FOUR YEARS

In September 1965, I entered Jackson College for Women at Tufts University as a freshman.  I lived in an all woman dormitory with a curfew.  On week nights, we had to be in the dorm by 10:30, unless we signed out for a “late.”  On the weekend, we could stay out til midnight (?) but we still had to sign out.

Our parents could give us something called, ironically, “blanket permission.”  This meant that we could sign out to be gone overnight without a specific written permission from them for each event.

Once a month, on Sunday afternoons, we had “visiting hours” in the dorms.  MEN were allowed to come into the girls’ rooms, but of course, the door had to be open or a towel had to be draped over the door handle so the door could not close.

A short 3 years later, when I returned to begin my senior year, there were no curfews, and men could be in the women’s dorms 24/7.  And there were co-ed dorms.

In my freshman year, women were not allowed to wear slacks on campus.  Campus was defined as the original area of the college, bounded by a metal fence, which included most of the classrooms and the Library.  The only time women could wear slacks on “campus” was when the Women’s Dean declared a “snow day.”  Women could wear slacks to the Library and the dining halls on the weekends.  In my senior year, there was no dress code.

During my senior year, ROTC was eliminated from the Campus.  The fraternities, which had houses, decreased in membership.  The three sororities did not have houses.  I was elected President of my sorority in the fall of my senior year, and I helped close down the chapter before the end of the school year.  It was no longer relevant.

The four years at college are usually a time of change and growth for young adults.  But I think that during these 4 years the changes which I experienced were much more extreme in our society and on campus than during any other period, before or since.
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