
Biographical Stuff on John W. Masland, Jr. by his son, James Wesley Masland 

 

 

 

Born in Philly, May 15, 1912 

Grew up in Oak Lane, Philadelphia 

Somewhere in his early years he told his Mom, "Bess," that the crescent moon was 

"God's toenail."  

At about eight years of age, fell out of a tree and broke his arm. Bess sat him down in 

a chair in the kitchen and giving the arm a yank, set the break then and there.  

Also said to his Mom (maybe about junior high age) that he "wished people were 

born educated."  

Attended Flying Moose Lodge, a woods camp for boys in East Orland, Maine, for 

about 4 summers, earning Distinction at age 16. William M. and Richard L. Masland 

went to Flying Moose also. I know that Bill earned Distinction and probably Dick did 

as well. (I earned Distinction in 1963, my son Caleb did in 1997)  

 

Graduated from GFS in 1929 

Sailed for Europe (during the summer of 1929 I think) as part of the first delegation 

for what became the Experiment in International Living. He spent most of his time 

with a German family in Heidelberg. The group toured Germany, Paris and London.  



During the summer of 1930, he, Bill and Dick took a canoe and fishing expedition 

into Ontario.   Had fun and turned the canoe over at least once.  

Attended Haverford College, graduating with a degree in chemistry in 1933. At 

Haverford he was the manager of the football team and also enjoyed playing his 

Saxophone in the dorm, sometimes in the hallway. His classmate Jimmy Andrews 

reported that he played badly (and knew it) but didn't mind because he was having 

fun.  

 

He worked for one year for the Duraleather Corporation. The plan (his father's plan) 

was that John W., Jr. would rise through the ranks and take over as president 

someday.  

But after a year he'd had enough. My cousin Sally Dana Willson says that he'd come 

home at the end of the day saying that the workers were being exploited, etc, etc. 

Not sure of what career he wanted to pursue, he then went to Washington, D.C.  

where he found work as a cub reporter at the Washington Post.  

During this period, in the midst of the Great Depression, he became a 1930's Liberal 

and decided to pursue the field of Political Science.  

He then entered Princeton University and was awarded his PhD in 1938. His Dad is 

reported to have said that he was very proud that John Jr. had earned a PhD,  

but that he "didn't know what he'd do with it."  



Just the same, John Jr. was named to the board of directors of the Duraleather Corp. 

(but I don't know when he started - maybe after his Dad died?) and he served until  

the buy-out by US Rubber/Uniroyal.  My impression is that he wasn't particularly 

close to his Dad.  

During this time he traveled to Japan and China.  My understanding is that in part, he 

went to the Far East to do research for his PhD. In Shanghai he was much too close to 

the incident (a prelude to war) between the Japanese and the Chinese. I remember 

him saying that his friend (it must have been Reischauer) died in his arms.  

About 1937, he met my mother on a double blind date. My mother, Harriet "Gillie" 

Gilbert, was teaching high school art in Orange, NJ. By the end of the evening John 

and Gillie, who were originally matched with the other people on the date, had  

suggested that they switch partners. The romance developed from there onwards.  

 

From Princeton, he watched the Hindenburg go up in flames at Lakehurst, NJ. They 

could see in across the undeveloped land between Princeton and the airfield. 

My parents were married in Hanover, NH on July 22, 1938 and then headed west to 

Palo Alto, CA, were he had taken a position as an Instructor in Political Science at 

Stanford.  

While there he wrote, with Paul Buck and maybe someone else, a book on the 

governments of Japan and China.  

He was very well respected by his colleagues (Mom too) some of whom are still 

around to remember them.  



My sister Joann was born (adopted) on May 1, 1944.  

In 1945, he took part in the United Nations Organizational conference in San 

Francisco. His identification card (signed by Alger Hiss) notes that he was "Assistant 

Secretary of Committee, Commission II of the Secretariat." While working in San 

Francisco, he developed a lifelong friendship with Waldo "Spike" Chamberlin.  

 

In 1946 he flew to Japan to be one of the first seven civilian aids to General Douglas 

MacArthur. I presume he had a hand in researching and perhaps drafting the new 

Japanese constitution, but since MacArthur took sole credit for everything that 

crossed his desk, it's hard to establish just who did what. He also traveled around the 

country observing elections and informing the occupying US Army about the 

Japanese their culture and traditions.  

 

He sailed home to San Francisco on the Hiye Maru. My mother had a small model of 

the ship made which I retain.  

In 1947 he took a position as a Full Professor of Government at Dartmouth.  



In 1957 he became Provost (he liked to say "provist," which is the British 

pronunciation), serving until 1967. He also tried to keep his hand in teaching, but the 

workload was a bit much. 

During the '50s and '60s he taught and served on the Board of Advisors at the 

National War College. 

His contributions to Dartmouth include bringing ROTC to campus. He was a firm 

believer that the control of the military should remain in the hands of civilians and 

that the officer corps should contain an ample percentage of liberal arts educated 

officers. He co-wrote Soldiers and Scholars with Larry Radway and then Leadership 

and Military Education with Gene Lyons (both of Dartmouth).  

 



He also helped begin the Summer Programs at Dartmouth and the transition  

from all male to co-ed, bring his old friend Spike Chamberlin to Dartmouth to head 

up these efforts. 

In the early '60s, he was named by President John Kennedy to Chair the Civil War 

Centennial Commission (I think that was the title) that was responsible for the initial 

round of Civil War Battlefield restorations.  

He served on the Hanover School Board for a couple of terms. During his tenure, the 

Dresden School district was formed between Hanover, NH and Norwich, VT. It was 

the first Interstate School District in the US. The Act of Congress that made it 

possible was the last Act that Kennedy signed.  

In 1966 (maybe '65) he was chosen by Education and World Affairs (EWA) to head 

up a study of higher education on Africa. EDA was a subsidiary/tandem association 

of the Ford Foundation. The object of the project was to assess the colleges and 

universities of certain African nations (Kenya, Nigeria, Tanganyika, and others) to  

determine whether it would be better to bring Africans to the US for higher education 

or to build up the educational infrastructure in Africa; so, they would have high 

quality education there. After the first pass, he thought that bringing African students 

to the US would be the correct approach. But by the end of the project he and his 

colleagues had reached the opposite conclusion.  

In 1967 he formally resigned his position at Dartmouth to take a position with the 

Ford Foundation in India as Advisor for Education. The intent of that work was to 

build/rebuild the secondary and higher education systems in India. After a little over a 

year on the job he had concluded that he "knew what he needed to do and how he was 

going to do it!  

Then he died, most likely of a heart attack while swimming in the pool at the Oberoi 

Hotel in New Delhi, where he frequently went in late afternoon. Mary, Tom and 

Andy were present. I had gone across town in another pool with other kids (French, I 

recall) of my own age.  

 

He'd had a bad cholesterol problem for several years. And his heart  

had been troubling him during the weeks preceding, nitro-glycerin having  

been in evidence a couple of times. He said that it was for indigestion.  

 

 

Your Dad says with a smile, "He couldn't make any money, so he had to teach!"  

 


