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8. A Donor Friend 

I will praise thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart: 
and I will glorify thy name for evermore—PSALM 86:12. 

In the spring of 1928, Mr. H. C. Coleman and a 
friend, Mr. C. A. Brown, of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, 
left by rail, on a vacation trip for California. Their 
trip was so routed as to cause them to pass through Texas. 
Several years before one of Mr. Coleman's business exec- 
utives had come to Texas to investigate the possibility 
of making some worth-while investments for him. He 
traveled about the state and studied the future of in- 
vestments in many cities. One of the cities visited was 
Abilene, and he was so impressed with the future of the 
city, which bordered on such a vast, partially developed 
empire, that he decided to invest quite a bit of money 
in various enterprises here. Mr. Coleman had never 
seen any of these holdings and as he was tremendously 
interested in them, he and Mr. Brown got off the train 
and went to a local hotel and made reservations for the 
night. 

In the morning Mr. Coleman telephoned the Citi- 
zens National Bank and asked for the president, Mr. 
George L. Paxton. He told Mr. Paxton that he would 
like to locate some Abilene real estate man to show him 
the city and possibly manage his interests for him. 
Mr. Paxton immediately recommended E. T. (Truett) 
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Compere, whose offices were in the Citizens National 
Bank building, and told Mr. Coleman that he would 
telephone Mr. Compere immediately. 

In a few minutes Mr. Compere telephoned these 
two distinguished gentlemen and told them that he 
would be very glad to show them the various spots of 
interest in and around Abilene. They drove about the 
city quite extensively and Mr. Compere pointed out 
everything of interest that he could. One of the last 
assets which he showed the men was Simmons Uni- 
versity. As they drove around the "horseshoe drive," 
Mr. Coleman asked the name of the school and asked 
if it pretended to have any religion, what its ideals were, 
and the name of the president. 

Feeling that perhaps the president of the school 
would like to meet these distinguished men from Phila- 
delphia and knowing that he could answer their queries 
concerning the school in a most satisfactory manner, 
Mr. Compere stopped at the front of the president's 
home and asked President Sandefer to join them in a 
little drive about the city. 

After the proper introductions, and the president 
was seated in the car, Mr. Coleman asked him if his 
institution had any religion, either in its faculty or stu- 
dent body. He explained that he was interested be- 
cause most of the schools in the North and East had drifted 
away from Christian ideals, teachings, and concepts. 
The president, in a manner that invited both interest and 
respect, said, "We have some but not any to spare.'' 

Mr. Coleman asked, "Can you give me some evi- 
dences of your religion ?" 

"Well, I personally examine all my faculty members 
before I employ them to see whether or not they have 
any religion/' replied President Sandefer. 
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"Are you a minister ?" queried Mr. Coleman. 

"No, I am merely a deacon in the First Baptist 
Church; however, I know enough to find out if the other 
fellow has any religion," answered President Sandefer, 
with that appealing smile that is so characteristic of 
him. 

His interest aroused and greatly intrigued by a 
subject that was as interesting to him as it was unusual, 
Mr. Coleman asked, "How do you go about this ques- 
tioning ?" 

President Sandefer replied, "I interrogate the can- 
didate as to his attitude toward the fundamentals of the 
Christian religion." 

"To you, what are the fundamentals of the Christian 
religion?" queried Mr. Coleman. 

Expanding on his original idea, President Sandefer 
said, "Inspiration of both the Old and New Testament," 
and he defined 'inspiration'; "implicit belief in the 
Virgin birth of Jesus, his deity, his death on the cross, 
shedding his blood as an atonement for the sins of a 
lost world, and his bodily, personal resurrection and his 
future   return." 

Mr. Coleman looked at his friend, Mr. Brown, who 
had been listening to the conversation, and asked, "Did 
you know that there was a school in the world that held 
to these views?" 

Mr. Brown answered, "So far as I know there is not 
one in the North, and I had not thought of there being 
one anywhere." Mr. Coleman remarked, "I am a Pres- 
byterian and I am sure no school of my faith holds to 
such ideals." 

V.-..T- 
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Having been led out in a discussion that was para- 
mount in his thinking, President Sandefer continued, 
"We have chapel exercises five days a week and all 
faculty members and students are required to attend. 
A scripture is read and prayer is offered and the rest of 
the program is in keeping with the thought of the day. 
This is as much a part of our educational program as 
meeting classes. The teachers must all commit them- 
selves to the Sunday school and church program and 
participate in, if called upon, the religious program of the 
chapel. 

"Furthermore, I employ no one who uses tobacco 
in any form, unless he agrees to give up the use of it 
while a member of my staff. We do not sponsor the 
modern dance nor tolerate the drinking of beer nor 
intoxicating beverages of any kind." 

Mr. Coleman glanced at his friend, Mr. Brown, 
again and said, "What do you think of that?" 

Mr. Brown said, "Wonderful." 

After a few more minutes of sightseeing and ex- 
changes of pleasantries Mr. Compere drove to the 
Hilton Hotel and he and President Sandefer bade their 
Philadelphia friends '' good-by.'' 

President Sandefer says, "It did not ever dawn on 
me to think of approaching two business men from 
Philadelphia on the subject of concrete aid for a Baptist 
institution, eighteen hundred miles removed from that 
city. 

"I thought so little of ever hearing from them again, 
that I forgot their names." 

After they returned from California to Philadelphia, 
Mr. Coleman wrote Mr. Compere a letter and thanked 
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him for his many courtesies and told him that he was 
extending to him complete control of his local properties. 
He asked Mr. Compere to send him the full name of the 
university president and re-state the ideals of the school, 
and tell him all particulars possible concerning its 
management. 

As soon as Mr. Compere received this letter, he tele- 
phoned President Sandefer and read the letter to him and 
said, "It sounds like this gentleman is going to help 
you."    President Sandefer replied, * 'Ridiculous/' 

Mr. Compere answered the letter promptly and in a 
few days, when the president's secretary opened his 
morning mail, she found a letter postmarked Phila- 
delphia, and dated May the twenty-fifth, 1928. 

She opened the envelope and seeing a check for one 
thousand dollars pinned to the enclosed letter, she ex- 
citedly handed it to the president and he read aloud the 
words which follow: 

Dear Mr. Sandefer: 

It was a very real pleasure for me to meet you when 
I was recently in Abilene. 

I was particularly interested in knowing something 
about the work that was being done at Simmons University, 
under your supervising and guiding hand. 

Nothing pleased me more than to know the attitude 
that you have taken in giving the Bible a real place in the 
college course. 

The fact that you stand for the Fundamentals, and in- 
sist upon their being taught by all the members of the faculty, 
is rather unusual in these days of modernism. 

I know of no greater work that can be done than just 
what you are doing right there in Simmons University, in 



268 Jefferson Davis Sandefer 

teaching the young girls and boys these fundamental truths 
of the Bible. 

I am enclosing a check, drawn to the order of "Presi- 
dent J. D. Sandefer of Simmons University," to be used by 
you in your unrestricted discretion for the advancement of 
the work that you have in hand for the university. 

I have a number of investments in and around Abilene. 
As yet, I have never received any profit from my investments 
in the State of Texas. I am anticipating, however, that 
these investments may prove profitable in the future, and 
I am sending this check as the first fruits offering in anticipa- 
tion of these expected profits. 

With very kind regards, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H.  C.  COUSMAN 

Tears of joy gathered in President Sandefer's eyes | 
and he breathed a fervent prayer of thanks to that God, 
whose invisible hand had guided this gift to the institu- 
tion where he had served and wrought so faithfully for 
twenty years. 

He says: "This was truly a mountain-top experience- 
one of the most unusual I had ever experienced in my 
career as a school man." 

President Sandefer answered the letter immediately, 
and in the most beautiful phraseology of which he was 
capable he thanked this man, for his great soul—that 
had been moved to help the institution he loved—as 
his own life. He told Mr. Coleman that he was planning 
to come to New York in a few weeks and would stop in 
Philadelphia and seek to tell him, in person, how happy 
the gift had made him and his friends. 

On August the thirty-first, 1928, another letter 
found its way to the president's office.    It reads: 

■ 



A Donor Friend 269 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I am enclosing, herewith, a check to the order of Sim- 
mons University, J. D. Sandefer, president, for one thousand 
dollars, to be used in your unrestricted discretion for such 
purposes connected with Simmons University as you think 
best. 

I know of no better educational work being done any- 
where in the country. When the foundation of your educa- 
tion is based upon the Word of God, you are building wisely 
and well. 

Most of the colleges in the east are honeycombed with 
modernism and even atheism, and it is no easy problem to 
select a place where you feel satisfied to send your son or 
daughter. 

I honor the stand you have taken for Simmons and 
I am glad to help you in my small way to carry on. 

With very warm personal regard, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COWMAN 

Again the president tried to convey to Mr. Coleman 
the feeling of his innermost soul and invited him to come 
to Abilene, as his personal guest, in the near future. 
In a few days Mr. Coleman answered and thanked him 
for his kind letter and the gracious invitation. He told 
President Sandefer that if he did come he had one 
request to make, and that was that he be permitted to 
secure rooms at the hotel, and enjoy the peace and quiet- 
ness of the place. He wrote, "You know I am not 
a public man, like yourself, and nothing would make the 
cold shivers go up and down my spine more than to think 
that I might be in the limelight, even in a small way." 

President Sandefer went east in October and chose 
Philadelphia as his first destination. Mr. Coleman met 
him at the Ben Franklin Hotel and they went out, on a 
streetcar, to Norristown, Pennsylvania. Norristown is 
a suburb of Philadelphia, and the home of Mr. Coleman 
and his family. 
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They walked from the streetcar to Mr. Coleman's 
lovely, but very unpretentious, home. Mr. Coleman in- 
troduced him to his wife (a graduate of Goucher College) 
and to his three children, Katherine (sixteen), Horace 
(fourteen), and John (twelve). They went into the 
dining room for dinner, and after the blessing, by the 
younger son, they ate of choice turkey, country ham, and 
all the trimmings. 

After dinner was over they went into the parlor and 
Mr. Coleman asked President Sandefer to tell his wife 
and children about Simmons University. Prior to this 
occasion, President Sandefer had instructed the office of 
Simmons University to send them pictures and litera- 
ture illustrating the student life of the university, and 
the Coleman family were very interested in hearing about 
it. President Sandefer discoursed several hours on 
things of interest concerning the university and on the 
State of Texas, emphasizing especially West Texas. 
He went back to its early history and told them of vari- 
ous Indian raids and things of interest in pioneer days. 
He described some typical Texas ranches, cowboys, jack- 
rabbits, rattlesnakes, frogs, and every conceivable thing 
that he could recall as typical of this great Southwest. 

The children were keenly interested in President 
Sandefer and his mannerisms and asked him many 
questions. His southern enunciation was foreign to 
them and they listened raptly as he told them the various 
stories of a state they had never seen—but longed to 
visit. To them, Texas was a wilderness of undeveloped 
resources, and they could not conceive of the university 
of which he spoke being in a land that they had pic- 
tured as exactly opposite to the verbal picture he drew. 

Between eleven and twelve o'clock they retired. In 
the morning when President Sandefer came into the 
parlor, he found Mr. Coleman and his boys waiting for 
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him. The twelve-year-old son, John, picked up the Bible 
and said, " Daddy, let me read the Scripture this morn- 
ing." Mr. Coleman said, "Very well, John." John 
read the first division of the Psalms and said, "Let us 
pray." 

They all got down on their knees and John uttered 
the following prayer: "Lord, we thank thee for keeping 
us through the night. We thank thee for Mother and 
Dad, for the pastor, Sunday school teacher and super- 
intendent, and for all of our missionaries. We thank 
thee for letting President Sandefer come and spend the 
night in our home. Lord, raise up friends who have 
money to help President Sandefer carry on his great 
work in that school way out in that western country. 
You know they need religion and education out there. 
Amen." 

He then called on Horace to pray. Horace prayed 
very fervently and in conclusion asked God to bless 
President Sandefer and Simmons University. John 
then called on his father and lastly on President Sande- 
fer. 

When the services were concluded, Mr. Coleman 
said, "President Sandefer, we are all so happy to have 
you in our home." 

Humbly, President Sandefer answered, "The honor 
is mine; I have never been in a home that was sweeter, 
more religious, or more humble than this one." Mr. 
Coleman took him by the hand and pressed a piece of 
paper into his palm. When his hand was released, 
President Sandefer opened the piece of paper and saw 
that it was a check for five thousand dollars. 

Of course, his joy was unbounded and in a tremu- 
lous voice he said, "This is one time where friends not 
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only pray for me and my work, but answer their own 
prayers by making substantial contributions." 

At this time President Sandefer was serving as 
permanent chairman of the Hoover-Democrats of Texas 
and was largely responsible for the carrying of the state 
for Hoover in the presidential election that year. While 
he was in Philadelphia, he was a guest of Mr. Coleman 
(who was a Republican) and some nine or ten other 
outstanding Republicans of that city, at a special lunch- 
eon. Dr. Sandefer was presented to the group as the 
man who had overcome the handicap of the name of 
"Jefferson Davis"—and his family tree, and had lined 
up publicly and prominently with the Hoover forces in 
his state to try to defeat Alfred E. Smith, who was an 
anti-prohibitionist and a Tammany Hall leader. 

In November, after President Sandefer returned to 
Texas, and the state was carried for Hoover, he received 
the following telegram from his Philadelphia friend: 

Dr. J. D. Sandefer 
President Simmons University, Abilene, Texas 

The Coleman family send heartiest congratulations on 
wonderful showing the great State of Texas made. Messrs. 
Ristine and Brown join in congratulations for magnificent 
results you have had a part in accomplishing. As a result 
my affections are more firmly knit to the people and institu- 
tion of Texas. 

H. C. COLEMAN 

President Sandefer answered the telegram at once 
and thanked Mr. Coleman for his kind remarks and 
assured him that he was happy over the choice Texas 
had made in the presidential race, as he had expressed 
himself. 
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On November the ninth, 1928, a letter left the office 
of Mr. Coleman in Philadelphia destined for Jefferson 
Davis Sandefer, president of Simmons University; it 
reads: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I want the time to acknowledge the receipt of your 
letter of November the third, and also your telegram of the 
seventh. 

My telegram to you carried my heartiest congratulations 
and the last few days have emphasized the wonderful work 
that you, and other men like you, did in your state for pro- 
hibition and civic righteousness. 

As a thank offering I am enclosing a check to you, as 
president of Simmons University, for one thousand dollars. 

I realize the tremendous responsibility that you are 
under in carrying on this work for Simmons University, and 
I want to help you in a small way in lifting that financial 
burden which is always present in a large and growing educa- 
tional institution. 

The entire Coleman family join in sending you their 
warmest and most affectionate greeting. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

The vision of a man such as this had appeared to 
President Sandefer many times in his dreams and he had 
asked his Master for a realization of such a vision and it 
was coming true. 

In December the president received two more letters 
from this great man, who not only called himself friend 
but made it manifest. The first of these letters is in- 
cluded to give the reader a deeper insight into the char- 
acter of this great Christian gentleman. 
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Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I send you the following list of books, which you can 
consider as a little Christmas memento: Life of Hudson Taylor, 
Borden of Yale} Pastor Hsi, One Thousand Miles of Miracles in 
China, The Jade Gate, A Retrospect. 

I know you are a very busy man and may not get time 
to read any of these. They are all worth while and can be 
used profitably by the boys and girls of Simmons University. 
You might have an opportunity to look over A Retrospect, 
which is short. 

A large part of the first three of these books was written 
at my camp in New Hampshire, (Camp Diamond) by Dr. and 
Mrs. Howard Taylor. 

The Jade Gate is an exceedingly interesting book, and 
you may be interested to know that I had a part in financing 
these two ladies—Miss Cable and Miss French—across China, 
Chinese Turkestan, Gobi Desert and on up through Siberia 
and Russia and on to England, the journey as described in 
the book. 

Mr. Hudson Taylor, who wrote A Retrospect, was a 
friend of mine. On his last visit to Philadelphia I put him 
and his son and daughter-in-law (Dr. and Mrs. Howard 
Taylor) on the train, en route for San Francisco and China. 
He was then in a very feeble condition and after his arrival 
at Honan, China, the last province to be opened up—he died. 

The Coleman family hope you are very well and wish 
you a very happy Christmas. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

The second letter truly conveys the spirit of Christ 
and gave the sixty-year-old president one of the supreme 
thrills of his life. 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

It must be a great joy to you as you see the boys and 
girls coming into Simmons University and going out, whose 
lives you have had a profound part in molding and equipping 
for the responsibilities of life. 
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When you build upon the foundation you have chosen 
for Simmons—the Word of God—you are building for both 
time and eternity. 

Fortunate therefore are the students that come under 
your influence and of the splendid group of instructors that 
make up your faculty at Simmons University. 

The influence of your work has reached Pennsylvania 
and it is with joy that we ask for a little share in your God— 
honoring endeavor. 

Please accept the enclosed check for Simmons with 
our Christmas greetings. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

On February the eighth, 1929, the following letter 
left Mr. Coleman's office: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I am enclosing, herewith, a check to your order for one 
thousand dollars. 

I would like very much to have this applied toward your 
salary. 

It is a pleasure to feel that I have a little part in the 
most excellent work that you are doing as president of Sim- 
mons University. 

I trust that you are very well and that the work is going 
along in a most satisfactory way. Should you come east in 
March I trust that you will let us know and give us the pleasure 
of again having you in our home in Norristown. 

If you do not come east there will only be one thing 
left for me to do and that is to come out to Abilene. I am 
hoping to get out there, at any rate, some time between now 
and June. 

Mrs. Coleman and the children unite in sending very 
warmest regards. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 
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March the first, another letter wended its way to 
the Simmons■ campus. 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I received your night letter advising me that Mrs. Sande- 
fer and you were on your way to the Hoover Inaugural at 
Washington, D. C, accompanied by the Cowboy Band. - 

I hope you have a delightful time. If I loved crowds 
I would be there but, inasmuch as I endeavor to keep out of 
them, I think I will remain at home. 

I see that you are planning to reach Philadelphia about 
March the eighth. I am planning to leave Philadelphia that 
afternoon for Atlantic City, and would like very much to have 
Mrs. Sandefer and you go down with me and spend the week 
end at the Chalfonte Hotel as my guests. 

At home we will probably be filled up. We have in- 
vited a missionary from Persia, who is just landing in New 
York with his wife and baby, to stay with us until they can 
get located in this immediate vicinity. Therefore, all our 
space at the house will probably be occupied. 

Let me know if it is in any way possible for you to go to 
Atlantic City and I will make the necessary reservations. 

With kind regards, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

As will be noticed from the content of this letter, 
President and Mrs. Sandefer were on their way to Wash- 
ington, with the Cowboy Band, to attend the Inaugural 
Services of President Hoover. While in Washington, 
President Sandefer received the following letter which 
was written on March the sixth, 1929. 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I am taking this opportunity of forwarding to you a 
check, to the order of J. D. Sandefer, president Simmons 
University, for one thousand dollars. 
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We would like to relieve the university of this amount 
of your salary, having them apply this check toward same. 

With warmest regards, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H.   C.   COLEMAN 

P.S. 
I want you to use two hundred dollars of the enclosed 

check for your and Mrs. Sandefer's vacation expenses—the 
remaining eight hundred dollars may be applied toward salary 
account. 

In line with his letter of the first of March, Mr. 
Coleman wired President and Mrs. Sandefer and asked 
that they meet him in Philadelphia on the eighth of the 
month and go with him, as his guests, to Atlantic City. 
They accepted his invitation and were met in Phila- 
delphia by Mr. Coleman and his daughter, Katherine. 
The party proceeded to Atlantic City and took their 
reservations in the Chalfonte Hotel. 

President Sandefer says: "Mr. Coleman seemed to 
get as much joy out of having us as his guests as we got 
out of being his guests. I do not know what our ex- 
penses were, but I do know that our meals were in them- 
selves a consideration of some twenty dollars per day." 

On Sunday afternoon after their arrival in the city, 
Mr. Coleman came to their room and spent an hour or 
two conversing with them before the evening meal. At 
length, he told them that he would meet them in the 
lobby at six-thirty and, as usual, they would have dinner 
together. President Sandefer says: "I shall never for- 
get the picture he made, as he stood in the room saying 
some final words to us—suddenly, with the bashfulness 
of a country boy, he threw a piece of paper on our bed 
and quickly slipped out the door. Mrs. Sandefer picked 
up the piece of paper and it was a check for one thousand 
dollars/' 
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It might be well to say here that Mr. Coleman was 
a very frail type of man of medium stature. His face 
always radiated the sweetest of expressions and his eyes 
were masterpieces of kindness and goodness, born of a 
Christian soul. His devotion to President Sandefer was 
as unique as it was beautiful. He would listen to him 
talk for hours at a time, and it seemed that he literally 
drank up everything he had to say. When the hour 
would come for parting, it seemed impossible for him to 
tear himself away. Seldom is one privileged to read a 
story so beautiful as this, and the fact that President 
Sandefer was a participant in this beautiful friendship 
makes him seem almost ethereal. 

The fact that this story was a part of President 
Sandefer's life must have made him stop at intervals 
and ask himself these questions, "Can this really be true? 
Could anything so unique and wonderful as this happen 
in the course of so short a life span as mine?" 

President and Mrs. Sandefer returned home and 
tried to fit themselves back into their routined schedule 
of life, but it was almost an impossibility to keep "their 
feet on the ground." The president received nine more 
checks that year, each for one thousand dollars, making 
an added total of nine thousand dollars. The checks 
were sent monthly with beautiful and meaty letters. 

During the first five months of the subsequent year 
(1930), Mr. Coleman sent the school four thousand 
dollars, which came in monthly instalments of one 
thousand-dollar checks. On May the twenty-ninth, 
1930, the president received the following letter: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I received your good letter and note that you are expect- 
ing to carry out your original plan of taking the Cowboy Band 
to Europe. 
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With my limited knowledge of the facts, I would think 
that you were assuming rather a big responsibility in carrying 
out this undertaking. I will be pleased to learn of your 
experiences after you return. 

I have made note of your dates and if possible I will 
get in touch with you before you sail. 

Wishing you a very happy holiday, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLBMAN 

In June, President and Mrs. Sandefer accompanied 
the Simmons University Cowboy Band and party on their 
European Tour. This covered a period of some three 
months' duration. Soon after their return to Abilene 
the following letter appeared in the president's morning 
mail. 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

During your absence I have been setting aside, month 
by month, the amount that I usually send to you for the 
needs of Simmons University. 

After your return I had it in mind on several occasions 
to write you and enclose the check. For some reason I did 
not act promptly. I suppose it was due to the subconscious 
feeling, you would be in the thick of the political fray. 

So if you will accept my apology for procrastinating, 
I^will take this opportunity of enclosing a check to your order 
as president of Simmons University for three thousand dollars. 

The drought has struck you down in your section of 
the country, and the business depression has struck us up here, 
and orders for machinery have been about as scarce as the 
blades of grass in Southwest Texas. If business conditions do 
not get better in the near future, I am afraid the resources 
at this end will dry up. This is just a little advance warning, 
but we will not cross the bridge until we are compelled to. 

I am still hoping to get down to Texas sometime this 
fall.    Of the time I will write you in more detail later on. 

With very kind regards, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COUSMAN 
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Mr. Coleman meant for the money he sent the school 
always to be applied on teachers* salaries. He put un- 
usual emphasis on the fact that Christian teachers were 
uniformly underpaid, as the president had detailed to him 
more than once the sacrifices his teachers had made be- 
fore and during the depression. (During the depression 
they had uniformly agreed with the president to take 
from twenty to twenty-five per cent cut in salaries and 
more if necessary, to keep the institution out of further 
debt.) 

On the occasion of President Sandefer's visit with 
Mr. Coleman in Philadelphia, Mr. Coleman took him 
through one of his factories, where seven hundred men 
and women were employed. They first visited the super- 
intendent and spent some time in fine fellowship with 
him. President Sandefer says: "The man was about 
thirty-five years of age and a graduate of the University 
of Pennsylvania. He seemed as devoted to Mr. Coleman 
as though he were his own father." 

President Sandefer asked, "Mr. Coleman, if it is a 
fair question, how much do you pay this man?" 

Mr. Coleman readily answered, "I pay him eighteen 
thousand dollars a year." President Sandefer replied, 
"That is more than three times as much as any employee 
connected with Simmons University ever received, in- 
cluding the president." 

Mr. Coleman was astonished at this reply and said, 
"Surely that cannot be true." 

"It is true," replied Dr. Sandefer. 

Mr. Coleman asked, "How do you get Masters and 
Doctors in their field, to serve for so small an outlay of 
money?" 
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Dr. Sandefer replied, "Because, in our case, we love 
the standards and ideals—and opportunities for mission- 
ary service among our students." 

Mr. Coleman tenderly and softly replied: "No 
wonder you have a great school. Only great souls, who 
love the Lord, will invest their lives for such small salaries, 
and in doing so they cannot but realize that most of their 
salary is not 'material* but 'spiritual/ When conse- 
crated men and women work thus, there will be a crown 
of glory awaiting them on their coronation day." 

Five more one thousand-dollar gifts were sent to the 
president as monthly contributions during the remainder 
of the year of 1930, and during the months of January 
and February of the subsequent year of 1931, two more 
checks arrived. This made a total of seven thousand 
dollars that had arrived since President Sandefer re- 
ceived the check for three thousand dollars. 

In March of 1931, Mr. Coleman paid another visit to 
Abilene. As, on his earlier visit, some three years earlier, 
he was on a vacation trip to California. He spent sev- 
eral days visiting with President Sandefer and his family, 
and he greatly enjoyed "looking in" on the student body. 
He was very interested in the student and faculty activi- 
ties. On one occasion President Sandefer had the local 
board members come out to the campus and have dinner 
with him and his distinguished guest. A special table 
was designated for them in the cafeteria, on the campus, 
and of course, Mr. Coleman was the honor guest. (Many 
times after that Mr. Coleman commented on the superior 
appearance and morals of the students.) 

The last day he spent on the campus was Sunday, and 
he took lunch with President and Mrs. Sandefer in their 
home. He and President Sandefer spent most of the 
afternoon in the president's library, with Mr. Coleman 
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occupying the beautiful pomegranate-colored chair in 
the corner of the room. He was not well, as he was 
convalescing from a severe attack of influenza that had 
seized him while in the East. He seemed so frail and 
touching, as he sat before the fire trying to absorb all the 
heat possible, and at the same time drink in the beauty 
of the words the president was uttering. He appeared 
absolutely spellbound and could not seem to tear him- 
self away from the presence of the president. 

Mr. Coleman, as President Sandefer knew, was 
planning to leave that evening on the afternoon train 
(Sunshine Special) for California. He urged President 
Sandefer to go with him, but President Sandefer replied 
that he did not think it would be possible at that time. 
Mr. Coleman seemed to sense that it was funds that was 
keeping the president from making the trip. 

Late in the afternoon he bade President Sandefer 
good-by and the president told him that he would be 
at the train to wish him a final good-by. In some 
twenty or thirty minutes a colored boy pushed the door- 
bell of the president's home. President Sandefer opened 
the door, and the boy handed him an envelope marked 
"personal/' He opened it and enclosed was a check 
made out to him for five hundred dollars. When the 
train left out, it had as its passengers both Mr. H. C. 
Coleman and President J. D. Sandefer. 

On their trip to Los Angeles, Mr. Coleman told him 
that when he was a small boy walking the streets of 
Philadelphia, without friends, he chanced to pass down a 
back street one Sunday morning and came to a Pres- 
byterian Mission. As he started by the Mission, a 
pleasant looking woman called to him and asked him to 
come in. He accepted the invitation and spent the 
morning with her. During that time she led him to 
Christ.    He visited her many times after that morning. 



A Donor Friend 283 

She told him that if he would read one chapter in the 
New Testament and two chapters in the Old Bible each 
day he could read the Bible through in three hundred 
and sixty-five days. He said he had done this for over 
forty years. She taught him to respect those in au- 
thority. She admonished him to be humble in the pres- 
ence of those whose hair had become silvered from 
service. She asked him to minister to those who needed 
service. She taught him to stand bare-headed in the 
presence of the American flag. She committed him to a 
program, to the effect, that he would never touch beer, 
liquor, or tobacco in any form. He said that he had 
studiously and steadfastly carried out all of these teach- 
ings during his entire career. He said further that he 
had never undertaken any business or enterprise without 
promising the Lord his tithe and that he had never 
failed in any enterprise that he had undertaken. 

They visited in Los Angeles more than a week and 
spent much of their time visiting in the homes of former 
Philadelphians, who had been employees of Mr. Cole- 
man. One of his former employees had become a very 
wealthy man, and after they had enjoyed lunch in his 
home he told them that he was going to take them for a 
ride in his new Pierce-Arrow. Mr. Coleman thanked 
him, but told him that he had planned to visit a little 
town, about a hundred miles out from Los Angeles that 
afternoon, and that he would not want him to drive that 
far. The man insisted on taking them and said that he 
would enjoy the trip as much as they would. He added 
that there were fine eating places, beautiful orange groves, 
and all types of California fruits growing along the way. 

Mr. Coleman did not mention his motive in going to 
the little city, but when they arrived, he asked his friend 
to drive him to a first-class florist shop. When they 
reached the florist shop, he got out and went in, and in a 
few minutes reappeared with a wreath of indescribable 
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beauty, which was almost too large for him to carry. 
Mr. Coleman then asked his friend to drive him to the 
cemetery. When they reached this destination, Mr. 
Coleman got out and took his floral offering and sought 
to find a certain grave. At length, President Sandefer 
got out and went to the caretaker and asked him if he 
could assist his friend in locating the grave. Eventually 
they located the grave, which was beautifully kept and 
had a small white tombstone some two feet high at its 
head. 

When they approached the grave, they removed their 
hats and Mr. Coleman adjusted his floral offering, and 
went to the foot of the grave, where, with both hands 
folded and head bowed he stood for several minutes in 
deep meditation. After the brief interval, they started 
back to the car, but Mr. Coleman returned to the grave 
a second time and stood and meditated several more 
minutes. 

At length, they reached the car and President San- 
defer asked, "Mr. Coleman, is one of your family buried 
there?" 

Mr. Coleman said, "No, Dr. Sandefer, an old lady by 
the name of Smith lies there. She once lived in Phila- 
delphia where she ran a little mission. She is the 
missionary who led a wayward boy to Christ and who 
determined his career. She passed away some twenty 
years ago and her remains rest here and will until the 
Resurrection morning. I never come to California 
without coming to this cemetery to put flowers on her 
grave/' 

Sometime later both President Sandefer and Mr. 
Coleman returned to their homes—one to Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, the other to Abilene, Texas. Each month, 
starting with April, 1931, the month of his return home, 
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Mr. Coleman wrote President Sandefer of his love and 
devotion and enclosed his regular one-thousand-dollar 
check. By December, the school had received nine 
thousand dollars, but one must remember that this was 
right in the heart of the depression. The school needed 
not only one such friend but ten such friends to help it 
keep pace with other schools, which were older and much 
more richly endowed than this Christian school that had 
seemingly "sprung up" overnight. 

Simmons University could not have ten such friends, 
however, because where there is one who does his duty 
there are nine who do not. President Sandefer knew 
that Mr. Coleman had done his share, perhaps more than 
his share, in furthering Christian education at this school 
so far removed from him—but he also knew that he could 
not pay his teachers their salaries. He had written many 
places and had approached many people hoping to secure 
these necessary funds, but they did not seem available. 
When things began to look so gloomy, many forgot to 
give, some even forgot the "Lord's tenth/' President 
Sandefer walked the floor night after night during this 
long siege. He cut his personal salary to a minimum 
(a minimum which he still draws) and always collected 
his check last, after all his teachers and various employees 
had been paid. Often he did not take his check at all. 
Many know that he would have taken no pay during this 
period if he and his family could have subsisted without 
it. His mind had reached a state of pandemonium. 
As a last resort, he wrote to his friend in Philadelphia and 
told him something of what he was having to go through. 
Mr. Coleman immediately dictated a letter to him and 
enclosed a check for three thousand dollars. The letter 
reads: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 
Sometime ago, before the depression set in, I sold a 

piece of property in Canada and I put aside a sum to be used 
for benevolent purposes in an emergency. 
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On the receipt of your letter of December the twenty- 
fourth, I gleaned the fact that your November salaries had 
not all been paid when my last check arrived. Knowing how 
cheerfully you had all consented to a reduction in salaries in 
order to meet the present conditions, I concluded that that 
emergency had arrived, and I am sending this New Year's 
Greeting in the shape of a check in the hope that it may enable 
you to pay up your salaries wholly or in large part to the close 
of the year. 

I note that you have agreed to kill the fatted calf the 
next time I return to Texas if I will give you due notice. I 
was never much on this slaughter-house business and you 
will have to offer some greater inducements to get me to 
Texas than that. I am afraid that calf will grow into a de- 
crepit old Texas steer before I get out again unless the attrac- 
tions you offer are more in line with my tastes. 

The last couple of days I have been laid up with a cold, 
and during that time I have been luxuriating on the grape- 
fruit that you so very kindly sent us as a Christmas gift. 

Wishing you all a very happy New Year, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

The donor's checks continued to come in monthly 
during the New Year (1932). In February a great 
college meeting was held and Reverend James B. Leavell, 
of the First Baptist Church of Houston, delivered the 
addresses. He stayed in the president's home on the 
campus and he and the president had great fellowship 
together. The president told him confidentially of Mr. 
Coleman (Mr. Coleman did not desire to have his name 
known to the public), and when he returned home he 
wrote Mr. Coleman the following letter: 

My Dear Sir and Brother in Christ: 

At the close of the recent glorious awakening at Sim- 
mons University, during which time so much was said of you, 
your influence and spirit so vitally pervading the place,  I 
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asked Doctor Sandefer to write you and say for me that I 
had enjoyed a marvelously sweet fellowship with you although 
I had not seen you. It is very rare these days to find one who 
is without admixture and without reservations in the acceptance 
and enjoyment of the blessed revelation of God's Book as the 
very Word of God. Doctor Sandefer insisted that I too write 
you, which I am happy to do. He is a prince in Israel, a mighty 
defender of the Holy Faith and a giant in administrative work. 

It would have brought solid satisfaction to your heart 
and great encouragement in the beautiful beneficence which 
you are extending to that work in the name of Christ if you 
could have seen the wholehearted co-operation from every 
quarter of the campus life, uniting in the hearts of His own, 
and the entrance of Christ into the hearts of the lost. The 
meetings continued until midnight often and in the rooms 
still later. Groups would go out to the dormitories and 
bring the lost ones into the meetings. The results were be- 
yond calculation, the most significant being the conversion of 
scores who were already church members. Somehow I feel 
happier to see the release of one from the bondage of a false 
profession than of one who has never made a profession of faith. 

I left there with an insatiable longing to give my life 
to evangelism as I always do after a revival, but the appeal is 
especially strong to college evangelism as the future of these 
young lives is so portentous. I have always had a conflict in 
my soul over the question, but have never somehow been able 
to leave the pastorate. Thinking of Philadelphia reminds me 
of the benign influence of J. Wilbur Chapman who gave his 
last years in ripest life to such a work. He has often been my 
ideal. 

Praying the blessings of God upon your life of usefulness 
in His name and upon every member of your unusual family, 
of whom Doctor Sandefer so tenderly spoke, I am, 

Yours in the fellowship of Christ, 

JAMES B. LEAVEU, 

In March, Mr. Coleman sent the school an extra 
check, and although it was made out to the president, 
to be used (as usual) at his "unrestricted judgment/' he 
mailed it to Miss Mary Nisbett, of the Bursar's office. 
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On April the sixth, 1932, President Sandefer dictated 
the following letter to Mr. Coleman: 

My dear Friend: 

I have just returned from a trip to East Texas where I 
spent two or three days with my son, who has interest in that 
big oil field near Tyler. I spoke to a great crowd at the 
First Baptist Church in Tyler on Sunday, telling them of 
Simmons and her ideals. 

I feel that I did some good. However, oil people there 
are not permitted, under the proration order from the govern- 
ment, to let flow more than seventy barrels per day, and this 
will soon be reduced to sixty. I had hoped that I might se- 
cure some donations for Simmons, but I did not make any 
contacts that would be constructive in that immediate di- 
rection. 

I came home rather cast down, and quite depressed. 
Mrs. Sandefer at once told me to cheer up, that my secretary, 
Mrs. Landers, had phoned her that you had sent us an extra 
check. I was so happy that I walked out on the campus, and 
viewed our buildings, and realized anew how the institution 
has been built and how friends of God have rallied to our 
needs here. I wish you knew the gratitude of my heart in 
what you are doing to help save the institution at this time, 
and particularly to save the president from some nerve- 
wracking experiences that any Christian man ought to be able 
to throw off once he has put his cause at the feet of Christ. 

Frankly, we are running behind a month or so with our 
salary schedule. This is true despite our heavy reduction for 
the year, and is due largely to our efforts to allow our patrons 
to pay their accounts monthly instead of quarterly in advance. 
Many of them are not able to clear the accounts on time, but 
we felt we had to follow this plan if we were to be Christian 
in our relationship with those who wanted to come here be- 
cause of the ideals for which we are becoming known in the 
field of higher education. I have told my faculty members 
that if our collections did not come in promptly, we might all 
have to contribute our last month's salary to the institution. 
No one has complained at all, and I feel that this is remark- 
able. 

I am giving you this inside word that I believe you will 
appreciate.    A few years ago, our denomination promised us a 
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certain amount of money, but conditions grew from bad to 
worse and we have never been able to get the amount we 
thought we would receive. We had to do a little building, 
and make some laboratory and library improving that we would 
not have done had we not counted on this money. As a 
result, a debt was left on the institution, carried by the board 
individually, that we have had no difficulty up to now in taking 
care of. The depression, however, struck us with such tre- 
mendous momentum that it has put us in a difficult situation. 

We are paying eight per cent interest on some money to 
the banks, and we have to pay it in advance always. We have 
never involved our property in any way in this connection. 
However, the board has had Judge Wagstaff check our char- 
ter and the deeds to the property, and everything has been put 
in perfect legal form for us to borrow some money by issuing 
bonds such as the enclosed sample. The interest shown on the 
copy is for a two hundred and fifty dollar bond instead of a 
one hundred dollar bond. We are each endeavoring to find a 
few friends who will take a bond or two from one hundred 
dollars to one thousand dollars in denomination. 

We must refinance between fifty thousand dollars and 
one hundred thousand dollars of our indebtedness between 
now and June the first. If we can sell the bonds we will save 
the difference in six per cent and eight per cent interest. 
Under normal conditions the entire issue could be taken care 
of here, but of course, we know that condition of the bond 
market, and feel that only those interested in the institution 
will be interested in purchasing bonds. Several of the trus- 
tees are taking bonds, and Mr. Paxton thinks it barely possible 
that the bank may take some. Mr. Paxton is acting presi- 
dent of the board, and Mr. Caldwell is trustee for the bonds. 

Our property here, a few years ago, was valued at a 
million and a quarter dollars. It is unthinkable that the value 
should be less than one-half million even now. The institution 
has never failed to pay its obligations promptly, and we feel 
that there are a few investments that would prove more satis- 
factory than this. Of course, there are many good people who 
have money that has been withdrawn from circulation due to 
so many bank failures, and we are hoping that we may find 
some investors among this group of ultra-cautious business 
people. 

If you know of a friend anywhere to whom the merits 
of Simmons might be presented, who might possibly be in- 
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terested in taking some of the bonds, I know you will be glad 
to mention the matter to them, or indicate to me the line of 
approach that I might pursue to present the proposition. 

I have just been notified that my brother, just younger 
than I, is at the point of death, in Fort Worth hospital. I 
am leaving in a few minutes to be with him, and I know that 
you and your family will remember him in your devotions. 
Out of a heart as grateful as ever penned a letter to a friend, 
I am writing you this, praying that God may continue to bless 
you and yours, that you may continue to foster His causes 
here on earth. 

Your friend, 
J. D. SANDEFER 

After the aforementioned special check, Mr. Cole- 
man continued his monthly contributions until August. 
The depression was hurting many of his investments, 
along with those of other individuals, and it was hard for 
him to continue his usual contributions to the many 
places where he made donations. It was almost time 
for the election of a new national president and it looked 
as if the Republicans might lose, and business men knew 
a crash might come. However, this noble Christian 
gentleman was determined to do his best to further this 
cause to which he had dedicated a part of his time and 
as much of his earnings as he could possibly spare. The 
first of September (1932) President Sandefer received 
another check for three thousand dollars in the following 
letter: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

The time to help a man is when he is in need. You and 
your associates have been making a loyal fight to carry on and 
uphold your standards at Simmons University under very 
abnormal conditions. 

You and your work have been very much on my heart 
and mind of late, and I am quite sure that the Lord has moved 
me to act in your behalf and in recognition of the manner in 
which you are honoring Him and His Word. 
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Sometime ago, for some unknown reason, I credited a 
special fund for something that I felt might be an emergency. 
I believe that the reason for doing so is now being made mani- 
fest and therefore it is with very real satisfaction that I pass 
on the enclosed check to your order for the work that you and 
your associates are doing at Simmons University. 

May the Lord strengthen your hand and encourage you 
to go forward and carry out the plans and principles for which 
Simmons has always stood! 

With heartiest greetings to you and your associates, I 
remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

The subsequent letters are too sweet and sincere 
to be expanded on and are copied verbatim as the ex- 
changing mails carried them to and from their writers: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I am taking this opportunity of sending to you our New 
Year's Greetings. I hope that 1933 will treat you more kind- 
ly than the year 1932 just closing. 

You will find enclosed a check to your order for one 
thousand dollars for the use of Simmons University. 

Should conditions continue to get progressively worse, 
I am afraid that this check may be the last of the monthly 
contributions which it has been my pleasure to make. I am 
writing this so that you may not receive an unexpected shock 
at the end of the coming month. 

All of the Coleman family join in the above New Year 
Greeting. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

My dear Friend: 

I am in receipt of your letter and check. I have hesi- 
tated a few days to answer, pending our winter opening to the 
end that I might give you a word with reference to our pros- 
pects.    It looks as though we will about hold our fall enroll- 
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ment, but I have never gone through anything quite com- 
parable in the matter of appeals that are coming from young 
men and young women and their parents, that we extend them 
credit and thus make it possible for them to come to school. 
We have pursued the policy of permitting payments in install- 
ments during the quarter for the past year, and as a result we 
have some twenty thousand dollars in accounts that are fro- 
zen. Many of these patrons own farms, ranches, or big busi- 
ness, but they cannot pay. Since we are running on our in- 
come, it means of course that my faculty is two or three 
months behind with their salaries. Frankly, I received my 
September check out of your check, and I never take my 
salary until the others are paid. 

I am giving you an additional word with reference to how 
I have kept the institution for the past two or three years in 
the Southern and the American Associations of Colleges, whose 
requirements as standardizing agencies must be met if our 
students are to receive recognition for the work done here. 
I have said to the Commission that I had a friend who was 
sending me one thousand dollars per month, and asked them 
to accept this as equivalent to additional endowment of two 
to three hundred thousand dollars. Endowment interest in 
the north is usually estimated at four per cent, but in the 
south we hold it at six per cent. It is against the policy of the 
Association to accept endowment on this basis, since they do 
not regard it as stable as endowment invested in stocks, bonds, 
and the like. 

I have said this that you may appreciate fully the extent 
to which you have aided us during the past years. I am going 
to pray many times daily that God may make it possible for 
you to continue your benefactions here. If I did not believe 
that this was God's school, I would have gone from here long 
ago. If this is true, and I believe you believe it is, then He 
will make it possible for you to continue to help us, or help us 
find someone else to take your place. I may be ultra old 
fashioned, but my faith in the Word and its Author is such as 
to warrant my pitching my thought and effort for this insti- 
tution on that level wherein God's promises are fulfilled if 
those seeking their fulfillment do their best and rely upon Him 
as consecrated men and women should so do. 

I confess that I am very moody at times, and feel almost 
like giving up the fight. However, the work that has been 
wrought here comes before me, and I see hundreds and hun- 
dreds of Christian young men and young women going out 
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from here, redeemed by His blood and consecrated to His 
world program of Christian living and missionary endeavor, 
and it is then that I take courage and enter upon my arduous 
task with renewed zeal. 

I hope and pray, in spite of what seems to be the future 
for you and others of my friends, that God's promises to the 
faithful shall be fulfilled in your and their cases, and that 
fruition in terms of personalities to enrich the world may 
continue to blossom from this and the other institutions dedi- 
cated to His cause. 

My faculty, my trustees, and more especially my family, 
who know you better than others here, join me in love and 
gratitude inexpressible to you and yours for your benefactions 
here that will inevitably continue to enrich the hearts of men 
and women until time shall be no more. Pray for us daily, 
and we will continue to pray for you and yours, and leave the 
consequences with Him who has redeemed us, and whom we 
serve. 

Sincerely and tenderly, 
J. D. SANDEFER 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

The enclosed check to the order of Simmons University 
for one thousand dollars may come as a surprise to you. 

It is equally a surprise to myself. I have been compelled 
to shift certain commitments that I had to various charities 
in order to make it possible to send you this remittance. 

What the future may hold is uncertain inasmuch as 
business conditions with us at the present moment are almost 
nil.    However, we can hope for the best. 

Trusting you are well, and with hearty greetings to your 
family and my friends in Abilene, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COUSMAN 

My dear Friend: 

As usual I was running pretty low yesterday morning, 
in more ways than one, and had not come to my office when 
Miss Nisbett telephoned me and told me that your check had 
arrived in a letter to her.   My whole personality changed, 

L 
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and I reported immediately to the office, and felt like I was 
prepared to breathe the "upper air," as the Romans used to 
say, for at least a while longer. The gratitude on the part of 
those in the office enjoyed with that of the president provoked 
an atmosphere akin to an old fashioned country Methodist 
revival. I do not know whether you can take that thought 
in or not. I was reared in a country where they were pretty 
strong, and I was converted to Christ in one of their meet- 
ings, and I feel very charitably toward them—hence the refer- 
ence. 

I wish you could know, my dear friend, how grateful and 
happy we are at the very thought of you and yours. God 
knows, and you will know sometime. 

I believe I told you in a previous letter that the R. F. C. 
local labor was aiding us to beautify our campus, and it is 
taking form as one of the most beautiful campuses to be found 
anywhere. When you visit us again you will get a great 
"kick" out of it. I think that a scholarly faculty dedicated 
to Christian ideals and to Christian service, and a beautiful 
environment are all conducive to the highest type of Christian 
culture. To this end I have striven and wrought here for 
nearly a quarter of a century. I have many manifestations of 
God's presence and leadership in carrying out this great 
program. 

Mrs. Sandefer, and all of us here join in the sending of 
the best and tenderest wishes for you and yours of which we 
are capable. 

Your friend, 
J. D. SANDEFER 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

Recently I have had a chance to observe what a small 
part religion has in some of the so-called Christian colleges. 
As a matter of fact, the opportunity for Christian develop- 
ment is nil in most of these institutions. The boys and girls 
are left to shift for themselves and to work out their own reli- 
gious problems without any aid from the college. This has 
emphasized in my mind the very fine work that you have been 
doing all these years at Simmons University. 

While business conditions have put somewhat of a brake 
upon one's ability to give, even to the most worthy causes, 
and have made it necessary to discriminate very closely in 
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allocating the funds for which one is responsible as a steward, 
yet I want to remember you and Simmons as frequently as 
possible. To that end I am enclosing herewith a check to 
the order of Simmons University for one thousand dollars. 

Hoping you are all very well, and with warm regards, I 
remain, 

Very truly yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I am in receipt of two letters from your secretary, Mrs. 
Landers, written at the request of Mrs. Sandefer, to notify 
me of the fact that you were at the Baylor Hospital, Dallas, 
undergoing an operation on your hand. The second letter 
informed me that the operation was quite serious and that 
you had been suffering a great deal. 

I cannot tell you how sorry I am to get this news. I 
do trust that the operation and subsequent treatment will 
prove entirely and permanently successful. My prayers will 
certainly go out to you to that end and also that you may be 
free from suffering. 

Mrs. Landers very kindly said that she would keep me 
advised as to your condition. 

I am enclosing a check for one thousand dollars which 
is drawn to you as president of Simmons University. Please 
feel free to use such portion of this check as may be necessary 
for your own individual needs. 

This brings the loving and sympathetic greetings of the 
Coleman family. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I was very glad to receive your letter of July the twenty- 
fifth; I am sorry, however, to learn from it that the trouble 
with your hand was as serious as it has proven to be. I do 
hope that eventually the surgeons will be able to effect a com- 
plete recovery. 

It would seem that you have been wisely advised to take 
a rest until fall and not assume any part of your active duties 
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connected with Simmons University until then. I hope that 
you may be able to follow out their instructions and put in 
your vacation in Colorado or some other suitable part of the 
country. 

I did receive a copy of your last annual year book and was 
very much pleased with it indeed. I think it will rank up with 
any of the year books that I have seen from other colleges. 

I am taking this opportunity of enclosing a check to your 
order as president of Simmons University for one thousand 
dollars, and I want to express the desire that you make use 
of five hundred dollars of this for your own personal needs 
during this summer in order that you may get the rest and 
physical benefit that you need. I know of no better contri- 
bution that I can make to Simmons than to have you restored 
a hundred per cent for future activities connected with the 
college. 

We unite in sending to Mrs. Sandefer and yourself our 
loving greetings. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

My dear, dear Friend: 

I am just in receipt of your delightful letter, and its 
generous content. I am happy beyond adequate words of 
expression in that God has used you thus far in so constructive 
a way here for Simmons, and for me personally. You can 
never know my heart's love and desire for you and your dear 
family. 

I plan to leave within the next few days, if my hand con- 
tinues to improve, for Oregon to visit my mother, who is 
eighty-eight years of age. My sister writes me that the weather 
is cool, and very delightful there. As yet I find it difficult to 
use my left hand to the extent of being able to clothe myself. 
If you were here to accompany me, as I did you on that de- 
lightful trip to California two or three years ago, I would use 
you as my body guard and nurse. I would compensate you in 
love that knows no bounds. 

I am accepting your suggestion in the letter—to take 
every caution I can to get myself in perfect condition for the 
opening of the fall term. 
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I appreciate your generous words with reference to our 
annual. We feel that it is just about the best one ever put out 
by the institution. 

Mrs. Sandefer, and family, and all here who love the 
things for which we are contending in Simmons, join me in 
expressions of love unbounded to you, Mrs. Coleman, and the 
children, for what you have done here, and pray that this 
summer may be the most delightful you have ever spent at 
your summer camp. We pray daily for you and yours, that 
you may be spared, that your interests may grow and abound, 
and that your heart's desires may be accomplished. 

Tenderly and gratefully yours, 
J. D. SANDEFER 

In November, President Sandefer again found him- 
self in New York and he wired Mr. Coleman that he was 
there and would like to see him and renew his friendship 
with him.    Mr. Coleman sent him the following letter: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

I have a business appointment in New York Thursday. 

In order to meet you I may come over late Wednesday 
afternoon and put up at a hotel. I am not able as yet to say 
definitely about this. 

However, if I should be able to get over Wednesday 
afternoon, I will get in touch with you and have you meet me 
in New York and take supper with me so that we may have 
a little visit together. 

My kindest regards to Mrs. Sandefer. I hope that you 
both are very well. 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

Before leaving Philadelphia for New York, Mr. Cole- 
man wired Dr. Sandefer to meet him at the Bankers' 
Club (New York) and take lunch with him. At this 
luncheon he asked President Sandefer many questions 
about the school and revealed to him the things that he 
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had said to Max Bentley (local newspaper man) during 
an interview in Abilene, on the occasion of a previous 
visit.    They were: 

First, the things you stand for in the field of Christianity. 

Second, the location of Abilene, there in a section that 
has the largest Anglo-Saxon stock of any in the United States 
to-day. The next fifty years will see your greatest develop- 
ment, not only in material resources but in sending out pure 
Anglo-Saxon Christian leaders to help carry on the old-time 
Christian ideals. I would rather make my investments with 
Simmons than with any other place I know, because it is 
going to be out in front giving our nation a larger dividend 
in Christian men and women. 

After talking, at length, about the school, Mr. 
Coleman leaned close to the president and whispered, 
"I think I am going to deed your school my property in 
and around Abilene." President Sandefer's face beamed, 
but before he could reply Mr. Coleman asked, "Don't 
you think you could use this as a stimulus to get other 
monies?" Of course, President Sandefer did not know 
that he could get this gift supplemented, but it was 
certainly a challenge to him and to his Board of Trustees, 
and he assuringly responded, "My board and I will do 
our best." 

President Sandefer routed his return trip through 
Washington, D. C, and Nashville, Tennessee, so that he 
might see various friends along the way and present to 
them the virtues and needs of Simmons University. 

Mr. Coleman's interest in the school never waned, 
but the depression left its stamp on many of the na- 
tion's wealthy men and their enterprises. Some reached 
a depth of despair from which they never emerged. It 
took all the faith and zealousness of Mr. Coleman and his 
employees to "weather the storm." Many curtailments 
had to be made.    Mr. Coleman sent his checks as long 
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as he could and, as has been seen in one of his earlier 
letters, he would have been compelled to cut his dona- 
tions earlier if his intuition had not led him to make 
some special investments, for Simmons—and other causes 
that he so generously supported. 

On April the sixth, 1934, Mr. Coleman dictated one 
of his last letters to his friend, President Sandefer. It 
is easy to read between the lines and see the ache of this 
great Christian heart. We know that he had done his 
best and we read with sadness his words: 

Dear Dr. Sandefer: 

Your last letter should have had an acknowledgment 
long before this. As a matter of fact I have been unusually 
tied up with other things of an exacting and disturbing nature 
that I just simply sidetracked my personal correspondence. 

As you know, I have been compelled to give up making 
contributions to some of my outside interests and concen- 
trating upon the things which I feel more personally interested 
in, due to the evangelistic nature of these interests and my 
long and interesting association. 

It has not been easy for me to drop Simmons but for 
the present at least it is necessary. I would like to get down 
and see you and talk the matter over in person, which would 
be far more satisfactory. The possibility of such a happening 
has not entirely disappeared. If it becomes possible for me 
to come down I will advise you. 

I hope Mrs. Sandefer and you are keeping well. With 
kindest personal regards to the Sandefers and my other friends 
in Abilene, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 
H. C. COLEMAN 

This letter tightened the strings about President 
Sandefer's heart. He had learned to love Mr. Coleman 
very dearly and it hurt him deeply to know that this 
great "friend of man" was having to cut away from the 
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school that he had shown such devotion for. President 
Sandefer knew that Mr. Coleman had done more than 
his part for an interest so far removed from his active 
field of service; but he knew that Mr. Coleman did not 
see it that way. This great Presbyterian layman had 
given Simmons University seventy-one thousand, five 
hundred dollars in cash, and over eighty thousand 
dollars worth of property that would be more valuable 
as the city and school grew. 

Mr. Coleman had been in ill health for several years. 
Many of his letters, which have not been included, will 
attest to his weakened condition. He could say what 
Paul said, "I have fought a good fight, I have finished 
my course, I have kept the faith/' 

He grew weaker as the months went on, and on the 
twenty-third day of August, 1936, he passed on to dwell 
forever in that city of "pure gold/' 

"And the building of the wall of it was of jasper: and the 
city was pure gold, like unto clear glass." 

"And there shall be no night there; and they need no 
candle, neither light of the sun; for the Lord God giveth them 
light: and they shall reign for ever and ever." 

"And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, 
to shine in it: for the glory of God did lighten it, and the I,amb 
is the light thereof." 
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