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I met Carolyn 
in 2002



• How has Carolyn’s 
mentorship shaped 
me? 













Never once did she say “read my work”





• Carolyn is now sitting in my dining room, I am in my final year of graduate training and I am 
just back from my field site in Namibia. My 2 year old daughter is at the table along step 
daughters. We pass the pasta and begin to eat. I have not see Carolyn in 3 months and I am 
focused on her while holding my daughter, telling her enthusiastically about my data and 
travel. Typically Naala is warm and goes to strangers easily. However, she is taking my face and 
turning it away from Carolyn repeatedly. I ask her to stop in a firm voice and she slaps my 
shoulder, quite hard. I become embarrassed and a bit angry and Carolyn says. “Jill, she senses 
your excitement to see me, and your solitary interest in hosting me. She is wanting to know 
that you also share that for her. “ 



• I arrive at dinner with Carolyn, Rick, Carolyn’s husband, my mother (82) and my brother (43). They 
have come to celebrate my graduation. My brother has developmental disabilities and autism and 
marked social deficits. We  sit down and like Tim always does, he has a bag containing small bags 
of peanut M & M’s by his side. As the waitress approaches and takes our order he hands her a bag. 
“that’s for you”, he says. She is confused but gracious. He then get’s up and does the same to the 
bar tender. When he is away, I express to Carolyn that I am perplexed and all interventions to get 
him to stop giving candy do not work. She watches Tim for the rest of the evening. That night she 
calls me and says “thanks for dinner, I think Tim might be trying to enter the group. It is a very 
sophisticated complex social task that most children are trying to master around age 7-10. M& M’s 
make it much easier. Let him do it.” 




