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Harvard’s “Wider 
Communities”
The new president of the Harvard
Alumni Association (HAA) Yuki Moore
Laurenti ’79, plans to expand on the organi-
zation’s theme—“Participate in Harvard’s
future”—by pinpointing more innovative
ways to engage alumni, especially the
younger ones. “I want to reach beyond the
existing networks and formal structures of
alumni organizations,” she explains, “and
to the wider communities where Harvard
alumni might make a di≠erence.” 

The Harvard Club of New York City,
for example, has compiled volunteer op-
portunities throughout the city, including
many at organizations with existing ties

to club members. “It’s a way to do out-
reach that does not directly involve Har-
vard activities,” she says, “but in which
the Harvard connection can provide
alumni with a clearinghouse to become
active in the Harvard community and
outside of it.” Laurenti also cites the Early
Awareness Program begun by the Har-
vard-Radcli≠e Club of Maryland (and
subsequently emulated in New York,
Boston, and Chicago). Alumni volunteers
meet with seventh- and eighth-grade stu-
dents and their parents to “expose them
to what it means to go to college and
what you have to do to be prepared, such
as taking exams and understanding
financial aid,” she says. “This takes what
we know and translates it in ways that
are helpful to a larger community.” 

J O H N  H A RVA R D ’ S  J O U R N A L

American news editor Marguerite Holloway
heads the science curriculum, and
Jonathan Weiner ’76, who writes for the
New Yorker and won a Pulitzer for The Beak
of the Finch, will teach science courses. 

In planning the curriculum, Lemann
looked to the professional schools of Co-
lumbia and Harvard (rather than other
journalism schools) for inspiration and
ideas, and decided that he “wanted to
apply [the case-history] model to journal-
ism, to use it in interesting new ways.” In
one case, for example, students will use
the actual “raw,” or unedited, stories,
news budgets, photographs, and other re-
sources that editors at the Washington Post
used to make one day’s editorial decisions. 

To address objections about the cost to
students, Lemann has engaged in another
area new to him: aggressive fundraising.
Since his arrival in 2003, he has raised $26
million in outside donations, says Je≠rey
Richard, the school’s associate dean for
development and alumni relations.
Equally notable, in Richard’s view, is
where those contributions go. “Many of
the gifts we got before were for prizes and
programs that support the profession
rather than the students,” he reports; now
most donations go directly to education—
supporting curriculum development, fac-
ulty salaries, and scholarships. “Nick’s vi-
sion is always that journalism education
matters the most,” Richard says. Alumni
apparently agree: their giving doubled

during the 2004-2005 academic year. (Le-
mann has also dramatically enlarged the
alumni and development o∞ce and
boosted career and networking services.)
In addition, Bollinger has provided “a
significant amount” of money—Lemann
declines to provide specifics—for the pro-
gram’s launch and first three years, most
of which Lemann is using to provide tu-
ition relief. He expects members of the
first class to contribute, at most, $5,000 to
$10,000 each toward their tuition.

Through it all, Lemann continues to
write, albeit less than he used to. “You
can’t do everything at once. Life is a zero-
sum game,” he says, with just a trace of a
New Orleans accent. At home, he and his
second wife, Judith Shulevitz, a former
New York Times Book Review columnist and
former Slate culture editor who’s now
writing a book, have two young children,
including a daughter born just as Lemann
became dean. He also has two children
from his first marriage, to magazine edi-
tor Dominique Browning; his oldest son,
Alexander, is slated to graduate from
Harvard next June. To date, Lemann says,
his children have shown no interest in
journalism careers. 

To those who wonder why he gave up
one of the field’s plum jobs—correspon-
dent for the New Yorker—to become a uni-
versity administrator, Lemann emphasizes
that “there was never going to be another

chance” for him to take a lead role in cre-
atively addressing the future of his profes-
sion. “There was no way of saying ‘Come
back and talk to me in five years,’” he
adds. “The things I wanted to do were
mostly postpone-able. This wasn’t.” 

If he ever needs reminding about why
he took the post, Lemann has only to re-
read Pulitzer’s 1904 treatise in favor of
formal journalism education, copies of
which he keeps in his desk and hands out
freely. While noting that the school’s
benefactor certainly had his flaws, the
dean is especially fond of the timeless
final paragraph, which is also engraved on
a plaque in the school’s lobby: “Our Re-
public and its press will rise or fall to-
gether. An able, disinterested, public-
spirited press, with trained intelligence
to know the right and courage to do it,
can preserve that public virtue without
which popular government is a sham and
a mockery. A cynical, mercenary, dema-
gogic press will produce in time a people
as base as itself. The power to mould [sic]
the future of the Republic will be in the
hands of the journalists of future genera-
tions.” �anne stuart

Anne Stuart is a Boston-based journalist, former
assistant editor of this magazine, and 1986 gradu-
ate of the School of Journalism.
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Laurenti also wants to see those already
in alumni leadership roles “rediscover and
experience what is so special about this
place.” The three regular HAA directors’
meetings held during the current acade-
mic year will focus on the “demographics
of democracy” (in October), engineering
and science instruction at the University
(in February), and a celebration of the arts
(in May). “I’d like to help alumni get out
and see what’s happening at the Univer-
sity—and have some fun!” she adds. 

Laurenti’s own experience at Harvard
helped provide an entrée into her chosen
career: banking. A native of Princeton, New
Jersey, she is the daughter of an African-
American letter carrier and a second-gen-
eration Japanese-American “social worker
turned caterer.” “Princeton was a very ac-
cepting town,” she reports. “But my par-
ents wanted to prepare me for entering this
‘white’ world of business and social rela-
tionships, which they knew very well was
hard for someone of minority background
to penetrate. They always said that if I
could get the best education possible, they
hoped that would level the playing field for
me.” In college, the Eliot House resident
concentrated in economics and managed
the men’s ice-hockey team throughout her
four years. “ I was an only child,” she says
with a laugh, “so it was quite an experience
with the gentlemen.”

A few months after graduation, she took
a job on Wall Street at U.S. Trust Company
of New York, where she is now a senior
vice president in private banking. Early on
in her career, Laurenti says she and her
then-supervisor, Thomas C. Clark, M.B.A.
’71, attended lunches to introduce her to
clients. “He would always weave into the
conversation that I had gone to Harvard,”
she recalls, “and when I asked why he kept
doing that, he always said to watch how it
would change the conversation and help
you. And he was right.” 

The University also soon turned up a
mate. Yuki Moore met Je≠rey Laurenti ’71,
a senior fellow in international a≠airs at
The Century Foundation, while volun-
teering for the Harvard Club of New Jer-
sey’s schools committee. They married in
1981 and live in Trenton with their teenage
son, Mario. Yuki Laurenti is a former
member of the Trenton School Board and
of the board at Princeton Day School, her

other alma mater, and recently stepped
down as president of the board at Isles
Inc., a nonprofit community development
and environmental organization. She re-
mains on the board of the philanthropic
Princeton Area Community Foundation. 

In addition to her longtime work for
the schools and scholarships committees
of both the Harvard Club of New Jersey
and the Harvard Club of Princeton
(where she is currently committee chair),
Laurenti became an HAA elected director
in 1994, and has filled various alumni
leadership roles since then. She has espe-
cially enjoyed scouring her New Jersey re-
gion for “diamond-in-the-rough” candi-

dates from backgrounds not usually asso-
ciated with the Ivy League, including the
son of an Atlantic City croupier and an-
other successful applicant from a pre-
dominately Puerto Rican public-housing
project in Perth Amboy. “I’ve felt very
close to the University and excited about
the young people I see, and glad to help
shape the student body,” she explains.
“The committee and alumni work has
also forced me to be more engaged with
what’s going on at the University, to come
back to campus and meet with students,
and get to know other alumni. The truth
is I’m more connected now than I ever
was as a student here.” 

The Corporate
Empires
Once we were The Corporate Empires. 

Today, Bob does fiber-optics research in
Arizona. Chester works at the U.S. Patent
O∞ce, refereeing intellectual-property
fights over wastewater systems. I work
for a newspaper. There are wives (current
and ex-), children, and mortgages.

Every summer, the remains of the Em-
pires reassemble for an afternoon of
ragged interpretations of Chuck Berry
and the Rolling Stones. We usually wrap
up with Lou Reed’s “Sweet Jane,” whose
narrator, noting the street-corner parade
of ordinary working sti≠s, declares, “Me,
I’m in a rock-and-roll band. Huh!”

The Empires never really walked on the
wild side. I was the sort of first-born son
so obedient that I never dared to ask my
parents for a set of drums. Night after
night, I listened to the Stones on my head-
phones, air drumming with a pair of No. 2
pencils. When I got to Harvard, one of the
first things I did was spend $100 on a
dented four-piece Ludwig drum kit. I
dragged it to the basement of Pennypacker
Hall and learned to play, or at least to play
very simple songs: two kicks on the bass
pedal, pop the snare—repeat ad infinitum. 

Meanwhile, my high-school friend
Chester had set o≠ for MIT, similarly de-
void of musical skill but, like me, fanta-
sizing about playing in a band. As luck
would have it, one of his fraternity broth-
ers, Bob, a math-and-music whiz, agreed

to teach Chester how to play electric
bass. With Bob on guitar and vocals, we
had a classic power trio. 

It was late summer 1980. We practiced
for a week straight before sophomore-
year classes started. Then I precipitously
arranged for our debut at a back-to-
school party at the Crimson, where I spent
most of my time and to which my parents
should have been sending their tuition
checks. In certain circles at the Crimson, I
had a reputation as a precociously sold-
out political moderate. On the night of
the party, an older, more leftist colleague

Paul Barrett ’83
plays rock.
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