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Why did I join the U.S. Peace Corps? Well, Sarge Shriver 

visited my university and gave a talk about the Peace Corps in 

1964. I wanted to do something to help and promote 

understanding between different nations and to gain knowledge 

of another culture, way of life and mode of thinking. During 

1964 and 1965, I trained to be a Registered Medical 

Technologist or Clinical Laboratory Scientist. And after 

completing my training (12 months), I decided that joining the 

PC with an assignment in Turkey would allow me to put my 

professional training into practice immediately AND get the international exposure I 

craved as well. 

 

I have two degrees: a B.A. in Microbiology and a B.S. in 

Medical Technology from the University of Kansas, and I 

am registered with the American Society of Clinical 

Pathologists. I served in Ankara at Hacettepe University 

Medical Center for over two months and then Atatürk Tıp 

Fakültesi (medical faculty) in Erzurum until August 1967. 

Throughout this period, I was with a PC medical team of 

one dentist, five or so physical therapists, one pharmacist 

and me. We were all assigned to Hacettepe and Dr. 

Doramağci. 

 

Our apartment in Ankara was very nice and modern. But I 

found the capital to be just another big city and not what I 

wanted to do as a Peace Corps Volunteer. I asked Dr. 

Doramağci if there was something special I could do, and my 

roommate Mary Dargitz (a physical therapist) did as well. Then, 

something wonderful happened – Dr. Doramağci walked into 

the lab one day and asked me if I would like to go to Erzurum 

and set up the microbiology lab at the new Atatürk University 

Medical School hospital! I asked him when he wanted my 

answer and he said NOW—so I said YES! 

 

Leaving Ankara was very 

exciting—many people came 

to tell us good-by—lots of flowers, pasta and candy! 

People even waved from Hacettepe’s windows as the 

train pulled by. Mary and I had been pretty lost about 

what was happening, but we arrived in Erzurum with 

27 Turks from Hacettepe. Everything was in Turkish, 

although everyone was especially very nice to us. The 

Erzurum apartment was difficult to find and was a 

small, one-bedroom, walk-up (5 flights), with central 
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heating but no running hot water. Our wage given by the Peace Corps was adequate, but 

we certainly were not rich! Our relationships with co-workers and Turkish doctors were 

excellent, plus the Atatürk University USAID 

workers from Nebraska were very supportive. 

The U.S. Military was also helpful in getting 

special drugs for a few of our patients. The 

need in Erzurum and the surrounding 

countryside was great, and I felt like I was 

really helping the villagers. 

 

Language is always difficult but many of the 

doctors knew English very well, having 

trained in the U.S. All the employees and 

doctors at the hospital treated us professionally, and gender was never an issue with them. 

Sometimes the people on the street would stare and call us “foreigner!” But they did the 

same to Turkish women doctors. Being a Christian was never a problem. The cultural 

differences lie in our impatience in getting equipment and supplies for setting up a 

satisfactory lab or department. I was treated as an equal with the doctors, which really 

doesn’t happen in the U.S. hospitals. As I re-read my letters home, I can trace my 

predictable frustrations and mood swings. 

 

 March 5, 1966 – “My job presents its moments of trauma and frustration and 

good feelings, too. My department head…is an infectious disease man and knows 

little English—he is fairly arrogant and gruff, but sometimes he’ll get the silliest 

grin…There could be problems, but I plan to be careful – although many times 

you make mistakes you just can’t help…”  

 June 13, 1966 – Friday night we went up to JUSMAT headquarters…hadn’t been 

there in two months. We went because a little girl at the hospital could use some 

special medicine. We needed to use their radio to call Ankara. It’s an odd case, 

one I helped diagnose: amoebic dysentery. It might have been missed at 

Hacettepe three years ago. She seems to be doing better now that she is on 

dysentery treatment drugs. I have never seen her smile…she has suffered so 

much.”  

 

I cannot remember any particular experience that was unpleasant except for trying to get 

proper media for the lab. However, in January of 1967 the Turkish press stated that we 

were all spies and Christian missionaries! Yes, I 

believe the PC gave me the opportunity to be effective, 

but I was the one who established the respect of the 

Turkish medical community and they gave me the 

chance to prove myself. The PC did not have unstated 

goals. The allegations that idealism is disguised neo-

colonialism are undeserved! At the end of my tour, the 

doctors in Erzurum asked me to stay at Atatürk 

University and Numane Hastahanesi (hospital), and Dr. 

Akman asked me to do microbiology research at Haceteppe. In the spring of 1967 my 
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replacement came from the Medical Technology School at Hacettepe, and I trained him 

in the workings of my lab. This freed me up to go to Ankara and work on a microbiology 

procedure manual. All laboratories in the U.S. are required to have an up to date manual. 

Dr. Akman agreed to translate it into Turkish and publish it. When I returned home he 

sent us several copies.  

 

The most pleasant experience during my sojourn in Turkey was the friendliness, 

helpfulness and openness of the Turkish people. My co-workers, Doctors Ali and Meliha 

Ertuğrul, are still my friends, although they are becoming quite elderly now. For several 

years, my husband and I were a host family for many internationals at Ball State 

University in Muncie, Indiana – hosting five Turks plus other internationals. Three of the 

families and their spouses are still wonderful friends. Many of our friends and family 

understand and respect our love for the Turkish people. Indeed, we remain very interested 

in Turkey and have returned for vacations three times in the last 10 years. My husband 

and I met in Erzurum while he was serving in the US Air Force and married after 

returning home. Marc has 

a wonderful attitude 

toward our Turkish 

friends and has always 

enjoyed their culture, 

hospitality and food. 

 

I hope by starting a 

Clinical Microbiology 

Department in the 

Erzurum hospital my 

work continued to improve the medicine in Erzurum Province. Atatürk Medical School is 

still there and celebrated its 40th anniversary. Having worked in my profession for 30 

more years – in hospital laboratories, in various departments including hematology, blood 

bank, chemistry and ending in microbiology (where I began) – I would consider joining 

the PC again. But at this stage of life, it would be difficult to leave my grown children 

and grandchildren for two years! 


