacher and the mother of
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three girls.

Address: P.O. Box 4204
Ranya Bldg.

Sharjah, Dubai.

Topalian, Lucia, EX '68. After
teaching athletics for 6 years
at BUC, Lucia is now Sales
Manager at UTA.

Address: BM.C,

P.O. Box 21399

Safat, Kuwait.

FROM THE 70s

Abdul Wabab, Salha Issan,

BA '72. Salha got her BA de-
gree in Education and an MA
from Hull University, England.

She is a senior English teacher
in Bahrain and is now in the
process of preparing a PhD
thesis.

Address: House No. 665
Road 1421

Muharraq 214 Bahrain.

Abon Ezzeddine, Nada Suki,
BA '73. Nada is now living in
Abu Dhabi where her husband
owns a trading company which
deals in decor and finishing
materials. Nada is the mother
of two daughters, Tania, 3,
and Lora, 1,

Adra, Rida, BA’72. Rida is at
present working with the Sho-
bokshi Group as Manager for
Saudi Arabia for the Ohaz
Door to Door Book Sales Com-
pany. The publications they
handle include various and

specialized books of reference,
technical  books, literature
series and children’s books in
English, Arabic and French
Their head offices are in
Jeddah and they hope to open
branches in Riyadh and Dam-
mam within a few months,

Ajjawi, Sorayya  Mashlab,
BA '70. Sorayya, who used to
teach at the National College
of Choueifat, Sharjah, is now
teaching in public school, and
her husband Mahmoud teaches
at the National College. They
have a daughter, Zeina, 3 years
old, and a son, Imad, 4 months
old.

Aldag, Ferial Ladah, BA'72.
Ferial, who holds an MA de-
gree from the University of
Oklahoma, is now settled in
Dhahran, Saudi Arabia.
Address: P.O. Box 5309
Aramco

Dhahran, Saudi Arabia.

Ariss, Lina Saghir, BA’72.
Lina is married to Mr. Hassan
Ariss, an architect working in
Al Khobar, She is now teach-
ing nursery school children in
Al Faysalia School, and raising
her children Samir and Dima.
Address:

Villa Yassin Hajere

Rue Pepsi Cola, Al Khobar,

Baidas, lkram  Shakbashir,
BA '73. lkram is now the
mother of one daughter and

teaches at Al Ittihad School in
Dubai.

Address: P.O, Box 11094
Dubai.

Batri, Mona Almaz, BA '73.
Mona announces a change of
address. It is now:

¢/o Mr. Salim Batri

CH2M Hill

P.O. Box 1431

Dammam, Saudi Arabia

Tel.: 83-20088
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Bin Afif, Suad, BA'73. Suad
is a social worker at Al Faisal's
Women Welfare Society, She
does social work with families,
prisoners, hospitals and many
others, since this is a2 new field
in Saudi Arabia.

Dajani, Nour, BA '72. Nour is
preparing for her PhD at
Tucson University, Arizona.
Her field is Rural Develop-
ment,

Ghanem, Hala Abu Hamad,
BA '70. The mother of three
girls, Hala is teaching English
at Green Field College, Dubai,
where her husband Elias carries
on his private trading work.
Address: P.O. Box 574
Wahdah St, Sharjah.

Harb, Lina Mufarrij, EX '72.
The mother of one daughter,
Lina is hoping to become a
writer, 'Write to her at the fol-
lowing address:

P.O. Box 378 or 340

Jeddah, Saudi Arabia.

Hourani, Rimia Daniel, EX '70,
Rima is the mother of three
children, Suha, 8; Omar, 6;
and 'Wail, 4. She has been
elected President of the Ladies
International Circle which is

involved in social services and
she is also on the board of Al
Ain English Speaking School
which she established in 1975.
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Husseini, Hanan  Husseini,
BA'72. Mother of three chil-
dren, Rania, 6; May, 3; and
Ahmad, 1-1/2.

Address: P.O. Box 1731

Al Khobar, Saudi Arabia.

Husseini, Zayn Tabir, AA'72.
Zayn is married to Mr, Amin
Husseini, an engineer, and is
now the mother of two boys,
Ibrahim and Faysal.

Isbir, Hala Ghazal, AS'74.
Hala is now the happy mother
of two children, Dina, 2, and
Jad, 1. Jad was born on Feb-

ruary 14, 1979.

Jabban, Huda Malhas, EX'75.
Huda is newly married and
living in Jeddah and enjoying
it. Her husband Humam is an
engineer.

Jreidini, Hoda Haddad, BA'78
Hoda has two daughters, Karen
and Lisa, They all live with
husband Robert in Riyadh.

Kaidbey, Raghida, EX'76.
Raghida participated in the
first Salon des Artisans Ama-
texrs held at Hotel Carlton last
February,

Address: Abdul Aziz St
Nasr Bldg.

Tel.: 341783,

Koleilat, Faika, BA'78. Faika
is now working at the AUB
Bursary Office.

Makhoulian, Jack - Hagob,
BA79. Jack-Hagob, who grad-
uated from BUC in Business
Management, is now working
in Kuwait as an account exec-
utive. He was the first alumnus
to attend the meeting of the
Alumni Chapter held at the
mansion of Mrs, Waded Sa'id
Khoury in Kuwait,

Masru'a, Leila Shadid, BA'70.
Leila lives now in Abu Dhabi
and has two children, George
and Zena,

Mizher, Randa Raydan, EX'79.
Randa married Mr. Nabil
Mizher in August 1979. Mr.
Mizher is a lawyer who has
his own business and works in
Saudi Arabia.

Address: P.O. Box 551
Jeddah, Saudi Arabia.

Nakkash, Adalat  Awdeb,
BS '77. Adalat got married on
November 22, 1979 to 'Wajih
Nakkash, an architect working
on his own. Adalat is working
as the head of the Dietary De-
partment at Rashid Hospital.
Adalat has recently been chosen
Chairman of the Sharjah
Alumni Chapter.

Nassif, Cyrin, BA'73. Cyrin

is living and working in Des
Moines, lowa,
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Rabia, Wafa Khannak, BA'71.
Wafa and some of her friends
have organized a book-club in
Jeddah where they exchange
books and discuss and debate
interesting topics, Her husband
is Zuhair Rabia, an engineer.
They have two daughters.

Samara, Cleo Malek, BA79.
Cleo, who studied Business
Management and Computer
Science, lives with her husband
Dr. Issam Samara, and they
can be reached at the follow-
ing address:

House F. 106

Dhahran, Aramco

or P.O. Box 760

Sa'b, Jowmana Takieddine,
BA '71. Joumana, who mar-
ried Ziad Sa'b, is now the
mother of a baby girl, Mouna.

Shadid, Rima, BA '70, Rima is
still working in Vienna with
the OLEC Special Fund, She
came to Beirut during the
Christmas vacation.

Tabbara, Zeina Ahdab, EX'73.
Zeina is married to Mr. Mounir
Tabbara, an engineer and busi-
nessman. She is the mother of
a boy and a girl.

Tabry, Rima Hanania, BA '73.
Rima, the mother of 5-year-old
Rania, can be reached at:
P.O. Box 1623

Beirut, Lebanon.

Webbé, Meliba, EX'75. Meliha
teaches Arabic to foreigners,
and has been engaged by
Rashid Hospital to prepare a
book' on Medical Arabic dia-
logues written phonetically. On
top of this, she has established
a company to promote Swiss,
French and German cleaning
products,

Younis, Leila Salman, BA '70.
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Awdeb, Adalat married Mr., Wajib Nakkash on Nov. 22, 1979,

The mother of two children,
Ziad, 6; and Najla, 3, she
owns a children's wear bouti-
que, Gentil Coquelicot, in

Mneymneh Street, off Hamra,
Beirut, in partnership with an-
other BUC graduate, Mrs. Lina
Younis Talih,

The Kuwait alumnae chapter meeting at the residence
of Mrs. Weddad Sabbagh Khoury, chapter president.
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