
to work with people I don't know ... Th ey're going to 
teach me their techn ique, and I'm going to see their 
product. At the same time , I'm going to give back what I 
have in my body, meaning my technique and my 
product. I'm learning from them; they a re learning from 
me . I love to learn. Everything !learn, I give to 
somebody e lse." 

v\lhen he entered his fi rst kitchen as an apprentice at 
the age of 12, Pallaclin learned the secret for his eventual 
success- use only the freshest of ingredients! 

"The freshest of ingredients is the number o ne thing 
to have when you are cooking," he emphasized. "You 
need to see the product and treat it with love. You can ' t 
do that if it's frozen ... If you respect the product, 
everything flows ." · 

Palladin has followed that credo to become a master 
in marrying unl ikely food combinations influenced by 
his worldwide travels. Pa llaclin is known for signature 
dishes such as Fresh Corn Soup with Belon Oysters from 
Maine and New York State Foie Gras with Rhubarb. 
Classic Gascon recipes such as Stuffed Gooseneck 
Marbled with Truffles and Confit of Duck frequently 
appear o n his menu as well. Many of Pall ad in 's creations 
are recorded in his book Jean Louis: Coohing with the 
Seasons, which features over 120 fu ll-color photographs 
and a tested recipe section. 

"You can see my personality in the pictures," Pa lladin 
enthused. "I could not do anything e lse in my li fe (besides 
coo/1ing). This is what somebody, I don 't know a star 
upstairs, gave to me, and this is what I'm doing ... It's my 
li fe. The clay I will die I will still be in front of the oven. " 

Students, faculty, and staff are glad Palladin shared a 
li ttle of his li fe wi th them and that the programs passed 
his muste r. "\!\forking with Jean-Louis was a dream come 
true," Mach said. "Wh en you ' re complimented by the 
best in your field , it makes you feel good. Bu t in this 
business, you're on ly as good as your next meal or your 
next glass of wine served. We wi ll use the wonderful 
experience of working with J ean-Louis 
and his compliments as in centives to 
become even better." 

The hospitali ty programs anxiously 
await the October 2-4 visit of Georges 
Perrier, executive chef and owner of 
the Philadelphia restaurant Le Bee­
Fin , and the l Oth guest for the Visiting 
Chef Series. A giant in the culinary 
world , Perrier is famo us for innovative 
nouvelle cuisine. The 1994 ConcltJ Nast 
Tn:meler readers' poll rated his 
restaurant, recipient of the Mobil 
Guide Five Star Award and the Triple 
A Five Diamond Award, number one 
in the country. Le Bee-Fin also boasts 
an extraordinary win e list, which has 
received the Wine SfJectator Best of 
Award of Excellence since 1986. Th e Visiting Chef Series 
din ner with Perrier is sold out. The dinner will benefit 
the hospitality schola rship fund. • 

Editor's NoLe: Cluffemi-Louis Pal/ad in has since lrft his res/aumut attlw 

H'lill'lgalt' l-lolt•l and is j;/rnwiug to ojJen a uew reslaumnl in Ntflu l't;rh City. 

Cabby Drives Chef's Success 
Common ingredients for employment are 

ski lls and experience. Chef.Jean-Louis 
Palladin followed such a recipe. T-Ie 
employed his vast skills and years of 
experience to open a restauran t bearing his 
name at the \l\1atergate Hotel. But, he added 
an unusual ingredienL LO his successful 
employmen t mix - a New York City cab 
driver. 

In 1979, Nicholas Salgo, former U.S. 
Ambassador to Hungary and creator of the 
Watergate Complex in Washington, D.C. , 
discovered the two-star i'vlichelin chef in 
France and convinced hinl to come to New 
York City for a "tryout" as chef for the 
Watergate. 

Stage one of his audition came his first 
day in New York: to cook for four people that 
night in Salgo's apartment. The test began 
long before he stepped foot in the kitchen , 
when Salgo gave him money to go purchase 
ingredients for dinner. 

There was only one problem. Palladin 
didn 't speak a word of Engl ish. 

"I' m on Park Avenue and I hail a cab, " 
recalled Palladin , who had never before 
ventured outside of France. ".1 go in the cab 
and tell the driver, I don't speak English. 
The driver turned and asked me in French, 
Whl're )'Oil comeji"Din?He was from Haiti! I 
said, Listen, f will keep )'OU. all day long!" 

The cab driver showed Palladin 
"everything" as he purchased ingredients at 
markets throughout the area. The dinner 
was "fantastic" and Palladin moved to stage 
two of the test: a dinner for 14 journalists 
the following night. 

Before planning the menu and 
ingredients for dinner, there was one 
important step to take. "I called my cab guy," 
Palladin said with a smile. 

Palladin passed his final tests for Salgo 
and before he knew it, he was back in France 
contemplating Salgo 's offer to open a 
restaurant at the \1\'atergate. 

"I talked to Ill)' wife and she said she 
didn 't wan L LO go," Palladin remembered. "I 
said, Finr, I don 'twanlto go either. We didn' t 
speak the language. It would be very difficult 
to be there." 

Salgo persisted. He told Palladin to get a 
lawyer, write a contract, and meet him in 
Paris. Sal go didn 't fuss over any details. "He 
took his pen and signed the first page, the 
second page, and the th ird page without 
even reading (the coulmcl)," Palladin said. "He 
looked at me and said, Now you are comiug." 

Seventeen very successful years later, .Jean­
Louis at the Watergate Hotel is a five­
diamond restaurant and Palladin is a world­
renowned chef. 

"This country gave me a dream come 
true," Palladin emphasized. 

The counu·y and a fr iend!)', French­
speaking cab driver who happened to be at 
the right place a t the right time in 1979 . • 

"H e blasted a home Tun, 

sailing across what toda)l 

would be the Lifelong 

Education Center; LiiYrmy, 

Susquehanna Room 

and Building 

Trades Cente1; 

and hit The 

Ch . " azr. 

by Paul A. ·Babe" May!rjl: 
associate projess01; fi!ness and lifetime sports 

The "King of 

Baseball" 

Played 

Here! 

A he southeast rim of campus sits the 
Alvin C. Bush Campus Center. On 

its northeast corner is an angular stone marker 
tha t r eads "Crooks Doors, 1886." The marker 

represents the former site of the Crooks Door 
Factory, and the last remnant of the wood­
framed industrial park that once occupied 
the a rea. Directly west of th e Crooks 
facili ty, in the vicinity of the new Victorian 
House, once stood the o riginal Culler 
Furniture Factory. Atop th e old Culle r 
building, perched on its roof, sat an 
oversized chair big enough fo r a king. 

As young boys in 1950s Wi lliam spo rt, 
my friends a ncll would sit in an old 
baseball grandstand, the former West 
Third Street baseball field. The 
g randstand sat, angled southeaste rly, 
directly behind the Coll ege 

Gymnasium, th e site that today is the 
no rtl1west sector of the Lifelong 

Education Cente r. 

ronlinued on next /Jage 



In the 1950 . the old baseball grand Land wa pan of 
the \\'illiam pon Area High chool foOLball tadium. It 
was here. on auwmn Santrday afternoon , my ft·iend 
and I gathered lO watch the William pon :\lillionaire 
football team pia}' before packed crowd of hy terical 
\\'AI I foo tball fan . Coach Tom \'argo. who later 
became a profe or at the College. produced ome of 
the be t football played in 1950 Pe nn yh·ania. On 
football afternoon the place to be was \\'e t Third 

treet Ladium, and everyone in the Ladium viewed the 
giant cha ir that LOwered over the vi iting sLand . 

Often , from that old grandstand, my friend and I 
would look in a outheasterly direction, beyond the 
player , the crowd and the field. and over the vi iting 
Land . at that over ized chair awp the Culler facwrr 

'The Chair,'' a it was known to tiS, wa a srmbol for 
wha t wa manufacwred daily within the confines of the 
large wooden building. ll was a local landmark. and like 
mo t landmarks. 'The Chair- was not without its local 
folklore. 

One particular legend. often related in our yomhfu l 
enthu iasm. gi"e an account of the day the king of 
ba eball , Babe Ruth, played a game at that former 
ba eball field. And, of course, in his ·'Ruth ish" fashion. 
he blasted a ho me run, sailing aero what today would 
be the Lifelong Education Center, Library, 
Su que ha nna Room and Building Trade Center, a nd 
hit "The Chair ... "vVow. what a shot that mu t have 
been!,'' we would gasp as we a t gazing in the tand . 

Last year, while peaking at a fitn e s conference at 
Hof: tra Univer ity in Hemstead. Long I land, I wa 
invited lO auend a pecial academic conference 
commemorating the lOOth birthday of Babe Ruth. The 
confe rence invoh·ed hiswrians. biogra pher , 
portswriter , author . friend and otJ1ers who, for three 

day , lecwred o n the myth of Babe Ruth. an American 
icon. 

It' been almo t 50 years since the Babe' death , and 
over 60 year ince his last ho me run. Yet, people till 
fee l the magic at the mention of hi name and his 
my tical "feel good " powers. Childre n and adult ti ll 
point to the fence, acknowledging his famou ] 927 
··called ·hot" Wo rld Serie ho me run. Tho e who wdy 
baseball be lieve he aved the game. following the 
aftermath of the dreaded l 919 Black Sox candal. 
Player till look at him as the home run king, e\·en afte r 
mo t of hi record ha,·e been bro ken. Hi per ona i a 
bold wday a it wa when he he lped a troubled Ame r·ica 
bt·idge two World \\'ar and the Great Depre ion. lie 
wore the 1 ew York Yankee pin stripe . He represemed 
the American dream. He achieved greatne !>. He was 
then , a nd till i ·. the king! 

During the conference I d tifted back to my youth. 
iuing in that old grandstand with m)' frie nds, and 

recalled the story about Babe Ruth and the Culler 
factory chair. Re necting back brought a comforting 

"His persona is as 

bold today as it was 

when he helped a 

troubled America 

bridge two World 

Wars and the Great 

Depression." 

An hist01ical anini uiew shows the li es/ 17lird Street baseball field 
behind the Colleges g)llliWfium and the old utrol!P)· rnr bam, " seen 
in the foregmunrl. The g)'llliWfium 1till stands. as does the 
.-\ rademic Cn1tn: situated an-os1 the rtreet. 

feeling lO me- a feeling that accompanie thoughts of 
the '·good o ld day , ·· and the per o na of legend like the 
Babe. Tt wa the n that I rcalit.ed the bond betwee n Ba be 
Rmh a nd the Pen n College campu . 

On Octobe r 3 1, 1923 the "barnstormi ng" Babe Rmh 
All-Stars visited the West Third treet field to play the 
Williamsport Grays, a local minor league baseball team 

that had won the NYPE (1 ew }'m-It-Penn ylvania) 
Leagu e championship earlier that sea on. 
"Ba rnswrming'' was a commo n practice for pre-1 950s 
professiona l athlete . Sports heroes traveled lO mall 
citie lO play po t- eason exhibition game again t local 
~.a l ent. And Babe Ruth was the best there was at it. He 
regula rly earned 1,000 a game, and fan Oocked lO ee 
the great Babe Ruth h it a homer. 

Ruth did not disappoint tJ1e local fan that October 
a fternoon. The Babe rna heel three home run . During 
pre-game practice, he directed two home run O\'er (not 
on) the Culler factory chai r! The third occurred dtu-ing 
the game. which the Babe Ruth All-Stars won 8-5 0\·er 
the Williamsport Grays. Babe was a bowman; the 
"cha ir" was a natural prop, and together they created a 
memorable show. 

Compared to his many achievements, those three 
ho me runs are insignificant, unle s you were there on 
Ocwber 31, 1923, or frequent the site of the pre ent 
College campus. Then , hi performance here magnifies: 
it allow )'OU lO be a pa rt of his myth. 

The Babe and hi vi it lO m)' hometown and mr 
campu i important lO me. l gue that's becau e, like 
o ma ny oth ers, I belie\'e that heroes are an important 

part o f life. nfortunately today, it' harder to find 
heroe . In our society of ad\'anced technology, icon 
like the Babe eem to have vanished. Heroe appear and 
disappear a lmost as quickly a their tele\'i ion 
com me rcials. Their image is marred by inOated salarie , 
conte mptuou attiwde , labor uikes and kyrocketing 

111e infamous -chair" 
sits atop the former 
Culler Furniture Factory 
in this photo. taken 011 

the field dllling a 
Williamsport High 
School football game. 

ticket prices that make it difficult for fans to see them in 
real li fe. 

\Ve need heroes lO look to for inspiration , w et 
example for u lO follow, goals for u to eek, and to 
guide us through difficult Lime . That' the legacy they 
leave us. In our complex world wday. it is comforting to 
know that he,·oe are there when we need them. That's 
why I e njoy recalling the time Babe Ruth came to that 
old stadium here at what i now Penn College. Babe 
Ru th arguably may be the Ia t A.meric.:m ports 
demigod. That alone make ha,'ing the Babe as pan of 
our campus lore important. 

The next time you pa along the north ide of 
th e Campus Center, top and look for the to ne marker 
that reads "Crook Doors, 1886 ... Look west at the 
Vicwt·ian Hou e, and imagine it as a wood frame fac wry 
with an oversized chair on it roof. Gaze in a 
northwe terly direction through the Su quehanna 
Room and imagine a rotund left-handed batter, 
swinging, hitting a wweting ball 0\·e,- the campus and 
beyond the giant chair. Look real hard and maybe you 
can see my childhood buddie and me sittin g in the o ld 
wooden grand tand, amazed. 

Author "Babe .. Mayer received his niclmame from lzis childhood 
buddies who thought he, in his bagg;· Little League uniform, 
loolred lilte and ran /ilte Babe Ruth. 
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