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Culture shock

A year after graduating with a justice ad- 
ministration degree from AU, McLarney 
was behind the wheel of a radio car in 
Baltimore, undertaking an education of a 
different sort.
	 “I was stunned at the violence,” he says. 
“There was definitely some culture shock.”
	 Chuckling, McLarney recalls a time 
when, fresh out of the academy, he turned 
to a more seasoned cop and informed him, 
“There’s a gang out here, they call themselves 
the ‘homeboys,’” a slang term for friend.  
	 “God help us,” sarcastically replied the 
exasperated elder.
	 But McLarney soon learned the rhythm 
and lingo of the street. In policing, “experi-
ence is everything, and with the volume of 
crime in Baltimore, it doesn’t take long to 
get it.”
	 The young cop took his lumps—a 
broken hand here, a few stitches there, and 
the occasional tumble down the stairs. “You 
have to be tough,” he says. “If you can’t 
pull off anything else, you should at least 
be tough.”
	 But McLarney was more than tough. 
He was smart, a keen observer, a good 
listener, an even better talker. He was, as 
they say, natural police. In 1981, he was 
assigned to homicide where, at 28, he was, 
by far, the youngest detective on the floor. 
Three years later, he was promoted to 
sergeant and shipped off to the Western, 
one of the city’s most violent and volatile 
districts.
	 In 1985, McLarney took one bullet in 
the stomach and another in the leg while 
on patrol in the Western. The married 
father of one son was on medical leave for 
eight months, and used a colostomy bag 
until his digestive system healed enough to 
permit the reversal surgery.
	 Despite the colostomy bag, the crime, 
and the corner boys—or perhaps because of 
it—the swath of the city west of downtown 
still holds a special place in McLarney’s 
heart.
	 “I worked in the Western three different 
times in my career, and to this day, when 
I cross into the border, I get a warm, fuzzy 

feeling,” he says with a grin. “On a hot 
summer night, the old Western District was 
a very strange place to be.
	 “The violence doesn’t look evident 
until—poof!—it is.”

Finely-tuned skill set

A one-time offensive lineman on AU’s ’73 
and ’74 football teams, McLarney is always 
quick with a sports analogy. 
	 A detective is like a decathlete, he 
explains. It’s not enough to be good in the 
interview room; if a cop wants to win a 
conviction, he’s got to master every event.
	 “On any given day, you’re going to have 
to deal with a doper on Pennsylvania Av-
enue, lawyers, forensic scientists, and doc-
tors,” he says of homicide detectives, who 
also handle kidnappings, officer-involved 
shootings, threats against police, extortion 
cases, and questionable deaths. At its core, 
“this job is all about talking to people—and 
we can’t teach that. We can teach crime 
scene investigation and methodology, but 
we can’t teach a guy to sit in a room for 
four hours and elicit a confession from 
someone.”
	 Writing and computer savvy are also 
part of a detective’s skill set.  Even the 
“dunkers”—domestic homicides, for 
example, in which a wife, without a hint 
of remorse, cops to offing her good-for-
nothing-husband—boast case files a couple 
inches thick. 
	 Stamina and persistence are everything. 
A good detective is a stubborn detective, 
willing to sacrifice sleep and sanity for a 
case, and absolutely, positively unwilling to 
let the bad guys win.
	 But just like a decathlete with a nagging 
ACL injury, the job can take its toll. 
	 “At a minimum, you enter into a world 
of diminished expectations,” explains 
McLarney. “Human nature’s got some real 
problems.”

Learning curve

“I’m not ready for this. I have no idea 
what I’m doing,” was the chorus running 
through McLarney’s head when he caught 

his first body—an elderly woman, who it 
turns out, died of natural causes.
	 But, in the world of homicide, the  
next case isn’t a matter of if, but when. 
McLarney quickly discovered the best way 
to learn to swim was to do a cannonball 
into the deep end.
	 “As a young detective, I’d look at a scene 
and think, ‘this is just horrific,’ but doctors 
and nurses see the same thing, it’s just not 
as messy,” he says.
	 “You learn to accept that everywhere 
you go, someone’s dead.”

And you focus on the task at hand: 
combing the scene for shell casings, 
scouring the streets for witnesses, piecing 
together the whole, sordid puzzle.
	 Ultimately, detectives are simply too 
busy, and too well trained, to see the victim 
as more than a body—the biggest piece of 
the puzzle. There is no time to wonder if the 
deceased preferred her crab cakes broiled or 
fried. And such curiosities don’t trump the 
biggest question of all: whodunit?
	 “You can’t afford to be distraught for 
days on end,” says Jack McGrath, one of 84 

earthy bunch,” for whom four-letter words and locker room humor come  
naturally. “But after a while, we just got too busy to notice. That’s when he did  
his best reporting.”
	 Throughout the 600-page tome, Simon depicts McLarney as a “street-worn, 
self-mocking, hard-drinking cop,” who was also “one of the most intelligent men 
in homicide.” McLarney’s work ethic was the stuff of legends, as was his subtle, 
self-effacing humor.
	 “Generations from now, homicide detectives in Baltimore will still be telling 
T.P. McLarney stories,” mused Simon. Among them: the time McLarney used 
his service weapon to kill a mouse rummaging around his wife’s closet, and 
contemplated leaving the 
carcass amidst the shoes 
and slacks “as a warning to 
others.” 
	 That was just one of the 
McLarney gems that found 
its way into Simon’s later 
project, The Wire, the HBO 
series that chronicles the 
triumphs and tragedies of 
police, dopers, and deal-
ers. In fact, the critically-
acclaimed drama opens 
with the parable of an ill-fated thief named Snot Boogie, whose murder McLarney 
investigated.
	 Snot Boogie was shot after swiping the pot from a crap game—something 
he did regularly. When McLarney asked a witness why they continued to let Snot 
Boogie play, knowing he would snatch the cash, he replied, quizzically: “You 
gotta let him play . . . This is America.”
	 Although McLarney enjoyed Homicide, which made the detectives “look hu-
man and effective,” he’s more critical of The Wire.
	 In a city where about 75 percent of all homicides are drug related, McLarney 
denounces entertainment that “normalizes” the drug trade. “In the real world, 
drug dealers are thugs who terrorize people—there’s nothing normal about that,” 
he says.
	 Despite their political and ideological difference, McLarney and Simon are  
buddies, and still get together to swap stories over beer. McLarney also penned  
the afterword for the latest edition of Homicide, which, to date, has sold millions  
of  copies.

continued from page 23
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“On a hot summer 
night, the old 
Western District 
was a very 
strange place 
to be.”

—Terry McLarney
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detectives working under McLarney. “It’s 
a casualty of this job.”

Keep talkin’

The first rule of homicide investigation: 
everyone lies.
	 In Baltimore, the average homicide 
victim has been arrested 10 times, and the 
average perpetrator has been in cuffs 11 
times. Among suspects, witnesses, and the 
dearly departed himself, there are often 
few innocents.
	 Physical evidence and reliable wit- 
nesses are key to cracking any case. 
On the street, detectives sort through 
mountains of old trash—or “artifacts”—
in search of casings and other clues. In 
the office, investigators have an even more 
daunting task: sorting through mountains 
of untruths. 
	 The graffiti that adorns the unit’s hold-
ing cells—“never tell” and “don’t snitch”—
says as much. And while such threats are 
lobbed at would-be-witnesses in inner cities 
across the country, the “Stop Snitchin’” 
campaign has its roots in Baltimore. 

	 In 2004, a DVD featuring drug deal-
ers threatening violence against anyone 
who cooperates with the police began to 
circulate. NBA star and one-time Baltimore 
resident Carmelo Anthony appears in  
the video.

	 “In the city of Baltimore, the last thing 
you want to be is a witness,” says Detective 
McGrath.
	 Though the Baltimore Police Depart-
ment launched “Keep Talkin’,” a campaign 
to undermine “Stop Snitchin’,” most wit-
nesses, whether fearful or indifferent, prefer 
to keep quiet.
	 “In the old days, it was rare to come 
back to the office without a witness waiting 
for you,” recalls McLarney. “Today, there 
are still people who want to talk to us, there 
are just less of them.
	 “Some of the most brilliant interroga-
tions I’ve seen were getting people to admit 
they’re a witness.”

Numbers game

Witnesses lie, suspects lie. But the numbers 
never do.
	 In homicide, the clearance rate—mur-
ders closed by arrest—is everything. 
	 Each morning, McLarney receives an 
updated tally of the month’s murders, along 
with year-to-date figures and comparisons 
to the previous year. He can rattle off a bar-
rage of stats at any moment.
	 Baltimore, which has long held the du-
bious distinction of being one of the most 
murderous cities in the country, sees 0.63 
homicides a day, or about four per week. In 

2008—McLarney’s first year at the helm of 
homicide—there were 234 murders, down 
from 282 the year before. It was the lowest 
homicide rate the city’s seen in 20 years.
	 And while, as of June, Baltimore has 
clocked more murders than at the same 
point last year, McLarney’s detectives have 
charged 61 more suspects. “There’s some 
luck involved, but mostly it’s everyone 
chipping in and working together,” he says. 
	 Lady Luck has nothing on the cold case 
unit, though, which has turned a record 
number of cases from red to black this year.
	 One of McLarney’s first directives as 
major was to double the cold case squad to 
13 detectives and supervisors. As of June, 
the unit had closed nine murders—the same 
number of cases it closed in all of 2008.
	 Each Baltimore homicide detective 
typically handles six to nine murders a year, 
almost twice the national average of four. 
Given the volume of crime, cases can go 
“lukewarm” quickly, explains McLarney, 
and even a murder as fresh as 2008 can be 
passed along to cold case.	
	 Last year, when the city saw a string of 
prostitutes murdered, a cold case task force 
combed through 38 similar cases, dating 
back to 1994, to look for patterns. They 
used DNA samples to clear several cases, 
including one in which the suspect mur-
dered two women and assaulted another.
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	 McLarney admits that one of his great-
est satisfactions as major has been assigning 
some of his old whodunits to cold case. “It’s 
one of the benefits of rank,” he laughs.
	 “As a detective, the cases you don’t solve 
nag at you.” It’s as much about personal 
pride as it is about justice.

Moving mountains

Some of the most frustrating cases are those 
in which detectives have a suspect, but no 
evidence.	
	 McLarney and his team usually know 
which drug organization is behind a shoot-
ing, for example; they might even know 
the gunman’s name. “It’s just a matter of 
proving it.”	
	 DNA evidence was first employed in 
1988 to convict a murderer in England, 
and forensic science has since revolution-
ized the world of homicide.	
	 In the old days, a hair could reveal race 
and little else. Today, advancements in both 
forensic and computer technology allow 
detectives to link a suspect to his crimes—
past and present—through microscopic 
skin cells, ballistics, and more.	
	 “Forensics has changed the entire ball-
game,” says McLarney, but not always 
for the better.	
	 TV shows like CSI  have greatly 
exaggerated the capabilities of forensic 
science. As a result of this “CSI effect,” 
juries often expect the impossible from 
investigators. 
	 Also, says Detective Marvin Sydnor, 
it’s made some criminals smarter.	
	 “I’ve been out to murder scenes 
where you can still smell the bleach 
from the guy trying to clean up after 
himself,” says the 24-year veteran.  
“Every move we make, they’re sitting 
in jail trying to counter. It’s like a  
chess game.”	
	 Cell phone technology and surveil-
lance cameras, 500 of which dot Balti-
more, have also upped the ante. Still, says 
McLarney, no gadget trumps tenacity and 
good, old fashioned police work.	
	 He recalls a 2007 case in which a  
Morgan State University graduate was 

found tortured and murdered in the trunk 
of her car. A long wiretap investigation 
not only led to the woman’s killers, it also 
brought down a major heroin and cocaine 
operation.	
	 “When we know who’s behind a 
murder, we’ll move mountains to get those 
cases down,” he says.

Natural police

Sometimes, McLarney longs for his days as 
a detective. 	
	 “As you make rank, you get further and 
further from the streets,” he says, wistfully. 
McLarney’s weekly operations meetings 
have nothing on a red ball, a high-profile 
case that can make or break a detective’s 
career.	
	 Still, there’s no question he’s the right 
man for the job. 	
	 After launching a nationwide search 
in 2008 for a new homicide commander, 
the brass offered the position to McLarney 
who, in his first 15 months on the job is 
clocking a 61 percent clearance rate, seven 
points higher than the national average for 
cities of Baltimore’s size.		   

	 Up to 50 detectives pass through his 
fifth floor office each day to chat about a 
case or commiserate about last night’s  
Orioles game. His affection for his detec-
tives is obvious, and despite the demands  
of upper management, he’s always got time 
for an encouraging word or a story from 
“the old days.”	
	 McLarney has always bled blue and 
now, at the helm of homicide, it’s his 
responsibility—and his privilege—to shape 
the next generation of detectives, the men 
and women who read David Simon’s book 
Homicide 18 years ago with eyes wide and 
minds racing.	
	 “I’m an unabashed cheerleader: I 
think we have the best homicide unit in 
the United States,” he says. “Chemistry is 
everything in a unit, and I’ve been lucky to 
have such a great group of cops.”	
	 He’s also fortunate to have spent the last 
33 years chasing his passion—lights, sirens, 
and all.	
	 “Only a handful of my friends love what 
they do. I’m lucky to have done something 
in my life that continues to fascinate me.” 

   The job hardens 
you. That doesn’t mean 
you don’t enjoy your kids,  
it just means you look at  
the world a little differ-
ently,” says McLarney, who’s 
married with a 32-year-old 
son, Brian. “The things  
I’ve seen . . . when you  
step back,  it’s a real  
horror story.”

As someone who spends 70 hours a week with detectives and deviants, McLarney prefers the History and 
Discovery channels, or a good novel, to police dramas. “I see enough of that on the job,” he says. 
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“

Fells Point is known for its watering holes, including the Wharf Rat, above, and the fictional Waterfront 
bar owned by detectives on TV’s Homicide.
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You never know what will 
happen when the cameras roll. But when you’re 
making a documentary, you’re not just looking 
for a good image. You’re there to capture a 
moment of truth.

The students had been filming for hours in the 
effort to show what their professor, filmmaker 

in residence Nina Shapiro-Perl, calls the 
“unseen, unheard Washington.” Not the city  
of lawmakers and lobbyists, but the community 
of working people like the Guatemalan 
housekeeper and her skateboarding son who 
opened their Rockville, Maryland, home to  
a team of film and anthropology students. 

The graduate class partnered with nonprofit 
organizations that matched the students with 
subjects; in turn the organizations can use 
the students’ films on their Web sites. But the 
students also partnered with the people they 
met—people like Frances Garcia and 13-year-
old Gabriel.

Frances, who is learning English through the 
Montgomery Coalition for Adult English 
Literacy, told her story in her newly acquired 
English, with the help of her frequent translator, 
Gabriel. Then the boy began to share some 
private thoughts. 

Somewhere deep in the heart 
of Washington lives a pale, blind shrimp-like 
creature. It’s been there for millions of years, 
burrowing in the muck under rotting leaves 
and dining on bacteria. 

It’s called an amphipod, and some of its kind 
are found only in Rock Creek Park, where 
biology professor David Culver and his 
students are hunting them. 

Culver and his students have been surveying 
the amphipods in partnership with the 
National Park Service, whose keen interest in 
the odd creatures as indicators of ecosystem 
health belies their minuscule size.

The amphipod, which is barely the size of  
a thumbnail, is one of three creatures native to 
the District to make the endangered species list. 
The others are the bald eagle and the cougar. 

Finding amphipods takes a lot of hiking 
to pinpoint a possible habitat—named 
hypotelminorheic—which Culver gets a kick out 
of pronouncing. To the untrained eye, it’s just a 
damp spot in the woods. It’s actually a kind of 
seep with poor drainage, where hours of turning 
up leaves at the right time of year just might 
uncover the eyeless, unpigmented creature. 

“Three (amphipod) species are found nowhere 
else except the park system of D. C.,” says Culver. 
“Is this a remnant of a widespread species? How  
can it survive? What’s threatening it?”

They’re not just rare. One may even be a new 
species, found by Culver and his AU students. 
They’re awaiting the verdict. 

Under 
Rotting 
Leaves 

Meanwhile one student is trying to learn more 
by sequencing amphipod DNA, while the Park 
Service, which has provided funding for several 
AU graduate students involved in the project, 
is using the data for ecological protection. The 
presence of the secretive creatures has already 
required the city to change the way it channels 

some of its storm runoff, which often drains 
into Rock Creek Park.

“It points out how important the park  
is as a repository of biodiversity,” says  
Culver. Besides, he adds, “They’re really  
neat animals.” •

oregon ave.

When the 
Cameras 

Roll

georgia ave.

Rock Creek Park is home to an endangered creature, and Professor David Culver and his students  
are on its trail. 
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The
Tale 

  of    
Two 

Cities

Are you from Washington or D.C.? 
Sabiyha Prince is from D.C. and knows the difference. 
One is the Hill; the other is the hood. Prince is studying 
what “D.C.” means to people who grew up and live in 
the city and now perceive its changing streets through 
the lens of personal history and experiences.

“I’m interested in how a place is socially constructed—
how people talk about D.C., what is unique about how 
it developed, how it became this place that for some 

African Americans, whether you live here or not, is 
referred to as Chocolate City. It has a meaning about 
black people running a city, what it means to have a 
majority population, and the theme of facing change.”

Her work is a far cry from the old image of an 
anthropologist who swoops into another culture  
from some far-off colonial land. For Prince, too, it’s  
a departure after her earlier work in Harlem, as well  
as a scholarly challenge. 

Monika Konaklieva is a  
chemist with a cause. Lives around the world 
are at stake in a race that pits the minds of 
scientists against the speedy evolution of 
dangerous microorganisms. The professor 
and her students are part of that race as they 
work to combat drug-resistant bacteria in 
partnership with the Children’s National 
Medical Center, Walter Reed Army Institute 
of Research, and the Tuberculosis Research 
Lab at the National Institutes of Health. 

Antibiotics have saved millions of lives, but 
they’re threatened by counterattacks from 
bacteria with resistance to the life-saving drugs. 
One of those, Stenotrophomonas maltophilia, 
causes meningitis and other diseases.

Premed student Tim Beck, who works with 
“Dr. K,” as students call Konaklieva, explains 
how it works. “It takes about 20 minutes for 
a generation of bacteria to establish itself. So, 
when people feel better and stop taking their 
tuberculosis-fighting drugs, for instance, the 
hardiest bacteria pass on their resistance to the 
next generation. Evolution takes place in no 
time at all for these organisms.”  

AU is testing compounds that are different 
from penicillin in their structure but can 
also, like penicillin, destroy the cell walls of 
bacteria. Much of the work is done with AU’s 
state-of-the-art equipment, such as a new mass 
spectrometer that measures the chemical weight 
of compounds. 

Doctoral student Terena Herbert also uses  
the lab facilities of Walter Reed. “Dr. K gives me 
the compound her chemistry students make, 
and I test them on rat brain cells to see if they 
can protect the brain against a chemical called 
glutamate,” says Herbert. “It’s the most prevalent 
neurotransmitter in your body, but if it’s not 
regulated, or there’s too much of it, it causes cell 
death and can lead to neurological disorders.”

Herbert is a student in the Behavioral 
Cognition and Neuroscience program in 
the psychology department; Konaklieva 
teaches in both the psychology and chemistry 
departments. Working with several 
departments and finding partners among the 
area’s top research institutes is part of how 
researchers at AU ensure that their students 
gain a top science education. 

“In this day and age, it’s too complicated not 
to go interdisciplinary,” Beck says. “There’s no 
one person who can know enough, even  
if you have five PhDs. That’s something AU  
has done very well. I’ve had opportunities  
I never imagined.” •

“Rather than privileging my viewpoint as a 
person from D.C., I just see it as a resource.  
I have some rich experiences growing up in  
a place like this. I remember going through  
the riots. It didn’t affect my neighborhood,  
but it affected my sense of security and my 
sense of race. I remember people trying to 
protect property by putting things like ‘Soul 
Brother Number One’ in the windows of  
their stores or on their cars.
 
“It’s a richness of memory and association. 
Memory is so important. Memory is a part  
of how people think about place.” •

His lips quivered. He told of his mother’s 
bravery in coming to America with a young 
child and no English. And he spoke softly  
of what his heritage means to him.

“I love being Latino, ’cause I feel there is a lot of 
passion in us . . . We’re very dedicated and put 
heart into what we want to do, and I see that, 
’cause we have gone far. That just really fills me 
up.” He wiped a tear away. His mother looked 
at him with glowing eyes. 

The AU students had caught it all. They’d have 
a good short film. But more important, they’d 
gained insight into the lives of others in their 
Washington community •

Meet Gabriel and Frances Garcia at  
edwinmah.com/film-mediaarts/2009 
/05/mcael/

More films from the class can be viewed at 
www.american.edu/soc/film/unseen 
-unheard.cfm

They came to AU for a song. 
Thirty-four teens with soaring voices came 
from around the country and Europe to train 
at the Washington National Opera Summer 
Institute at American University. 

It all capped off with an opportunity to sing  
at the Kennedy Center.

The intensive workshop brought some of the 
country’s most talented high-school students 
to the nation’s capital for three weeks of trills 
and vibrato, Italian arias and breath practice, 
music theory and period movement, audience 
applause, and one-on-one coaching.  

Only the best of the best landed spots at the 
institute, where AU faculty were among the 

vocal coaches and musicians who devoted 
hours to honing the sparkling young voices. 
AU music students served as mentors and 
residence assistants for the participants, who 
lived on campus.

It was the first year for the partnership 
between the university and the prestigious 
workshop of the opera company headed by 
tenor Placido Domingo. 

In July, Washington had a chance to be 
dazzled by the promising young voices at two 
Katzen Arts Center recitals, and a Kennedy 
Center showcase that featured some of the 
workshop’s young stars •

Massachusetts ave.

Opera’s Future

michigan ave.

vs Microorganisms
Chemists 

Gabriel and Frances Garcia spoke openly with 
AU students.

Kennedy Center, Washington, D.C.

Washington, D.C., can mean different things to different people. An AU professor is studying D.C. as  
an anthropologist.

Chemist professor Monika Konaklieva tackles 
drug-resistant bacteria.

florida ave.new jersey ave.
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Gail Moaney, SOC/MA ’75
Gail Moaney wanted to be an art teacher who would encourage 
students to expand their appreciation of the visual world.	
	 With an eye on her goal, the native New Yorker headed to 
Howard University to major in fine arts and minor in education. 
But her career took a different turn, and three decades later the 
much-honored public relations executive does spend her days 
encouraging millions of Americans to expand their horizons in a 
different manner—world travel.	
	 As executive vice president and director of Travel and Eco-
nomic Development at Ruder Finn in New York, Moaney over-
sees communications programs for international tourism boards, 
airlines, hotels, and resorts. “I like promoting something that 
makes people smile,” she said.	
	 When Moaney graduated from Howard in the early 1970s, 
the job market for teachers was tight. Instead she landed a secre-

tarial job at NBC’s Washing-
ton, D.C., affiliate, WRC-TV. 
	 She loved live television—
“getting it right the first time, 
creating something visually 
interesting, and interacting 
with talent.” So over nearly 
nine years Moaney learned 
that knowing a business from 
the bottom up was exciting, 
and paid off. She rose through 
the ranks from secretary to 
assistant, associate, and finally 
producer. She also decided to 
solidify her hands-on experi-
ence with formal training at 

AU’s graduate program in broadcasting production and manage-
ment. The school was perfectly located—across the street from 
the TV station.	
	 After WRC Moaney was executive producer at a PBS station 
in Washington and one in Columbus, Ohio, and then served as 
chief of communications for the State of Ohio Department of 
Economic Development.
	 When her husband’s job took them back to New York, 
Moaney’s media and management experience was a perfect segue 
into public relations. She also finally realized her early dream of 
teaching. As an adjunct professor at NYU’s School of Continuing 

and Professional Studies, she teaches a graduate course in global 
relations and intercultural communications.	
	 Moaney has been honored by the Public Relations Society of 
America and won Emmy Awards from the National Academy of 
Television Arts and Sciences.
	 In February, she was again tapped to serve her native city 
when she was invited to join the New York Urban League’s 
Board of Directors. There she will promote the organization’s 
programs—helping New Yorkers attain equal access to jobs, 
education, and a livable wage. It’s an honor she’s earned from the 
bottom up.

 —MIKHAILINA KARINA

Class notables
SO YOU CAN CATCH UP WITH PEOPLE YOU KNEW AT AU

Jon Goldfarb, SOC/MA ’90
When Lilly Ledbetter walked into Jon Goldfarb’s office 10 years 
ago, he had no idea that her name would become synonymous 
with the 2009 Fair Pay Act signed by President Barack Obama 
just one week into his presidency.	
	 Lilly M. Ledbetter v. Goodyear Tire and Rubber Company, Inc. 
was the most publicized case of his career, Goldfarb says, “one 
that caused the law to change.” The act gives women the ability 
to challenge unequal pay in the workplace. According to the  

National Women’s Law Center, women still earn, on average, 
only 78 cents for every dollar earned by men.	
	 An attorney with the Birmingham firm of Wiggins, Childs, 
Quinn, and Pantazis, Goldfarb specializes in employment dis-
crimination cases that may involve pay, gender, or race.	
	 “People need to stand up for their rights in the workplace,” he 
says. “The laws are in place, and people need to take advantage of 
those laws. Or things won’t change.”	
	 He says it’s unfortunate that employers comply with the laws 
only as a result of costly litigation. In fact, Goldfarb explains, em-
ployers don’t save money by maintaining discriminatory practices 
and preventing the most competent people—who may be women 
or minorities—from moving into higher positions. 	
	 “It’s cheaper not to discriminate,” Goldfarb advises.	
	 A consummate attorney by day, he is also passionate about 
film. After earning his JD from Emory University, Goldfarb en-
rolled in AU’s film program, and was, for a time, a filmmaker for 
the federal government.	
	 When he was back home in Birmingham working on a film 
for the Veterans Administration, Goldfarb ran across his boss 
from his law-clerking days and accepted a short-term legal assign-
ment. Seventeen years later, he is still with that firm. Goldfarb 

keeps the flames of his film passion alive by serving on the board 
of directors for the Alabama Moving Image Association, which 
sponsors Birmingham’s annual Sidewalk Moving Picture Festival.	
	 Reflecting on his professional choice, Goldfarb notes that he 
realized he “enjoys helping people.”	
	 Circling back, Lilly Ledbetter is working on a book chroni-
cling her battle and victory, in which Goldfarb plays a starring 
role. There is talk of a feature film—a picture perfect ending for 
this lawyer with a cinematic past. 

—MIKHAILINA KARINA

Kyle Taylor, SIS/BA ’06
In the end, it wasn’t about the channel, it was about the kid.
	 For 10 weeks, Kyle Taylor trained almost fanatically with his 
sights set on swimming across the English Channel. What began 
as a fund raiser for his four-year-old friend, Harvey Parry, had 
evolved into a personal quest.
	 Taylor’s window for the 22-mile channel crossing was July 
4 to 7. His energy drinks were mixed, his mom was in town to She loved live television—“getting it right the 

first time, creating something visually interesting, 
and interacting with talent.”                              

Lilly M. Ledbetter v. Goodyear Tire and Rubber 
Company, Inc. was the most publicized case of his 
career, Goldfarb says, “one that caused the law  
to change.” The act gives women the ability to 
challenge unequal pay in the workplace.                          

Gail Moaney ’75

Jon Goldfarb ’90 and Lilly Ledbetter

Kyle Taylor ’06

H
ar

e 
C

om
m

un
ic

at
io

ns



  american

root him on, and he was generally psyched, so when wind ruined 
one attempt and appeared likely to do the same the next two days, 
Taylor shifted course.
	 “My mom and support crew could only be here through the 
14th,” said Taylor, who is studying in Britain this year. “I wanted 
to do something big while they were here—for them, for me, and 
for the four-year-old boy who lost both his legs to meningitis. 
Somewhere along the way it stopped being about getting to France 
and started being about sharing this journey with everyone in my 
life, beating the cold, and doing all I could to help Harvey walk 
again.”
	 So Taylor decided to dive into what had been his arch nemesis 
the past few months—frigid Dover Harbour.
	 It was in the 50-degree waters 
of the harbour, 75 miles east of 
London, that Taylor, a former 
competitive swimmer at AU, took 
his first 15-minute swim in prepa-
ration for his channel crossing. 
	 “I didn’t know how I was 
going to make it out alive,” said 
Taylor, who wasn’t wearing a wet 
suit. “It was so cold I felt like I 
had an ice cream headache that 
just didn’t go away.”
	 Taylor, 25, is studying at the London School of Economics as 
a Rotary Scholar, and it was through the Rotary Club there that 
he met Harvey. Prosthetic legs enable the four-year-old to remain 
mobile, but since he’s growing so quickly he requires a new set of 
complex titanium ones with bending knee joints. This is extraor-
dinarily expensive, so Taylor started thinking about ways to help 
Harvey’s mother pay for the prosthetics. 

	 “I thought, here I am training, let’s make something of it and 
do it for a good cause,” said Taylor, who recently had taken up 
swimming again. “I tend to be the type who does very bizarre, off-
the-wall things.”
	 Case in point: Taylor decided he would swim the 22-mile 
English Channel. He threw himself into a rigid training regimen, 
solicited pledges on his Web site, and raised more than $10,000 for 
Harvey.
	 Although the weather thwarted his channel crossing dream, 
Taylor was determined to accomplish something big, for his sake 
and for Harvey’s.
	 So Dover Harbour it was. For nine hours Taylor swam, back 
and forth, and back again. When he emerged from the water he 

had logged 25 miles—three more than 
the width of the channel.
      “I started to realize, in many 
ways, how selfish this whole thing had 
become—everyone waiting around for 
me to swim, spending nearly $3,000 
on a pilot boat, sucking the time and 
energy of everyone around me just so 
I could say ‘I swam the channel.’” he 
said. “This was supposed to be about 
challenging myself to do something 

physically incredible while raising money for Harvey. So, seeing no 
real opportunity to swim to France, I decided to face my personal 
challenge and donate the $3,000 I would have spent to cross the 
channel directly to Harvey.
	 “This whole experience can be life-changing,” he said, “and it 
has been for me.”
	 As it was for Harvey as well. 

—Mike Unger

Taylor decided he would swim the 22-mile 
English Channel. He threw himself into a 
rigid training regimen, solicited pledges 
on his Web site, and raised more than 
$10,000 for Harvey.                              



> 	 The Discover AU virtual tour won the 
eduStyle Best Use of Interactive 
Multimedia and Video award.

	 www.american.edu/discoverau/

> 	 What’s going on at AU? Consult the 
university calendar.

	 www.american.edu/calendar/

> 	 American Today. Stay up-to-date with 
campus and professional news, AU 
features, and links to faculty and 
student blogs.

	 www.american.edu/americantoday/
index.cfm

> 	 Become a fan of AU on Facebook and 
join the conversation.

	 www.facebook.com/ 
AmericanUniversity

Now that you’ve read the issue, here are a 
few recommendations related to this  
edition’s features:

> 	 Back on My Feet
	 http://backonmyfeet.org/

> 	 The musical world of John Wineglass
	 www.johnwineglass.net/mainpage.html

> 	 Baltimore Police Department Major 
Terry McLarney was a major player in 
David Simon’s brilliant book and 
television series, Homicide. Read the 
book online.

	 http://books.google.com/books?id=gf
3Z9K2rb6AC&printsec=frontcover&
dq=Homicide

> 	 McLarney played football for AU in 
1973 and ’74. Read about AU’s 
pigskin teams and browse other old 
stories at the Eagle’s online archives. 

	 www.library.american.edu/about/
archives/eagle_history.html

> 	 Access American magazine’s archives.  
www.american.edu/ 
americanmagazine/archives.cfm

If our stories have inspired you to hop on 
I-95 and visit our neighboring cities to the 
north, you’ll be hungry when you get there. A 
few tips on where to nosh when you arrive.

> 	 Fat, meaty, and sweet crab cakes at 
Faidley Seafood in Baltimore

	 www.faidleyscrabcakes.com/story 
.html

> 	 Philly’s famous gooey cheesesteaks
	 Geno’s: www.genosteaks.com/
	 Jim’s: www.jimssteaks.com/
	 Pat’s: www.patskingofsteaks.com/

> 	 Corned beef piled high to the sky on 
rye in New York

	 Carnegie Deli: www.carnegiedeli.com/
	 Katz’s Deli: www.katzdeli.com/

> 	 Miss D.C., Jen Corey, CAS/BA ’09, 
tweets about the doe (back cover) on 
AU’s campus. http://twitter.com/
MissDC2009.

on american.edu

  american

The new American.edu is one of the most vibrant, dynamic online destinations in all of higher education. 
But don’t just take our word for it. In July, the site won the eduStyle Higher-ed Web Award for Best Overall Web Site. 
AU was the choice of both the judges, and the people who voted on eduStyle.com.

Among some of the highlights at www.american.edu:
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Doe, the newest member of the AU track 
team, was caught running laps in late July. 
When she’s not circling the track, the doe—
who’s believed to live behind the President’s 
Office Building—has been spotted studying 
the sculptures in front of the Katzen Arts 
Center and crossing Ward Circle. 
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