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QED. from page 1 

"strange theory of light and matter"] for 
people like you. Do you understand it?" I 
told him that while I was reading it, I had 
the illusion that I understood it, and that 
was good enough for me, but that he 
shouldn't ask me to explain it. "Oh," he 
said, "then I'm not good enough." Because 
he took pains with that kind of thing. He 
wanted physics and the excitement and 
discipline that goes into it to be accessible. 
Feynman was incredibly disciplined. He 
liked to present himself as this rowdy char
acter, but inside there was this hard, clear 
core. I wish the play brought this out 
more-at times, Aida, if not the script, does 
give us a glimpse of this side of the man. 

This play is what I call an audience 
pleaser. The first act works on every level, 
but when you get to the second act and his 
encounter with the female physics student 
from Pasadena City College, it may be that 
they' re trying too hard to please. I found 
the actress and her role disappointing. I 
mean, does this man really decide to have 
do-or-die surgery because a young woman 
comes into his office a little drunk, takes off 
her shoes, and dances for him? Maybe 
that's how some people make decisions. 
But I'm dubious; I think there was more to 
it than that. 

But the play does seem to be a work in 
progress; I hear there's some talk of tak
ing it to New York. If there are changes, I 
hope they will be in the direction of mak
ing the play a bit harder and more dry
overall, less comfortable for the audience. 
There is a hint of this in one lovely short 
section where Dick is on the phone with 
his wife, Gweneth. He's talking about the 
surgery and his prognosis. She tells him 
that he has to have hope. He replies, 
"What do you mean, I should have hope? 
Hope? That's not me." That's the real 
Feynman-beyond the gestures and the 
anecdotes. 

What was Dick himself like as an ac
tor? We're not talking Paul Scofield here, 
but I have seen professional actors who 
were not as good. He was a wonderful 
performer who would have been a de
light in any community theater. He was 
so flexible and creative-full of ideas 
about his parts and always eager to hear 
what others had to say. I'd be sitting in 
my office and he'd stick his head in the 
door and say, "Shirley, I got this idea. 
Let's go have soup and talk." 

Dick's first experience in the theater 
was as a bongo player in Caltech's pro
duction of Guys and Dolls, and it was then 
that he said, " How come nobody ever told 
me about this drama stuff before? It's 
fun!" He would have liked to do more 
with TACIT, and I would have loved to 
have stretched him more as an actor, but 
his time was usually so limited. I was able 
to cast him in two fairly substantial 
parts-as Matthew Skips, the town bum, 
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in The Lady's Not for Burning, and as the 
Sewer Man, a rather mysterious, charis
matic character in The Madwoman of 
Chaillot. Obviously, they played to his 
strengths, and he was memorable in both. 
He was always comfortable and confident 
on stage, but he knew these were good 
roles and he really worked at them. 

Dick's last TACIT appearance was in 
How to Succeed in Business Without 
Really Trying. We had a custodians' kick
line in that show, but he said, "I'm throw
ing it in, Shirley; I'm not a good kicker 
anymore." He did go on as one of the 
custodians, but instead of kicking, he 
grabbed the wastebasket and drummed. 
And when the next year rolled around-it 
was late 1987-1 called him to do Oliver 
and he said, "No, I don't think so this 
time, Shirley." And I said, "Okay, next 
year." And he said, "I don't think so, 
Shirley." And I said, "Dick?" And he said, 
"Yeah." And-there was a silence. 

• 

Fulbrights. from page 1 

"I've always felt that one of the beautiful 
things about life is that it's not predestined, 
but is a dynamic path that's constantly 
being redefined by our exposure to new 
experiences," says Linhardt, "so I'm confi
dent that my life will be enriched by my 
research experience in the Netherlands." 

Takahashi's research interest concerns 
the origin of the universe. He will pursue 
a master of philosophy degree in astro
physics at Cambridge University in 
England . He chose Cambridge, he says, 
because of its "multicultural atmosphere 
and its strength in the observation of 
cosmic microwave background, the relic 
radiation from the Big Bang." Upon his 
return from England, Takahashi will pur
sue his PhD at UC Berkeley. In the mean
time, he continues working on a proposal 
to NASA for establishing an international 
observatory on the moon, and he re
mains hopeful that he will one day fulfill 
his lifelong ambition to be an astronaut. 

"The more I think about it, the more 
I'm convinced that changes are what 
make life fulfilling," he says. "So I'll 
always be proactive about trying new 
things. And I try to make my decisions 
with the idea of making my life and the 
lives of others more dynamic." 

The Fulbright award is the U.S. 
government's premier scholarship pro
gram. It was established by Congress in 
1946 to foster mutual understanding 
among nations through educational and 
cultural exchanges. Linhardt's Fulbright is 
sponsored by the Netherland-America 
Foundation, which seeks to promote rela
tions between the United States and the 
Netherlands. 
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Adams, from page 1 

his work and partly to the caliber of the 
researchers who count on him. The fact 
that Adams has mastered a field in which 
he's had no formal college training might 
also contribute to the satisfaction he gets. 

He also has a singular modus operandi. 
When he was assigned recently to 

devise a platform that holds eggs for 
scanning in an MRI machine, all he 
wanted to know was what the thing was 
supposed to do and the amount of room 
he had to work with. He found a sheet of 
paper on his table and looked it over. 

"I don't like drawings," he said, refer
ring to the rough sketch . "I very seldom 
make any sketches because I'm a horrible 
draftsman. I tell them 'I don't want any 
fancy drawings because I'll probably make 
something that won't look like it anyway."' 

Adams works at an interesting mid
point between extremes: he creates tan 
gible solutions from something as 
insubstantial as ideas. He also acts as the 
catalyst between blocks of metal and the 
ungainly shop machines, from which he 
teases finely crafted parts. 

The way he approaches his tasks re
minds him of his childhood in Kansas. On 
Sundays, when relatives dropped by for a 
visit, his grandmother would head for the 
kitchen to whip up a meal. 

"She'd say 'I don't know what I'm gonna 
make, but I'll start with a pot of boiling 
water,"' he recalled. "I'm the same way, but 
I start with a block of metal." 

Adams is blessed with the uncanny 
ability to picture something in his mind in 
three dimensions, and use that, instead 
of a sketch, as his model. These images 
usually come to him at night after his 
ideas "roll around in my head." 

"I've always been able to visualize 
something before I make it," he said. "I 
study the application they want to use it 
for and then I make it." 

Adams has worked this way at Caltech 
for the past 30 years. Only recently has 
he cut back on his hectic schedule. He'll 
turn 81 in June. 

A veteran of the Navy who served be
fore, during, and after World War II, 
Adams first came to Caltech in 1947 and 
worked here for three years. He left for a 
series of jobs in the booming California 
aeronautics industry and returned in 1970. 

"I prefer being here because I'm in 
contact with these doctors and students," 
he said. "I like the direct association with 
them." 

For the past three decades, Adams has 
often been seen riding his bike on campus, 
most often to the behavioral biology labs. 
It's there that he can consult, confabulate, 
and troubleshoot with the researchers. 

Which is what he was doing with the 
speckled quail egg he cradled in his 
fingers. His egg-holder, which can 
accommodate specimens that differ 
incrementally in size, was almost com-
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plete. But a fish-egg holder he was build
ing suffered a setback. The grooves that 
would hold the caviar were too far apart, 
allowing individual eggs to slosh freely 
about. But Adams was unfazed. 

"If it doesn't work right the first time, 
we toss it in the basket and start over," 
he said. "My interest is to see that the 
doctors accomplish what they want." 

Since April, Adams has been working 
exclusively on an on-call basis, primarily 
to work with the doctors he considers 
valued clients. 

This change has not resulted in much 
leisure time. Adams has no patience for 
television or books, as if his schedule 
would permit those pursuits. Happily for 
him, he has equipped his Glendora home 
with its own machine shop in which he 
does his magic for outside clients. 

It's there that he designs and tests 
equipment for industries and entrepre
neurs, a few of whom are Caltech grads 
who have started their own operations. A 
roster of global customers calls on him 
regularly for his services. 

But soon, some of those calls may not 
get a quick response. With summer fast 
approaching, Adams may turn his sights 
to the road as he and Gwen, his wife of 
57 years, drive their motor home across 
the country to visit his brothers in Kan
sas, a sister in Kansas City, and a daugh
ter in South Carolina. 

• 

Dancing dragon 

The ever-popular Chinese dragon makes an 
appearance at the International Week food fair in 
Avery courtyard on April 20. The week of cultural 
events was sponsored by the Caltech Y. 
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