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I don't know if you have already received any notes regarding "Tammany Hall" which refers to the 
waitresses and kitchen workers who served food at the girls' dormitories but it was a big part of my 
Cornell experience and I am certain that colleges no longer have girls dormitories and a Gracious 
Living" agenda. 
 
Back then it was decided that all girls should not only live in girls dormitories but that manners and 
etiquette should be an every day experience.This agenda was referred to as "gracious living".No 
slacks or blue jeans could be worn in the dining hall, language was not monitored but cursing and 
loud speech was a rarity,there were no food choices except for breakfast and food complaints were 
non existant. Meals were served on  mahogany tales with good china with silverware. There was a 
housemother present who made certain that decorum was of the utmost importance.  
 
In exchange for waitressing 18 hours a week the students who worked in the dining halls received all 
their meals at no charge.I have no idea where the name "Tammany" came from but it had been 
called that for many years. 
 
The camaraderie of this group was wonderful . There always was a lot of bantering and good 
natured fun going on while we worked. It was similar to being in a sorority or fraternity. There were 
lots of parties and some dating--girls outnumbered boys there though so lots of the activities were 
group get-togethers.  
 
The waitressing job had special meaning for me as I met and married my husband there. He worked 
as a pot washer and received an additional wage of $15 a month because his job was considered to 
be more difficult than waitressing. We ate  all our meals together so he never had to take me out to 
dinner while we worked there. This year we have been married for 57 years. 

 
 
Dave Levin 

 
Here's one of my recollections: After graduating from Cornell, I went into the USAF (via ROTC) and 
became a fighter pilot. I eventually got out after 3 1/2 yrs and went to med school, but that time in the 
AF was a very important time for me. Flying was great fun and the experience did a lot for me 
personally, in the way of teaching me focus, discipline, and self-confidence. By the time I first went 
on active duty in the Air Force, I had become obsessed with flying, and one of the happiest days of 
my life was the day a year later when I got my pilot's wings.  

But I always have to laugh when I think of how I got into AF ROTC in the first place. On registration 
day of our freshman year, someone told me that all able-bodied males like me had to sign up for 
ROTC - either Army or AF. I hadn't given the decision a minute's thought until then. I had never flown 
in an airplane at that point and never thought about flying one myself. I took a look at the ROTC 



registration lines and saw that the AF line was shorter than the Army line. So I got on the shorter 
line. That's how much thought I gave to what turned out to be a fateful choice. 

 


