Chapter XVI
THE SMALL AND THE GREAT

The most difficult task we have ever faced is to write
Chapter 16 as a resume and the final chapter. Only briefly
have we mentioned some very distinguished men who possess the Simmons sheepskin and have done some great
things - even helped to write the history of this nation over
a period of thirty-odd years.
Some alumni and others who have never been on the
campus have called our attention to some big omissions.
However, if we were to write even a brief paragraph on each
of our large donors (in addition to Mr. Hardin), such as
W. P. Ferguson, the Cowden family, Carr P. Collins, William Fleming, C. M. Caldwell, the Mabee Foundation, and
the many others, we would certainly have a letter requiring
two stamps.
Some of the older exes have chided us for for getting
Negro Tom, who was a part of the Sandefer household and
an institution in himself. He was poorly educated, only one
generation from slavery, but was both a humorist and philosopher; he never received an unkind word from anyone on
the campus. Tom was a deacon in the Macedonia Baptist
Church and everyone knew it. The time for the Texas Baptist General Convention was approaching and someone asked him if he planned to attend. He replied, ''Dr. Sandefer
wants to go and both of us can't be away at the same time."
Then there was Paul Watanabe, all 115 pounds of hi ,
as lovable a Christian character as we ever met from n
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race or nationality. Paul had a struggle with the English in
our textbooks, especially the chemistry and geology books.
It took two rounds to get the chemistry grade for him to
graduate in 1919. But what a brilliant mind! His work in
Simmons College was accepted at Yale, where he received
another degree; he came back to our seminary, then went
to Japan as a missionary. He selected his wife in the American way and brought her back to San Francisco for mission work there, hoping to rear a family and enjoy the freedom and fellowship ·o f home life as a spiritual-minded Amer•
1can.
A few years after two lovely little girls came into this
happy home, the ugly spectrum of World War II raised its
dirty head. Paul and his family loved America; but in war,
law is no respecter of persons, and the Watanabes were
thrown into a concentration camp in Arizona with other
Japanese. However, Paul Watanabe and his wonderful Christi.an life were well remembered - not only by the facuity and
students, but by the trustees and the community of -Abilene.
C. M. Caldwell, for many years a trustee, and one of ·our
school's greatest benefactors, took the lead in trying to do
something for the W atanabes. He enlisted the Red Cross,
congressmen, and the commanding general of every military camp in Texas. Paul's two teen-age girls were brought
to Abilene under Caldwell's guardianship; they fmished high
school and Simmons University after World War II had
ended. Paul and his wife were given more liberties, and he
spent most of his time teaching and preaching among his
fellow Japanese in the camp. He told them that the time
would come when they would love and respect America.
Only the Lord knows how much more good he did than
he might have done had his liberty not been restrained. If
we could expand on this story, it might be judged the most
.
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romantic bit of history in all of our letters.
Some other romantic letters that have not been written
should cover part of the experience and prestige of three famous judges and at least two distinguished congressmen,
each of whom received his originalsheepskin from Simmons
College, Simmons University, or Hardin-Simmons University. It would thrill you to read what a retired Supreme
Court judge of Arkansas, Edward McFadden, has said
about his experiences on "The Forty Acres," and what his
association with Dr. Sandefer, Dr. Richardson, and classmate
Bob Wagstaff meant to his life. Bob went on to become a
distinguished lawyer, but passed to the beyond in early 1973.
Zollie Steakley, currently Justice of the Supreme Court of
Texas, left some well-known footprints on the Hardin-Simmons campus, but modestly claims that his greatest contribution was in hitting home runs and covering second base
to help the Cowboys defeat some of the big schools of the
state. He was on the debating team that defeated Cambridge
University of England on our campus in 1927. We could
speak also of the Federal Judge, C. Moxley Featherston,
anchored in D. C. but holding court all over the n ation.
Moxley is the younger brother of W. B. Featherston of Wichita Falls, who never failed to do well any job he undertook.
Moxley was an energetic student and a model of decorum.
He knows how Post Toasties taste softened with hydrant
water and without sugar. My lawyer friends tell me M oxley
is a brilliant judge. His legal education includes the Doctor of
Jurisprudence degree from George Washington University
in D. C. Every step he takes- on the bench or in his McLean, Virginia, home or church - reflects credit on his alm ~
mater.
There are two congressmen, George Mahon
d Omar
Burleson, who, from their distinguished records
so well
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known to you that we need only tell you that they are ours,
and that they lqok back to the days they spent on the H-S U
campus and to the principles learned here that shaped their
lives and prepared them for the services they have so well
rendered to our country.
Please, now, just a line about two distinguished educators-business executives who are known beyond the borders
of Texas: D. M. Wiggins and W. B. Irvin of Lubbock, Texas,
and Dallas. The former was a university president twice and
now is a retired bank president. Irvin established two great
independent school districts in Texas: Lubbock, and Highland Park of Dallas. He is now a retired insurance company
president. Both men were born and reared in the Texas
Panhandle where there is plenty of both sunshine and rresh
air. The cowboys claim that after frost there is nothing between them and the Arctic Circle but a wire fence.
In the first paragraph of the first letter, we told you the
purpose for which these letters would be prepared - that is,
to increase the circle of friends of Hardin-Simmons University. We might have added "and to motivate some old
friends for positive action." Our mail indicates that we have
done both, but not enough of either.
An institution established on such a foundation as was
this one, which has weathered the many storms of adversity
and come through stronger than ever before, deserves the
attention and support of men' and women with the best
minds and an abundance of means. We do not know how
many of you have responded to our appeal and sent checks
directly to the president. We do know that many have done
so and said that our stories had motivated them; one check
was for nearly $10,000. We have hoped, and still hope
and pray, that of the many multimillionaires receiving these
letters, at least one might adopt this school and put millions
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of dollars to work in a trust fund (that he could still manage if he so wished) large enough to put this school way
out ahead in scholarship and service. Then, help would
come from all over the nation, making the kind of campaign
now underway unnecessary. Just think of the treasure he
would have ''stored up." _Hundreds or thousands of others
could do similarly on a smaller scale. You do not have to
be a Baptist to do this. Some of my very good friends, descendents of Abraham, who made their first big money in
Wichita Falls, could start the above program with a tenmillion-dollar ( or more) trust. The Bible teaching on the
campus gives God's Chosen People their honored place in
history and for eternity. Many of our large contributors
have been men and women of denominations other than
Baptist.
It is impossible for us to call upon very many personally
of the fifty-odd multimi)lionaries on our original mailing list
of eighty-eight. The administration and the Board of Trustees almost worked themselves to death in meeting a sixty-day
challenge for a $500,000 check on July 11, 1973. Funds
from that campaign are still arriving in almost every day's
mail. Last month one letter contained a check for $100,000
as a part payment on a memorial to the sender's father who
was one of my classmates fifty-five years ago. Many of you
could do that much or more!
Then there are several cowmen in both North and South
Texas who could do likewise, or just choose one phase of
the development project. Maybe endowing the Cowboy Band
would be someone's hobby. With a million or more in ndowment, the band could use two hundred or mor top musicians with two or three instructors. Even mar than now
the band would be the pride and joy of all West T
, -d
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the greatest ambassador of goodwill for all Texas wherever
they marched.
There are so many opportunities for service-why don't
you select one now and get started? We would all be grateful! Let me appeal to you to send a gift of some size right
now to President Elwin Skiles, Hardin-Simmons University,
Abilene, Texas 79601.
When a committee was soliciting funds to build the Harvard Medical School, a man famous for his benefactions
ran his finger over the campus map and said, '' I'll take this,
I'll take this and this!" A million dollars was a lot of money then-about what three million is today. Hardin-Simmons
has many friends who could do that much, or even onethird of that, and look back upon that moment as one of
the happiest of their lives.
We apologize for the length of this letter, and to Dr. Clyde
Childers for having to place two stamps on it. Thanks to all
who have written in. Please consider this an acknowledgment, and, as the astronaut on the moon said, ''Keep those
cards and letters coming in."
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