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The front porch… 
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…is not just an architectural 
design element typical of 
Midwestern homes: an open, 
inviting space to rest in the 
shade and chat up your 
neighbors. For Windmoor, the 
front porch is a place where 
history is made.  

It was on the front porch of the 
white, Prairie-style house at 
1121 North Notre Dame Avenue 
where Hilary Mahaney - then a 
lanky undergraduate baseball 
player from Maine - first pitched 
the sale to its owner, Mrs. Lydia 
Peterson. It was the early spring 
of 1960 and Mrs. Peterson - 
recently widowed – had planned 
to sell the house but had not yet 
made her intention public.  

When Hilary explained how they 
hoped her home would be used, 
she sympathized and even held 
off other buyers until they could 
come up with the modest down 
payment.  
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The real estate agent she 
eventually hired was not as 
patient. She issued an 
ultimatum: “pay by May or lose 
the house!” The showdown 
occurred on the front porch of 
the Napoleon Avenue bungalow 
where John Gueguen lived. John 
– a future Director of Windmoor 
– was an instructor at Notre 
Dame and would later receive a 
PhD in Political Science from the 
University of Chicago. He was 
the only person with any income 
at the time. 

He recalled the moment years 
later: “I walked out onto the 
porch to meet her and hear her 
question: ‘Where is the down 
payment of $500?’ As I looked at 
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her wondering what further 
excuse she might accept, the 
postman approached and 
handed me the mail. It included 
my last monthly check of the 
school year. I opened the 
envelope, saw that the check 
was for $500, endorsed it, and 
handed it to her. As astonished 
as I was, she examined the 
check, smiled awkwardly, 
pocketed it, and left.” 
Coincidence? Maybe… but the 
rest is history. 
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The Windmoor Newsletter 
From the Director… 

Welcome to the first issue of 
“The Windmoor Newsletter”! 
In May of this year, the home 
on Notre Dame Avenue that 
you knew and loved during 
your college days gave way 
under the weight of 50-plus 

years of heavy use and – more 
immediately – the heavier   

grip of a huge backhoe.              
A bittersweet moment                  

to say the least… 

As our new house rises from 
the rubble, we hope this 

monthly update will help you 
recall many fond memories of 
your time at Windmoor, learn 

about the progress we’re 
making with the new building, 

and support the project. 

Even more, we would like to 
strengthen the bonds of 
friendship that you first 

experienced during your time 
in contact with this wonderful 

home. We’re looking forward to 
keeping in touch and hearing 

from you! 

All the best, Mike 
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From March 5 through 12, 
2016 Windmoor sponsored a 
service trip to Santiago de 
Cuba, our first foray into that 
stunningly beautiful but 
deeply troubled Caribbean 
island. The students were 
able to experience firsthand 
an entrenched material and 
human poverty, the result of 
both natural and man-made 
disasters.  
 
In October of 2012, 
Hurricane Sandy ripped 
through the center of 
Santiago, a city of 1.5 million 
people. Almost four years 
later, many of the buildings, 
while still inhabited, had yet 
to be repaired, having lost 
roofs, windows, even entire 
facades. 
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Our group was able to help 
with the reconstruction and 
material improvement of a 
local Catholic church, to 
meet Cuban college students 
most of whom were recent 
converts to the Catholic 
Faith, and to help out at a 
local soup kitchen. 
 
We were also able to interact 
with people – young and old - 
from the most impoverished 
parts of the city and 
countryside, a remarkable 
experience that will be 
difficult to forget.  
 
The photo above, taken at 
the town of El Cobre near 
Santiago, shows – from left – 
Windmoor’s Director Mike 
Seelinger (Mechanical 

Spring Service Project: Santiago de Cuba 
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Engineering Professor at 
Notre Dame), Mike Junker 
(Class of ‘18, Mechanical 
Engineering), Pat Yerkes 
(Class of ’17, and a future 
Aerospace Engineer), James 
Herrick (graduate in the 
Class of ’16, and currently 
working in New York City in 
Civil Engineering), Matt 
Marsland (Class of ‘19, 
Political Science and 
Russian), and Gavin Ennis 
(Class of ’19, Psychology).  
 
We have been keeping in 
touch with the new friends 
we made during the trip, and 
hope to return in the future.  
 
The photo below is the main 
square of Santiago, restored 
after Hurricane Sandy.    

Visit our website at www.windmoor.org 



Construction updates 3 

 

                      Demolition begins, neighbors respond 
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The demolition of the old Windmoor Study 
Center began on May 2, 2016.  
 
Preparing for the big day, we approached all 
our immediate neighbors to warn them of the 
disruption and ask for their cooperation. 
Some even agreed to forego access to their 
garage for the time it would take to lay the 
foundation.  
 
One of our neighbors – a banker, father of 5 
and lifelong resident of Michiana - posted the 
following reflection on his Facebook page, an 
entry entitled “Thoughts from the side of the 

Fathers & Sons Club 
 
The arrival of summer at Windmoor usually means time for 
Fathers & Sons activities.  For some, that day can’t happen 
soon enough! Philosophy professor Nick Teh and graduate 
student David Cory refused to wait until the end of the 
academic year to get started. 
 
The first Fathers & Sons initiative for 2016 began in May with 
four boys, and included the celebration of Thomas Kelsey’s 
14th birthday. Among the many new spaces we’re planning for 
the new house, a club space where dads and their sons can 
strengthen their friendship ranks high on the list.  

“Tonight I sit and ponder the demolition of the house across the street. It was a very old house. 
Probably about 85-90 years old. It was sort of dumpy and I begrudgingly admit that it was 
probably a good decision to tear it down.  But along with the house came down some very tall old 
trees that defined our neighborhood. Those trees will be missed. And the house had been 
inhabited by people who had been really nice to us during our twelve plus years on Saint Peter 
Street. Several warm and positive memories with our neighbors in that place.  
 
As I look at the outline of the remaining pile of rubble in the distance, I can't help but think about 
how hard it is to build things and how very easy it is to tear them down. That house took two 
dozen men more than a year to build. They worked day after day after day. The whole thing 
came down in an afternoon. One guy with a backhoe did most of the work by himself. I watched 
with fascination for a while as he worked earlier today.  
 
It's far more interesting to watch a demolition than a construction. Demolitions are swift and 
loud and dramatic. Construction is slow and quiet, often imperceptible. But construction is the 
real achievement. It takes effort to build and it's so so easy to destroy. There is a lesson here. I 
want to be a builder… The world needs more builders and fewer demolitionists.” 
 


