Introduction to Mary Clawson’s

| Must See Turkey and Siam:
A Woman in the Twentieth Century

When I taught in the University of Maryland University College (UMUC) “Far
East Division” in the early 1970s, Mary Clawson was already a legendary faculty
member. Her love of difficult teaching assignments and travels around Vietnam,
having volunteered to teach there, attracted a lot of attention. She was also the first
female faculty member on annual contract.

In 1973, I accepted a position on UMUC’s home campus in College Park
recruiting new overseas faculty and learned just how unusual Mary’s appointment
was. In the recruiting guidelines I found a passage that read, “UMUC does not
intend to send female faculty overseas to teach on military bases or in war zones.”
The quote is from memory, but it is pretty close. Obviously, someone had decided
to ignore this guideline and hire Mary Clawson in the late 1960s. I took the
passage to my boss, UMUC Dean, Mason G. (Bob) Daly, and together we agreed
to expunge it from the recruiting guidelines.

Mary held a doctorate in international relations from U.C. Berkley, and she was
approved to teach a wide range of courses in government and history, thus a
problem solver for Area Directors trying to meet a variety of student needs on
small bases. Her assignments spread around the world, from Goose Bay Labrador
in the Atlantic Division to Germany, Italy, Turkey, Morocco, Spain and Ethiopia in
the European Division. On the Asian side of the world, she taught in Vietnam,
Thailand, Laos, Taiwan and Japan.

Mary kept a travel diary and when she retired from Maryland wrote a book about
her adventures, I Must See Turkey and Siam: A Woman in the Twentieth Century.
She surely would have contributed to the OMA Memoirs Project had she lived, and
it seems worthwhile to add a few passages from her book here, ones that suggest
her adventurous spirit and love of travel. While visiting Boston, I went to the
Schlesinger Library at the Radcliffe Institute for Advanced Study at Harvard
University, where I scanned excerpts from a copy of Mary’s book, held in a special
section devoted to women who broke barriers in the 20™ Century.

Julian S. Jones






University College, :
Atlantic Division wersity of Maryland:

__ The University of Maryland, University Coll university classes |
whmmmmmnmmmo:
on October |
many 31, 1949. Since that first evening, “Marylanders™ have been on
active duty wherever the U.S. Armed Forces have been stationed in Europe, Af-
rica, the Near East and Asia. When I first applied for a job with University College,
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Nha Trang: A Memorable Trip
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