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Old Southwestern and I 
By JoHN K. OTTLEY, '86 

President of the First National Bank, Atlanta, Georgia. 

TH ERE is method 
in my choice of 

this subject. Once 
while in New York 

I called, with a friend, on the president of 
one of the world's largest banks. After 
leaving his office my friend observed that 
I spent most of the time discussing bird 
dogs and quail shooting instead of bank
ing. I replied that I knew the big banker 
was interested in shooting and dogs and 
I knew more about them than he did, 
whereas if we talked all the time about 
banking he might find out how much 
more he knew about that than I did. 

In my present choice of subjects, I am 
bound to know more about the old South
western than most of you and more about 
myself than any of you and if I stick to 
this text, I may keep you from finding 
out how little I learned about Latin and 
Greek and many other academic subjects 
at old Southwestern. 

During my years in Clarksville, from 
1883 to 1886, it was a delightful town in 
which to sojourn and I have never before 
or since known any finer people. As a 
whole, they had an individual interest in 
the students, and, with very few excep
tions, the best people of the town opened 
their homes and took the boys to board, 

which provided a healthy, wholesome, 
and pleasant environment. 

My first year was spent in the home of 
that godly man and honored professor, 
Dr. Price. There I learned many things
among them, the art of making a fire 
which my mother sometimes claimed was 
the only positive asset of my college 
career. The rules of Dr. Price's home were 
very strict and proved developing in a 
number of ways. 

We were expected to be in our rooms at 
study in the evening and, when we did 
go out at week-ends, to return by Dr. 
Price's bedtime, which was conservative 
to say the least. No night keys, if you 
please. The front door had only one key
a big brass one nearly a foot long. 

At commencement, we had a special 
dispensation. The- big brass key was en
trusted to the last man who went out. 
He locked the door on the outside and 
hid the key at an agreed place. It was 
understood among us that the last man 
in was to lock the door on the inside. 
Evidently the youngster who came in 
ahead of me assumed that we were all in 
and did not take the trouble to look and 
locked the door. So, when I returned at 
an early hour in the morning, I found the 
door securely locked, with the long brass 
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key inside! 
Rather than awake Dr . Price at that 

hour, I went into the backyard, climbed 
upon the woodshed, from that onto the 
kitchen, and from the kitchen to a 
covered way that ran from the kitchen 
to the house under my window. As it had 
been raining, in order to walk these 
hipped roofs, I had taken off my dancing 
pumps and climbed the roofs in my sock 
feet. Just as I was nearing my goal, one 
of my dancing pumps slipped out from 
under my arm and dropped to the ground; 
so, in order to accomplish my purpose, 
I had to retrace my steps and make the 
second trip, but I finally got into my 
room with both pumps and without 
awaking the venerable Dr. Price. Perhaps 
some of the bulldog tenacity of my later 
years had its origin in this episode. 

No corporation or business is any better 
than the people who operate it. No uni
versity is any better than its professors. 
I think the old Southwestern was wonder
fully blessed in the splendid men who 
constituted its faculty. Of this able group, 
after a period of forty-five years, to my 
mind, two men stand out - one, Dr. John 
N. Waddel, Chancellor, and the other 
Mr. E. B. Massie, Professor of Mathema
tics. 

From time to time, the Chancellor 
would invite me to call on him at his 
study and would talk with me about my 
progress in the school - or the reverse -
and give me sound advice. 

Professor Massie still remains my ideal 
of a high-type Southern gentleman and I 
cannot overestimate his influence in my 
life. 

From my earliest recollection, my father 
was in poor health, and he died when I 
was twelve years of age. Professor Massie 
was the first man whose personality 
really colored my life. He left an indelible 
impression upon me and from him I 
learned many useful lessons. His speciality 

was mathematics- always my long suit 
too. 

After I had been in his class for some 
time, he would ask me, at the beginning 
of the recitation, if there was anything in 
the lesson that I did not thoroughly under
stand. If I replied in the negative, I was 
excused from the classroom. If I replied 
in the affirmative, I was sent to the 
blackboard to demonstrate the particular 
problem in the lesson that I knew the 
least about. If I failed at the blackboard, 
I was given a very low mark . After this 
had gone on for some time, I took occa
sion to say to Professor Massie that I 
hardly thought he treated me fairly; that 
if he would select at random the problems 
which he wished me to demonstrate at 
the blackboard, as he did the other 
members of the class, that my reports in 
mathematics going home to my mother 
would show up very much better. Even 
now I can remember the way in which he 
looked at me and simply said that he 
was ashamed of me; that he had supposed 
that I was at school for the purpose of 
learning and not simply to get good 
marks. That ended the conversation . 

It so happened that one of the boys at 
the boarding-house had a birthday on the 
same day that I had an examination in 
mathematics under Professor Massie. All 
the boys had been informed the night 
before of the birthday dinner and re
quested to be home at a given hour in 
time for this feast. The day of the ex
amination I worked on my paper, watch
ing the clock, and when I thought the 
time had arrived for me to leave to get 
home in time for this birthday dinner, I 
signed. my paper and tendered it to Pro
fessor Massie. He asked me if I had 
worked all of the problems in the examina
tion. I replied: "All but two ." He said 
that I could not turn in my paper until I 
had worked them all. I replied that I had 

(Contintted on Page 14) 



In Appreciation of William R. Craig 

Memorial adopted by the Board of Directors of South

western, at Memphis, Tenne.rsee, at its annual meeting 

on February 16, 1932. 

THE Directors 
of South

western would 
record their profound sense of loss in 
the death of our steadfast friend and 
generous benefactor, Mr. William Rabb 
Craig, which occurred at his country 
place, Cooleemee, near Salisbury, North 
Carolina, on November 14th, 1931. His 
body was taken in a private car to Yazoo 
City, Mississippi, where on November 
16th, 1931, the funeral services were con
ducted by the Reverend W. J. Caldwell 
and President Chas. E. Diehl. 

It was at Yazoo City on November 17th, 
1870, that Mr. Craig was born. He 
entered Southwestern in 1885, when he 
was a lad fifteen years of age, and re
mained there four years, making a fine 
record as a student and winning honors 
in French and the Bible. 

We, the Directors of Southwestern, 
wish to pay our respects to the memory 
of William Rabb Craig, and to convey our 
sincere condolences to Mrs. Craig, his 
brothers and sisters and associates. 

Here at Southwestern we can never for
get how Mr. Craig came to us in one of the 
darkest hours of our struggles, and, with 
his brother Robert, made the great gifts 
which led the way to the cancellation of 
the heavy indebtedness on Southwestern, 
thus saving the life of the institution and 
making it possible for us to carry on in 
our dream for a Christian college. 

We are proud to inscribe his name on our 
banner and hold him in loving and lasting 
esteem. He was a man of the measures we 
would emulate, with simple tastes, with 
strong convictions, withJofty ideals, with 
a character built on an unwavering faith 
in the atoning merit of his Redeemer, with 
a courage that never surrendered to ob
stacles, with purposes that made him a 
devoted friend and supporter of the things 
which build a better world, free of cant, 
despising compromise, human in his 
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sympathies, loyal in his friendships, and 
Christian in the forces that motivated his 
deeds. 

William Rabb Craig's life will stand the 
test of time, and his name will always be, 
for Southwestern, one of honor and re
nown, to which we can proudly point the 
students of the coming years, and say: 
·'Of such we build, by such we live, and 
for such we labor." 

Mr. Craig married Miss Margaret Cun
ningham, the daughter of the Reverend 
Charles E. Cunningham, D. D., the 
preacher of his youth and pastor of the 
Presbyterian Church at Yazoo City from 
1890 to 1910, the date of his death. 

In New York City, Mr. and Mrs. Craig 
identified themselves with the Fifth 
A venue Presbyterian Church, where he 
was made a trustee, and in all of whose 
activities they were both deeply interested 
and active workers. 

Besides his widow, Mr. Craig is sur
vived by two brothers, Robert E. of New 
Orleans, a Director of Southwestern, and 
Philip of New York; and by two sisters, 
Mrs. Alfred Woods of Cincinnati, and Mrs. 
Gray Flowers of Vicksburg, to all of 
whom we extend our deepest sympathy. 

The fact that Mr. Craig found his life
mate in the manse in the person of his 
pastor's daughter, that his father was an 
office bearer in the Presbyterian Church, 
and that the family life in the home of his 
boyhood was built around the Bible and 
the Church, the big and attractive house 
usually being the home in which the 
visiting preachers were entertained, makes 
it easy for us to understand the high place 
religion occupied in his own life . With 
such an inheritance and such associations, 
it is not surprising to find in his will, 
written by himself, a strong declaration 
of his personal faith. The will opens 
with the following statement, which 
merits lasting remembrance: 

(Continrted on Page 35) 



Alumnus Founds and Fosters Purdy School 
Center of Christian Education in Rural Districts 

I T has often been 
said and demon

strated that institu
tions are the length
ened shadow of one 
man. · In some cases 
''and woman'' should 
be added to this state
ment, for very often 
a woman is partially 
responsible for the 
success of her hus
band, and has made 
some very real con
tribution to his 
work. The statement 
and suggested com

REV. AND MRS. C. N. RALSTON 

started Purdy School 
as an independent 
institution. Later the 
Presbytery endorsed 
the school but no 
financial assistance 
was voted until1920. 
In 1927 the manage
ment of the school 
was placed in the 
hands of a board 
elected by . the Pres
bytery, and three 
years later the sup
port of the Presby
tery was discontin
ued, though the 

plement are again borne out in the case of 
Purdy ·School and Rev. and Mrs. C. N. 
Ralston. Beginning eighteen years ago 
with only the faith, vision, and determina
tion of her founders, Purdy School is now 
known and recognized in both educational 
and religious fields. 

Purdy School is located on the site of 
the former county seat of McNairy County 
in West Tennessee. In 1890 the county seat 
was removed to Selmer because it was on 
the railroad and Purdy was abandoned. In 
1913 Rev. C. N. Ralston went to McNairy 
County as a Sunday School extension 
worker. He found it impossible to effect 
any permanent organization in Sunday 
Schools because there were no trained 
leaders. As soon as he left a community 
the work which he had begun collapsed. 
The educational system in the entire sec
tion was poor, and there was no founda
tion on which to build. 

For this reason, Mr. Ralston asked the 
help of the Presbytery in establishing a 
school at Purdy, but no action was taken. 
Mrs. Ralston taught a county school for 
three months, and in 1914 Mr. Ralston 
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school was commended to individ
uals in the Church. Purdy is now con
trolled by a new board of trustees, with 
Mr. Ralston as superintendent. 

Purdy School now has 140 acres of land, 
a two-story brick school building, a two
story brick dormitory, a home for the 
superintendent, other buildings, and its 
own water and light plant- an estimated 
property value of $30,000. It has grown 
from a graded school into a four-year ac
credited high school, and its graduates, 
now numbering over fifty, are in demand 
for teaching positions in the rural schools. 
Most of them have secured some college 
training, usually earning their own ex
penses. Three of Purdy's graduates have 
entered Southwestern, and one has grad
uated. 

Both Mr. Ralston's academic and theo
logical work were done at Southwestern. 
Upon leaving Southwestern in 1913, he 
went to Purdy, and has spent the whole of 
his ministry there. In addition to his work 
in the school, he has supplied vacant 
churches in neighboring communities. He 

(Continued on Page 15) 
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Students Vote on Tutorial Plan 
By ANNIE BETH GARY, '28, Assistant Registrar 

AT the close of 
n the first semes
ter, each student tak
ing a reading course 
was asked to turn in 
on a printed form a 
report on his course. 
On the form, there 
was a space provided 
for a list of all the 
books read during 
the semester together 
with the number of pages in each book. 
Taking the average of a random sample of 
the juniors and seniors, we find that they 
read approximately three thousand pages 
during the semester. The average sopho
more read about thirteen hundred pages 
during the semester. The students were 
asked to give their frank opinion of the 
tutorial reading course method, with the 
understanding, of course, that the in
dividual replies would be kept confidential. 
Among the questions asked them were 
whether the course had affected their at
titude toward their college work, what 
effect it had had on their methods of study, 
in what way it had developed their initia
tive, whether the course had affected their 
life's purpose, what effect it had had on 
their attitude toward their tutor and to
ward the faculty in general, and what new 
interests had been developed by the course. 

Each student was asked to list what he 
considered the advantages and the dis
advantages of the new plan. Some of the 
typical advantages that were brought out 
were that it enables the ; tudent to go into 
one branch of a subject much more 
thoroughly than he can in an ordinary 
class, it stimulates the student to read 
more widely, teaches him to search around 
in the library for what he wants, and gives 
him a broader outlook on the subject 
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studied. Many gave 
as an advantage the 
individual attention 
of the instructor and 
the fact that there 
is better understand
ing between faculty 
and students as a re
sult of the reading 
courses. The freedom 
allowed in the course 
is helpful and since 

the student is alone in the course, he hjts a 
feeling of responsibility for it that makes 
him work harder than he would in a 
classroom course. On the whole, a number 
say, there is a more wholesome spirit in 
the college work this year. Among the 
disadvantages given were that the read
ing courses take too much time at the 
expense of other courses, that it takes 
more of the professor's time and more of 
the student's time than regular courses 
do, that the average student has not been 
trained to do individual work and does 
not know what he is interested in. Several 
feel that the lack of the stimulating con
tact of other students is a disadvantage. 
A number mention the inadequate library 
facilities. 

In addition to the discussion questions 
such as those given above, a part of the 
report consisted of more objective ques
tions. A summary of the answers to these 
questions gives a consensus of the opinion 
of Southwestern students on the new 
tutorial reading courses. We find that the 
seniors and juniors are more enthusiastic 
about the reading courses than are the 
sophomores. This is to be expected, since 
the sophomore's reading course is an 
extra required course which was added 
this year to the already rather heavy 
sophomore schedule. The seniors and 
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juniors are substituting their reading 
course for a regular course, and most of 
them are reading in a field in which they 
are especially interested. A majority of the 
sophomores, we learn, and a much larger 
majority of the seniors and juniors regard 
the reading course as more valuable than 
the classroom course and feel that the 
conferences could not be held as effectively 
with other students present and taking 
part in the discussion. Sixty-eight of the 
one hundred and seven juniors and seniors 
taking the courses would like to take 
more than one reading course, and thirty
seven of the eighty-eight sophomores 
would like to increase tutorial reading for 
sopltomores to one-fifth of their instruc
tion. On the question of the relative 
difficulty with which a grade is gained in 
the two types of courses, the juniors and 
seniors are equally divided, but a large 
majority of the sophomores think that 
it is easier to make a given grade in a 
reading course than in a classroom course. 

It is interesting to note that in every 
characteristic on which the students were 
asked to rate their courses, high ranks 
were given to their reading courses by a 
large percentage of the juniors and 
seniors . In the ranks given to reading 
courses in regard to the amount of energy 
expended, we are not surprised to find that 
a low rank is given by the sophomores. 
This course receives only one-third as 
much credit as do their other courses, and 
the required amount of work in the reading 
course is much less than that in their 
regular courses. Fifty-five of the eighty
nine juniors and seniors, whose reports 
on this section we could use, spent the 
greatest amount of energy on their read
ing courses, although they carry the same 
amount of credit as other courses and 
theoretically require the same amount of 
time. 

One student remarked on his report 
(Continued on Page 12) 

By the Way-
FIVE alumni of Southwestern are col

lege presidents. Twenty-four others hold 
positions on the faculties of institutions 
of higher education. 

MoRE than thirty-three per cent of 
Southwestern's recent graduates have gone 
to graduate schools. 

OF the twenty-seven teaching members 
on Southwestern's faculty, seventeen have 
the Ph.D. degree and six others have com
pleted the residence requirements for this 
degree; eight, five of whom were Rhodes 
Scholars, have studied at Oxford, and 
seven have studied in other foreign 
countries; six are members _of Phi Beta 
Kappa. 

TwENTY-FIVE per cent of the students 
now enrolled in Southwestern were in
fluenced in their choice of a college by 
alumni. 

SINCE 1921, when the first woman was 
graduated from Southwestern, 132 women 
have been granted degrees . Of these 
thirty-eight have married. 

SouTHWESTERN ranks sixth among the 
colleges in the United States in the per
centage of her graduates listed in Who's 
Who in America. 

TwENTY-ONE fellowships and scholar
ships have recently been granted to South
western graduates. 

SouTHWESTERN has sent twenty-four 
alumni to the foreign posts of the Church. 

STuDENTS at Southwestern read and con
sult twice as many books as the average 
American college student, according to the 
librarian's statistics for last year. The 
ratio is greatly increased this year as a 
result of the tutorial reading course plan. 

THE largest class to graduate from South
western was that of 1929 with sixty-four 
members. 

SouTHWESTERN has 289 alumni who are 
ministers in the Southern Presbyterian 
Church. 



SouTHWESTERN alumni will soon begin to center their thoughts on three dates-June 
5, 6, 7- three of the most eventful days of the year . With spring_in the air, the one 

and only snow of the winter now a memory, remnants of last year's divots being scraped 
from the old golf clubs, the time is approaching when alumni will be making their 
plans to return to the campus for the annual homecoming in June. Meeting with class
mates and friends of yesteryear, attending class reunions, swapping reminiscenses, 
greeting an outstanding alumnus who has been chosen to be the guest of honor, in
itiating the new crop of "grads" into the alumni fold, these and many other pleasures 
are in store in June for those who irresistibly w~nd their way back to the old campus ' 
year after year and for those who will make this their first homecoming. Monday, 
June 6, is Alumni Day. 
During the morning 
hours those classes 
which have planned 
reunions will assemble 
for their meetings in 
Palmer Hall. Accord
ing to a well-worked
out schedule, certain 
classes are particularly 
urged to arrange for 
reunions each year. Of 
course, any class may 
hold a reunion any 
year, and all alumni are urged to return each year, but an especial invitation is issued 
to the classes of 1882, '87, '88, '89, '90, 1906, '07, '08, '09, '25, '26, '27, '28, and '31 
this year . Class reunions are helpful both to the college and to the alumnus . Both 
are broadened by renewed contacts . Appraisals are inevitable . The college will appraise 
its product, and as the alumnus becomes more mature his interest in the college is 
more thoughtful and appreciative of what it has done for him and what it can do for 
others. The experience of the alumnus has brought about new contacts and produced 
new points of view, and from these he in turn appraises the college in relation to life 
as he has found it. This, of course, is helpful to the college . Last year the theologs 
of 1906 observed their twenty-fifth anniversary with a two-day reunion . That it was 

a joyful occasion is 
best expressed in the 
words of one who 
participated in it: 
·'The reunion was an 
inspiration and joy to 
each member present. 
Some of the happiest 
days of the past were 
lived over again. It 
might have been more 
elaborate, but as it 

. was, it surpassed the 
most sanguine hopes 

of every one present, and all felt more than repaid for all the efforts and expense neces
sary to have it ." The ~vents of Alumni Day are by no means restricted to members of 
certain classes. All alumni, graduates and non-graduates, whether members of reunion 
classes or not, are expected to return to the campus and to take part in all of the ac
tivities . A warm welcome from classmates, faculty, and alumni friends awaits every 
alumnus who returns for this homecoming season. A complete program of South
western's fifty-seventh commencement will be mailed to all alumni in a few weeks, 
but it is hoped that plans will be made now by every alumnus so that nothing will be 
allowed to interfere with making the coming commencement the best in the history of 
the institution. You'll enjoy every minute of your homecoming! Plan now to return! 



"Backward, Turn Backward" 
B. 0. Wood Recalls Memories of 1910-1915 

W E used to sing a 
song at what we 

called S. P. U. which 
aptly illustrates this ar
ticle, "I don ' t know 
where I am going, but I 
am on my way. " From 
this far away country of 
cactus and mesquite, of 
Rambouillet sheep and 
Hereford cattle, of flop
eared jack rabbits and 
running horned frogs (i t 
is said that a horned frog 
can live thirty years 
without food or water 
- which goes to show 
that nature has pre

times. E. C. Scott 
pitched a game against 
Cumberland once in 
which he allowed one 

pared one animal toffieet "Bo" WOOD AND "FRESHIE" DANIEL 

hit in the tenth inning 
and lost the game one 
to nothing. Louis King 
was playing in center 
field one day. He was 
w atching his girl over 
in the grandstand when 
some one hit a long 
high fly to him. Sud
denly a waking from his 
dream, he ran up and 
then tried to run back 
and as the ball sailed 
over his head he said: 
''Whoopee! she went 
over my head ." Goosa depression) I send 

back recollections of the years 1910-1915. 
Of the football teams we had in those 

days the one of 1912 was easily the best. 
"Stitter" Armistead was its manager and 
he had combed the woods for material. 
We won all that we played and my 
recollection is that not a team ever came 
inside our thirty-yard line that season. 
Billy Cahall, a famous drop kicker, was 
on that team. He was a great star later at 
Lehigh. Pete Shields who became a noted 
professional baseball player was in the 
backfield, "By" Walton was a tackle and 
long, tall, sleepy-eyed Jim Stokes was 
·Center. The picture of that club hangs in 
the bedroom of my eldest son and he 
prizes it highly. 

Baseball was very popular in college at 
that time . "Freshie" Daniel, whose. bright 
blue eyes, clear pink-and-white com
plexion made him the envy of all the girls, 
used to manage most of the teams. Freshie 
was a lovable boy. We had some great 

tree coached the teams and we turned out 
some real stars. Nick Carter went up to the 
big league and pitched for the Chicago Cubs 
several seasons. The most exciting and 
thrilling contest we ever had was the 
double header with Kentucky State in 1915. 
Johnny Morton pitched eighteen consecu
tive _innings and Kentucky made on.e run 
in the last inning. We won the first game 
three to nothing. I will never forget the 
stunt of "Fatty" Smith at Tuscaloosa. 
The score was tied, it was the last inning, 
the bases were crowded, two were out and 
Cargile, the hardest hitter on 'Barna's 
team, came up. Fatty pitched three balls, 
then kidded Cargile while throwing 
three strikes by him, retiring the side. 
The game was called because of darkness. 

The playing of pranks was a regular 
part of life in those days. Many of them 
come to my mind. "Stout" Gordon knew 
about the most of them. There was the 

(Continued on Page 15 ) 



Grades -The Expert Guesses of Professors 

Y ou sometimes 
wonder whether 

your former profes
sors are getting 
harder or easier as 
old age creeps on 
them . While an 
undergraduate you probably felt that they 
got harder each year, which, if such were 
true, would dispose you against sending 
your children or grandchildren to South
western in the near or distant future. 

The actual facts are revealed in a recent 
report of Dr. W. R. Atkinson, Registrar 
par excellence and general factotum of the 
faculty . He admitted, reluctantly, that 
Miss Annie Beth Gary, '28, had actually 
done most of the work involved. For 
alumni of the good old days, let us note 
that the grades used below are not greatly 
different from those they were accustomed 
to receive with grief or hilarity; that is 
to say, A represents 90-100%, B 80-90%, 
C, 70-80%, and D, 60-70%. What F 
represents is left to the imagination of 
our readers; different ones have different 
words for it, and we do not wish to be 
overzealous about diction . In the case of 
the E grade, however, we should point 
out that it represents a "flunk," "bust," 
or '·failure,'' but carries with it permission 
to take a reexamination at the stated 
reexamination period. Probably half of 
these are converted to D's at that time, 
which shows the value of such a device. 

Now for some beautiful figures- the 
statistics! We must present them in a 
table because, as the intelligence test 
would express it, food -is to a table as 
statistics are to what? Answer: table . 
Correct! You are an intelligent reader. 
The table below shows the percentage of 
each letter grade given each year by all 
the members of the faculty for the past 
six years; also, we include in the table, 
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the average for the 
six years; next, we 
state the results of a 
similar study made 
by an eastern uni
versity, (X), which 
ranks rather high 

among educational institutions, as ed
ucational institutions go, and last, under 
·'Mo.'' we list the distribution known 
as the ·'Missouri System.'' 

Grade 25- 6 26- 7 27- 8 28- 9 29- 30 30- 1 Av.(X) Mo. 

A l7 ll ll 13 10 9 lO 3 lO 
B 28 24 24 22 22 25 24 21 20 
c 26 31 31 29 39 31 30 45 40 
D 19 18 2l 22 19 18 19;l.1 19 20 
E-F 10 l3 13 14 18 16 14 l2 10 

Any student of higher mathematics who 
adds and checks some of the columns 
above will find that they do not total an 
even 100%. This is due to the gain or loss 
through not recording the fractions . The 
reason we gave up the numerical system 
of grading was because of the disputes 
that developed between students and 
faculty members as to which of two 
students were better, one who made a 
grade of 87.>-4 or one who made a grade 
of 87~. 

An examination of the data above shows 
several things. First, the professors are 
not getting noticeably harder as Father 
Time reaches for them. Except for the 
first year, 1925-26, after which the first 
report was put into the hands of the faculty 
without comment or recommendation, 
the percentage of each letter grade given 
has run along on an even keel with only 
a slight tendency toward parsimony. But 
when the alumni admit to themselves that 
the quality of student now going to college 
is not nearly so good as when they went, 
the conclusion may be reached that the 

( Continued on Page 12) 
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By the Post 
Minden, La. 

Dear M r. M acQueen: 
For a long time I have intended subscribing to the 

A lumni M agazine. I suppose I could offer the usual 
excuses of the average alumnus, but I know excuses 
will not get the results desired . I hereby plead guilty 
to all charges but disinterestedness. 

Please enter my name on your subscription list 
for the Magazine for the year and draw a draft on 
me for all costs of above case. I wonder if it would 
be asking too much of you to send me the back copies 
for the year as well as those following. 

I suppose you are wondering why all this fever for 
news of the alumni on the part of this fello w who 
has been such a slacker all these years . Well, to 
begin with, I had the very great pleasure not so 
long ago of talking with Dr. Diehl. He very kindly 
told me news of the old gang in a way in which only 
a truly dead alumnus could not be highly interested . 
Then, too, " Grandma" (C. R. ) Grantham came 
through town a fe w days ago and very obligingly 
stopped in to see me for a little chat . He was on his 
way to Shreveport on business, driving all the way 
from Hattiesburg. He gave me quite a lot of low
down on some of the alumni of whom I had heard 
nothing since I left Clarksville. So you can see the 
possibilities of this personal contact between the 
alumni . If you can get the same results in your 
Magazine you may as well put me down for a life
time subscription . 

Assuring you of my earnest desire as an alumnus 
of Southwestern to cooperate with you and your staff 
in your very worthy cause, and wishing you all 
manner of success, I am, 

Dear D r. Rhodes: 

Very sincere! y, 
Loms ScRUGGS, '23 . 

202 Park Place, 
University, Va. 

I have intended to write you for quite a while . 
At first there wasn ' t much I could say and now I 
can hardly find time to say it . I don't mean that 
the work is hard, but there's so much of it evenly 
divided. I am taking Optics under Dr. Brown, and 
using that text by Robertson. Dr. Haxton gives the 
course in Heat, and Dr. Beams, the Physical Measure
ments. I think I have a certain advantage over 
the others in that most of the topics taken up are 
familiar to me while they are new to the others . 
Also, the other fellows seem to have had little ex
perience with instruments which I have used at some 
time or other . 

After having a hand in running the general lab 
all I can say is that I am glad I had mine where I 

did . Naturally it's harder to keep that much appara
tus in shape or have much expensive apparatus. 
Personal interest in the students is also impossible 
to a large extent. Besides having two lab periods 
of general physics I have three quiz sections . I have 
just finished trying to pound rotary motion into their 
heads, but it seems futile. Dr. Beams has me working 
on an old x-ray static machine up in the room you 
used . I have it about ready to go now. 

I wonder what kind of students you have this year . 
I suppose everything is running as smooth! y as ever. 
I sometimes see a paper from home and pick up a 
little news about the school. Give my regards to Dr. 
Swan, Dr. Huber, and Prof. MacQueen , and ease up a 
little on the boys ; I know they are ahead of these 
up here . 

As ever, 
JoHN FLOWERS, '31. 

Clarksdale , Miss. 
D ear M r. M a,Quem: 

Enclosed you will find check for $3.00 for sub
scription to the Southwestern Alumni M agazine . It 
has been my intention to send this check for some 
time, and the latest is~ue of the Magazine was a 
gentle reminder that my obligation was still owing. 

The articles in the magazine I find most readable 
and the variety of subjects handled adds to the in
terest. Needless to say, the letters from alumni 
and the reports from the various class correspondents 
supplied some most interesting news. 

On my occasional visits to Memphis it is always 
a pleasure to spend part of my time on the South
western campus. 

Sincerely, 
JoHN W . BoRNM AN, '29 . 

Hamilton, Miss . 
Dear Professor: 

The Magazine was delightful reading this month as 
they all are. There are many interesting things 
that we like to hear about and you seem to find them 
for us . I suspect it takes some trouble to locate 
all the news , but I for one appreciate it and I think 
others do, so that is some recompense for your 

trouble. 
I noticed from the newspapers that the faculty had 

taken a voluntary reduction in salary . That, of course, 
means less money, but I hope you still get enough 
to live on. And I hope that the needed money is 
raised so that the work of the college will not be 
handicapped . 

With best wishes to all of you, I am, 
Yours sincere! y, 

CH AS. F. STEWART, JR., '27. 



On the Campus 

Fraternity and 
sorority scholastic 
ranking for the first 
semester is as fol
lows: Fraternities -
Theta Nu Epsilon, Pi 
Kappa Alpha, Alpha 
Tau Omega, Kappa 
Alpha, Beta Sig
ma, Kappa Sigma, 
Sigma Alpha Epsilon ; 
Sororities-Delta 
Delta Delta, Chi 
Omega, Alpha Omi
cron Pi, Kappa Delta, Zeta Tau Alpha. 

and the Ministerial 
Club meeting. 

The Southwestern 
Debating Club sched
ule includes contests 
with State Teachers 
College, Murra y , 
Ky., Tennessee Poly
technic Institute, 
Sewanee, Maryville 
College, Davidson 
College, and Loyola 
University. 

---
Rev. C. 0. Groves, D.D., of Kosciusko, 

Miss., delivered the address at the Easter 
vesper service on March 20. 

With the Faculty 

Rev. J. H. Marion, Jr., Caruthersville, 
Mo., spoke at the vesper service on the 
Day of Prayer for Schools and Colleges, 
February 28. 

President Diehl ·preached on March 6 at 
The Southwestern Music Club studied the First Presbyterian Church of Birming

modern masters, Gounod, Wagner, Grieg, ham; on March 13 at the First Presbyterian 
MacDowell, and others, at its March Church of Vicksburg, Miss .; on March 20 
meeting. 

Robert Pfrangle and Thelma Worthing
ton were elected president and secretary of 
the Tennessee Student Volunteer Union at 
the meeting in McKenzie in February. 

Allen Cabaniss, James Cowan, John B. 
McFerrin, Annabel Cox, James Overholser, 
John Fischbach, Henry Oliver, Rodney 
Baine, Alice Rogers, James Breazeale, 
Margaret Tallichet, and Mildred Brandes 
made the scholastic honor roll for the 
first semester. 

The Southwestern Players presented 
Wodehouse's " The Play's the Thing" at 
the Stable Playhouse in Memphis on 
March 27 and 28. 

at the McLemore A venue Presbyterian 
Church of Memphis; and on March 27 at 
the Presbyterian Church of Bastrop, La ., 
of which Rev. D. L. O'Neal, '24, is pastor. 

President Diehl spoke to the Memphis 
Academy of Arts March 11 on "The High
est Art;" to the social science section of 
Memphis city teachers March 12 on motion 
pictures; and to the Tennessee College 
Association, of whi<;:h he is vice-president, 
at its meeting in Nashville on March 23 
and 24 on vocational guidance. At the 
meeting of this Association Mr. S. L. 
Smith, '14, Southern Director of the Julius 
Rosenwald Fund, read an interesting 
paper written by the President of the Fund, 
Mr. Edwin R . Embree, on the subject, 
"Shall the South Accept Mediocrity?" 

PresidentJohn R . Cunningham of Louis- Dr. W. R . Atkinson addressed the 
ville Presbyterian Seminary visited the American Association for Child Study, 
campus on March 12 and spoke at chapel meeting at State Teachers College, Mem-

11 
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phis, March 3, on ' 'The Mental Develop
ment of the Child ." On March 12 he ad
dressed the general meeting of the Mem
phis Teachers Association, using as his 
subject ' 'Great Experiments in Psychology 
Which Have Influenced Education.'' On 
April 19 Dr . Atkinson will speak to 
the Child Study group of the American 
Association of University Women on 
"The Nature and Measurement of In
telligence.'' 

Dr. S. A. MacCorkle's book, "American 
Recognition Policy Toward Mexico," has 
just come from the press . It is published 
by the Johns Hopkins Press. 

Dr. A. T. Johnson read a paper at the 
meeting of the Tennessee Philological 
Association in Chattanooga, on March 4, 
" With This Key" - the Letters of James 
Howell. Dr. Johnson spoke to the Scrib
blers Club of the Junior League, Memphis, 
March 14, on the general subject of crea
tive writing . 

Dr. S. H. Monk gave a paper on " The 
Sentimental Gardens of the Eighteenth 
Century," at the meeting of the Memphis 
branch of the American Association of 
University Women on M arch 4. 

Dr. H. J. Bassett attended the meeting 
of the Classical Association of the Middle 
West and South in Cincinnati on March 24, 
25, and 26 . Dr. Bassett is a member of 
the executive committee of the association 
and presided over one of the sectional 
meetings. 

Dr. J. B. Lackey will address the Ten
nessee Academy of Science on April 17 on 
' 'Factors Affecting the Breeding of Mos
quitos in Specific Places.'' 

Students. Vote on Tutorial Plan 
(Continued f rom Page 6) 

that the only fault he could find with the 
new plan was the effect that it was 
having on the regular courses. He said his 
instructors were trying to tur.n all of their 

courses into reading courses . The quality 
and quantity of work done by the stu
dents in the two types of work is so strik
ingly different that it has made instruc
tors and students dissatisfied wi th the 
old spoon feeding, lecture and text-book 
method . There appears to be a revival of 
learning on the campus, and both faculty 
and students are enthusiastic about the 
results that are being secured from the new 
plan of study . 

Grades-The Expert Guesses 
of Professors 

( Continued f rom Page 9) 

professors certainly are not harder but 
may be even more lenient with their 
grades. 

At Southwestern no instructions are 
given the members of the faculty in regard 
to the percentage of each letter they are 
to use, and, at times, there have been 
wide variations, as illustrated by the 
following: 

Prof. X 
Prof. Y 

A B C D E-F Above C 
29 32 19 9 9 61 
3 11 36 14 36 14 

Below C 
18 
so 

Needless to say, each of these professors 
had his supporters among the students . 
At present we have no variations as great 
as that given above, but no attempt is 
made by any professor to limit the per
centage of any letter grade he gives, such 
as that called for in the " Missouri Sys
tem, ' ' as indicated in the last column in 
the table . A book could be written pro 
and con about professors' grades, and we 
do not believe a whole library could con
tain what students have said on this 
subject since the first reports were issued 
at the end of the first semester of the first 
college. We believe, however, that a dis
cussion of the effects of grades on under
graduates would be an interesting subject 
for some alumni to write about. Looking 
back on it, what do you think? 

't 



Nineteen-Thirty Corners Honors 
Three of Seven Honors Students Win Distinction 

dependents the prop
erty would become 
available to the coun
ty institution. 

Young Farrar, after 
winning distinction 
for his scholastic 
work at South
western, took up the 
study of law at the 

T HE president 
of one of our 

leading theolog
ical seminaries, 
in a recent talk 
given during the 
chapel service, 
stated that he 
especially wel
.comed South-

J· G. FARRAR ABE FORTAS HERMAN BEVIS university where he 

western graduates to his institution, and 
that it was getting to be quite a habit for 
them to run away with all of the fellow
ships and honors available there. Honor 
grabbing by Southwestern alumni has 
advanced into the realm of things taken 
for granted, and stops at no institutional 
or geographical bounds. 

The Class of 1930 has recently gained a 
share in these honors with three of the 
seven honors students of that class achiev
ing marked distinction in graduate schools 
of leading institutions . 

The following press comment concerns 
James Granville Farrar, '30, whose ac
tivities while a student at Southwestern 
included membership in Sigma Upsilon 
literary fraternity, Sociology Club, Publi
cations Board, Pi Kappa Alpha fraternity, 
and honors in Economics and History: 

Drafting of a state law to convert the Knox County 
Industrial School from a home for delinquents to a 
home for dependents has been intrusted to a Memphis 
boy, J. G. Farrar, an honor graduate of Southwestern 
in 1930, and an honor student at the University of 
Tennessee Law School. He is the son of James 0 . 
Farrar, 761 Center Drive, Memphis . 

has made a brilliant 
record. He is editor-in-chief of the Tennessee Law 
Review, official publication of the State Bar Associa
tion. Recently he achieved the honor of being the 
only law student to receive a bid to the national 
scholastic fraternity of Phi Kappa Phi. Farrar led 
all the classes in the mid-term examinations just 
completed. 

One of Yale Law School's highest 
honors has been conferred on Abe Fortas, 
of Memphis, also a member of this class, 
in his appointment as editor-in-chief of 
the Yale Law Journal. This unique honor 
follows his membership on the Editorial 
Board of the Journal, a position which 
is highly coveted by law school students 
and is achieved by only a small percentage 
of those seeking it each year. 

Fortas was winner of the first Israel H. 
Peres Memorial Scholarship which en
abled him to complete his work at 
Southwestern, where he graduated with 
honors in English and Political Science. 
He was a member of Omicron Delta 
Kappa, Sigma Upsilon, Alpha Theta Phi, 
Sophoclean Club, and director of the 
College orchestra. 

Completing this trio of honor recipients 
is Herman Willis Bevis, of Memphis, at the 
Harvard School of Business Administra-

The work of composing the proposed law was 
turned over tO young Farrar by the dean of the law 
.school, H. B. ·Witham, who had been asked to prepare 
.an amendment to the law under which the industrial tion. Bevis was recently made a member 
.school operates, to enable the institution to receive of the Student Editorial Board of the 
property left by John Tarlton for " Knox County boys 
and girls of good character." 

Harvard Business Review. This honor is 
based on scholarship and selection is made 
from the students who rank among the 

Mr. Tarlton died the year the school was founded, 
in 1895, and it has since operated as a school of cor
rection. Under a law making the school a home for first twenty in the school. Bevis graduated 
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from Southwestern with honors in Eng
lish and Mathematics. He was a member 
of Omicron Delta Kappa, Publications 
Board, "S" Club, Sophoclean Club, and 
Theta Nu Epsilon fraternity. 

Old Southwestern and 
(Continued from Page 2) 

not only passed, but that he could mark 
my paper 90, which was five over dis
tinction, and that I would get no credit 
beyond distinction, even though I had a 
perfect paper. He then said that I had not 
done my best and declined to receive my 
paper. I went back to my desk, gave up 
the idea of arriving at my boarding-house 
in time for the birthday dinner, worked 
the other two problems and turned in my 
paper; but more than that, I learned the 
lesson he sought to teach me, and that 
was to do my best. Perhaps I have never 
learned in my life a better lesson than I 
learned that day- never to do less than my 
best- and I wish to acknowledge the great 
debt of gratitude I owe Professor Mas
sie for that splendid lesson he taught me. 

I was not a particularly good student 
and all through college I felt a certain 
degree of impatience- as if I were mark
ing time until I could get into the real 
battle of life and begin business. I did not 
fully appreciate then the splendid oppor
tunity that was mine, nor did I realize 
the value of what I really learned, but 
after leaving college, political economy, 
commercial law, and accounting- the 
latter two subjects under Professor 
Massie - were of immense value to me 
and are of service even unto this day. So 
thoroughly did Professor Massie teach 
the principles of accounting that any 
system of books was easily understood. 

In all forms of sports and athletics, one 
not only has to do his best, but to suc
ceed, his best must be better than that of 
his opponent. Alibis have no place in 
sports or athletics. Regardless of every-

thing, the best man must win. This is also 
true in business - everything is by com
parison. It is the man who does the best 
job that wins. 

My first work was as a clerk in the 
Columbus, Mississippi, post office. I was 
at the office at a quarter to five every 
morning, and on four nights a week 
received the late mail. A stranger pre
sented himself one day. He said that he 
was expecting a very important letter in 
that night's mail, which was due to 
arrive about ten o'clock . I consented to 
let him in the office, open up the mail 
pouches, and deliver him his letter if it 
arrived. I never expected to see him 
again, but evidently the willingness with 
which I did this and the manner in which 
I handled those mail bags made a favorable 
impression upon him, for later it was 
through his kindness that I acquired a 
position in the Boatman's Bank in St. 
Louis, and thus began my banking career. 

At a later date, one afternoon while 
crossing the street in Greenville, Missis
sippi, I met two bank presidents and a 
vice-president walking in the opposite 
direction toward the bar. and they very 
courteously invited me to join them. I 
declined as politely as I could. They in 
turn insisted that I join them and I 
finally said to them that they had made 
their success in business and could do as 
they pleased, but that in my case I had 
hardly gotten started and had to observe 
the rules I had laid down for myself -
one of them being that I never took a 
drink during business hours, and thus the 
incident passed; but some months later 
these three men had a prominent part in 
establishing the Delta Bank at Green
wood, Mississippi, with a cash capital of 
$100,000 and selected me, without my 
knowledge, as its cashier, before I was 
twenty-one years of age . 

I mention these two seemingly trivial 
incidents because they played so important 

"J 
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a part in my life. I am, therefore, led to 
believe that everything in our lives is 
important. 

Life may be likened unto a vessel. We 
cannot take out of it more than we put 
into it. If we are friendly, we will have 
friends. 

Speaking of friends, during the Clarks
ville days I made many friends whom I 
learned to love at that time and with 
whom I have kept in touch during all 
these years. I can look back on the three 
years that I spent at the old Southwestern 
and realize that they were all happy days 
for me. 

I can look back at my old Southwestern 
at Clarksville and realize what a fine in
stitution it was and I am proud that my 
old Southwestern has grown into our 
splendid new Southwestern at Memphis. 

Alumnus Founds and Fosters 
Purdy School 

(Contimud from Page 4) 

is hewing to the line in accomplishing 
what he set out to do. A survey shows that 
conditions in the surrounding territ.ory 
have changed very little except where 
touched by Purdy students. Christian 
leaders are being sent from the school into 
rural districts. Many students are being 
given a Christian education who would 
not otherwise be able to secure secular 
training. Last year thirty-three communi
ties and fourteen counties were repre
sented in the school. A recent visitor says 
that the story of the establishment of the 
high school at Purdy is ' one of the finest 
stories of unselfish and noble service that 
he has encountered. 

Since the above sketch of Mr. Ralston 's 
work was written, newspaper reports have 
brought word of a fire which destroyed 
the school building, which was insured 
for only about one-third of its value. 

However, the newspapers also bring Mr. 
Ralston's announcement that classes will 
be conducted in a dormitory and that 
plans are being made for the erection of 
a new building in the summer. 

11Backward, Turn Backward 11 

(Continued from Page 8) 

time that Solon Hill's trunk was placed 
on the front porch of his girl's home -
and Solon did almost live there. But he 
got the girl. We will never forget the 
excitement in Robb Hall when R . W. 
Hardy received a Thanksgiving basket 
from his admiring parishioners in Guthrie 
-and what it turned out be! Nor will some 
of us ever forget the day the express man 
delivered four quarts of "Four Roses" 
(or some kind of liquid roses) from a 
famous distillery in Kentucky to "Big 
Duckpath's" home. Nor the excitement 
among the "orthodox" theological faculty 
when Zapp read a poetic paper before that 
august body that was pantheism from 
A to Z . Time and space and regard for the 
feelings of the few readers of these ramb
ling recollections forbid my going further. 

It is a pleasure to see the names of the 
former students of old S. P. U. in the fore
front of the leaders in the communities . 
where they have made their homes. The 
old school was small in numbers but 
big in spirit. It was poverty stricken in 
money but rich in Christian character. 
The environment was such that it was 
easy to be a Christian. It made an in
delible impression upon the minds of its 
students and their success in the business 
and professional world is due in no small 
measure to the quality of its teaching and 
its exaltation of character above success. 
I rejoice in the progress of Southwestern 
in her new home and confidently look for 
her to have an ever widening field of 
useful service. 



~ith the Classes 

Class of 1885 
Rev . . Nathaniel Smylie, Correspondent 

Dermott, Ark. 

Class of 1888 
Preston C. West, Correspondent 

718 Exchange Bank Bldg., Tulsa, Okla. 
Your letter, furnishing me the list of 

the Class of '88, and giving addresses of 
all except Thomas N. Parker, came to my 
desk several days ago. I shall at once 
send out a communication to each of my 
former classmates, with the request that 
at an early date they each write me some
thing that might be utilized in the class 
write-up for May. Of course, it is too late 
to get in anything more than this very 
brief report for the March number of the 
Alztmni Magazine. I sincerely hope that 
your efforts will have the result, not only 
of getting all of us in touch with one 
another, but in stirring up a general in
terest among the alumni. 

Class of 1892 
Rev W. ]. Caldwell, D.D., Correspondent 

Yazoo City, Miss. 

Class of 1893 
1\ev. Robert Hill, D.D., Correspondent 

327 W. Houston St., Tyler, T exas 
Attention, Class of '93! I regret not 

having heard from any of you in time 
for the present issue of the Alumni Maga
zine. Will you please make a note of it 
in time to send me a letter for the next 
issue? Do not fail. 

Class of 1896 
Dr. Frazer Hood, Correspondent 

Davidson College, Davidson, N.C. 
The Class Correspondent for '96 reports 

"four present or accounted for" including 
himself. The first letter came from that 
prince of good fellows, W. Lawson 
Wilhoite. The most vivid srory of Law
son's college days that remains in my 
memory is one that his roommate from 
Shelbyville told on him. Lawson had 
been studying Shakespeare under Dr. 
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Price (known to us as ·'Uncle Bobby''), 
and reading a number of that author's 
plays-Macbeth, King Lear, Winter's Tale, 
As You Like It, and others. Wilhoite had 
become so Shakespeare-minded that, when 
the professor changed to Milton and 
directed the class to have for the next 
meeting Milton's Paradise Lost, he went 
promptly to the bookstore and ordered 
"Milton's Paradise Lost by Shakespeare." 
While Wilhoite's interest in English 
classics was not as glowing and in
tense as Uncle Bobby might desire, 
he shows today a classic utterance which 
suggests that he appropriated a great 
deal more of chaste diction than was 
indicated by the system of measurement 
then in vogue at old S. P. U. But it was in 
"campus courses" that Lawson outdis
tanced us all. Many times I was successful 
in inducing the fair ones of Clarksville w 
accompany me to parties with the promise 
that Lawson would be there and that they 
would see a good deal ·of him. I saw 
Wilhoite in January when I was in Mem
phis and we spent a jolly hour together 
talking of those halcyon days in the 
middle '90s when years lay lightly on us 
both. He is now Superintendent of 
Agencies for the Reliance Life Insurance 
Company of Pittsburgh, and his is a man's 
job, I can tell you. He has been eminently 
successful, and yet with all the hard 
work which has purchased his success, he 
carries his years lightly, and his heart is 
as joyous and true as in the old days at 
college. But he is growing a bit philo
sophical with success and increasing 
years. In his letter to me, expressing 
satisfaction with my appointment as 
Class Correspondent, he writes: "So often 
I wonder if we do not let business in
terfere with many things that would 
bring us greater happiness and longer life. 
You seem to be getting much more pleasure 
and satisfaction from living than so many 
men." In turn, I wonder if Mrs. Hood 
does not think that I am letting too much 
study interfere with many things that 
would bring greater happiness (to her, at 
least). I am sure she believes that my 
loyalty is a divided one - between my 
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books and laboratory, and her company 
in field and forest . 

The next letter came froin the land of 
flowers and was subscribed, " W. A. 
Cleveland." "Grover" writes like he 
talks - entertainingly and with point and 
verve. He reminds me that in point of 
service he is one of the old preachers in 
Florida. He tells me that he claims the 
proud distinction of being the father of 
five girls and two boys, all but two of 
whom have been through college, and 
they are fast preparing for such an ex
perience . I judge that he esteems it no 
mean feat that he has been able to feed 
all these children regularly - whether by 
going hungry part of the time himself 
"Deponent sayeth not to the contrary." 
Had it been my lot to add to the one I 
have six more mouths to feed, I tremble to 
think what the result had been. Grover 
did not say so, but the evidence from other 
sources is abundant that he is greatly be
loved by his people. Reading between the 
lines one fincfs that his has been a happy 
life, divided between domestic and clerical 
duties on the one hand, and the pleasures 
and discipline of fishing in the prolific 
streams and bays of Florida on the other. 
He authorizes me to say that he makes a 
standing offer to any of the members of 
'96 to give them a day's fishing in ex
change for a sermon in the former's 
pulpit; qualifying, with the cautious 
provision, that if said alumnus be a lay
man Grover reserves the right to demand 
the sermon first and if he thinks it worth 
it, then comes the fishing. Rev . W. A. 
Cleveland, D.D., is pastor of the Spring
field Presbyterian Church, Sixth and Silver 
Streets, Jacksonville, Florida . And, I may 
add, if any of the old boys have a daughter 
who is going to be married, I understand 
that Grover is expert in tying such knots, 
guaranteeing satisfaction so far at least as 
legal requirements are concerned . 

I have heard from Tims through Grover. 
Tims is a busy pastor in -Cfampa, Florida; 
too busy, I wot, to send me any news 
about himself. But I did hear from him 
last summer, and while most of his letter 
concerned itself with profound problems 
which are right now perplexing the brains 
of our most intelligent men, there was 
enough personal reference to satisfy me 
that he still possesses the same fi ne old 

spirit he had in college. Rev. J. C. (Jack) 
Tims, D .D., has had phenomenal success 
as a builder of churches. The First Church 
of Tampa, bf which he is pastor, has 
grown from a small chapel to one of the 
largest and most influential churches in 
the city. My wife visited in his home and 
tells me that he is an attractive gentleman 
and is exerting a great influence through
out the city. 

Your scribe has no "human interest" 
story to tell about himself. He is enjoying 
the experience of leading the Davidson 
students from hazy darkness into the 
blazing light of psychological knowledge. 
The pleasures of the classroom, like so 
many other things of life, do not lend 
themselves to description but must be 
experienced to be enjoyed. His time is 
portioned among teaching, research, and 
writing, with an occasional lecture or 
address. There is one old S. P. U. man in 
the state who trusts his pulpit to him. 
In his preaching your Correspondent pro
ceeds after the method of the old doctor 
who knew how to cure nothing but fits . 
When called in to treat a patient, he said 
he first threw his patient into fits for then 
he knew how to cure that complaint . In 
his preaching your scribe first throws his 
text into a psychological frame for then 
he knows how to proceed . 

In his next communication your cor
respondent hopes to be able to give in
formation about other members of the 
old class, whose modesty and fear were so 
well expressed in their class motto : 
Lateat scintillula forsan. For the nonce, the 
other members of the class must lie in our 
affections until the Class Correspondent 
can galvanize them into life . 

Class of 1897 
Rev. E . L. Hill, D.D., Correspondent 

775 Cobb Street, Athens, Ga. 
There were twenty-two members of the 

class of '97, but five of these have died
B. E. Leland, J.D. Wilson, J. F. Williams, 
J. T . West, and J. L. Finlay. I have 
written to the seventeen living members 
and requested them to send me some items 
of interest for the Alumni Magazine, but 
only six have answered, which is to say 
that I have had about forty-one per cent 
success . I hope that on the next go round 
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Prominent Graduate of 1885 Dies 

The sudden and unexpected death of Mr. 
Robert L. McLaurin, '85, prominent 
attorney of Vicksburg, Miss., on February 
4, came as a great shock to all of his as
sociates and friends. His death occurred 
while he was participating in the trial 
of a civil case in the circuit court. The 
following sketch of Mr. McLaurin is 
taken from the V icksburg .Herald: 

In the passing of Robert Love McLaurin, prominent 
Vicksburger, and one of the South 's outstanding 
attorneys, this community has been deprived of the 
splendid example, wise counsel , and leadership of 
one of its most beloved citizens. 

Mr. McLaurin had been actively engaged in the 
practice of his profession for more than forty years, 
and had developed a very large and lucrative practice. 

Endowed with natural ability, a keen personality, 
being a most zealous student, and devoting untiring 
energy to every case submitted, his efforts were 
crowned with marked success . Mr. McLaurin special
ized in the field of insurance law, and represented 
practically all of the stock fire insurance companies 
doing business in Mississippi . 

Associated with A. A. Chaney, of the firm of 
Chaney & Culkin, and with W. H. Watkins, of 
Jackson, Mr. McLaurin was representing the Bankers 
and Shippers Insurance Co., at the time of his death. 
While he had not actively participated in the trial 
of the case, he had arisen in the court room and was 
in the act of presenting a point of law to the court , 
when he collapsed, and died a few minutes later. 

Mr. McLaurin was born in Brandon, Miss ., 
September 17, 1865, the son of Dr. Hugh and Mrs . 
Harriet Love McLaurin . After attending school in 
Brandon, he followed a course of study at Chamber
lain-Hunt Academy, of Port Gibson , Miss., later 
entering Southwestern, where he graduated in 1885. 
His training in law was received at the University of 
Mississippi . 

Mr. McLaurin was married at Brandon 
on November 26, 1895, to Delta McLaurin, 
the daughter of United States Senator 

· A. J. McLaurin. Besides his wife, one of 
Mississippi's outstanding civic and re
ligious workers and leaders, Mr. Mc
Laurin is survived by four cousins, a niece, 
and two nephews. 

He was a member of the First Presby
terian Church, Warren County Bar Asso-

ciation, and was a director of the Mer
chants National Bank and Trust Co ., of 
Vicksburg. 

The funeral was conducted by Rev. 
T. B. Grafton, '98- '01, and Rev. C. P. 
Colmery, '88, of Edwards, Miss. 

the rest will "come across" and write 
something. 

W. S. Anderson-Bless his heart for his 
kind word to mel- graduating from 
Tulane Medical College in 1900, went to 
Memphis to practice his profession, was 
married in 1904, and has a son and 
daughter. His children are being educated 
at Southwestern. I wish my two daughters 
held degrees from there instead of the 
University of Georgia, for sentiment's 
sake. If I lived in Memphis, Anderson 
would be my family doctor, for old 
times' sake. 

H. V. Tull, of Plainview, Texas, is 
secretary and treasurer of the Plainview 
National Farm Loan Association and is 
farming on the side line, he says, but you 
know what those Texas fellows think 
about the size of a real farm . Tull was 
married on Christmas day, 1931. Con
gratulations to you, Tull! 

J. C. Barr, of Clarksville, Tenn., says, 
· 'Thank God I was trained for the ministry 
there in '95- '97! It was sound, progressive, · 
and thorough. Never can I pay this debt, 
but never shall I cease trying to pay it.'' 
That is a fine tribute to the old institu
tion, and it comes from a great preacher. 

W. H . Frazer says, "My task is to unite 
North Carolina and South Carolina 
Presbyterians in the support of the college 
for women which they own . I ain working 
fifteen hours per day at that task. '' If 
anyone can accomplish it, Frazer can 
and will . 

Spencer McCallie says, "I keep busy 
with school work, committee work with 
the Association of Colleges and Secondary 
Schools of the Southern States, and 
Kiwanis. I have turned into a halfway 
acceptable after-dinner speaker, and so I 
am called on to pinch-hit when no better 
material is available." If anyone can 
"pull" an after-dinner speech, it is old 
Spencer with his sense of humor and 
brightness . 
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J . F. Eddins is supplying a church at 
Picayune, Miss., and doing a good work. 
His interest in Southwestern is keen and 
live, and I would like to see him again 
and recall some of those pranks the boys 
pulled on the " dignified bishop" at 
"Smanie's Boarding House." 

"And last of all came Satan." E. L. 
Hill celebrated his twenty-fifth anniver
sary as pastor of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Athens, Ga., on the second 
Sunday of February, 1932. A very patient, 
forgiving, and lenient church is this to 
have put up with me for all these years. 

Class of 1899 
Dr. ]. P. Montgomery, Correspondent, 

University of Alabama, University, Ala. 
In reply to your letter, I shall be very 

happy to serve as Class Correspondent of 
the Class of 1899. At the present time, 
however, I know of the whereabouts of 
only two other members of that class and 
shall appreciate any addresses which you 
can furnish me . 

The only item of interest that occurs to 
me just now is in regard to John Frierson, 
who was the leading orator at S. P . U. in 
his day. From time to time he has been 
prominent in Mississippi politics. He is 
now a leading lawyer ofColumbus, Miss., 
bur the most interesting item concerning 
him is that he is the superintendent of 
the Palmer Orphanage at Columbus . John 
has never married and is probably the only 
bachelor ever brave enough to undertake 
the task of rearing other people's children. 
He is doing a most excellent job not only 
at the orphanage but in the further care 
and education of his wards. Through his 
wide acquaintance with prominent Mis
sissippi people he has been able to finance 
the college education of many of his 
wards as they reached their later teens . 
It is rumored that John's services to the 
orphanage constitute a labor of love and 
that he refuses to accept any salary from 
the board. 

Class of 1901 
R ev . Homer M. McLain, D .D ., Correspondent 

Byhalia, Miss. 
Rev. Gaines B. Hall, D.D., after 

graduation from the Divinity School in 
Clarksville, returned to Texas, his native 
state, where his entire ministry has been 

spent in various home mission enterprises, 
and is now pastor of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Wichita Falls, Texas . Though 
observing that his work has been too 
prosaic for any worthwhile news for the 
Alumni Magazine, he admits having re
ceived 325 members into the church with
in the past six years . 

Rev. Philip A. Lotterhos, having grad
uated from the San Francisco Theological 
Seminary, served for a number of years in 
the pastorate of the Olivet Presbyterian 
Church, Baltimore, Md. He has more 
recently taken up graduate work, first, in 
the University of Pennsylvania, where he 
obtained his master's degree, and now, in 
the Biblical Seminary of New York . His 
advanced studies have been in the lan
guages, archaeology, and the religions of 
the world . · 

Rev. Joseph Dunglinson, D.D., grad:
uated thr-ee years after getting his A .B. 
degree at Southwestern from Union Theo
logical Seminary, Richmond, Va ., and 
returned to his home state of Alabama, 
where he held two important pastorates 
before going to his present charge. He is 
now serving in the ninth year of his 
pastorate of the First Presbyterian Church, 
Danville, V a. 

Rev. Robert H . Orr also obtained his 
B. D . degree from Union Theological 
Seminary, Richmond, Va. Most of his 
ministry has been spent in Florida and 
Georgia. He is now pastor of the Presby
terian Church at Vidalia, Ga. In addition 
to his pastoral duties, he finds Boy Scout 
work a very fascinating side-line . 

Dr. Robert B. Price, after graduation 
from medical school, practiced his pro
fession in Mississippi until 1915, when he 
went as a medical missionary to China . 
After a year's language study , he was 
assigned to the entirely new field of 
Taichow Ku. From this beginning, the 
Sarah Walkup Hospital has developed. 
Dr. Price is now at home on his second 
furlough, his address being 943 N. State 
St ., Jackson, Miss . 

Rev. James 0 . Shelby, having completed 
his theological work in the Divinity 
School in Clarksville, has spent his entire 
ministry in foreign mission service in 
Mexico, now being located at Cuernavaca. 
Rejoicing that he has been pe-rmitted to 
spend almost thirty years in this field, his 
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prayer 1s that he may be spared to round 
out forty years of service in the foreign 
field. 

Rev . Homer M. McLain, D .D ., re
turned to Clarksville for his theological 
training, and has, since graduation, been 
engaged in home mission work in Arkan
sas, Louisiana, and Mississippi. He is now 
Superintendent of Home Missions in North 
Mississippi Presby tery , and lives at By
halia, Miss. 

To hear from six of the fellow s is really 
better than I expected for this first issue. 
There are others from who"m there w as all 
but assurance of some message coming, 
and I shall hope to hear from them by 
the next time . It has been quite interesting 
to get these letters, and there is so much 
news in them to one who knew the fel
lows in college days, which would not 
be news to the general alumni group. 

Class of 1902 
A . ]. Street, Correspondent 

McComb, Miss . 
As your Correspondent for the Class of 

1902 I am "green" but will try to tell 
as. much about the old class as I can, for 
as yet none of them h ave written me. 
I am sorry , for I would certainly love to 
hear from them. They are all dear fellows, 
and it would have been hard to h ave 
associated with them for four long terms 
and not learn to love them. 

I have said " four long terms ." I do 
not know quite certainly if that applies 
to old Lowry Davis. He was so busy 
trying to keep Fulton from getting the 
Greek medal that I really did not come to 
know him until the last year when he 
knew he h ad the medal. But during that 
short while he showed us what a fine 
fellow he was and we soon came to love 
him. He, I see, is now in Kashing, China. 
I do not know if he is ''Cashing in,'' bur 
from the recent pleas for funds for the 
foreign fields I am sure he is like the rest 
of us- "Busted in!" Knowing him as 
I do I am quite sure he is doing a noble 
and great work and my hat's off to him . 

"Vince" ( W. V .) Frierson has kept 
himself in the background, it seems . I 
have lost track of him. Vince was our 
class president and a very popular student . 

And Fulton ( R . E. ). I can see him now 
leaping the line in the battle with the 

Summey, '97, Writes English Text 

From the publishers, Thomas Nelson 
and Sons, New York, comes the announce
ment of a text, ''A Manual for Freshman 
English,' ' and an accompanying ' 'English 
Practice Book" by a distinguished alum
nus, George Summey, Jr ., head of the 
English department of the Agricultural 
and Mechanical College of Texas. The 
Manual is arranged in four chapters and 
is intended to give the first year college 
student a working body of information 
about good English and about intelligent 
methods of finding material, selecting, 
planning, writing, and revising. The 
publishers describe it as being thorough 
and comprehensive without being too 
literary or too technical. Sections that 
deal with usage emphasize the fact that 
instead of one simple standard of good 
English there are at least three levels, 
and that the intelligent person will use 
at any time the sort of English the im
mediate circumstances suggest. 

The author, whose father was chancellor 
of Southwestern from 1892 to 1902 and 
who is now professor of systematic 
theology at Austin Seminary , received 
the A.B. degree from Southwestern in 
1897 and the A .M. degree in 1898. He 
then served as instructor in Greek and 
English for two years after which he 
continued his studies at Columbia Uni
versity where he received the Ph .D. degree. 
Prior to his present work he was for a 
number of years professor of English at 
North Carolina State College . Dr. Sum
mey's present address is 261 Faculty Ex
change, College Station, Texas . 

University of Nashville when I stood on 
the side lines with my heart and en
thusiasm sinking like the thermometer in 
a very sudden change in the weather. He 
was not only a fine student but took 
considerable interest in college activities. 

"Russ" ( W. R. ) McGehee is traveling 
for a meat house now, and has been for 
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several years . I see him occasionally. Just 
the other afternoon he passed by and gave 
my paper a lick - just the same old 
·'Rusty.'' I did not know he was around. 
He was one of the biggest rooters for the 
football team we had unless it was big 
George Booth. But Russ was there with 
the goods when it came to baseba_ll. . 

A. 0. Price has gone far from h1s nauve 
heath in the lowlands of south Louisiana, 
it seems, and is doing a fine work, no 
doubt. May his work prosper! How we!l I 
can see him with his sample book selhng 
us boys suits of clothes! Old Calvin 
Hall days- sometimes noisy, but al
ways charming- days we would now 
love to live over! 

And, W. H . Parker- ole "Prep." My 
first ·recollection of him is seeing him 
dressed in his golf trousers of Scotch 
tweed and the others making his life 
miserable as a result. We all loved "Prep." 
He was one of the town boys. I did not 
know where he was or what had become 
of him until I received the class list. 

As for myself, that was told in the last 
issue of the magazine. But it is nice to 
delve into the past- to live over th?se 
days - good old school days of read1ng 
and writing and 'rithmetic when Drs . 
Price McKee Professor Deaderick, and 
Dr. .'Jimmy"' Lyon and others tried so 
hard to make the Class of 1902 a success, a 
going concern! - to associate again, so 
to speak, with these old boys. Perhaps 
some day when Lowry Davis is again ~n 
the United States we can all convene 1n 
Memphis at some comm~ncement. ~.hat 
will be a great day. I w1sh all the ole 
boys" would drop me a line so that in 
my next letter I can give something up to 
date. Until then- so long. 

Class of 1903 
Rev. C. L. Power, Correspondent 
624 Wyandotte, Shreveport, La. 

Dr. Thomas H amilton G aillard, of 
Magnolia, Ala., writes a most interest~ng 
and characteristic letter . I am quoung 
part of it: ·'I graduated in medicine. at 
Mobile, Ala., in 1906. Was quarantlne 
officer on a banana boat plying between 
Central American and gulf ports during 
the summer of 1906. Married Miss Willie 
Slade of Magnolia, Ala., in 1908. Have 
two kids, or rather a grown-up young 

man and a very much grown-up young 
lady ." 

Class of 1904 
Dr. Scott C. Lyon, Correspondent 
Davidson College, Davidson, N.C. 

Class of 1905 
Dr. George Lang, Correspondent 

University of Alabama, University, Ala. 

Class of 1906 
C. V. Runyon, Correspondent 

Clarksville, T enn. 
John C. Culley, M.D., is the new presi

dent of the Mississippi State Medical 
Association. In the state-wide comments 
published in the June issue of the New 
Orleans Medical and Surgical Journal, it 
was apparent that John has not ~nly ac
complished a great deal professwnally, 
but that he has the friendship and respect 
of doctors throughout his state. 

Who's Who should contain: " Dr. John 
C. Culley, Oxford, Miss. Born 1886; A.B. 
Southwestern Presbyterian University, 
1906; Vanderbilt School of Medicine, 1909 ; 
licensed, 1908; Kappa Sigma; Alpha Kappa 
Kappa; Mason. Has served as vice-presi
dent of the North Mississippi Six Counties 
Medical Society and of the Mississippi 
State Medical Association; councillor, 
second district, of the Mississippi State 
Medical Association. Fellow of the Ameri
can Medical Association and of the 
American College of Surgeons; member of 
the Southwestern Surgical Congress. Uni
versity physician, University of Missis
sippi; specialty, surgery; owner and opera
tor of the Oxford Hospital. " 

It seems that John outmarried himself 
and claims to have the best looking 
boy in the state of Mississippi. John felt 
it necessary to explain that the boy looks 
like his mother! 

You may recall thatJohn had coal black 
hair when in college. It is now rather 
white due to the fact, as he explains, that 
he lay in the Baptist Hospital in Memphis 
for six long weeks during 1924 and not a 
single Southwestern alumnus called upon 
him except "Pap" Daniel. . . 

( Editor: Alumni will sympat~1ze w1th 
Dr. Culley in the death of h1s mother 
which occurred the latter part of 
February.) 
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Missionary Alumnus on Furlough 

Dr. W. M. Clark, '00, member of the 
Editorial Board of the Christian Literature 
Society of Korea, is spending his furlough 
studying at Princeton University. A~

companied by his wife and two daughters, 
Dr . Clark sailed from Kobe, Japan, June 
16, on the President Wilson, traveling via 
Honolulu, San Francisco, Los Angeles, the 
Panama Canal, to New York City. After a 
brief stay in New York and visits with 
relatives in Tyrone, Pa., and Cincinnati, 
Dr . and Mrs. Clark went to Princeton. 
In addition to his work in the University 
Dr. Clark has had a number of speaking 
engagements which include a talk on 
Korea during the Foreign Mission Con
ference at Montreat, N.C., and missionary 
addresses given at Covington, Ky., Prince
ton, Trenton, and Newark. 

Dr. Clark went to Korea in 1909 and, 
until 1923, his work was the care of about 
thirty groups of Christians over a large 
territory near Chungju . He was then sent 
to Seoul where his time has since been 
devoted to the work of translating books 

Class of 1907 
G. I. Briggs, Correspondent 

Franklin, Tenn. 

Class of 1908 
Rev. T . W. Griffiths, Ph.D ., Correspondent 

1118 W. Huisache St., San Antonio, Texas 
The only reply I have received from the 

cards sent to my fellow classmates is a 
letter that has just reached me. It was 
from W. H . Rothrock and the old chap 
was so modest that he would not give me 
any dope as to his accomplishments. He 
is the senior member of the firm of Roth
rock-Carnes Motor Co ., of Shelby, Miss., 
and states that he is looking forward to 
great things with the new Ford that is 
soon to make its debut. 

Class of 1909 
Rev. George W. Cheek, Correspondent 

Bowling Green, Ky. 

AssociatEd with Dr. W . M. Clark (right), in 
the work of translating books into Korean are 
Rev. C. Y. Oh (l fjt), and R ev. P. S. Kim 
(center). 

into the Korean language. Dr . Clark's 
work in Korea was described by him in 
an article written for the Alumni Magazine 
of October; 1930. At Princeton Dr. 
Clark is gathering together books, many 
of which he hopes later to translate into 
Korean . The Clarks will return to Korea 
in August . 

News comes to us from way over in 
West Virginia, the beautiful little city of 
Sulphur Springs, that Christopher Taffe, 
of the Class of 1909, is the popular pastor 
of the First Presbyterian Church of that 
city. Taffe will be remembered by his 
associates in college as a lover of books 
and music - athletics and other extra 
activities taking a secondary place in his 
life. But after getting out into the world 
he began to see the light, and learned 
better. He is now a great baseball fan and 
a friend of the golf links . 

Taffe held important pastorates in 
Alabama, North Carolina, and Florida, 
before going to West Virginia. Echoes 
from time to time through his former 
parishioners have been high in his praise 
as a successful minister. Only one serious 
criticism has been lodged against him, and 
this will follow him to his grave, if he 
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does nut mend his ways: for some reason 
he has chosen a life of · bachelorhood. 
C. K., we expected better things of you 
in this respect! 

On some of the other members of the 
Class of 1909, Y e Column Editor has been 
snooping to some extent recently. He will 
have something to say later about "Bill" 
Allen, a leading physician in Louisville, 
Ky., W. H . Armistead, pastor of the First 
Church, Franklin, Tenn., and W. L. 
Merrin, engaged as pastor and in school 
work at Levi, Ky. 

Class of 1910 
Rev. R . A . Bolling, Correspondent 

Cleveland, Miss. 

Norfleet Carney registered from Clarks
ville. "Norf" was a diligent student and 
was valedictorian of the class. Present 
address, Clarksville, Tenn . Occupation 
not registered with me. I would like for 
him to furnish same and also a financial 
statement for my possible future study. 

Erle Davenport Curtis was from Mobile. 
Became a minister . He maintained his 
freedom of will so strongly he never 
married. He may be addressed at 1103 
Gregson St., Durham, N.C. 

Haller S. Henderson left Virginia to 
attend Southwestern. He was out of 
Staunton Military Academy and was a 
good soldier always . He taught at French 
Camp Academy in Mississippi and is now 
pastor of the Presbyterian Church at 
Lewisburg, Tenn . Henderson is very active 
in young people's work and the con
ferences at Ovoca, Tenn. 

Charles F. Hoffman came from New 
Orleans, La . He was the class poet, <~;nd 
is now the pastor of the First Presbyterian 
Church of Cordell, Okla. I was in a 
theater in New Orleans very much by 
myself one night when some one tapped 
me on the shoulder and it was Fred . And 
with him was his wife . That was in 1919. 
We are still expecting him to publish a 
book of literary gems if he has not already 
done so . 

Robert Alexander Webb disputed with 
me as to who should become valedictorian 
of the class . While we toyed with the 
thought Norfleet Carney studied and got 
it. Bob was the son of Dr. R. A. Webb, 
who was on the faculty when we entered 

Southwestern . Bob spent all his money 
buying uniforms during the war. He en
listed in the Canadian Medical Service, 
got all dressed up, and was then trans
ferred to the Red Cross . Then we started 
over and they put Bob off on Uncle Sam 
which meant another uniform. I don't 
know how many casualties are ·attributed 
to him in the hospitals. I do know he and 
I composed the astronomy class under Dr. 
Jimmie Lyon and I specialized that year 
on astronomy outside the textbook in an 
observatory on Home A venue. Bob now 
registers at Madingley, Cambridge, Eng
land. 

Now there was another member of that 
class, my roommate for two years. William 
Gilbert Miller lived near Clarksville. He 
attended Lane Seminary at Cincinnati and 
died while there preparing for the minis
try. Billy was true blue and I loved him. 
(Miller received his master's degree with 
the class of 1910, but got his bachelor's 
degree in 1909.) Paul Crane and M. L. 
Murphy have also died . Crane went to 
Korea as a missionary and was killed in 
a motor accident . 

I hope the members of this class will 
volunteer to me some information con
cerning themselves fit for publication. 
Otherwise I may have to draw from 
memory to fill my column. So come on 
boys and tell papa all about it . 

Class of 1911 
Rev. E. C. Scott, Correspondent 

720 Kirby Bldg., Dallas, Texas 
The time has arrived for me to send you 

a letter concerning members of the Class 
of 1911 but I regret to say that not one 
has written me a line. I was depending on 
them to comply with the request which 
you made . Seeing they have not written 
I will entreat them for news to be pub
lished in the next issue of the Magazine. 
I hope interesting news is being secured 
from other correspondents. 

Class of 1912 
Rev. Solon T . Hill, Correspondent 

Sardis, Miss . 
The Correspondent of the Class of '12 

is unfortunate just at this time in not 
having had any recent communications 
from the members of this group, with the 
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single exception of a letter from M. A. 
Hopkins which came through the cor
respondence department of the Foreign 
Mission Committee. Therefore it will be 
necessary to fill this column, if it is filled, 
with reminiscences of college days and 
the more or less meager details of the life 
and work of each as they have been made 
known to the correspondent through the 
years. 

Your writer remembers that he was the 
Class Prophet back there in the old days. 
He was looking forward _as is characteris
tic of youth. Today as he sits here with 
the picture of the class before him, he is 
looking backward. He is wondering if this 
is the sign of approaching old age. Do 
you realize that it is almost twenty years 
since the class departed from the old 
college and set out in search of fortune 
and happiness? Wouldn't it be a fine thing 
if the whole bunch could return in June 
of this year to the campus of the new 
Southwestern and talk over for a few 
hours the good old times of two decades ago? 

The president and valedictorian of the 
class was M. A . Hopkins, now of the 
faculty of the North China Theological 
Seminary, Tenghsien, Shantung, China. 
He occupies a position that the members 
of the class would have expected him to 
hold. Hopkins was a profound thinker 
and a gifted teacher. It will be of interest 
to the class to know that he is the author 
of an article published recently in the 
China Fundamentalist, entitled' 'The Philos
ophy of Biblical Prophecy." This article is 
published in pamphlet form and can be 
procured, along with a copy of the letter 
referred to, from the Foreign Mission 
Committee at Nashville. 

The writer sees P. W. Bell quite often 
since he is located in Memphis, occupying 
the position of City Passenger Agent of 
the Illinois Central Railroad. Bell hasn't 
changed a bit in looks except that he is 
rather gray. Every time the writer sees Bell 
he remembers that he was noted in college 
days for his ability to outrun policemen. 
Ask him and he will tell you the joke. 

And here is the face of old J. C. Mc
Queen. Your correspondent has seen 
·"Mac" on a number of occasions since 
graduation. You remember him as having 
the build of a bishop. He still has, and 
more so as the years have come and gor..e. 

But he is still the same old happy and 
good "Mac." · He is pastor of the Bay 
Street Church in Hattiesburg, Miss. 

Paul Buford comes next. Paul was 
rightly named "Diminutive." He was a 
little fellow . He has grown horizontally 
but not perpendicularly. He is a practicing 
atrorney in Roanoke, Va., and a good one, 
too, I am told. I. have heard a story about 
Paul, the truth of which I do not vouch 
for . It is said that he did not have a 
client for several weeks after he put out 
his shingle, but he tried to appear busy 
just the same. In carrying our this decep
tion he was very much embarrassed one 
day in the presence of a supposed client. 
He saw the man coming in the door, 
and he grabbed the telephone and engaged 
in an imaginary conversation, in order ro 
impress the man both as he approached 
and for a minute or two after he arrived. 
When Paul put up the receiver and asked 
his client what he could do for him, he 
received this answer, "I have come ro 
connect up the telephone, sir." 

And there is old " Ike" (Isaac Stuart 
McElroy), pastor at Rutherfordton, N.C. 
Ike spent a number of years as a missionary 
in Japan, as did McQueen in Africa. 
Haven't seen Ike, but from all accounts 
he is still the same old Ike, only he is 
more dignified than he used to be. 

"Pug" McLaurin's likeness is the next 
to be studied in the picture. Dear old 
Eugene! He was rightly named "Well
born .'' He was a fine character, and still 
is. He is pastor at Ballinger, Texas. I 
have been anxious to meet him ever since 
I grew up. I used to swear that whenever 
I was physically able I would give him a 
licking. I wonder if he remembers how 
he used to pick up a little "freshie" and 
spank him for filling his water pitcher 
with lemon peels and all kinds of rubbish. 

F. A. Scott has been Superintendent of 
Schools at Paris, Ky., for a number of 
years. He looked forward in his college 
days to a career in the educational world, 
and he has made a name for himself in 
this field in the ··Garden Spot of the 
World," if it is correct to speak of a field 
in a garden. I wonder if he remembers 
when he and the writer bought the 
ammonia gun, and went up and down the 
hall at old Robb, shooting ammonia under 
.the doors. 
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The writer is a plodding pastor in the 
delightful little city of Sardis, Miss., 
made famous as the home of " Stout " 
( Rev. U.S.) Gordon, D.D., '15. Although 
Stout was not a member of our class, 
being younger, we were all very fond of 
him. He comes back to Sardis once or 
twice a year and we get old Edwin 
Shepard, '11-' 14, and go fishing and talk 
over old times. Stout is still a bachelor 
and is as bald as an onion on top. By the 
way, he is very fond of onions and chit
lings. 

We speak very softly and gently as we 
look at the last face of the group. Every 
one of us will acknowledge that he is the 
most famous of us all and entitled to 
more honor. I speak of dear old P. C. 
Martin. He lost his life saving a life. 
The Carnegie Hero Commission struck a 
medal in his honor. To think of him makes 
us proud that we were members of the 
Class of '12, his class. 

If there are any corrections to the 
minutes please write the correspondent 
about them. Write him anyway. 

Class of 1913 
U. S. Gordon, '15, sends the following 

interesting item: "Frank Armistead, who 
attended the college from '09 to '13 and 
was manager of one of our best football 
teams, is a member of the brokerage firm 
of Padgett & Armistead, Box 924, Jackson
ville, Fla. 'Stitter' was recently urged to 
run for senator from Duval County, as 
he has gained quite a reputation as a 
thinker and speaker. He has decided to 
continue a successful business career. 
'Stitter' is warmly interested in the old 
college, and will be remembered as one of 
the original team of campaigners for funds 
to remove the college to Memphis." 

Class of 1914 
Rev. B. 0. Wood, D.D., Correspondent 

319 W. Harris, San Angelo, Texas 

Class of 1915 
Rev. U. S. Gordon, D.D., Correspondent 

Gainesville, Fla. 

W. C. ("Egg") Edmiston occupies the 
chair of modern languages in the State 
College at Monticello, Ark. Most of the 
class will not be surprised as "Egg" was 

Alumnus Author of New Study 

Harper Leech, '04, widely known as a 
newspaperman and author of numerous 
magazine articles on social and economic 
questions, is the author of a new study 
of world economics, ·'The Paradox of 
Plenty,'' which was published in March 
by the McGraw-Hill Book Company. 
Mr. Leech ~as editor of the Memphis 
Press from 1912 to 1916. After leaving 
Memphis he was editor of the Denver 
Express and later Washington correspond
ent for the Scripps papers. For six years 
he conducted a column in The Chicago 
Tribune. For a number of years Mr. Leech 
has been engaged in the study of industrial, 
economic; and social problems. 

a Latin shark in co liege, besides being a 
very fine fellow. "Egg" writes: "In these 
state colleges the professors may not have 
the dignity that belongs to those in the 
church colleges because we have to be 
jack-of-all-trades." This is his third state 
college, having previously taught at 
Western Kentucky State Teachers College 
at Bowling Green, Ky., and Tennessee 
Polytechnic Institute at Cookeville, Tenn. 
' 'Egg' ' says that he has a picture of the 
Class of '15 hanging over his mantel and 
would like to hear from the members of 
the class and know what they are doing. 
''Egg'' has been married about seven 
years and has three attractive children, 
two boys and a girl. 

From Dr. Thos. W. Griffiths, '08, comes 
the information that Dr. W. A. Alexander, 
of the Highland Park Presbyterian Church 
of Dallas, Texas, has just concluded a very 
successful series of evangelistic services in 
the Beacon Hill Presbyterian Church of 
San Antonio. 

Class of 1916 
Rev. Sidney ]. Venable, Correspondent 

Box 511, Suffolk, Va. 

Class of 1917 
Richard E. Davis, Correspondent 

Cleveland, Miss. 
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By dint ofhard labor your correspondent 
has been able to secure some interesting 
information about Rev . Robert M . Mc
Gehee, of Alexandria, La ., now Director 
of Religious Education for the Synod of 
Louisiana. Bob is "on the jump" most of 
the time, now, and has very little time at 
home. 

After leaving the seminary, he served 
the church at Magnolia, Miss., for six 
years, during which time the membership 
doubled and a second chmch was organ
ized. He then served the church at Mans
field, La., for seven years. From there he 
went to Weatherford, Texas, where he 
served for fourteen months. After declin
ing two calls to the position he now 
holds, he was finally prevailed upon by 
friends to accept. 

Bob has found it necessary to curtail 
his musical activities, but is still fond of 
music in several forms . For three years he 
directed the band at Magnolia, and while 
in Weatherford directed a presentation of 
the Messiah, with marked success. 

His family life, in his own words, "has 
been most happy.'' He married the 
principal of the Fernwood, Miss., school, 
and they have four fine boys: Ralph, 
Joseph, Vern on, and Robert, all of whom 
show musical ability . 

For some years Bob has been doing 
graduate work at Union Theological 
Seminary, and will receive his Th .M . 
degree from that institution in May. He 
has written the "Workings of the Young 
People's Conference," and is gathering 
material now for a short history of Young 
People's Conferences. His present duties 
consist of promoting and teaching in the 
Leadership Training Department ; promot
ing Young People's Work and directing 
the Young People's Conferences; promot
ing Daily Vacation Bible Schools and the 
Week Day Church Schools as far as pos
sible. 

This is a "man's size job," but those of 
us who recall Bob's capacities for work 
and leadership consider him equal to the 
task. 

Class of 1920 

Robert H . Cobb, Correspondent 
Darlington School, Rome, Ga. 

A snapshot of one of 1920's future Southwest
erners- Mercer Reith Gewin, " '46," son of • 
Mercer L. Gewin, '20, DeKalb, Miss. 

·'Dear ole 'Nubbins,' 
You'll never know what a kick I got 

out of just getting a letter from you." 
That 's the way ole John Millard started 

his letter, and it made Nubbins feel as if 
the job of Class Correspondent was one 
of the best jobs in the country. Nubbins 
is getting all kinds of kicks out of the 
letters he is receiving. It's a genuine 
pleasure to hear from the different fellows 
and to know that there will be several 
"chips off the old blocks" in South
western at the same time Robert H. Cobb, 
Jr., is there. Paul Watson's boy will be 
ahead of the rest. He expects to enter 
Southwestern in 1933. You remember the 
little bald-headed baby Paul who used 
to walk up and down on the front porch 
of the old "White House," don ' t you? 
Mrs. C. S. Swain (Lucy Naive) writes 
that her fine little boy should be in 
Southwestern some day. He is now two . 
years old. "Deacon" (Chas. E .) Guice 
has two boys, one six years old and the 
other three. His little girl is nearly eight 
and should be a Southwestern coed some 
day. John Millard has two children, a 
boy four years old and a little daughter of 
two years. Mercer Gewin writes that he 
expects his boy to be calling signals on 
the football team in the near future . He 
may and he may not, but I am willing to 
bet that he will make a good baseball 
manager. "Ooly " (Cyril C. ) Wilson didn't 
write, but I know that he is the proud 
father of two children, for he was show-
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Member of 1905 Publishes Book · 
From the pen of a member of the Class 

of 1905 has recently come a cloth bound 
volume of 154 pages entitled "The 
Partiality of Jesus" published by The 
Reformed Press, Grand Rapids, Mich . 
The author, Rev. E. C. Comfort, known 
as one of the brightest men in his class 
and an outstanding leader in religious 
work, discusses in this book of eight 
chapters Christ's favorite friend, favorite 
book, favorite title for God, favorite 
name for self, favorite spot on earth, 
favorite time of day, favorite tone of 
voice, and favorite attitude toward man. 
On the paper jack~t of the book, the 
publishers thus speak of it: 

·The burden of this book is a paean of victory of a 
soul out of bondage. When a soul is lifted out of the 
mire and wretchedness of sin , by nothing else but 
the sovereign grace of God , the first outcry is one of 
wonder and amazement : " How is it possible that 
there should be salvation for me; that God should 
have mercy on such as I! " The subjective reaction of 
such a soul is as though God is partiaL In that sense 
the author speaks of " The Partiality of Jesus ." 
This book is refreshing, inspiring, and encouraging. 
It sings of the joy and the glory of victory in Christ . 
As you read , the author lifts up your soul , so that 
you too lift up your voice in thanksgiving to the 
Rock of your Salvation. 

The author received the degree of 
bachelor of arts from Southwestern 1n 
1905, and the degree of bachelor of 
divinity two years later. For more than 
a year he has been pastor of the Presby
terian Church at Floydada, Texas. 
Through the kindness of the author, the 
Alumni Bookshelf and the Library have 
been made the recipients of autographed 
volumes . 

ing them off with a great deal of pride 
last summer. 

This letter is turning out to be a pros
pective list of future 'Southwestern stu
dents. But all of the parents particularly 
mentioned them and I understand their 
feelings. I have just finished reading 

' 'Who Killed Cock Robin?'' eight times. 
Not eight children- Bobby just likes 
that type of story . 

Where are all these children growing up 
and what are their daddies doing? Chas. 
E. Guice is back in his home Presbytery, 
the Mississippi Presbytery. It was under 
the care of this Presbytery that he started 
out to study for the ministry. He is pastor 
of the J. J. White Memorial Presbyterian 
Church of McComb, Miss. He reports that 
the past year has been a very successful 
year for his church, an unusually large 
number of additions having been made to 

its membership. The Sunday School has 
had the largest attendance in its history. 
In spite of the depression the church has 
raised more money for all causes than ever 
before. 

Paul Watson is down in Mississippi, too. 
He is the pastor of the Presbyterian Church 
of Shelby . He states that there is a possi
bility of another Shelby boy's entering 
Southwestern at the time his boy enters. 

John Millard is over in Louisiana. He 
has been serving the churches at Belcher 
and Dixie for the past eight years. Most 
of the 1920 class will remember that 
John married soon after graduating. Since 
finishing his work at Louisville Seminary, 
he has served two fields, one in Long
wood, Mo., and the other in Louisiana. 
He sees quite a bit of the Louisiana boys 
who were in Clarksville at the same time 
we were. 

Mercer Gewin is helping his father in 
the post office at DeKalb, Miss. His 
biggest hobby is raising police dogs and 
Rhode Island Red chickens. He has also 
been connected in some capacity or other 
with the local semi-pro baseball team. 
If he was the manager I know the team 
was a good one. Mercer was the manager . 
who rubbed enough Absorbine, Jr., on 
" Aunt Fanny 's" arm to enable him to 

beat Vandy back in 1918; that is, with the 
help he got from the timely hits of' 'Ooly ' · 
Wilson and Bill Lynn . By the way, Bill 
Lynn is practicing law with his father in 
Ripley, Tenn . He and Bob Johnston still 
play tennis whenever Bob gets back to 
Ripley. Bob married a girl from his home 
town and they are now living in Louis
ville, Ky. 

Mrs. C. S. Swain lives in Johnson City, 
Tenn. After leaving Southwestern she 



28 THE SOUTHWESTERN ALUMNI MAGAZINE 

taught for several years in Queens College, 
Charlotte, N.C. She married in 1928. 

Carlyle (Aunt Fanny) Thomas and his 
family are in Clarksville. 

The writer of this letter is teaching 
French and German in the Darlington 
School for Boys, Rome, G a. (The French 
will surprise Dr. Townsend.) In 1928 he 
married Rose Wooten of Covington, Tenn., 
and is the father of the above mentioned 
Robert H. Cobb, Jr. 

Class of 1921 
Rev. William Crowe, Jr., Correspondent 

Talladega, Ala. 
The Correspondent of the great Class of 

1921 approaches his .task of writing copy 
for this issue with great fear that he will 
be unable to do justice to his noble class
men. For one thing he is not much of a 
scribe to begin with, but his chief difficulty 
now is that most of those whose reputa
tions are at stake in this column have 
remained ominously silent during this 
period of preparation for the press. Al
though the correspondent has been much 
distressed by the fact that most of his 
subjects have refrained from informing 
him about themselves, he sees in their 
silence a continuation of that innate 
modesty and shrinkage from the public 
eye that characterized their lives under 
the shadows of classic walls, when the 
beginnings of achievement first thrilled 
their minds. 

A most welcome communication came 
from W. W. Fulcher, affectionately known 
as "Buck," a few weeks ago, but it, too, 
has that same taint of modesty that hides 
from view most of what has been going 
on in his career since we parted eleven 
years ago. He mentions the fact that he 
was married in 1925 and that the popula
tion of Mobile has increased considerably 
in recent years. We are delighted with 
Buck's life as a teacher. We always 
suspected that there was the making of a 
scientist in him. He informs us that he is 
teaching in the new Murphy Consolidated 
High School of Mobile, and we have 
information on good authority that he is 
one of the best teachers in the system of 
that gulf coast city, and has experienced 
enough prosperity to buy his own home, 
even after the bottom dropped out of the 

Wall Street bucket. His address is 1710 
Laurel St. 

For the information of those who have 
not been back to Southwestern since new 
glory has been bestowed upon it, permit 
this correspondent to state that the same 
atmosphere of good fellowship and sacred 
tradition still envelop its campus. All 
of the best of the old Southwestern was 
taken to the new home and clothed with a 
majesty of physical beauty and endowed 
with greatly improved equipment for the 
pursuit of scholarship. We are proud of 
old new Southwestern. May nothing mar 
her past glory ·nor detain her from the 
realization of a greater future . 

Class of 1922 
Kirby P. Walker, Correspondent 

Brooklyn, Miss. 
Jesse P. Bellamy, 347 North McNeil, 

Memphis, Tenn., after graduation went 
to Peabody where he worked on his M.A. 
degree, and following this for two years 
was head of the commercial department 
of the Hartford City (Indiana) High 
School. In 1925 Bellamy married Miss 
Marjorie Abernethy of Charlotte, N.C. 
They have a son who, of course, resembles 
his father. 

After teaching one year each in Louisi
ana, Alabama, and West Virginia, Ursula 
L. Smith went back to Clarksville where 
for the past seven years she has been 
conducting a Part-Time General Continua
tion School. Her work consists of con
ducting, supervising, teaching, disciplin
ing, correlating, etc., which is required 
in order to meet the federal standards of 
attainment. The Little Theatre training 
secured while in college is being given a 
chance for expression, for in the past four 
seasons Miss Smith has had roles in 
eleven out of the fifteen plays presented by 
the Clarksville Little Theatre group. 

Your correspondent is within fifty 
miles of the Gulf Coast and during the 
past few days saw genuine snow flakes 
for the first time since college days in 
Clarksville. 

Class of 1923 
W. T. Person, Correspondent 

Lake Village, Ark. 
It is with an apology that the Corre

spondent for the Class of '23 begins this 
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report. He has been unable to get data 
from more than half of the group, despite 
the fact that he made diligent efforts in 
that direction. One or two of the members 
volunteered information regarding some 
of those who failed to reply to our in
quiries, and we thank them for this 
kindness. 

From the garrulous Old-Man-of-the
See-and-Hear we got the following account 
of the class that was SPU-ed forth upon 
society some nine years ago: 

"Wal, son," he began, biting off a quid 
of "Who's Who" twist, "things hev 
happened since that hot June day when 
you 'most roasted in a heavy black gown 
that stood for something or other. 

"Ye rec'lect Carrie Tyler McDaniel, the 
slender lass that did things with dactyls?" 

" Sure," I replied, "and did she rate in 
Comp Lit!" 

" Wal, she's now Mrs. Ingram, and is 
located in Clarksville. Last I heard of 
her she'd been 'under the influence of 
seven doctors and was h aving all the 
operations now in vogue: ' She 'lowed, 
though, that she wuz recuperatin' an' I 
hope that she's up an ' about by this time. 

" Last time I seen her she tol' me that 
Margaret Fort (now Mrs. Loeble) is 
teacher of English an' French at Clarks
ville High School. 

"An' Rembert Bayne," he went on 
fondly, " the fellow that played the guitar 
an' sang for the Robb Hall gang; he's a 
pain-an' -ache man down at Selma, Ala
bama. Went to Selma from Aldrich, Ala
bama, on January 1st of this year an' 
hung out his shingle in the old home 
town . But what's more important than 
him be in' a doctor, he's married an' has a 
twenty-two-month-old daughter named 
Barbara Ann.'' 

The old fellow paused for reflection, but 
I was impatient to hear more . "How 
about Mount and Scruggs and Jesty 
and ... ?" ..... 

"Jest keep still, young feller; I'll git 
'roun' to 'em," he jerked . 

"Mount? Oh yes, that's the feller that 
roomed with ye fer a stretch. Guess he 
had to git into some kind of work to 
make him of a forgivin' nature after that 
ordeal.'' 

"Why, what ... !" 

"Must've been punishment," he mused. 
"Eric's now a Presbyterian preacher up at 
Versailles, Kentucky. Folks say he's doin' 
good work there jest like he done at 
Mobile durin' the five years he was there.'' 

''Is he married?'' I interrupted . 
''Nope. Singular, ain't it? But for that 

matter, neither is Scruggs nor Holland 
Felts." 

"You don't say!" 
"Ye heerd me!" snapped the irascible 

old gossip. ''Louis is still down at Minden, 
Louisiana, keepin' books fer the Bank of 
Minden and Trust Co. Wouldn't be 
s'prised any day to hear that he's hauled 
off an' got spliced. He's one o' these 
quiet lads, ye know, an', as they say in 
the books, still water runs up hill. 

"As for Holland Felts, he's down at 
Greenville, Mississippi, practicin' law. 
He writ me a card t'other day: 'After 
Southwestern, three years of law at 
Vanderbilt, and a degree. Then six months 
of practice at Greenwood, Miss. After 
that, part ownership in a confectionery at 
Greenville, following which I reverted to 
law and have been with the Farish and Bell 
firm ever since. Making a living and like 
it; single and like that. As much in
terested in Southwestern as ever.' 

·' I drifted up into the Middle West jest 
after I got Holland's card an' who did 
I see but ol' 'Duke' Jesty !" 

''How was he faring? What was he 
doing?'' 

"Wal, ye know Fred al'us does well. I 
seen him out tinkerin' with a telephone 
an' asked him what's his racket. 

· · 'Engineer for Illinois Bell Telephone 
Co., old top,' he says, 'and furthermore, 
I'm happily married, have been smce 
January 1, 1931, still living with my wife; 
don't drink, smoke, chew, or get home 
late; and I enjoy life nevertheless not
withstanding. I'm still employed (praise 
the Lord!)' 

"Now, wa'n't that jest like the 
'Duke?' " 

" Exactly,'' I agreed. "But you failed 
to state where he's located ." 

''Hammond, Indiana, which is nigh 
Harvey, Illinois," obliged the old coot. 

" Now, what about yoreself?" he asked 
me. 

''Oh, after leaving Southwestern, I 
taught school for eight years as a means of 
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1908 Goes Camping 

Sixt y -five miles 
northwest of San An
tonio, in the famous 
" Hill Country " of 
Texas, on the scenic 
banks of the Medina 
River, is located Camp 
Rio Medina for Boys. 
Each summer about the 
middle of June, a group of approximatdy 
fifty boys, varying in age from eight to 
sixteen years, assemble under the direc
tion of Dr. Thomas W. Griffiths, '08, of 
1118 W. Huisache Ave., San Antonio, 
Texas, and his able corps of assistants . 
Busy days are spent by these youngsters 
who engage in all forms of outdoor 
activities - swimming, boating, fishing , 
rifle practice, horse-back riding, archery, 
and other sports. The boys are divided 
according to age into three groups, and 
each group is further subdivided into 
groups of five boys who live with a 
counselor in attractive cottages . One of 
the unusual features of the camp is an 
" adoption " ceremony held twice during 
the summer. On these occasions every 
camper is given an opportunity to become 
a member of the Indian tribe of Mishi
Mokw a during an initiation service of 
weird beauty held around the camp fire. 
At the close of the camp honors and 
awards are given in different departments . 

Dr. Griffiths, the director of the camp, 
graduated from Southwestern in the Class 
of 1908,- and afterwards did advanced 
study at the University of South Carolina 
and Columbia Theolqgical Seminary . He 
has held pastorates in Oklahoma and 
Texas. Dr . Griffiths has had more than 
twenty years experience in boys' work, 
including two years as deputy national 
field executive of the Boy Scouts of 
America. He is a member of the Masonic 
Order and Alpha Tau Omega fraternity . 

getting money for fishing tackle and 
hunting licenses. Married since '28, I live 
off the interest on the money I owe, and 
by systematic and expert visiting with 
relatives. Just now, I'm busy collaborating 
with Samuel Johnson on a dictionary, 
which will be ready for publication in 
1937." 

"Y e don't say!" and from his manner 
I could see that he disbelieved me . 

"Actually," I assured him. " But what 
of the others in the class? You haven ' t 
mentioned all of them, you know . '' 

He looked sorrowfully at me. In his 
dim eyes there were tears . He tried to 
speak, but couldn't . From his pocket he 
unfurled a huge bandanna and put it to 
good use. Finally master of himself, he 
handed me a sheet of white paper, edged 
in black. On reading it, I understood . The 
paper contained ten well-remembered 
names . 

With the hope that in the next issue 
we may report that the Old-Man-of-the
See-and-Hear was misinformed regarding 
these classmates, we close this initial 
effort at corresponding for a scattered 
group. 

P.S . Carrie Tyler McDaniel wrote me 
that Sara McReynolds Culberson told her 
that husband "Chief" is getting his M .A. 
from Columbia soon . 

Class of 1924 
A . S. Mcllwaine, Correspondent 
Southwestern, Memphis, Tenn . 

The Class of '24 with twenty-four 
members! ( I always include Nolan 
McLean, who really belongs with us. ) I 
think we should be proud of our class: 
it was the first large one after the post
war slump; it revived the annual, The 
Pioneer, now The Lynx>· its members 
founded the Order of the Torch, which 
later became Omicron Delta Kappa ; and 
with the Class of '25, it was a link be
tween the old and new Southwestern. 
The class gift, a bronze lamp by the front 
entrance of Palmer Hall, is the tangible 
symbol of our continued allegiance. Our 
class started things that have meant 
progress for the college. 

From our group of sixteen men and eight 
women, your faithful correspondent has 
received five communications - and I am 
sure I have twenty-three friends in the 
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class! With Editor MacQueen's permis
sion, I am serving notice on the eighteen 
other members that unless I hear from 
them by April 25, I'll tell all I know 
about them in the May number! 

Parchman Henry, the best looking man 
who has ever attended Southwestern to 
date, is married, has a little girl (" the 
cutest little monkey you ever saw"), and 
is representing the National Surety Co., 
with an office at 1713 Merchants Bank 
Bldg., Jackson, Miss. "P" has promised 
me a visit on his next stop in Memphis. 

Edward Mohns sent me a good letter. 
Since his graduation, he has continued to 
show his fine scholarship, winning at 
Louisville Seminary the Walter Kennedy 
Patterson Fellowship for a year's study 
at Edinburgh, Scotland. For the past three 
and a half years, he has been pastor at 
Greenville, Ala., and now with three 
home-mission churches, Eddie says, ''I 
am 'Circus Rider' with two whole coun
ties for my bishopric.'' 

Another of our class chaplains, Louis 
Evans, is the pastor of my brother-in-law's 
mother-in-law in Wetumpka, Ala. What 
standing does that give me in that con
gregation? In writing of the future of 
Southwestern, Louis said one choice 
mouthful: "Some of the saints want to 
make a monastery out of the old institu
tion. I'm not in favor of that. I think a 
college should be a college, not a semi
nary." 

Dorothy Smith, alone of our class 
women, ventured to write. Even my old 
friend "Shorty" Settle (Mrs . Kirby 
Walker) passed me up- when I know 
her husband would not object to our 
corresponding! Dorothy is teaching in the 
John Marshall High School at Richmond, 
V a., where her address is 618 Monument 
Avenue. 

In Edwards, Miss., P. C. Bankston has 
" the" store of the place. Seven years 
ago, "P. C." and I concluded our school
teaching in "bloody Breathitt" County, 
Kentucky. Since ~then, " P . C." has 
married and spent his off-hours spoiling a 
little girl now three and a half years old. 
At the risk of my friend's disapproval, I 
must quote a few lines: " I suppose all of 
us alumni have the same ambition: to 
send our children to Southwestern. So 
when my girl gets there, if you're still 

• 

Alumnus Pedagogue-Alumni 
Students 

"Studying like the - " is the content 
of a message coming from a group of 
five Southwestern alumni soon to blossom 
forth as full-fledged lawyers, versed in all 
the tricks of the legal trade, from our 
neighbor institution, Cumberland Uni
versity at Lebanon, Tenn. This group of 
hard working embryonic lawyers includes 
Jefferson Davis, '31, John A. Chambliss, 
III, '29-'31, George Whitaker, '29- '31, 
Pat Barrett, '28- '30, and B. T. Hoover, 
'19- 20. We trace the reason for some of the 
industry of this group to an alumnus of 
Southwestern, Sinclair Daniel, '15, who, 
in addition to being a professor of law at 
Cumberland University, is president of 
Martin College, Pulaski, Tenn. Professor 
Daniel is well known as a lawyer, ad
ministrator, and lecturer. His legal train
ing was received at the University of 
Louisville School of Law, on the faculty 
of which he later served for five years 
previous to his acceptance of the presi
dency of Martin College last June. For: 
several summers he has been delivering 
lectures in the law department of North
western University at Evanston, Ill. 

teaching, you will be about Dr. Beale's 
age. I wonder what ever became of him?'' 
By that last sentence, "P. C." didn't in
tend to give me a queer, cold feeling! 

Your class president and correspondent, 
fat, be-spectacled, and thin-haired, awaits 
with eagerness letters from eighteen 
alumni- Class of '24! 

Class of 1925 
Rev. William V. Gardner, Correspondent 

Tuscumbia, Ala. 
We have waited until the last minute 

in the hope that some of the "brothers" 
and "sisters" would drop us a note, but 
not a sound or a sigh. I am going to get a 
card out to all members of the class early 
next month to try to get them in motion . 
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Of the eighteen members of our class, 
Roy Watts is the only member we h ave 
seen or heard from w ithin the last three 
years. Watts is married and naturally 
writes less than he once did . In a letter 
ten days ago he said that he had been 
getting along just fine the last two 
months, save for a tonsil operation and 
two w eeks in bed due to influenza ! 

By the w ay, does anyone know where 
Frank Ashby, Charley Gilliam and·Willie 
Ward may be located? We have the ad
dresses of the other fif~een ( they are 
scattered over eight of our southern 
states) , but h ave no idea where the other 
three are. The last time that the cor
respondent saw Frank Ashby he was out 
behind the old Castle building. The time 
was nine o'clock one night . The occasion 
was the Boosters' Club election the fol
lowing morning . The purpose w as to 
discuss just w hat part the Pi K.A. and 
Kappa Sigma fraternities might play in 
the election! We saw Charlie Gilliam in 
Tuscumbia, Ala. , (my home) in 1930. 
He was collecting for the Universal 
Service Company . I had no Ford; so 
Charlie and I just had a good chat. As for 
Willie Ward, well, I do not remember the 
last time we were together unless it was 
in Prof. William Atkinson 's Public Speak

·ing class. If anyone knows the addresses of 
these three fellows, I will appreciate your 
sending me the information . 

Through the kindness of Professor 
W. R. Cooper the editor is enabled to 
report another bit of news about a member 
of the Class of '25. On February 16, George 
A. Newton became the proud father of a 
son, George A. Newton, II. George, Sr., 
is teaching in Orange, Texas . 

Class of 1926 
Rev. Wayne W. Gray, Correspondent 

Clarendon, Ark. 
If you will refer to one of our recent 

issues of the Alumni Magazine, you will 
discover that our excellent class was not 
mentioned in the news . That will never 
do! I know we are all neither married or 
dead, so we should be doing something 
worth commenting on. But OKMNX we 
have some news this time. I willingly 
took this highly remunerative position of 
correspondent in order to keep our class 

out of the "Lost" col~mn. During the 
past month I have had fine letters from 
eight members of the class and saw two 
members in person . 

I hardly recognized "Noisy" ( Brandon) 
Lemmon when I ran upon him at the 
Auditorium in Memphis when I was over 
attending a recent show. Noisy w as so 
heavy that I thought, well- , he must 
have been drinking a lot of milk and 
eating raw eggs . Noisy is still working 
for McFadden & Oates, the same firm he 
started with after finishing Southwestern . 
Congratulations for staying with them. 

The now Dr. Fred S. Taber is in St . 
Peter 's General Hospital, New Brunswick, 
N. J., and tells me that all is going well 
with him and with his charming wife 
(Mary Frances Faires, '26- '28) and that 
they are enjoying life together immensely . 
We are expecting great things from you, 
Fred. We expect you to make as eminent a 
surgeon as the one in that excellent book, 
"Magnificent Obsession" ( a book that 
I wish everyone would read). Fred spoke 
most highly of President Diehl and I am 
sure that every member of '26 is for our 
Prexy heart and soul. 

"Happy" ( Horace H. ) Wilson didn't 
finish with us but he was a member of the 
class for three years. Fred sees him quite 
often and reports that Happy has a very 
responsible position as an expert in the 
bonding department of the Royal In
demnity Co. of New York City, one of the 
largest bonding and surety companies in 
the world. 

James 0 . Finley still makes his home in 
Guthrie, Ky., where he is also president 
of the Chamber of Commerce. He says, 
"You wouldn't know the old school plant 
at Clarksville now. Some new buildings 
have been put up, and the old ones have 
been remodeled. Tennessee is running a 
normal school there now.'' He also re
ports that there is nothing running around 
his house except the fence. (I told you 
that the married members were doing 
nothing worthwhile. ) 

The only coed of the class to think 
enough of me to write was Georgie 
Hodgson, and, believe me, that letter was 
appreciated . She says that it taxes her 
imagination to visualize yours truly in a 
pulpit. ( Better to tax your imagination 
than my congregation's nerves . Thanks 
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for the letter, Georgie, and I promise to 
write before long. Congratulations on 
getting the M .A. from Peabody.) Georgie 
is at home in Clarksville for the present. 

I would like to quote more extensively 
from the letters I have received from 
the above-mentioned members, for I am 
sure they would interest you all, but I 
am afraid all my allotted space for this 
issue is used up. Had nice letters from 
Penn Moss, Francis Howard, Harold Wise, 
John Simmons, and Eben Bee that I will 
have to take care of in the next issue. Sorry 
I can't do it here. Saw "Tom Cat" Darden 
recently and will tell you about him too. 
Hope the rest of the members will write 
me now. Auf Wiedersehen, my dears. 

Class of 1927 
R ev. Charles F. Stewart, Jr., Correspondent 

Hamilton, M iss. 
"Hello, everybody!" This is from the 

Class of 1927, the unique class in the 
history of Southwestern . Oh, it isn't 
unique because of its brilliant members, 
nor because of its dumb members; neither 
because of its beautiful girls, nor hand
some boys. But it is the one class whose 
history is equally divided on two cam
puses- S. P. U. of Clarksville and 
Southwestern of Memphis. Now isn't that 
something to be proud of in this age? 
I'll say it is . This class has not given the 
United States a president yet, perhaps it 
will, but it has given our country some 
new citizens. Although its members have 
done many things, noble and otherwise, 
still the world doesn ' t know about them 
for they have been silent. 'They are too 
reticent when it comes to telling about 
themselves. But a few things have leaked 
out and we are recording what has come 
to our ears. If we have been misinformed, 
please notify the Class Correspondent, so 
that it may be corrected. 

Do you remember Wes Adams, the foot
ball player and "Lady's man?" Certainly, 
you remember him. , He is in New York 
with the Owens-Illinois Glass Company. 
Hope he doesn't get lost in that big city. 
Wes got married last Christmas . Con
gratulations. 

There is Tom Appleton. He is in Mem
phis entertaining his wife, I believe. He 
sometimes reads Greek for pastime, when 
he isn't working. 

Marion Frances Blalock is down in Ole 
Mississippi. She is not married, so I 
am informed. In other words, she hasn't 
gone crazy. Maybe she will give us some 
specific information about her activities, 
later. 

Ed Buder, who was secretly married 
while in college, writes that he is in 
"Gawja," the city of Atlanta, selling 
jewelry for Balfour. Good luck, Ed. And 
thanks, too, for the compliment. 

Laura Byers, of Clarksville, is in that 
little city dreaming of the good old days 
of college life. She has not yet formed any 
entangling alliances, for she learned from 
history that they take away personal 
freedom. 

Peter E. Callis answers to the name of 
" Professor" for he is principal of the 
Treadwell school in Memphis. He has 
recently been appointed chairman of a 
committee to map out a new course of 
study for the Memphis city schools . He 
has just returned from a meeting of the 
National Education Association in Wash
ington, D.C. 

Here comes a new hand-me-down law
yer, Sydney Cameron of Memphis. We 
remember with pleasure this pleasant 
personality. He is so busy that he hasn't 
had time to let us know much about 
himself, but we understand that he is to 
get his sheepskin from the U ni versi ty of 
Memphis Law School in June. 

And permit me to introduce Miss 
Martha Carnes of the same city. She is 
one of the girls who entered the freshman 
class and marched on to the goal, and she 
was also an honor student. She is now on a 
month's trip to the Virgin Islands, visit
ing her brother. 

Hear that saxophone wail? That is J. D. 
Causey, way out in California, blowing 
the instrument he loves so well. He is 
little, but a noise-maker, and that noise
making is bringing him fame . 

Margaret Cobb, who is now Mrs. J. R. 
Meadow, is in Baltimore, Md. She writes 
that she is working at the Enoch Pratt 
Public Library, and also keeping house 
for her husband who is working on his 
doctor's degree at Johns Hopkins. We 
think she has her hands full. She sends 
greetings to all. 

The boy with the biggest head in 
school, Sid Davis, is in Louisville, Ky., 
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working for the Owens-Illinois Glass Co. 
He has not made a million yet, nor has 
he married. What the- or what is the 
matter, Sid? And say, is your secretary a 
boy or a girl? Another thing, don ' t play 
around on the streets after midnight . 

Ed Dirmeyer is teaching his child or 
children (?) psychology . He is in the 
drug business in Memphis. 

James Gladney has been traveling in the 
Orient, but is back in Louisiana thinking 
about the debates he won_ while in college . 

Elizabeth Hart is a business woman and 
has a responsible position as private 
secretary with the Upjohn Co. of Mem
phis . 

A. M . Hicks has received his M.D. 
degree and is now interning in the Gorgas 
Hospital, Panama City, Canal Zone. We 
are expecting great things from this 
brilliant young man . 

Now I w ant to call attention to three 
ministers, but don't get excited, they are 
all right . J . M. Looney is in Montgomery 
City, Mo. He is married and doing well. 
Ralph McCaskill, the smiling boy, is in 
Staunton, V a., serving as assistant/astor 
of the First Church. He is single, an how! 
He has recently conducted a very interest
ing school of missions in his church. 
Angus H. McNair is preaching in Andalu
sia, Ala. 

Another Memphian is Louis Marks 
who writes that he has been with General 
Motors, but due to physical ailment he 
has been off duty for some time. He is now 
"fit as a fiddle" and ready to go back to 
work. He is single with no prospects. That 
must be what education does for a fellow. 

Edwin Lee Morgan is headed for the 
bishopric. He is preaching in Memphis and 
doing a good job, so others tell me. 

C. Mackie Newton, the smallest boy in 
this class and one who loves Latin (?) , is 
blowing his way through life . He is a 
musician of "no mean sort." 

Robert Parish, Jr., is still modeling 
young men's clothing. He is a resident 
of Greenwood, Miss. I don't know 
whether he is married or not, but he wants 
to be if he isn't. 

Another young lady, Kitura Phillips, 
is enjoying life in the Bluff City. She is 
teaching school and working on her 
master's degree at the University of 

Wisconsin during vacations . 
Who is that tall man? The young fellow 

is L. E. Pierce of Clarksdale, Miss. You 
remember him, a handsome blonde who 
used to- , but that's all right, he's a 
fine fellow. 

All of you have a mental picture of Jim 
Pope. Well, Jim is in a bank counting 
in the money . He's in the Columbus 
National Bank, Columbus, Miss. He is 
handsome and has a winning smile, but 
Jim prefers to be his own boss . He is 
single in a college town where girls fit 
every description. 

Eleanor Richmond is teaching social 
science at Humes High School, Memphis, 
and studying toward an M .A. degree at 
the University of Wisconsin . She w as 
recently elected chairman of the group 
of social science teachers in the Memphis 
schools. 

Hilda Scates is Mrs . James Dudley of 
Clarksdale, Miss. I suppose she is keeping 
house for her husband. 

Virginia Smith is Mrs . T. M . Deaton of 
Memphis . You remember how speedy she 
was in getting to chapel. She was there 
for roll call . 

Margaret Tate is Mrs. John P. Storck 
of Cincinnati, Ohio. She was one of the 
leading students of the class. 

Class Correspondent Chas . F. Stewart, 
Jr., is preaching in Missi&sippi. He is 
a " big preacher." That's a fact . He 
weighs about 184 pounds and seems 
headed toward 200. Can you feature that? 
He is single, too, and, like Louis Marks, 
he sees no prospects in sight. Write to 
him and tell him the news about yourself 
and about other members of the class. 

Class of 1928 
In a letter to Dr. W. R. Atkinson, Frank 

Heiss, who is connected with the law 
firm of Larkin, Rathbone, & Perry, 70 
Broadway, New York, writes: "At present 
I am a struggling young law clerk in the 
big city, working considerably harder 
than I ever have before, and many times 
harder than I did in the delightful college 
years, at a job that is bearable, but far 
from being as fascinating as the study 
of the peculiar processes of the human 
mind or of a living organism. However, 
life is interesting, if not completely 
blissful. I am living in an apartment with 
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Lee Wailes and two other chaps. We cook 
most of our own meals, and manage to 
make not quite the mess of bachelor 
housekeeping that men are supposed to 
make. Wish you'd ask Mr. MacQueen 
what's happened to his Alumni Magazine. 
Or perhaps I'd better write him myself 
to ask him; maybe. all the kind things I'll 
say about the sheet will hearten him in 
what must be a thankless job. At any rate, 
I like to read it, and haven't received a 
copy for some time- whether it's be
cause I've changed my address or haven't 
come through with the necessary cash or 
because d ie pal?er is defunct (Heaven 
forbid!), I do not know." (Editor: We 
are glad to be able to say that Frank's 
first guess as to why he hadn't received the 
Magazine is right. ) 

Price Patton writes that he is writing 
radio sketches, more or less dramatic, 
announcing and acting; in freer moments, 
longing for a gulf breeze, and trying 
to teach the ·'front-door wolf' to shake 
hands. His address is St. Clair Hotel, 
Chicago. 

The following is another contribution 
from U. S. Gordon, '15: "Joe Davis is 
assistant coach to Jess Neely at Clemson 
College, S.C., and recently accompanied 
the Clemson team to the University of 
Florida, where four of the old South
western alumni got together for an in
teresting bull session-'Preacher' Gordon, 
'15, Stanley Frazer, '28- '30, Dick Griffing, 
'29- '31, and Davis. Dick and Stanley are 
both students in the University of Florida 
and members of the S. A. E. fraternity 
there. Frazer has made an unusually fine 
scholastic record and was recently elected 
a member of Pi Kappa Phi, a scholastic 
society at Florida. These alumni had an 
enjoyable time indulging in reminiscence, 
and incidentally the Florida team de
feated Joe's team from Clemson after a 
scrappy contest . '' 

Class of 1929 
Crawford S . McGiva ren, Correspondent 

1414 Baum St., Vicksburg, Miss. 
After three years of shifting our class is 

rather widely scattered. We have repre
sentatives in twelve different states and in 
one foreign country. Some of our number 
are still cast in the role of students. 
Others have become staid business men 

In Appreciation of William R. Craig 
(Continued from Page 3) 

" I, William Rabb Craig, of the city, 
county, and state of New York, do make, 
publish, and declare this as and for my 
last will and testament, hereby revoking 
all other wills and codicils by me hereto
fore made. 

" First, I commit my soul into the hands 
of my Savior, in full confidence that hav
ing redeemed it and washed it in His 
most precious blood, He will present it 
faultless before the throne of my heavenly 
Father; and I entreat my family to main
tain and defend, at all hazard, and at any 
cost of personal sacrifice, the blessed 
doctrine of the complete atonement for 
sin through the blood of Jesus Christ, 
once offered, and through that alone. '' 

The Secretary of the Board is directed 
to place this tribute to the memory of 
Southwestern's great friend and benefactor 
in the permanent records of the college. 
His name shall not die, and as long as the 
youth of our land are trained within these 
walls, for generous deeds and unselfish 
service, his fame as a friend of the college 
and as a servant of the Church shall not 
grow dim. 

and women . A number have cast aside the 
blessings of a single state for the 
"pleasures" of married life . We are at 
least in the state of being separated into 
the " doctor, lawyer, beggar" groups. 

Among the latest entries into the busi
ness world is Edward Thompson. After 
two years of study in the Harvard School 
of Business Administration, during which 
time he earned the degree of master of 
business administration, he has entered 
the credit department of the Union 
Planters National Bank and Trust Co. of 
Memphis. After his graduation last June 
and prior to his connection with the 
bank, he spent a most pleasant summer 
traveling. He visited Bermuda and that 
portion of this continent which lies be
tween Quebec, Canada, Baraboo, Wis
consin, and Jacksonville, Florida. Since 
September 1st, he has been connected with 
the bank. 

Our most recent wedding is that of 
LeNeil McCullough. She is now Mrs. 
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Homer Harris Broach of 132 Terrace 
Drive, Atlanta, Ga. Her husband is a 
graduate of Georgia Tech and is chief 
chemical engineer for the Atlanta Water
works. 

C. Y. Katzenmier is in business with his 
father in Leland, Miss. 

We are glad to report that, after an 
illness of several months, Johnson Garrott 
is able to return to his work in Memphis 
with the Penn Mutual Life Insurance Co. 
His address is 1247 Vinton Ave. 

Price Patton, '28, writes that "Mike" 
(Lee B.) Wailes is making headway in 
the Station Relations Department of the 
National Broadcasting Company, New 
York . 

Charles Robertson is completing the 
second year of his graduate work in the 
biology department of Washington Square 
College, New York University, New 
York. 

Class of 1930 
Gerald M. Capers, Jr., Correspondent 
2203 Union Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 

In spite of the Alumni Secretary's letter 
to each member of the Class of '30, only 
five of them were sufficiently aroused 
from their lethargy to reply to yours 
truly. What is worrying your corre
spondent most, however, is the fact that 
not a single member of the fairer sex 
deigned to write him a word, which 
makes him fear that he must be considered 
a woman-hater, and he hastens to add 
that if he has unwittingly acquired such a 
reputation, it is entirely without founda
tion. The only mitigating circumstance 
that he can think of is that from certain 
chirps of the mysterious "little bird" he 
gathers that most of them must be about 
to commit matrimony, and are too busy 
with trousseaus to increase their corre
spondence. We can't tell names and tales, 
too, but wait. 

Heard from Vern Baumgarten first. 
Vern is running the mail order depart
ment, drawing, and designing for Wurz
burg Brothers, Memphis. Attaboy! 

Lee Gage and Harvey Kidd evidently 
aren't hit by the depression as their 
epistle came by airmail. (Kindly notice 
that I am mentioning these gentlemen in 
the order of their pulchritude - if that 
word may be used in a masculine sense.) 

To quote his letter, Lee has been "engaged 
in social welfare work among the colored 
inhabitants of Richmond, Va.'' Harvey 
(known to his Greek class as Pollikida
but don't ask me why) spent the summer 
at the ''Y'' camp at Mammoth Springs, 
Ark., and preached several times at the 
Idlewild Presbyterian Church, Memphis, 
before returning to Union Theological 
Seminary, where he has been active this 
fall on the tennis team. 

Jimmie Randle, now the Rev. James 
Randle, writes from Weiner, Ark. Say, 
Jimmie, do rival hamlets call your 
metropolis "Hot Dog" or "Frankfurter?" 
Jimmie is doing a great work and his 
message to alumni is ·'Young men, trained 
for the task and consecrated to Christ, are 
still needed." 

Judging from his letter, Morris Ford 
is the same old Morris. Theology, Greek, 
Hebrew, Latin, church work, and marriage 
( Yes, Morris is the only Benedict in the 
class) can't keep him from playing basket
ball, which, with due respect to his wife, 
was his first love. Morris and Claud 
Bowen are both at the Baptist Theological 
Seminary in Louisville, Ky. 

The writer has personally been ex
changing letters with Abe Fortas, whom 
he expects to join next fall at Yale. True 
to form, Abe says little about himself, 
but we all know that wherever he is he 
is sure to be the best at whatever he is 
doing, no matter how fast the company. 
However, from the newspapers we learn 
that Abe recently snatched another prize 
from the educational plum tree . Bevis and 
Farrar have done likewise, and the editor 
thinks the three of them deserve a column 
all to themselves, so we're only mention
ing these feathers in 1930's cap here . By 
the way, Bevis, on his last trip home, gave 
our honors courses a boost. He said that 
having done honors work here gave 
him the edge on other students in the 
graduate school, since he did not have to 
spend nearly as much time finding him
self. 

Vernon McGee visited the campus on 
February 17 as a representative of Colum
bia Theological Seminary, where he is a 
student instructor in New Testament 
Greek . Stanford Parnell and Moody Mc
Nair are also at Columbia. According to 
the newspapers the work of these three 
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embryo theologs was highly praised by 
Dr. S. A. Cartledge, of the Columbia 
Seminary faculty, who visited the college 
recently . 

Mrs. H. W. Rash, better known to us 
as Mary Evelyn Wailes, has just spent a 
month and a half in· Memphis with her 
parents. Mary Evelyn is now living near 
the ocean at Sea Bright, N.J., where her 
husband has a church. 

Richard Holladay, '26- '28, has gradu
ated from Cumberland Law School, 
Lebanon, Tenn., and is practicing law in 
his home town, Dresden, Tenn . 

Before signing off I think it might be 
of interest to give a summary of what the 
class is doing. Information has been se
cured about forty-three out of the fifty
three members of the class. Fourteen of 
these are in the business world, eleven are 
teaching, six are in seminaries, eight are 
doing graduate work, and five are married. 
Not so bad, eh? 

Class of 1931 
N ate R . White, Correspondent 

18 Mt. Auburn St., Cambridge, Mass. 

The bouncing baby boys and girls of the 
Southwestern Alumni Association, thrust 
forth as it were, by their Alma Mater in 
June, 1931, into the usual wicked, cold, 
and cruel world, have continued their 
bouncing more or less, some in their usual 
rounds of life; others have gone out to 
see and do things. No wonder their eyes 
are still blinking! What a world! And 
what a time! The world finds itself praying 
for peace and disarmament, wondering 
why the Japanese and Chinese do not quit 
pricking it in the side, and why the old 
long underwear of depression insists on 
scratching so much this winter. "Really," 
say the Alumni Association's infants, 
' 'you must expect great things of us, or 
else why turn us out in such a pickle." 
But youth, ah, the effervescent quality of 
youth, cannot be over come, and so the 
Class of 1931 challenges the Class of 1905. 
Dr. George Lang of that class, as was 
seen in the November issue of this maga
zine, likes to go riding horseback and 
sends in pictures to that effect . 1931 claims 
a member capable of equally as great 
an accomplishment, if not a greater. We 
all remember Mary Lois Brown, the lass 

with the wee sma' voice and the great big 
grades . She is now galloping and cavort
ing over the plains of Texas in her best 
sombrero fashion. She rides one of the 
swiftest ponies around San Antonio, 
where her address is 902 West Craig Place, 
and will probably be heard of next in 
some Hollywood production, such as, 
" The Mystery Lady from Double X" or 
"The Girl of the Sage Brush." Even cow
girls like to hear from the old Alma Mater, 
so we really ought to drop Mary Lois a 
line and learn all about her riding tech
nique. 

Tommy Drake, our class prexy and 
champion punster, is finding out all about 
the old world around his home town, 
Ripley, Ohio. Tom is working with his 
father for the Reynolds Tobacco Co., with 
headquarters at Maysville, Ky. He says, 
"Each morning at the stroke of six I 
manage to tear myself out of bed when it's 
so blooming dark I think it's midnight, 
stumble into a few clothes, and come 
tumbling down the stairs for breakfast. 
How I hate eating breakfast! Then Daddy 
and I wobble sleepily to the garage and 
back fhe car out and are soon on our way 
to Maysville. I have to be at work at 7:30. 
From that hour until 9 o'clock I check 
extensions on the invoices. At 9 sales be
gin, and from 9 to 12 and from 1 to 4, I 
follow the sales, writing down in a big 
black book each pile of tobacco that 
Reynolds buys," and he ends in genuine 
T. W. D. fashion. He didn ' t know this 
little discourse would find its way into 
print, but oh, well, news is news, and 
that's Tommy. 

Then along came a nice long letter from 
Meredith Davis, another champion pun
ster of 1931's crop. Queen Meredith has 
wandered to the hills of Arkansas to find 
out about the world and to teach school. 
And so we turn our dial to Holly Grove, 
Ark ., with our own Meredith on the air. 
"Just at this moment Certified Cremo is 
presenting for my entertainment the 
luscious Mr. Crosby ; an entrancing fire 
crackles so cheerily ; out of doors the rain 
still comes down . (Just like "meller 
dramer," says ye correspondent. ) The 
teacher is for the moment completely 
satisfied and rejoiceth greatly to be able 
to head the letter with 'Monday Night.' 
Monday is a difficult day for this teacher, 
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especially when I've spent the week-end 
in Memphis. It takes a conscious effort 
for me to remember whether Frederick 
the Great is a new cigar or a movie title 
on Monday morning. This letter is not for 
publication or any part of it. (Pshaw, 
where can my conscience be? queries the 
correspondent.) I do have some funny 
experiences sometimes, especially when 
grading papers- there, my boy, is a 
little pastime dear to the heart of every 
pedagogue! I learned quite recently that 
Joan of Arc's parents were poor French 
pheasants. Then again I "discovered that 
Lewis Stone was one of the signers of the 
Declaration of Independence. I looked 
closely to see if perchance the first Ameri
can flag was made by Greta Garbo, but 
apparently it must not have been ... 
I had a grand trip to Washington during 
the Christmas holidays - just a little 
business trip to attend an international 
conference of harassed school teachers to 
decide what to do with recalcitrant 
pupils, who just won't bring up their 
home work.'' And then we leave Meredith 
to hasten on. That doesn't mean that we 
forget her, though. 

Our old buddy, John Woods, is teaching 
English in the Whitehaven (Tennessee) 
high school. He says, "I have to stay on 
the jump all of the time. Teaching is 
rather interesting and fascinating." John 
is nurturing a desire to study further 
in a large university, and he thinks his 
field will be law. He, like others of our 
little group, feels the advantages of 
specializing in one field. More power to 
John . 

Mary Carpenter, our own dear Mobile 
Molly, is still trotting Memphis ways, so 
of course a lot of the 1931 infants know 
what she is doing, that is, the ones 
around Memphis. Her letter, though, is 
most unsatisfying to those classmates who 
are not in the vicinity of Memphis, for 
she tells not one thing about herself, 
but rambles on about poetry - a bit deep 
for me, I admit. She has a new address 
though. For dates write 253 North Willett, 
Memphis. 

Lem Banks is helping the world find 
culture, beauty, and knowledge at the 
Cossitt Library in Memphis. He took a 
course at Teachers College last summer; 
his desire still is to be a Latin professor 

in some part of this little world of ours. 
And that reminds one - remember what 
our commencement speaker said last June 
about the old languages? 

Anne Shewmaker is carrying off honors 
at the University of Missouri, just as 
she did at Southwestern. She, you know, 
is studying for her master's in Greek 
and history there. She recently made a 
"national classical club or honorary 
fraternity." A little bird sent me this 
information. It is an excerpt from a letter 
of Anne's intercepted by my winged 
messenger and reported to me. Her letter 
reads, " This club is called Eta Sigma Phi . 
I have not discovered yet whether it has 
a constitution that does or does not need 
revising, but I do know that they said 
we were taken in for high scholarship. 
That is all I can remember of what they 
said that night and perhaps I only re
member that because it was such a shock 
to me. They had a good (?) (parenthesis 
is not Anne's) after-dinner speaker at 
whom I made remarks all evening. The 
club has a proportion of 3:20 boys to 
girls in it. Therefore, it is called a fra
ternity!'' 

Lorinne Mitchell has become adept at 
turning the old-fashioned cold shoulder 
to pleas for information about herself and 
others. She wishes people "Wild and 
woolly" Christmases, and then goes into 
her shell for the rest of the year. But 
all reports from Tupelo, Mississippi, say 
that she is still living up to her cognomen 
of ''L.~ngorous Lorinne, the Tupelo 
Terror. 

We hear about Ben Ross, although not 
from him, that "he is managing the 
largest Liberty Store in the city- the 
one located at Union and Cleveland 
Avenues, Memphis. Ben is delighted with 
his work, and so far he has been able to 
make quite a reputation for himself. His 
boss, Mr. Montesi, claims that already 
Ben is one of the best grocerymen he has 
ever seen." Attaboy, old sock, old bean, 
old snozzle, old Ben jie! 

Barbara (''Battle Ax'') Bates is still 
residing in ''ye parental residence'' in 
Memphis. She assisted Dr. Townsend 
with a freshman German class at South
western last semester and went to Teachers 
College also. Since the end of the first 
semester, however, she has crawled into 
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her shell and no news comes from her. 
John Flowers is laboring away at the 

University of Virginia, and in that quiet, 
unobtrusive way of his in marching off 
with the honors. We didn't get it from 
him, but our little bird says that he made 
the top grades on all three of his exams, 
which isn't bad, eh? We're proud of you, 
John. Keep up the good work. 

Louise Mauldin simply refuses to write. 
She even refused to send Christmas greet
ings. The same little bird says, though, 
·'Technically she is doing nothing but 
manages to keep busier than any other 
five people." 

Ogden Baine, "little Oggie," the 
chemistry lad, has, with the exception of 
Mary Lois Brown, probably seen more of 
this wide world to date than any other 
one of the Alumni Association's babies. 
Studying at New York University in the 
city of New York, he has many opportuni
ties to see things of importance. Whenever 
the great ships come to port, and that is 
every day, Ogden is a guest on board. 
He writes, "Today I took in the Cunard 
liner, the Aquitania, from stem to stern. 
It's a real big boat and is about to sail 
for Egypt, Greece, and Italy. I expect to 
see the Europa when she comes in. Thurs
day I'm going to look over the Kungsholm, 
which is supposed to be one of the most 
beautiful boats afloat.'' At Christmas time, 
Ogden made a trip to Boston, ·'the old 
lady of New England.'' He pretended he 
was Paul Revere and started at Old 
North Church and followed the historic 
route through Lexington, shot the "first 
shot in the Revolutionary War," on to 
Concord and fired one "heard 'round the 
world.'' Then he got transcendental and 
started prating about the "Over-Soul" as 
he saw Emerson's home, Louisa M. 
Alcott's home, and her father's chapel, 
where many idealistic visions were seen . 
He also saw Hawthorne's aerial writing 
place. The original Concord grape-vine 
greeted him, too, bn his New England 
trip. Then he started traversing the paths 
through New Hampshire, and with Her
man W. Bevis, '30, now at Harvard 
Business School, spent several days in 
Montreal. These two southern lads froze 
their noses and ears, bought some heavy 
sox, and came back to the old lady. 

Martha McFerrin has had a glorious 

time this winter watching brother John 
Berry write papers for his honors courses. 
I think she has been his private secretary, 
so to speak. She spent a grand three weeks 
in January in Dyersburg, Tenn., the guest 
of her aunt, played bridge, watched the 
Culbertson method in operation, and 
demonstrated the possibilities of her own. 
Now she's back in Collierville, keeping 
the home fires burning, getting ready to 
go back to Dyersburg for the cotton 
carnival in the spring, and prepared to 
boost the price of cotton in any way she 
can. 

We had a nice letter from Mary Moore, 
not awfully full of news about herself, 
but it was welcome at that. Mary denied 
several accusations that were thrown her 
way by a little bird. Her denials leave the 
1931 infants without an important an
nounce~nent they had hoped to make. 
She says in part, "I really don't know 
much class news . I'm not doing anything 
at present to earn my board except looking 
after the house.'' There comes a time when 
every little experience helps. Mary, you 
know, lives in Helena, Ark., 715 Porter St. 

Our wistful lass from Greenville, Miss ., 
Maria Hunt Negus, who is teaching 
school at Foote, Miss., says, "Teaching 
is really 0. K." Maria Hunt is our 
brilliant classmate, you know, who al
ways knew her Latin, even down to the 
gerunds. 

Mary Woosley is teaching school in 
Paragould, Ark. The same little bird 
referred to above informs us that she is 
wearing a diamond. Hope that's 
"Wright." 

We're Bogalusa bound! Marion Mills is 
on the wire and she says that the young
sters she is teaching just do not behave 
half as well as the infants of 1931. She 
says that after having spent three years 
at our dear old institution of culture, 
it is quite a shakedown to pound the 
three R's into the heads of kiddies, a 
trifle stubborn. Marion's brother, Rodney, 
who went to Southwestern two years, is 
studying at Tulane this year, consequently 
the Mills family was all keyed up over the 
Green Wave's grid team. Marion says, 
"I saw 'Peewee' Hines in New Orleans 
at one of the big games. All of his travel
ing in Europe hasn't changed him one 
bit." 
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Another little bird told me that Emma 
Turpin can be seen any old day all loaded 
down with books on her way to classes 
at Teachers College. "Chirpin' Turp" is 
in other words still pursuing knowledge 
with "wim, wigor, and witality." Power 
to her! 

Rollin Goldsby is studying law at 
Columbia University. He is another in
fant of 1931 who is enjoying the sights 
in the great eastern metropolis . He, 
rogether with some friends from South 
Carolina, went touring · the country last 
semester for three or four days. They 
paid their respects to Boston, enjoyed a 
trip through the H arvard Law School, 
Business School, and all the other schools 
at Harvard, visited Massachusetts In
stitute of Technology, ate their fill of 
halibut, scallops, smelts, and what-have
you in the fish line, and then turned back 
to New York again. Rollin is acquiring 
quite a legal manner. In case of trouble, 
see him! 

A long letter came rolling in from Nell 
Holloway the other day, a bit late, but 
none the less welcome. She is at present 
attending a business school, but she keeps 
busy with outside activities too. She sings 
in the St . Mary 's Cathedral choir and is 
active in work at the Idlewild Presbyterian 
Church. Nell had a grand time this 
winter when she spent about three weeks 
in Washington, D.C., as the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Nugent Dodds and son, 
Ned . Everyone, of course, remembers Ned 
as a former member of the class . During 
her visit Nell went to a number of parties 
given by members of the official set, but 
the one which was probably the most 
interesting was - well, why not let Nell 
tell you herself : "The most thrilling 
thing I went to, in the way of a party, 
was the small supper dance at the White 
House that President and Mrs . Hoover 
gave for their son, Allen. It really was 
the swankiest party, and, of course, a 
little country girl like me was a bit over
come by it all. Nevertheless, I did not 
make any faux pas, and didn't fall down 
on the dance floor or spill my consomme 
or demi-tasse on the table. All in all, I 
had a most enjoyable time. Each girl 
was given an arm corsage to wear, and I 
brought mine home to press and keep, 
to show my great-grandchildren . I also 

kept my invita tion· with the White House 
seal on it ." Nell is now back at her 
home, 1920 Nelson Ave., Memphis, read
ing a lot of books and keeping up her 
interest in music and French. It will be 
of interest td the 1931 infants to know 
that Ned Dodds is now studying law at 
George Washington University. 

A nice letter all done up .in green ink 
came tearing in from Frances Arthur from 
Germantown almost too late for this 
issue. Frances knew that ' 'whatever she 
said might be used against her" so she 
was wary of revealing too much about 
herself. However, she holds the important 
job of " chief housekeeper, head gardener, 
and rear admiral of the Good Ship Arthur 
at Germantown,'' and finds her time well 
filled. She says, " If I should be kil1ed, 
kidnapped, or something else startling , 
I promise to report immediately ." That 's 
the old cooperative spirit, I 'low as how. 
· Another letter that came roll ing in 

late and almost didn't make the deadline 
was from Schuyler Lowe, the Sou ' west er's 
crack ad-getter and business manager for 
two full years and a half. "Skinny" says, 
''Nope, nary a speck of news, but just 
thought I'd drop a line." It's those lines 
that are just dropped that help everyone 
to keep alive those old fires of friendship 
kindled at Southwestern . "Skinny " is in 
the contract section of the U . S. Engineers 
office in Memphis. His address is 1651 
Faxon Ave. He's a h ard working lad and 
retires early . 

Roger Wright is working for the 
Merchants Credit Association in Memphis . 
He has just recently accepted the position . 

There are a number of members of the 
class who " snooted" completely the op
portunity of telling their experiences to 
their classmates as well as giving any 
information about other members of the 
class . However, in long letters and in 
short letters, there is bound to be some
thing of interest to everyone in our class . 
Just the news that you have been heard 
from is news! The news-hound is smelling 
around constantly for new s, but you' ve 
got to give him a scent. How about 
dropping a letter or a card in the post 
office around April 25 for the next batch 
of reports about the ''Infants of 1931?'' 
So long. 
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IF YOU KNEW 

If you knew how welcome a letter, a 
clipping, or a marked newspaper about 
yourself is at the Alumni Office or in your 
Class Correspondent's mail box, you 
would shake off that innate modesty 
which is a part · of true culture and sit 
right down and write. It is especially 
important that changes of address, en
gagements, weddings, births, and deaths 
be reported. 

You have no idea how many people will 
be interested in you, your family, your 
job, your political achievements, and 
everything that pertains to you . If you 
get married, or get married again; if you 
are appointed to any office from coroner 
to ambassador; if you get a good job, 
or lose a good job, no matter what it is, 
you'll find appreciation and sym path y 
in a bun dance among our readers. Don 't 
leave your affairs to the imagination of 
your Class Correspondent. 

This ·publication fails in its most Im
portant function if it fails to keep our 
alumni in touch with one another. 
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