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. he first thing we all noticed was the flying chalk.
As white flakes cascaded to the floor, we decided

we had never seen anyone write so fast on a black-

board. And then we watched the intensity, the focus—
and the joy—of this bustling, faintly smiling, diminutive woman
as she unraveled the molecular mysteries of the B vitamins.
Immersed as we were in the murky amino acid soup of biochem-
istry in 1954, we suddenly encountered something charming in
lipothiamine pyrophosphate, something dramatic in niacin defi-
ciency. Pressed, muddled, and slightly fearful, like most freshman
medical students, we now began to form a new vision: We wanted
to become engaged, vivacious, passionate. In other words, we

wanted to be Dr. Evangeline T. Papageorge.

BY WILLIAM C. WATERS III, MD, 58M




IN THIS LITTLE exercise this amazing
teacher had not, you understand, broad-
cast her seeds of wisdom wastefully upon
a parched plain. She had first plowed the
soil, tilled it—titillated it. Now even ordi-
nary data would germinate vigorously in
our newly galvanized young minds.

This was my first exposure to The
Evangeline Effect. The next occurred
when, walking with her across the tiny
quadrangle between Anatomy and
Physiology, she outlined to me her origi-
nal PhD project. Her pace, already brisk,
quickened; and her voice, already animat-
ed, heightened as she went into transport
over the genetic defect of 2 phenylke-
tonuria. I learned something, of course,
but now mainly I wanted to rededicate
my life to genetics.

Another stanza of The Effect appeared
at midyear. One of our classmates was dis-
covered one night sitting in a corner of a
classroom—catatonic. Later, as he received
inpatient therapy for what was feared to
represent emerging schizophrenia, Dr.
Papageorge left her lab and her podium
and her office to visit the parents at
their home. Evangeline, the
teacher, the administrator, the
researcher, had adopted still
another role—cheer-
leader.

Her myriad faculty
assignments included from time to
time the admissions committee. One
candidate had applied after a Vietnam
tour complicated by an arduous period as

a POW. A committee member suggested a
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psychiatric exam in view of the emotional
trauma the student had experienced.
Evangeline said, “Why then we’ll
have to give everybody a psych exam,
won’t we, maybe (with a wistful smile)
including the faculty.” Then, gazing into

some distant space, she stood, drawing

herself up to her full five feet, pounded
the table gently, and said: “Ladies and
gentlemen, this student is the only one in
this medical school who has had a psych
exam. . .and he passed with flying colors”

The student was admitted and even-
tually elected president of the senior class.

Medical students of course were
always having problems: fatigue, grade
trouble, distress at home, conflicts with
teachers, and just plain confusion.
Somehow they all seemed to end up in
Evangeline’s office. She would reward
them with endless patience, intuition,
empathy, but unshakable high expecta-
tions. She did not forgive; she empow-
ered. She did not pass out handkerchiefs;
she created tools. Her warmth was lined
with iron. She was fire and ice.

Some years ago, our Medical Alumni

Executive Committee felt the educational

Evangeline (top photo, second from right) with
siblings (in descending order) George,
Euripedes, Demetrius, Antigone, and John. The
youngest, Calomira, was not yet born. When
Evangeline came to work at Emory in 1929 at
age 23, she was eager to help support her

recently widowed mother, who had five young

children still at home. Middle photo: Evangeline (left) in

1935 with George and Ann in Ann Arbor, where Evangeline

was completing her PhD in biochemistry at the University of

Michigan. She worked on her degree during summers and dur-

ing a two-year leave from Emory. Bottom photo: Evangeline

(center) was named Atlanta’s Woman of the Year in Education
in 1952. She is surrounded by her mother (second from right)

and siblings (left to right) Calomira (Callie), George, and Ann.






