
Chapter XIII 

DR. EVAN ALLARD REIFF 
' SCHOLAR-BUILDER 

In a previous chapter we told you how Dr. 0. H. Cooper 
brought scholarship to the young school- a type of scholar
ship based on the ancient distinctive languages and philoso-

phies. Dr. J. D. Sandefer, succeeding him, brought the great
est example of salesmanship, public relations, and Christian 
faith. Dr. R. N. Richardson grew up on the campus and, as 
the poet said, "He is a part of all he has met." Not only is 
Dr. Richardson still a great historian, but his pedagogical 
philosophy is more effective today than ever before. 

In this letter we want to tell you of some wonderful char
acteristics of Dr. Richardson's successor in the presidency, 
Dr. Evan Allard Reiff. He brought to the campus a type of 
scholarship that was needed, as his doctorate was in the 
field of English literature and letters. Someone has suggested 
that he raised the standard of scholarship several notches. 
A few complained that he was trying to make of us a "little 
Harvard.'' 

With all of his fine qualities he was a physically sick 
man, with ulcers gnawing on his nervous system most of 
the twenty-four hours of every day. Finally, after unsuccess
ful surgery for this ailment, he died on March 11, 1962, 
having served nine years as president. He was succeeded by 
Dr. George Graham, with the title of executive vice-president. 
Dr. Reiffs charming widow remains on the campus as as
~i tant professor in English and has grown in popularit 
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with the students and faculty from year to year over a de
cade. 

During the above period, there was a breach of discipline 
on the campus involving three or four men students, so seri
ous that the authorities asked for a meeting of the executive 
committee of the Board of Trustees to take action. A meeting 
was called, to convene at the First Baptist Church at ten 
o'clock the next morning. A half dozen trustees not on the 
executive committee were invited to sit in at the meeting. 

Nothing was accomplished that morning, and at noon the 
group was dismissed to meet again at 1 :30 on the campus. 
There the "guilty students," as well as several members of 
the faculty, came before this committee. Some severe penal
ties were suggested. Then with shocking suddenness, one of 
the "country trustees" said, ''Gentlemen, I am of the opinion 
that we are about to make a big mistake. The discipline of 
students is not the function of the Board of Trustees. We are 
to establish policies, approve budgets, and see that we have 
the money to meet the budgets. I think we should adjourn 
this meeting and tell the president and deans that it is their 
job to handle discipline in the school, not ours." Silence was 
so loud you could hear it. In another minute or two, one of 
the younger Abilene trustees said, '' I believe the man has 
something." Shortly, all over the room, men were concur
ring. In twenty minutes we were all on our way home. After 
we were gone, the president called his deans together. Again 
there was speed and dispatch. Someone said, "Let's call the 
president of the student body." (He is now a prominent law
yer in Austin, Texas, and a deacon in the Baptist Church 
which lost the "flower of its youth" in the traffic truck-bus 
crash in Eastern New Mexico several months ago.) This 
man, Hal Haralson, told the students at chapel service the 
next morning that the offense had been committed against 
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them, and that they, the students, were the ones who had 
been suffering from it. Shortly there were tears, apologies, 
and later personal apologies; the incident that had threatened 
to disrupt the school was turned into a "plus." All of those 
who took part in the offense were there except one. We do 
not know whether or not he came back to school, but we do 
know that every student present that morning thought more 
of himself, more of his school, and probably more of his 
religion than ever before. 

We wonder how an incident like this would have been 
handled on a campus of thirty or forty thousand students. 
No, we do not wonder! The ''culprits" would have been sent 
home and their education and probably their usefulness to 
their fellowman would have been impaired or terminated. 

* * * 
On an entirely different subject now, it is high time for me 

to d9 some name dropping of people who have helped 
mightily in this letter-writing project, including some previous 
writers on H-SU history. 

Our research includes the rereading of Famous Are Thy 
Halls by Dr. R. N. Richardson, The Life of Jefferson DavitS 
Sandefer by Inez Woodward Sandefer, and other books. 
Each of the above-named books largely recites the history 
and the metamorphosis of Abilene Baptist College into Hard

in-Simmons University. 
Our first trip to the campus was during the week of com

mencement programs in the spring of 1908. Since that time 
we have been in continuous contact with student life and 
University activities, including athletic victories and defeats. 
Through our close friendship with the Sandefer family we 
have known the inside history of "Simmons" as it has un
folded. The four alumni who have been the closest to H-S U 
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during the last fifty years are: Dr. R. N . . Richardson, Dr. 
Carl C. Rister (deceased), Dr. D. M. Wiggins, and J. D. 
(Jake) Sandefer~ Jr.; they have helped me to keep up with 
events as they have happened. 

Laud and honor, also, to my wife, Lille B. (Reeves) who 
graduated from Simmons College in 1914 and learned some 
English under Miss Buck and Dr. Rouse; she transcribed 
my script and tried to eliminate my errors. We are also 
grateful to a great number of alumni and friends who have 
written in from all over the U.S.A., thanking us for remind-
ing them of romantic incidents back through the years. / 
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