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ally and I met in 1966 at Crosby Hall, an American Association of University Women (AAUW)-
administered women’s residence in Chelsea, London. After a brief stint at the U.S. Defense 
Department, Sally had held several academic positions before returning to university to earn a Ph.D.  

She was studying at the London School of Economics with a specialty in post- World War I Europe with an 
emphasis on Belgium, the Peace Treaty, and reparations – controversial stuff indeed. Sally particularly 
enjoyed and benefitted from the guidance of Elizabeth Wiskemann, whose work was well known and 
respected. Sally would, of course, go on to become one of the preeminent scholars in the field. 

In addition to spending every hour the libraries and archives were open reading documents, Sally made full 
use of what London had to offer. She attended the ballet, the opera, concerts, visited historic sites, as well as 
becoming an expert in making brass rubbings (back and knee breaking work) and knitting sweaters with 
incredibly complex patterns. On a spring trip to the Netherlands, Luxemburg, and Belgium Sally planned a 
full, if exhausting, itinerary of museums, palaces, battlefields, gardens, and churches. 

Sally had far more experience in the academy than I, but she was incredibly generous with her time, offering 
thoughtful and much welcome advice. When I was close to graduating and hunting for my first academic job, 
Sally pointed out the pitfalls of a scholarly career in history, a field that was, at the time, overwhelming male. 
Her direction about which institutions had safe-guards to protect young scholars, and the ones that had less 
than stellar records raised issues that I had never considered. Without Sally’s guidance, I might well have 
accepted a position where my career would have ended before it even began.  

Sally was not a Gloria Steinem feminist, but she was implacable in her belief that women academics should 
receive the same promotions, course loads, pay, and recognition as their male colleagues.  

I remain grateful for her steady counsel, as well as for her guidance then and for her enduring friendship over 
the subsequent decades. Of course, as others have attested, one cannot remember Sally without mentioning 
her outstanding abilities as a firm, thoughtful, and incisive editor. Who knows how many books and articles 
were made immeasurably better because of Sally’s eagle eye and vast knowledge, but they are many. I miss our 
visits, her letters that usually included pertinent clippings on the Middle East, and long telephone 
conversations on historical matters and the state of the world. She shall be missed. 
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