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Scout (Sara Fritzell) Hanhan  

 

In June 1965, before PC training started, I had just graduated from Stanford with a degree 

in Psychology. Then, I chaperoned a group of AFS exchange students across the country 

to their gathering in Washington DC. 

  

You all know about training in Portland – the early hours and 

exercises, long hours ending with bar visits, forbidden old easy 

chairs because Turkey didn’t have them (!), de-selections and 

re-selections, information given us about villages as we 

prepared to go to cities, our wonderful Turkish teachers, etc. I 

know those were unhappy months, for me at least, but we lived 

through them so we could get to Turkey. 

  

Here’s a quote from a letter to my mother upon arrival in 

Turkey: Here in Ankara it has been snowing. It’s quite a sight from my hotel window – 

cars slipping all over, horses sliding on all fours down the hill, and little black figures 

running all over with huge loads on their backs or their 

heads. Everyone still looks alike to me – with dark skin 

and black hair and eyes. Every man seems to have the 

same moustache and the same black hat. The women are 

either young and dressed close to western style, or old 

and dressed with long colorful skirts and huge shawl-

scarves. The whole town presents such a paradox of 

unusually outmoded peasants, their customs, etc. and a 

modern “close to westernized” city… 

  

Kate Hooper and I were assigned to the Kartal Verem 

Dispanseri (tuberculosis dispensary) in Istanbul, where 

we gave shots, took X-rays and generally assisted the 

two sosyal hemşireler (social nurses) who were our co-

workers. We lived in the gecekondu (squatter 

settlement) and made visits in the same area 

to help educate tuberculosis patients and their 

families about how to live with the disease. 

Then when the TB program fell through, I 

joined the Child Care Program and started 

working at the Bakırköy Children’s Home 

way on the other side of Istanbul. Here I 

worked with two groups of preschool 

children, one “normal” and one with all kinds 

of special needs. Penny Field, Judy Kilmartin 

and I lived in an apartment in Aksaray, 

Istanbul. Our little PC stay was featured in an 

edition of Hürriyet – a national newspaper 

chain – where they referred to us as “young 
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Kennedy Peace Volunteer girls from America.”     

 

This is how I answered a question about relationships at my two sites for Zafer Parlak 

(who was doing some research about the Peace Corps in Turkey): The gecekondu setting 

was very much more like village living. I remember that we were literally invited to 

various people’s homes every night, until we told them that we couldn’t go out on 

Wednesdays because we had to write letters to our families. (This was the only excuse 

that was immediately accepted, thus giving us 

some time alone.) We also were “adopted” by 

a family immediately across our street. We 

called them Anne, Baba, Ağabey {my saz 

instructor} and Gülsen, even though Anne and 

Baba were not much older than we. In the 

apartment in Låleli, we didn’t know others in 

the building. My two roommates, as I 

remember it, hung out with other PCVs, a few 

other Americans and a few Turks. By this time, 

I, however, was dating a Turk (whom I 

eventually married), so I spent most of my time 

with him and with other Turkish friends I had 

made while in Kartal. 

   

After completing my volunteer tour in July 1967, I joined the Peace Corps staff as Director 

of the Child Care Program and moved to Ankara. I stayed with the Peace Corps until 

August 1970 when the program left Turkey all together. Most of my in-country travel was 

between Ankara and Istanbul, although I had one adventurous trip to the Mediterranean 

one year where I met a Swedish friend – too long to relate here. Most of my vacation travel 

was in the Middle East – Egypt, Jordan, 

Israel, Syria, Lebanon….   

   

I lived in Turkey until 1977, however, so 

I traveled the country widely both then 

and when I was on the staff. I married 

Uğur Hanhan in 1968. We lived in 

Ankara, where both of our sons, Kenan 

and Tolga, were born. After the Peace 

Corps, I taught English at Hacettepe 

University and at the Turkish-American 

Association, where I later directed their 

Intensive English Program. In 1974, we 

moved to Istanbul and I taught English at 

the Foreign Languages Center and for 

two years in the prep program of the 

Deniz Lisesi (naval high school) on Heybeli Ada. We lived in Bostancı. 
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We returned to the U.S. in 1977 – initially to North 

Dakota to stay with my mother until we could find jobs. 

We didn’t move far! I worked as a social worker in a 

speech and hearing clinic and Uğur in a park system for 

one year. Then the next year, Uğur opened a gift and 

import store, and I went back to school in Early 

Childhood Education. I finished my Ph.D. in 1984 and 

started working at the University of North Dakota as an 

assistant professor. Uğur retired in 2001, and I in 2003 

(after having worked as Associate Provost of 

Undergraduate Education for my last five years). We 

moved to our lake home (which we had 

reconstructed after the Red River flood of 

1997) in 2003, and this is where I continue 

to live (and work part time). My beloved 

Uğur passed away 3½ years ago; Kenan 

lives in Istanbul, Tolga in Duluth with their 

families (my 4 grandchildren); and I 

continue to return regularly to Turkey.      

   

It’s hard to summarize a life in a few 

paragraphs, but if anyone wants to find 

their way to the woods and lakes of 

northern Minnesota, my home is open for 

Turkish food, and memory-sharing… 

   

    

  

 


