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pursuit of marketable skills in overcrowded,

underresourced institutions. For still others, it
means traveling by night to a fluorescent office
building or to a “virtual classroom” that only
exists in cyberspace.

It is a pipe dream to imagine that every stu-
dent can have the sort of experience that our
richest colleges, at their best, provide. But itis
a nightmare society that affords the chance to
learn and grow only to the wealthy, brilliant,
or lucky few. Many remarkable teachers in
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colleges, and underfunded public colleges. live
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the classical tradition of artes liberales, which
ywas reserved in Greece and Rome — where
women were considered inferior and slav-
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Surely, every American college ought ©
defend this waning possibility, whatever ¥
call it. And an American college is only ¢*
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