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This is the second interview of the oral history of Sara-Ann Determan which is being taken on 

behalf of Women Trailblazers in the Law, a Project of the ABA Commission on Women.  It is 

being conducted by Brooksley Born on December 6, 2005 at the office of Arnold & Porter, 555 

12th Street, N.W., Washington, DC. 

Ms. Born: Sally, we were talking about your early experiences in school.  Tell me about 

what kind of activities you enjoyed as a grammar school. 

Ms. Determan: In grammar school, reading.  Reading, reading, reading.  I lived on a block 

with lots of kids, and there would be kid games, hide-and-go seek and stuff.  

In the summers, we always went up to the local community swimming pool.  

But the thing I loved to do most was read.  Physical activity, then as now, 

(laughter) is not very appealing, and it is amazing -- when you’re 67, you’re 

kind of glad you didn’t blow your knees as a younger person.  But reading 

was my passion, and I remember going to the librarian in grammar school and 

she’d put aside some books for me and she’d always giggle at how many I 

read and how quickly I read them.  That’s what I did.  Our family didn’t have 

television until I was in eighth or ninth grade, and there weren’t lots of 

organized activities for kids in a little small town.  I never was in the Girl 

Scouts.  I don’t even know that they had Girl Scouts, Brownies, so I read. 

Ms. Born: Did you have any particularly close friends? 
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Ms. Determan: Oh sure, I had friends.  I moved from one town to another at fifth grade, and 

that was a tough time to come in as a newcomer in a small town.  I didn’t 

have as many friends as I wanted to, and I’m sure I wasn’t in the clique that I 

wanted to be all the time.  But I wasn’t particularly lonely, and I also had 

these first cousins that we saw a lot of.  I wasn’t close to my sister at all; we 

are much closer now than we were as children.   

Ms. Born: Did you have any particular hobbies? 

Ms. Determan: No, the things that I would remember as hobbies were silly things.  I collected 

small horses and so I’d look for them, and people would give them to me as 

presents, but no, I didn’t.  I took piano lessons for 7 years, and I was still in 

the third grade book, and the teacher told my parents that they were wasting 

their money (laughter) which they were.  Actually, as an aside, I think it’s the 

first time I understood that my father was not absolutely all-knowing because 

he told me that I would be really be sorry, that the time would come that I 

would love to play the piano.  And I knew that wasn’t going to happen, and it 

never has happened (laughter).  Maybe in some obscure valley in some 

obscure place in Asia there is an instrument on which I could be a virtuoso, 

but is sure as hell isn’t the piano.   

Ms. Born: When you were in grammar school, did you have any role models that were 

women? 

Ms. Determan: All the teachers were women.  There wasn’t a man to be seen in grammar 

school, except maybe the principal.  I don’t even remember that.  But there 

were some teachers that were really important to me who clearly cared about 
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me and I thought they were pretty special.  One in particular who was a single 

woman, the sixth grade teacher, and she was a very gifted teacher, and she 

made me feel like I was intellectually special which was not particularly 

socially acceptable in the town of Palmerton.  Being a fat brain was not what 

you would call the inside track (laughter) to popularity.  But she was probably 

a role model of sorts.  My mamma to this day, in memory now of course, is 

my role model for dealing with people, my role model in kindness, my role 

model in what’s really important.  And my father was always very, very 

encouraging in my desire to be like him.  It was an ego thing for him, but it 

served me well.   

Ms. Born: Tell me about going to high school.  What do you remember about your high 

school?  I know it was a 6 year school.   

Ms. Determan: Yes, we went from seventh to twelfth grade and the main thing I remember 

about the difference between sixth and seventh, besides the fact that you 

changed classes and so forth, was instead of the school being a mile away so I 

walked 4 miles a day, the school was a block away so that I could get out of 

bed at the first bell.  We also had the girls’ entrance and the boys’ entrance.  

Everything else was co-ed except gym and domestic science, but we had to go 

in the girls’ door, and they had to go in the boys’ door, and I remember not 

thinking a thing of it.  Can you imagine?  That was the way it was. 

Ms. Born: What did domestic science consist of?   

Ms. Determan: Domestic science is the only time in entire life I’ve gotten a D (laughter).  

Domestic science was sewing and cooking.  And I got the D because there 
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were 4 girls.  We were making egg salad, and it was for our lunch, and they 

gave us 1 egg for 4 girls.  I tried to sneak a second egg, and this truly dreadful 

teacher whose name I don’t remember saw me and said, “Drop that egg,” and 

I did, and I got a D which I clearly deserved.  I was a little smart ass in 

domestic science.  Health may have been all girls too.  I just don’t remember.  

But we had to take four years of domestic science, and health and gym were 

kind of combined.  While we took domestic science, the boys took carpentry 

and woodworking.  God forbid they should learn how to cook and sew, and 

God forbid we should learn how to use a hammer (laughter).  But this was in 

the old days. 

Ms. Born: Those were the tools for life then. 

Ms. Determan: It was in the old days. 

Ms. Born: Did you belong to any all girls’ activities? 

Ms. Determan: I was the manager of the girls’ basketball team (laughter).  I was the referee in 

all of the practices and actually was asked to be the referee in a couple of 

games where the real referee didn’t show up, and the other team muttered 

about my being the referee, but I was allowed to be.  I got to cut the oranges 

into quarters for the athletes to suck on. 

Ms. Born: Did you play any basketball? 

Ms. Determan: No.  Play? Me? No, no.  But you know you have to run around a lot when you 

are a referee.  In those days, girls’ basketball stopped in the middle.  So I had 

to continue all the way to the other side, and I was actually running more than 

some of the players.  I’m not even sure I tried out to play.  I did try out to be a 
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cheerleader.  That was an unsuccessful try out.  Actually, again as an aside, in 

college the DuPont Company gave a $1000 per semester to every student who 

got a 4 point average at the University of Delaware where I went at the time.  

But the University of Delaware required that you take gym.  In four semesters 

I got all As but Bs in gym, and the only reason I got Bs in gym is that half the 

grade was for scoring and the rules (laughter).  So maybe in that same obscure 

valley there is an athletic program that I could have shone in, but I’ve never 

found it (laughter). 

Ms. Born:: How were you academically at school? 

Ms. Determan: I did not graduate first in my class from high school, and that is something 

that I’m ashamed of -- not because I wasn’t first in the class, but because I 

wasn’t first in the class because I deliberately put wrong answers on tests 

because it was socially uncomfortable to be singled out.  Being a fat brain and 

coming from the richer part of the community -- and in Palmerton that meant 

our house was worth maybe $30,000 instead of $15,000 -- that was social 

death.  About ninth grade, I started to make sure I never had any perfect 

papers.  Actually, I didn’t get over that until I went to college.  One of the 

magical things of going to college was when the English teacher read my 

paper after the first assignment we got, and I remember just wanting to sink 

into the floor, thinking that this was going to be so awful, and instead, the 

other girls congratulated me and talked about me as if I had had an 

achievement worthy of respect.  It was amazing.   

Ms. Born: Do you think it was because it was an all girls’ college? 
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school; she didn’t go to college, and none of her sisters went to college.  But 

the assumption was we would.  The 1950’s were full of these unchallenged 

assumptions.  And obviously it made some impact on the way it was in high 

school at that time.  For example, I never went to a party during high school 

where any beer was around, so the issue whether to drink or not was just a 

nonissue.  It was like whether you jump out of a window or not.  It didn’t 

come up.  Similarly, in the sexual things, good girls didn’t.  There was heavy 

petting going on, but everyone stopped, except for the “bad” girls, and they 

were in a very small minority.  These working assumptions -- I didn’t even 

think about them.  We operated in these boxes of assumptions, and for the 

most part, for people from the white middle-class who had decent intellects, 

those assumptions were a form of protection.  It worked out well.  You didn’t 

trouble yourself with, “Shall I go to college, or shall I not go to college?”  

That was already decided.  But its astonishing to me to realize the extent to 

which those things that could be considered barriers in many cases were not 

even questioned.  It was almost as if it was a physical law, like the sun 

coming up, that certain people would go to college.   

Ms. Born: And that there would be no drugs, no alcohol? 

Ms. Determan: And there would be no drugs.  I don’t think anyone smoked cigarettes -- well, 

some actually did, but not the kids I hung around with.  It was almost a 

“Leave It To Beaver” kind of life.  I only knew one person who had a father 

and a mother who were divorced.  My aunt was divorced.  She was the only 

person I knew who had a divorce.  I don’t know anyone from Palmerton who 
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was growing up except in a two-parent household.  I don’t know anyone who 

had a widowed mother or father.  Were they perfect?  Of course not.  Did I 

assume everyone had a mother like mine who couldn’t keep their hands off 

me and loved me and was always proud of me and sweet to me?  I just 

thought that’s what mothers did.  It took me a long time to appreciate my 

mother.  I had to learn an awful lot from people who had experiences with 

their own mothers to understand what a magical relationship I had.  I took it 

all for granted. 

Ms. Born: It was a simpler life in many respects because the rules were so well 

established.  Was it also somewhat repressive? 

Ms. Determan: Oh, it was repressive.  And those rules didn’t work for everyone.  They 

worked for the people who were lucky enough to be white; they worked for 

the people who were lucky enough to have parents, a father (never a mother) 

who was employed.  I don’t think any of my friends had mothers who were 

employed, except perhaps sometimes as a bookkeeper for their husband’s 

business.  It worked fine for the people who could afford the middle-class 

lifestyle on one person’s salary, which was true of lots of people in those days 

but not everyone.  Would I want that back again for anyone but my 

grandchildren?  No.  (laughter).  Would I like it for my grandchildren? 

(laughter)  Yes -- because it was easier.  It was easier because of the social 

support.  I had a curfew, but so did every single friend of mine.  And so, who 

cared -- there was nothing to do after my curfew anyway because everyone 

else had to go.  The kind of issues that are so important to kids these days 
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were all thought out and put in boxes for us -- we didn’t even think about it.  I 

assume that we would have commented that someone didn’t have a curfew. 

Ms. Born: Were you aware of people who were different -- of racial minorities, for 

example? 

Ms. Determan: Our town was a very interesting town to grow up in.  We had a very class 

aware culture in the generation of my parents.  It had broken down almost 

completely in our generation.  I was aware, of course, that there were people 

who lived in much smaller houses and who didn’t go on vacation and who I 

assumed didn’t have as much as we had.  But its amazing how little it 

mattered in those days in terms of the lives of my friends whose father didn’t 

earn much money.  Because none of us wore expensive clothes.  No one had a 

car.  Oh, one boy had a car in our senior year, and he was one of the farm kids 

who drove a jalopy because his parents didn’t want him to go on the school 

bus.  Those differences that could have been playing out behind closed doors 

in those homes with not enough to eat or real problems, didn’t get translated 

into the lives of my friends who were living in those houses.  I regularly went 

to very modest little houses where the fathers worked for the company at 

ridiculously low hourly rates.  But the movies were 14 cents; anyone could be 

a babysitter.  There was no abject poverty that was visible to the kids.  In 

terms of racial minorities, none.  I saw my first black person when I was in 

eighth grade, and there was one black person playing on one of the basketball 

teams in our league.  But we didn’t have any racial minorities.  There were a 

couple of Jewish families, lots of people from central and eastern Europe.  
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There were some differences between the Catholic kids and the other kids.  If 

the Catholic kids had gone to Catholic school, they didn’t join us for public 

school until ninth grade, and we all knew each other by then, and they didn’t 

know us as well.  But I don’t think I was ever aware of those kinds of 

differences.  I don’t think I was ever aware of marijuana until Robert 

Mitchum went to jail, and I read it in the newspaper and asked my father what 

that was.  It was a very different time. 

Ms. Born: Did you have any experience with sexual harassment during those high school 

years? 

Ms. Determan: In eighth grade I had a science teacher who now could have been criminally 

indicted for what he did to me and to some of the other girls.  My mother 

often said before she died how ashamed she was that she didn’t do anything 

about it.  We had stadium seating in this science course with an aisle so that 

the teacher could walk and be on eye level with people who were sitting in the 

last seat.  As he walked by, he would move his arm across my very young 

eighth grade-girl breasts.  I mentioned it to my mother, and I think she just 

didn’t believe me.  I can’t believe that if she believed me she wouldn’t have 

done something about it, but I don’t think she believed me.  That happened on 

and off, and I was very uncomfortable with that man.  He was just a horrible 

man.  I don’t remember any teacher ever making me feel like I shouldn’t be 

doing what I was doing because I was a girl.  The social pressure to not be a 

brain I’m sure I wouldn’t have felt as intensively if I hadn’t had boys around.  

But I don’t remember a particular event. 
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Ms. Born: Did you have any family responsibilities? 

Ms. Determan: Oh, sure.  Judy and I were expected to not only keep our rooms clean in terms 

of picking up, but we also had to do the vacuuming and dusting and washing 

of the windows and making the bed in our rooms.  She was always much 

better at that than I was.  There were a lot of big shouting matches between 

me and mother as to the meaning of “putting away.”  We also had to do the 

dishes every night and set the table every night.  We took turns taking the 

garbage out.  I’m sure there were other tasks like that that I don’t remember.  I 

don’t remember being expected to do any cleaning other than my own room.  

Having chores at home was a very important part of the value system.  But 

again, all my friends did that, too.  That was no big deal.   

Ms. Born: Did you have any jobs while you were in high school? 

Ms. Determan: I babysat.  I used to babysit regularly for this family for 3 hours while the 

mother went golfing, and the charge was 30 cents an hour, and she’d always 

give me a dollar and tell me that she was giving me that extra 10 cents 

because I had come on time, but she made it very clear that I should not 

expect that extra 10 cents every time I came for the 3 hours.  So I babysat.  I 

worked at the pool in the summer time.  We would pick up free monthly 

tickets if we agreed to work in the little refreshment stand, so I did that and 

got free monthly tickets.  At Christmas time in my senior year, I worked at the 

five and dime for a couple hours after school when they were getting 

Christmas time people.  My father’s brother who had the Ford garage had a 

captive finance company.  They called it the Automotive Finance Company.  
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They borrowed money from the bank and lent it at higher interest rates to 

people who bought the cars, and I did all the bookkeeping for the Automotive 

Finance Company.  

Ms. Born: Again a precursor to being a tax lawyer?  (laughter). 

Ms. Determan: Yes, could be.  I’d forgotten about that.   

Ms. Born: We’ve talked about some of the big social and political events during your 

childhood, like the influences of the Depression on your parents and World 

War II and McCarthyism.  Do you remember the Korean War and what was 

your reaction to that? 

Ms. Determan: I certainly remember that there was a Korean War, and I remember the 

newspapers being filled with the stories of the Chinese coming in.  I 

remember even better when the Soviet Union set off their first atomic 

weapon.  I remember Madame Chiang Kai-shek coming to this country with 

the most gorgeous son.  (laughter).  I cut pictures of him out of Life Magazine.  

But it didn’t touch my life.  None of my uncles were in Korea, like they were 

in World War II, nor my father.  We didn’t have rationing like I remember 

from World War II.  I do remember we started to have emergency drills, not 

just fire drills, before I finished high school, and I remember my parents 

talking about how it was frightening the younger kids, that they didn’t think 

that was a good thing to be doing.  The reason I remember that, I am sure, is 

that it frightened me, too.  Although I don’t really remember feeling the fear, 

that’s the only reason that I would have the memory at all.   

Ms. Born: Were these were basically nuclear war drills? 
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Ms. Determan: I graduated from high school in 1956.  They set off the first nuclear device in 

1949.  By 1956 we were in the middle of that end-of-the-world kind of 

thinking.  We’d had fire drills all my life, but there was something different 

about going down under the desks and putting your hands over the back of 

your necks.  That is all piled into my head with Korea, for obvious reasons -- 

it was all about the same time.  But I don’t remember my parents talking anti 

or pro war.   

Ms. Born: Do you remember fallout shelters?  Was that a part of Palmerton life?   

Ms. Determan: No, I don’t remember anyone talking about fallout shelters in Palmerton.  

Obviously, I remember the later Cuban missile crisis when we were talking 

about the fallout shelters in my own circles.  I don’t remember that in 

Palmerton. 

Ms. Born: Let’s go on to your decision to attend college and which college. 

Ms. Determan: It wasn’t a decision to attend; it was which college.  I was all set to go to Penn 

State.  I had a roommate.  My parents had made a payment.  Most of the 

people I knew had gone to Penn State.  I didn’t really consider anything else.  

After I graduated from high school, I went to be a waitress at a resort in the 

Poconos with two of my friends, neither of whom were college-bound, and I 

met two girls who were friends with each other who also came to be 

waitresses and who were heading for Mount Holyoke.  They were the first 

really sophisticated, bright girls I had ever met.  I was so taken by them in 

terms of them talking about what they wanted to do in college and the books 

they were reading and they seemed so sophisticated.  They were both 
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debutantes.  They came from a wealthier set than I had ever heard about.  I 

went back to my father and mother in early July and said, “I don’t want to go 

to Penn State, I want to go to a really good girls school” -- obviously 

influenced by these two.  I hadn’t even taken the college boards because if 

you were a graduate of a Pennsylvania high school, you didn’t have to take 

college boards to go to Penn State.  So my father said, “I doubt that you can 

go in September, but maybe you should take the college boards if you can this 

summer and you should write to the schools you are interested in and see if 

they will consider admitting you to the freshman class or as a transfer at the 

semester break.”  So he made all the arrangements for me to take the college 

boards in the first week in August, and I wrote to all of the seven sisters 

schools and to Connecticut College for Women and asked them if they would 

accept me for freshman year or if they would take transfers.  I got from every 

single school some variation of, “Who the hell do you think you are, writing 

to us in July about coming in September!”  And all but Conn College said, 

“No, we do not take transfers at semesters.  Write to us about sophomore 

year.”  Conn College wrote back saying under some circumstances they 

would consider transfer students -- there was no opening in the freshman class 

in September, but if I would like to come and see the school, they’d be happy 

to show me around, and they would consider transfers at semesters.  My 

parents were so great.  They just took me up to Conn College, and I walked 

around, and I met some people, and I thought they were wonderful.  Then my 

college board scores came out, and I got calls from three of the other schools 
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saying if I wanted to apply they would indeed accept me for this year’s 

freshman class, but I also got a call from Conn College saying there was an 

opening in September.  They had been so nice to me and the others had been 

so snippy, and I had seen that campus and hadn’t seen any of the others, so I 

went off to Conn College. 

Ms. Born: I assume your SATs were very high. 

Ms. Determan: Yes, very high for a little girl from Palmerton.  I was always very, very good 

at standardized tests.  Mine was the first year there were National Merit 

Scholarships, and I didn’t get a scholarship because they were need based, but 

I was a National Merit Scholar, and that’s all standardized testing.  You can 

have a gift for being a standardized test taker.  We all know people like that.  

And we also know brilliant people who don’t do well on standardized tests.  It 

was just, I guess, the same reason I like math.  I like picking one of four 

answers.  So it was meaningless except that it opened opportunities in my life, 

it was really important, and off I went to Conn College.   

Ms. Born: Did you have any financial needs at college?   

Ms. Determan: No.  You know how much Conn College was that year for room and board 

and tuition? 

Ms. Born: How much? 

Ms. Determan: $3400.  And Penn State was $1200 as my father pointed out to me.  I never 

knew whether he got a refund of what they had already given.  (laughter). 

Ms. Born: Did you think through the implications of going to an all women’s college?   
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Ms. Determan: This is so embarrassing because the answer to that should be yes and I really 

pondered it and so forth.  I was so taken by these two girls and their 

sophistication and their being so bright, that I don’t remember thinking of it as 

an advantage not to have the guys around or a disadvantage not to have the 

guys around.  I just wanted to be like them and they were heading for a girls’ 

school and that was good enough for me.  Isn’t that awful?  I was such a little 

girl. 

Ms. Born: But you didn’t worry about dating? 

Ms. Determan: I was still mourning the loss of the relationship with Terry.  There were times 

at Conn College -- because I didn’t date then at all -- that I thought I was 

surely going to be an old maid.  But then I met Dean Determan.  (laughter) 

Ms. Born: So you didn’t date at all at first? 

Ms. Determan: No, there were mixers and things, but no.   

Ms. Born: What did you do in college, study? 

Ms. Determan: Studied, read, played a lot of bridge, hung out with friends. 

Ms. Born: What did you major in, or did you declare a major? 

Ms. Determan: I kept changing majors.  I did have to declare a major.  I was only at Conn 

College for one year.  I liked chemistry.  I considered chemistry; I considered 

math.  I knew I wanted to go to law school so I also knew it didn’t matter 

what I majored in.  I ended up being first in the class at Connecticut which 

was the first time that that had ever happened to me.  To be in a place where, 

not only the professors, but the other students thought it was a really big deal 

was just amazing.  It’s the first time in my life that the outside world appeared 
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to treasure what I was really good at.  The things I wasn’t good at were 

treasured in Palmerton.  But here I was in a place where the one thing, in 

many ways the only thing, I ever felt good at -- just thinking and writing -- 

was really a great thing.  That was amazing.  It must be like a super super 

plain girl finds out that she’s really glamorous and wonderful.  It’s not fair to 

ever say it was a negative in my life, because I was always proud of being 

smart, but something I didn’t feel was respected by others and knew it was the 

only thing I did well.  To go to a place where it was considered good -- that 

was really magical. 

Ms. Born: It must have felt like coming home.   

Ms. Determan: Tons of rock lifted off my back was the right metaphor.  But I didn’t date and 

I missed not dating and I wondered what it would do to my life.  Oh, it’s so 

awful to be 18 -- if you don’t date for a semester, you’re sure you’re headed 

for a the secular hole of a nunnery.  

Ms. Born: Did you have a roommate? 

Ms. Determan: All of the freshman girls at Conn College had their own rooms in those days.  

You didn’t have your own bathroom, but you had your own room.  It was 

at Conn College that I first understood that there was such a thing as 

anti-Semitism.  And I understood it in a strange way.  The girl down the hall 

was playing her record player too loud.  Everyone was complaining.  No one 

complained to her but she was bothering us because we couldn’t study.  So I 

just took it on myself, went down and said, “Rina, do you mind putting your 

record player down a little, its bothering all of us?”  She said to me, “You 
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wouldn’t be saying that if I weren’t Jewish.”  It was like someone had talked 

to me in another language.  I could not fathom what she was saying.  “Turn 

off your record player; you wouldn’t be saying that if I wasn’t Jewish.”  What 

is this all about?  I went to one of my other friends and said, “The strangest 

thing just happened” and told her and asked what was that all about.  She said, 

“Where are you from?”  (Laughter).  And she explained to me that a lot of 

Jews feel that they are discriminated against and are very sensitive and they 

have a reason to be.  I had never ever had any exposure.  It just wasn’t a 

Palmerton thing. 

Ms. Born: Did the women at Connecticut College come from all over New England or 

the middle Atlantic region? 

Ms. Determan: In those days it was more than 50 percent from private schools.  It wasn’t in 

the top tier, although it was considered a very good school.  Conn wasn’t 

getting the top students from those top schools.  The other half were from 

public schools like mine.  It was a relatively new school.  I doubt it had much 

by way of scholarship assistance.  I have no idea what the demographics were, 

but I’m sure there weren’t very many people there on scholarship.  But I met 

at Conn College people from lives I barely had read about.  They were much 

more sophisticated than I was.  Lots of girls had had debutante parties last 

year, and I would bet one-third of my friends had been to Europe more than 

once or at least once, and before that I didn’t even know anyone who had 

been to Europe (laughter), much less have been to Europe myself.  That was 

just not part of the Palmerton experience.  They could do things like ski.  
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There was skiing not that far from Palmerton, but I didn’t know anyone in 

Palmerton who skied except one person whose father was Norwegian, and 

that’s why he skied (laughter).  They just seemed to have these incredibly 

movie star lives to me.  It was quite amazing.  But I don’t remember feeling 

envious.  I just remember feeling interested.  Because their experiences were 

so much broader.  I’d gotten a taste of that with those two girls over that 

summer.   

Ms. Born: Did you feel accepted? 

Ms. Determan: Yes, I never didn’t feel accepted.  I’ve always been able to make friends 

pretty easily.  When I went to camp, I never got homesick.  And as I said, the 

professors started fussing about me, and the girls thought that was really cool.  

People would ask me to help with things because I got the reputation for 

really being on top of things.   

Ms. Born: Did you engage in any extracurricular activities during that year? 

Ms. Determan: No, nor did many of us that freshman year. 

Ms. Born: Why were you only there a year? 

Ms. Determan: (Laughter).  This is the story of Dean Determan.  One of my close friends at 

Conn College was a woman by the name of Ina Schlossberg and Ina was in 

love with, and I learned later secretly married to, Bob Caro, the Pulitzer Prize 

winning Robert Caro.  Bob was coming up for a weekend at Conn College 

and asked his girlfriend to set up Dean Determan, his close friend, and Ina 

said to Bob, “He should meet Sally.”  And Bob said, “Dean has two 
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requirements for dates.  She has to be at least 5’ 6” and”  - - I don’t remember 

what the other requirement was, but what ever it was, I didn’t meet it either.   

Ms. Born: You might add what your height is. 

Ms. Determan (laughter).  I’m 5’ 2”.  So they set him up with Molly, another friend.  I didn’t 

have a date for that weekend.  So Dean came, and he was with Molly and Ina 

and Bob, and we were playing bridge and they included me in parts of the 

weekend activities.  And that was kind of that.  Molly told me later how much 

she had liked Dean.  This was in the spring shortly before school ended.  

Molly said that Dean had said something about coming and helping her to 

take her stuff back from school to home because he had a VW bus.  

Ms. Born: Where were Dean and Bob? 

Ms. Determan: They were at Princeton.   

Ms. Born: And were they freshman there? 

Ms. Determan: No, they were both seniors.  That was the year that they were graduating.  

This was in 1957.  Dean came up to pick up Molly.  I had a math exam the 

following week, the last exam I had.  Molly was finished.  Molly said, “Why 

don’t you come with us?  You can’t study for a math exam, and you can see 

my house and see my horse.” 

Ms. Born: Where did she live?   

Ms. Determan: Someone west of us.  New London, Connecticut.  Dean said, “Yes, I can 

swing back to New London and drop you off.”  Molly lived in this 

humongous house, lots of acreage, a very wealthy family, and so forth.  Then 

it was time for me to go back to school.  Dean was driving, and we got 
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hopelessly lost, and we talked, and we talked -- the way you talk with 

someone else’s boyfriend.  I wasn’t the least bit self conscious.  I just had this 

wonderful, wonderful conversation, because he was so articulate and so much 

fun.  He dropped me off.  There was a girl in the dorm who was also stuck 

there for a late exam.  She said, “Who were you with?  I can see something on 

your face.”  I said, “I was with Molly’s boyfriend.”  She said, “Are you sure?”  

I remember going back to my room and thinking, “He’s not mine but isn’t it 

wonderful that the world has people as special as he!”  The next week Ina and 

Bob were having their public wedding.  Molly was supposed to come my 

house and she and I were going to go to the wedding. 

Ms. Born: Your house in Palmerton? 

Ms. Determan: My house in Palmerton. 

Ms. Born: Where was the wedding? 

Ms. Determan: The wedding was in Newark, New Jersey, or Trenton, New Jersey.  Molly 

called and said, “I have laryngitis and am not going to the wedding.”  So that 

morning, I said to Mom, “I don’t want to drive all the way over to Trenton by 

myself and I really want to go to this wedding, but now Molly’s not going to 

be there.”  My mother said she would drive me and that she and Judy would 

do something else during the wedding.  So I walked in.  Dean was an usher, 

and I said to Dean, “Molly’s sick.”  And Dean said, “Oh, I’m glad.”  That was 

the 7th of June, and he and I were married on the 28th of July in Elkton, 

Maryland.  

Ms. Born: Tell me about the courtship. 
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Ms. Determan: It was quick (laughter).  And in those days, of course, good girls didn’t.  And 

I still considered myself a good girl, and being a virgin bride -- one of the all 

time ridiculous objectives of life -- was still one of mine.  I saw him every 

weekend.  He was still at Princeton working, and Princeton and Palmerton 

weren’t that far apart.  He had a car, and he came to Palmerton every weekend 

from the 7th of June on.  My parents went on vacation from the 20th of July, 

and Dean and I decided that we would run away and get married. 

Ms. Born: Without letting your parents know? 

Ms. Determan: Without letting my parents know until after the fact.  Because my parents 

clearly would have talked us out of it.  And we didn’t want to be talked out of 

it.  We knew it was ridiculous.  But we didn’t want to be talked out of it.  My 

best friend from high school and her Princeton fiancée came with us to 

Elkton, Maryland.  Dean had set it all up, and he told me he had found this 

lovely little place in Elkton, Maryland.  I didn’t want to tell him that Elkton, 

Maryland was the biggest marriage mill in the East and that I didn’t want to 

get married in Elkton, Maryland, because I didn’t feel I knew him well 

enough to tell him that (laughter).  We had a fight some months later:  “You 

even arranged for us to be married in Elkton, Maryland!”  “What are you 

talking about?”  He was from California.  He didn’t know from Elkton, 

Maryland.  (Laughter).   

Ms. Born: We might put on the transcript what the reputation of Elkton, Maryland is. 

Ms. Determan: Maryland was the closest state to New York that didn’t have blood tests.  So 

there was no waiting period and Elkton was the northernmost Maryland 
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town, so not unpredictably, it became a place where people from very 

heavily-populated New York and New Jersey would run to get married.     

Ms. Born: The Las Vegas of the East? 

Ms. Determan: You got it.  We didn’t have an Elvis impersonator though.  We had a funny 

looking, chipmunky-looking minister.  

Ms. Born: What were your plans? 

Ms. Determan: Our plans were -- and this was what we did -- that I would go back to 

Princeton with him.  He was going to take a year between his graduation from 

Princeton that June and going to Stanford Law School, where he had been 

accepted for that fall.  He asked Stanford if he could hold off for a year 

because he had some scholarship money he wanted to pay back and he had a 

job with the Gallup organization out of Princeton.  I would take a year off and 

work in Princeton at the same time he was working, and then I’d go to 

Stanford as an undergraduate.  It never occurred to me that I wouldn’t get in.  

I would go to Stanford for the three years that he was in law school, and 

somehow or other we would feed ourselves.  That was the idea.  My father 

told us for our wedding present that he would buy me all the education I 

wanted -- tuition, books, expenses and so forth.  I went to work for the 

Educational Testing Service as a clerk-typist.  Dean was working at the 

Gallup organization.  I don’t know if you remember, but in 1957 there was 

one of the really big, horrible flus -- one of those Asian flus.  The scholarship 

qualifying test for the National Merit Scholarship and lots of other scholarship 

tests run by ETS were scheduled right in the middle of the flu season.  My 
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boss and his colleagues were getting all these requests for putting off the 

tests -- “We couldn’t give the test because of the sickness” -- and they were 

scurrying around trying to figure out what the hell to do.  I was a little 

clerk-typist and I wrote my first legal paragraph:  “It is the policy of the 

Educational Testing Service not to change the date of the test and thus we 

cannot give you formal permission.  However, nor is there any mechanism 

whereby we check when the test was given.”  This was an obvious thing to 

do.  So I typed this paragraph up and put it on my boss’s desk, and he comes 

out and says, “Who wrote this, who put this on the desk?”  I said that I had 

written it, and he said, “Thank you,” and took it to his boss, a woman, and she 

came back down to me and she said, “You wrote this, you wrote this?”  And I 

said, “Yes.”  And she said, “This is what we’ll use,” and that was the 

statement that went out to everybody, and it was self-evident.  But the next 

week, they came and asked me if I would like to change jobs at ETS.  I started 

taking tests (laughter).  They asked me to read test questions and take these 

tests (laughter). 

Ms. Born: They were standardizing them against the Sally Determan standard? 

Ms. Determan: So this person who already by a fluke knows how to take these tests started 

working with the testers.  And that went on until about Thanksgiving.  But I 

really, really wanted to get back to school.  Stanford was on a quarter system.  

Dean had the feeling he could get a job any where -- you know, the arrogance 

of the young Princeton grad.  So we packed our car.  I applied to Stanford for 

admission to the winter quarter.  We went West with it never crossing my 
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mind that I wouldn’t be accepted.  I was.  So I went to Stanford for winter and 

spring quarters.   

Ms. Born: This was 1958? 

Ms. Determan: 1958.  We lived in a little one-room apartment down in Palo Alto behind the 

Lucky store, just off University Avenue.  And I was playing housewife and 

being a student at the same time.  I loved Stanford.  And Dean was slated to 

go the law school the following year.   

Ms. Born: Did Dean get a job? 

Ms. Determan: Dean got a job, not a great one.  But he got a job.  My parents paid the 

expense money for tuition and books, and so forth.   

Ms. Born: Tell me what your parents reaction was to your marriage.  They sound like 

they were supportive. 

Ms. Determan: We sent them a telegram saying that we had been married and that we were 

coming up to visit them.  We came into the driveway at home, and my father 

came out with a 8 inch glass filled with scotch and handed it to Dean and said, 

“Here, young man.  I think you’re going to need this.”  (Laughter).  But they 

were actually okay.  It’s obvious they were concerned.  They knew what a 

short time I had known him.  But he had been hanging around the house all 

those weekends, and so it wasn’t as if he were an absolute stranger to them.  

And they liked him.  And they knew of his background.  So they knew that it 

wasn’t as if I had gone off and married someone that they didn’t like 

personally or didn’t know at all.  They were concerned that I wouldn’t finish 

school and that my future would be seriously compromised by not finishing 
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school.  Thus the wedding gift, and thus the fact that most of the talk was, 

“Now how soon are you going back to school and how is all that going to 

work?”  So they were not unhappy when I went out to California and got back 

to school.  They realized the longer that I stayed out, the worse were the odds 

that I would go back.  They didn’t like the fact that I was going to California.  

That was pretty far away for their little girl.  We were in California, I was in 

Stanford, loving it, loving the little apartment and loving being with Dean.  

One day -- in 1958, when nothing was going on anywhere in the world -- he 

got a greeting from the draft board.  A hundred and fifty people were drafted 

in California that month, and he was one of them.  So he was sent down to Ft. 

Ord on the first of May, and at my request, I was assigned housing on 

campus.  I didn’t want to stay downtown in that apartment myself.  It was just 

for four or five weeks.  I was assigned to the Oaks, which has long since gone, 

but was then described as a graduate women’s dorm.  I got there and had 

some roommates, and I realized within a day or so that there were a lot of 

undergraduates there.  There weren’t that many graduate students.  The one 

thing that we all had in common was that we were not virgins.  There was a 

woman who had been married to a man who had another wife.  There was a 

woman whose husband was in the service like Dean was; a couple who had 

been divorced or annulled or something.  One who had a baby out of wedlock.  

So they would not fit in to their virginal undergraduate dorms.  It is so 

hysterical (laughter).  This is in 1958.  Things were different then.   

Ms. Born: You would have undermined the morality. 
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Ms. Determan: God knows what I would have done.  So I was in the graduate students’ 

dorm for licentious sexually active women.  I didn’t want to stay out in 

California when Dean was in the army so I came back East at the end of the 

school year and went to the University of Delaware which I chose because I 

could live with a very beloved aunt and uncle.  The deal I struck with my 

parents -- because we knew that Dean was going overseas by this time -- is 

that the money that was saved by my living with my aunt and uncle, I could 

use and go to spend the summer with Dean.  Dean went to Turkey, and I spent 

the summer of the year I turned 21, the summer of 1959, in Turkey with him 

and then finished at the University of Delaware. 

Ms. Born: Tell me about your experiences at Stanford and at Delaware in terms of 

academics and friends and activities. 

Ms. Determan: I had one of the most interesting courses I have ever had at Stanford.  The 

professor’s name was Fefferman.  He was in mathematics, and he taught a 

course on symbolic logic in the philosophy department.  It counted as a math 

course, and I told you I really liked math but not really higher math, so this 

was another way to get a math course.  It was a wonderful course.  It just 

made sense from day one.  People were having all kinds of problems with it, 

and for me it was if it were kindergarten and which block was on which 

block.  There were one or two other people who saw it the way I did; I wasn’t 

the only person.  It’s just so self-evident and so elegant and so mathematical 

and so finishable.  I loved that course, and he was a brilliant, brilliant teacher.  

The other thing I loved about Stanford, of course, was California.  The 
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weather, the sunshine, the ease of everything, the prettiness of everything.  

The palm trees, the stucco, the quad.  But academically it was a thrilling 

place.  Not more so than Conn College in terms of the other students, but it 

had many more choices and I really did enjoy my time there. 

Ms. Born: Was it quite a big bigger? 

Ms. Determan. Yes, Conn College had only 800 students in four years.  And I think the 

Stanford classes were probably 800 at least plus all the graduate programs on 

campus.  So it was a much bigger place.  But, of course, living in your own 

apartment with you brand-new husband and doing brand-new husband kind of 

things every time you had any possibility (laughter) I didn’t have any close 

friendships.  I remember this one girl who was married to a guy in the law 

school, and his parents were very wealthy and every Christmas, they got 

$20,000, which in those days was a lot.  That’s probably today’s purchasing 

power of $150,000.  The parents had bought them a house up in the hills, 

really, really nice house.  She came down and saw our little one bedroom 

apartment, and she let go with the one of the best aphorisms I’ve heard.  She 

said, “How, oh, how can you live here?”  And I said, “I think its good for a 

young couple to struggle a little.”  She said, “I do too, but after two weeks you 

have all the benefit of struggling and then you might as well be rich.”  

(Laughter).  But my memories of Stanford are very happy ones.  Again, I 

don’t know about you, but in most of my post-high school life, I have felt a 

little bit like a fraud.  I’d walk into a new class, and the teacher would impress 

me, and I would think now this is the guy -- almost always a guy -- who’s 
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going to know I’m not all that smart.  And then I’d get an A from him, and 

there was the next one.  That’s how I put myself through law school.  That’s 

how I put myself through the early years at Hogan & Hartson.  Each new 

assignment was going to be the one in which I was going to be found out.  

And surely Stanford.  I mean, it’s one thing to be first in your class at Conn 

College, but surely Stanford.  This is where they’re really going to find me 

out.  And, of course, that didn’t happen.  I was really quite mature, I mean in 

my 40s, before I didn’t approach new challenges with the assumption that this 

was the one that I would be exposed.  And at Delaware, I told you the funny 

Delaware story where, but for PE, I would have gotten $4,000.  That was big 

money in those days.  I spent the summer in Turkey with Dean.  He came out 

of the army in May of that next year and then he went to law school, not at 

Stanford -- at Boalt Hall (University of California at Berkeley) because the 

scholarship eligibility at Stanford had slipped away, and he was a California 

resident.  Boalt was much cheaper, and I taught for 3 years while he in law 

school. 

Ms. Born: By then had you graduated from the University of Delaware? 

Ms. Determan: I graduated from the University of Delaware.  The intent was always that I 

would go to law school.  Dean and I had talked about it.  It was 10 years later 

after I completed law school and I was probably working at Hogan & Hartson 

when I woke him one night.  Again, the thinking in boxes -- “Why didn’t we 

even discuss who was going to law school first?  Why did we just always 

assume it was going to you?”  He said, “Go back to sleep.”  That was one of 
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the “click” moments of the type of we had in the feminist movement, and 

probably the most dramatic of the box thinking I did.  It was something 

wholly in my control.  The old Palmerton boxes were not in my control.  But 

we did not even discuss it.  Our life plan was that I would finish college, he’d 

go to law school, I’d work and support us while he was in law school, and 

he’d work and support us while I was in law school.  But it was a decade at 

least before I even questioned why we didn’t discuss it.  And had we 

discussed it, we would probably have done exactly the same thing since I 

could teach school and he didn’t have a teaching certificate, and he had just 

been in the army and was older and had been out of school longer.  But it 

wasn’t that -- it was that he had male plumbing and I had female plumbing 

and we didn’t even think that the male wouldn’t have the priority.   

Ms. Born: Had you gotten the teaching credential at Delaware?   

Ms. Determan: That was the plan.  But also my father had insisted he didn’t want any 

daughter of his to be dependent on a man and I had to get a teaching 

certificate.  He also made me take typing in high school.  I resented both of 

those requirements, and they both have served me wonderfully well through 

my life.  Dean didn’t do particularly well in law school.  He graduated in the 

top half of his class, but he didn’t do well.  I loved teaching.  We made a lot 

of close friends. 

Ms. Born: Where did you teach?   

Ms. Determan: San Lorenzo.  San Lorenzo was a little nasty little all-white enclave down 

south of Oakland.  I taught seventh grade in a self-contained classroom.  It 

- 34 - 



was interesting that they taught as if it were fourth, fifth or sixth grade.  It was 

hard teaching -- seventh grade is too sophisticated to master all the things to 

be taught.  Then the last year, I taught mathematics in seventh and eighth 

grade, and that was really fun.  In all the years of practicing law, I didn’t have 

professional moments as thrilling as a lot of the moments in the classroom.  

Teaching when its going well is so wonderful.  I don’t think I would enjoy 

teaching in a law school.  But seeing those kids just get it and helping them 

get there and seeing their excitement.  It was wonderful.  I got dressed down 

because I was teaching seventh graders eighth grade material, and the eighth 

grade math teacher got mad.  I knew I wanted to go to law school, but I really 

did enjoy the teaching.  And Dean and I were doing well.  We were happy 

together and had lots of friends, and it was a fine time.  He decided that he 

wanted to come East when he graduated -- the Kennedy magic was pulling.  

He wanted to do civil rights work in Washington.  Civil rights and President 

Kennedy were calling.  By the time he started his job at the Civil Rights 

Commission, Kennedy had already died, and we had child No. 1.  I remember 

when we found out that I was pregnant with Dan, we were both delighted.  

We wanted this.  This was while we were still in California and during the last 

year of Dean’s law school.  But about a week later I got really depressed, and 

I remember crying to Dean and saying, “This doesn’t feel like a baby; it feels 

like an anchor; it feels like I’m not going to be able to go to law school.”  

Dean Determan, to his eternal credit -- the next day when I came home from 

school, there were all the application blanks and so forth for all of the 
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Washington, DC law schools.  He had gotten these from the law school 

library or somewhere, and they were all for me, with a little note saying, “It’s 

not an anchor.”  So Dann was born in November of 1963.   

Ms. Born: Here in Washington? 

Ms. Determan: He was born in Palmerton because we hadn’t actually moved to Washington 

yet.  We moved East but lived with my parents until he was born.  We came 

down here the first week of December.  He was born the 17th of November, 

and Dean started at the Civil Rights Commission, and we lived in Anacostia 

because the only integrated housing that we could afford was there.  We 

didn’t know much about the city.  At that time, the apartment development we 

were in, I would say, was half African-American and half Caucasian.  But by 

the time we left, when our lease was up a year later, the ownership had 

changed hands, and a massive white flight had occurred.  There started to be 

shootings at the nearby grocery store.  I started to be afraid of going out with 

my little baby, and we moved right before I started law school.  We moved to 

Virginia. 

Ms. Born: What was the impact of the civil rights movement on you and Dean?   

Ms. Determan: We weren’t different.  As I told you, I had rejected even the then moderate 

Republicans and became the life-long liberal that I am.  Part of that was the 

civil rights movement certainly, but part of it was also Nixon.  We all knew 

this guy was becoming a bad person, and we worked very hard for Kennedy 

for President.  The civil rights movement struck both of us and every one we 

ran around with in the law school out in California, and then certainly in the 
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civil rights circles and the government circles here in Washington, as the 

major moral issue of our times.  We knew that we were not going to have 

anything more important than this ever and that this was where our energies 

and our money and our concerns belonged.  It was the first time I thought that 

way about anything.  I was vaguely interested in politics, and I certainly was 

very interested in the Kennedy promise.  But civil rights was the dominant 

issue of the time, and we knew it, and we knew that there was nothing more 

important than the society making a very dramatic change.  Very frankly, I 

don’t think there is anything in my life that we have done as a nation that I am 

as proud of as the really quite extraordinary steps -- not complete by any 

means -- toward a racism-free society, a society that is not as infected by 

racism as it was.  I think the class issues we have now are in some way 

tougher.  The whole idea of getting up by your own bootstraps is becoming 

more of a myth than it was when I was younger.  I realize that a 

disproportionate number of people who need help, whose own bootstraps will 

never do it, are people of color.  But I also see around me a lot of people of 

color who have definitely made it, and that was not true when I was a little 

girl, and that was not true when I was a young adult, and that is really one hell 

of an achievement for any society.  I don’t think there has ever been a society 

on the face of the earth to come as close as we have.  Then you have what we 

did in terms of gender discrimination, which is affecting people all over the 

world.  I think of myself as having lived in very exciting and important times.  

Just think, my little granddaughters -- the idea that they can be whatever they 
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want to be and they can go to whatever school they want to go.  It is such an 

incredible change, such a monumental change.  There is no way I would have 

been a lawyer if I didn’t have a father who had no sons and wasn’t so ego-

involved in my wanting to be like him.  I don’t mean that meanly.  He loved 

me dearly and was wonderful to me.  But I was the exception because he had 

these needs for a bright young child to want to be like him and so he 

encouraged me.  Other than that, I would have been just like all my 

classmates.  Sure, I might have read more, would have gone to college and 

would have done something.  But just think.  Remember how we used to tell 

moron jokes?  Remember how we used to make fun of people who had 

mental illness?  We didn’t know better.  The culture didn’t know better, and 

in a generation and a half, two generations maybe, that’s gone in a very large 

percentage of our culture.  It’s just gone.  Do you know anyone who would 

tell a moron joke?  They tell blonde jokes now.  Blondes are still fair game.  

Actually Bob Kapp and I were talking just today about the last group that 

people like you and me can look down on -- people like my son David and his 

wife Sheila -- white, lower middle-class, “trailer trash,” “rednecks.”  That’s 

still fair game.  The stereotyping is just as evil.  Its not race-based, and these 

people do have some more choices than black people.  If I didn’t have David 

and Sheila, I’m not positive I wouldn’t be falling into it, too.  Having David 

and Sheila, I’ll never forget when that dreadful James Carvelle, during the 

Paula Jones issue, said, “Take a $100 bill through any trailer park in 

Arkansas, and the trailer trash will come out.”  He was talking about my son 
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and his wife.  I’ve never forgiven him.  I’ve never forgiven the Clintons for 

permitting that.  That was just outrageous.  She may have been lying, and she 

may not have been lying.  But the fact that she had big hair and lived in a 

trailer -- it was outrageous and I’m still mad about it.  That’s one of the gifts 

David, for all the heartache, has given me.  I see these drunken guys on the 

street asking for money for food.  Sometimes I give it, sometimes I don’t, but 

I know each one has a mother who’s loved them at some point or other.  And 

I know that, but for some breaks, David could be that person.   

Ms. Born: Any of us could be.   

Ms. Determan: Yeah, but people with addiction problems have a greater exposure.  I 

remember “eeny meeny miny mo” using the N word.  I had not the foggiest 

notion, of course, what I was saying, but no one in my culture said, “Sally!”  

And just think in terms of gays.  I realize they haven’t come as far in that they 

don’t have the support of a larger percentage of the population.  But if there is 

anything inevitable, just look around -- you can see what stage in that 

revolution we’re in, and we all know how its going to turn out.  It’s 

astonishing.  So even despite this president and this grotesque war and this 

torture and the other things that make me so ashamed, I think of the 

differences in opportunities, unfettered by things over which you have no 

control, that we have achieved -- our generation and the one immediately 

before us.  It’s really a miracle. 
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