
2. Youthful Education And 

Leadership 

There was located some fifty-five years ago in North 
Texas Methodist Conference a school of higher learning 
at Whitt, Texas. This school was only about three 
miles from the Sandefer farm, and was known as Parker 
Institute. It was headed by Professor Amos Bennett of 
Kentucky, who held degrees of Bachelor of Arts and 
Master of Arts from De Pauw University of Greencastle, 
Indiana. 

President Sandefer says: "I could never understand 
how a man as brilliant and highly educated as he could 
have been inveigled to come so far out West to plant his 
life in trying to build an institution in such a pioneer 
country. I boast to say that I have had instruction 
from some of the great educators of the world, yet I 
have never touched the life of any one personality who 
had the breadth and depth of scholarship and thought 
of this man." 

He became greatly attached to him. When he would 
go from his farm to the post-office, he would often find 
Professor Bennett seated in a little store, surrounded by 
a group of farmers and cowmen listening to him talk on 
education, politics, and religion; in fact, on most any 
problem of interest to the people of his day. 

25 
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Jefferson Davis Sandefer entered this school in 
January before he was nineteen years of age on the 
thirteenth day of the following March. He would have 
been classified today in the fifth grade; however, as 
classification did not count so much in that day, he 
was put in classes with different ages. Many of those 
in his classes had more training than he, yet they were 
so classified for economy and convenience. The facilities 
were poor and meager compared with the educational 
advantages of the present day. He was quite large at 
that time, almost as large as he is today. We vision a 
handsome lad over six feet tall, of medium complexion, 
with blond curly hair and sparkling brown eyes. It was 
very embarrassing to have to start so far back in the 
educational field and build up. One can well imagine 
the thousands of embarrassing moments and the heart- 
breaking ridicule to which he subjected himself. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Buster let him reside in their 
home during the early years of his schooling, and having 
no money to pay room and board he was forced to 
help in and about the home for his expenses. He milked 
the cows, washed the dishes, and did whatever chores 
were necessary during the time he remained in the home. 

After he had been in Parker Institute one or two 
years, that county had one of the severest droughts in 
all its history. His father's crop was a total failure. 
Tanks and places where water was usually found were 
dry and range cattle were literally starving to death for 
want of water. Many of the people were on the verge 
of starvation; so some of the early and more prominent 
settlers (including Samuel Sandefer) had a meeting and 
decided to send a local representative to East Texas, 
which seemed to have good crops, especially cotton, to 
ask people to make contributions to help the most un- 
fortunate of their community. 
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It did not seem possible that young Sandefer would 
be able to return to school since his father had no money 
to help him continue; and, moreover, his father needed his 
service to help make money for the sustenance of the 
large family. His father encouraged him to get a cotton 
sack and ride his pony to Ellis or Fannin County and 
pick cotton during the fall. 

Since he already owed forty dollars for previous 
schooling, he indeed felt very gloomy and depressed 
about the future of his school career. So he bought 
some ' 'ducking'' and his mother made him a long cotton 
sack.4 He saddled his roan horse and tied the cotton 
sack and a few other necessary belongings behind the 
saddle and started on his cotton-picking journey. 

He kissed his mother good-by and told his father 
and the other children that he would soon be home with 
plenty of money to help them and to care for himself. Since 
he was regarded as the best cotton-picker in the com- 
munity, he could see himself returning before the holidays, 
with money jingling in his pockets to save both the 
family and the future. 

As he rode away he was fully convinced that he 
would never go to school any more; furthermore, he was 
engaged to a country girl (whose father's farm joined 
his father's on the east). He reasoned that if he could 
never go to school any more, he might just as well get 
married and turn to farming. 

He had to go through the little town of Whitt on 
his sojourn to the "East." While he was sitting on his 
pony in the middle of the street with an attitude of for- 
lorn dejection emphasizing his every movement, he was 

4Ducking is really cotton sack canvas, long and narrow, which 
when sewed together makes a long, roomy cotton sack. 
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espied by his former teacher, Professor S. P. Render.5 

Professor Render rushed out to him and hailed him, 
"Where are you going ?" "lam going to Ellis County 
to pick cotton," answered young Sandefer. Professor 
Render took the pony by the reins and pulled him over 
to the side of the street under a post-oak tree and said, 
"You are not going to Ellis County, you are going to 
stop here and go to school. I will let you have the 
money, and will take your note for the schooling." 

Young Sandefer said, "But I would not ask father 
to sign my note." He said: "You don't have to have 
anybody sign your note. I will let you have all the 
money you need to go through this school on your own 
note. If you live you will pay it back. If you don't, 
I have made a good investment anyway." 

Of course, it was only natural for the young man 
to hesitate before accepting the offer. He felt that 
his family needed his services, but knew that they could 
tide over without the money that he would bring them— 
and he knew also that it would be several years, and that 
difficult times would be encountered before he would be 
able to repay this professor. 

However, this ray of sunshine was entirely too bright 
in comparison with the cloud of melancholia that he had 
just passed through to hesitate; moreover, that old 
ancestral urge was pulling the heart strings of this 
youth—not toward a terrestial change, but toward the 
educational ranks of the civilization of tomorrow. 

This intercession on the part of the sympathetic 
professor changed the entire career of Jefferson Davis 
Sandefer. 

6Professor Render was later assistant State Superintendent, 
eventually graduated from the University of Texas law school and 
is now a retired lawyer and capitalist of Oklahoma City. 
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He says: "If I have been worth while as a teacher 
and citizen, much of it is due to this friend, who let 
me have whatever money I needed for the next few years, 
until I had finished my work for my Bachelor of Arts 
degree/' 

Every cent of the money was paid back as soon 
as possible after his graduation. Not only was the 
principal paid but an additional ten per cent accumu- 
lation of interest was paid also. 

Years later this good looking country lad, then 
grown to manhood, was to be the guest of his distin- 
guished lawyer friend in Oklahoma City and while they 
were reminiscing, he told President Sandefer how 
happy it made him to know that he had been able to 
help in the development of so fine a personality. 

During the last two years of his schooling in Parker 
Institute, young Sandefer lived alone in a little two-room 
house, doing his own cooking and housekeeping, called 
"batching." Recalling these experiences, he says, "I 
had very little financial support and recall that I went 
many times for a month without an outlay of more than 
two dollars for food. I have gone for a week at a time 
without anything to eat except milk and mush. Mother 
sent meal from home occasionally; and a dear old mother 
who knew of my struggles sent me some milk from time 
to time, which with mush, provided what to me, was a 
very excellent meal. I have never tired of this plain 
simple food, and my family will bear me testimony that 
I prefer it today as an evening meal." 

He overcame his handicaps as best he could and, 
disregarding poor foundation, age, and improper classi- 
fication, he began during his first few years in Parker 
Institute to deliver some declamations. Later he gave 
an oration or two, and eventually took part in some 
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society debates. The faculty and student body in the 
small town where the school was located became very 
interested in this phase of the college work. Professor 
John W. Lemons, who was a fairly good speaker, and 
young Sandefer were pitted against each other for a 
debate before the community en masse. Young San- 
defer accepted the challenge—and the debate was re- 
garded as a high peak in the history of forensics in that 
section. The subject discussed was, ''Resolved, That 
Education of the Sexes Should be Co-extensive." San- 
defer championed the affirmative side of the subject. 
They drew a large crowd and the interest was almost 
unbounded. The affirmative led the discussion for 
twenty minutes and the negative followed with twenty- 
five minutes, with a rejoinder by the affirmative of five 
minutes. The audience was to take a vote to deter- 
mine the winner. The professor was an elderly man, 
and Sandefer being young and ultra-sophomoric had 
every advantage when it came to popular vote. He 
received every vote, even to the professor's own sister's 
vote. 

He became during the course of the years a very 
popular and promising student. Every day made him a 
more ardent admirer of the president, Dr. Bennett; 
and he remained in Parker Institute six years, ultimately 
receiving his Bachelor of Arts degree. 

On the afternoon before he was to deliver his gradu- 
ation address that night, he and President Bennett were 
standing out in front of the school building. Dr. Ben- 
nett said: "David, you are graduating tonight and I am 
going to tell you two or three things that ought to be of 
interest to you. When you entered here, five or six 
years ago, without any preparation for entering a school 
of this kind, we accepted you feeling that you would 
likely remain but a few months.'' Continuing, he said: 
"Of course you didn't have any work with me when you 
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entered, but I remember Professor Render with whom 
you were taking work asked me what I thought of the 
Sandefer boy. I replied that I thought you would drop 
out in a few weeks, since you had curly hair and several 
of the girls had fallen for you. I was sure that you 
would soon be out of the picture and forgotten." He 
said further: "You are the only student who entered the 
year you entered, who has remained to graduate. You 
had such a difficult time with your analytics and Latin 
that there was a question in my mind (even though you 
were studying hard) as to whether or not we could ever 
afford to present you a diploma.'' Concluding, he said, 
"I want to congratulate you for your achievement and 
for the fact that you overcame the handicap of having 
such a fine head of golden curls that were so attractive 
to the girls." 

We see from these words of President Bennett that 
young Sandefer had quite a time with his mathematics; 
however, he was persistent enough to do his work and 
get his degree. 

He later told Dr. Bennett that his mathematics and 
Greek were very difficult for him, and that he would often 
just memorize all the material and go to the board and 
cover the board with it. Although he could not see 
into many of the formulas, he had such a brilliant memory 
that he was able to make his work in that way. 

William H. ("Alfalfa Bill") Murray, former governor 
of Oklahoma, was present the night young Sandefer 
delivered his commencement oration. His father rented 
a farm near "Slip Down Mountain," which was some 
five or six miles from the Sandefer farm. The two boys 
did not attend the same college on account of the location 
of their homes. It was much nearer for "Alfalfa Bill" to 
go to school at Springtown and it was nearer for Jefferson 
Davis to attend school at Whitt.    Each became an out- 
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standing orator and debater of his respective school. 
Governor Murray, then a gangling youth with a mop of 
fine black hair and piercing eyes, was interested in this 
tall, curly-headed Sandefer boy, because of his oratorical 
ability. He left his school in Springtown and rode his 
horse to his father's farm and from there continued his 
journey on some five or six more miles to hear Sandefer 
deliver his oration. 

Young Sandefer was on the platform when " Alfalfa 
Bill" Murray came in. Of course he knew who Murray 
was, because Murray's fame as an orator had likewise 
reached his ears. Young Murray walked down the aisle 
of the small auditorium and seated himself just in front 
of the platform on the front seat, and listened very at- 
tentively while young Sandefer delivered his oration. 
The subject of the address was: "The Thinking Man is 
the Ruling Man, the Rest Are Fleeting Shadows." 

Parker Institute during the fifteen to twenty years 
of its existence conferred only three degrees: Miss 
Beulah Spruill, now Mrs. Sam Cook of Wichita Falls, 
Texas, received the first degree; Jefferson Davis Sandefer 
received the second degree; and Charles S. Potts, now 
Dean of Southern Methodist University Law School, 
Dallas, Texas, received the third degree. 

Before receiving his degree from this institution 
young Sandefer had been compelled to drop out and 
teach, having already procured a second-grade certifi- 
cate. He taught two terms of school, each of four 
months duration. He taught in the little schoolhouse 
on his father's farm. His salary was forty dollars a 
month, making a total of one hundred and sixty dollars 
for each term. This he used to defray a part of his 
expenses on the tedious road toward graduation. His 
first money was handed to him by the Parker County 
Treasurer and consisted of two twenty dollar gold pieces. 
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He says, "I literally marveled at so much wealth and 
wondered how I was going to invest it." 

At the close of each school session ''Commencement" 
was held and every child in school from the ABC's to 
the fourth or fifth reader appeared on the program. 
1 'Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star" was always a favorite. 
Dialogues, plays, and declamations were a necessary part 
also. They enriched the program, and the crowd was 
always there and seemingly enjoyed the feast. 

President Sandefer says: "I recall that on the 
Saturday following commencement, I went over to the 
county seat to cash my Voucher' and having plenty of 
opportunity for thought and review, as I rode my popular 
pony, I reproduced verbatim everything the entire stu- 
dent body had presented in its program of entertain- 
ment for the closing occasion." 

While teaching this first rural school, young Professor 
Sandefer, in consonance with his early ambition to see, 
hear, and contact eminent personalities, journeyed to 
Austin to attend his first State Teachers' Convention. 
He had read much of Governor Charles A. Culberson 
and Dr. Oscar Henry Cooper.6 Dr. Cooper had just 
been elected State Superintendent of Public Instruction. 
He was young Sandefer's ideal in the field of educational 
leadership. The papers called them the "Apollos of Texas 
Politics." President Sandefer says, "I was unusually 
timid and shrinking, as it seems to me now, in the 
presence of celebrities." 

6Oscar Henry Cooper, A. B., LL. D.; Professor of Philosophy 
and Education at Simmons 1915-32; A. B. Yale 1872; LI,. D. Pea- 
body College 1891, and Baylor University 1914; Professor in Sam 
Houston Normal Institute 1879-81; Graduate Student in Yale 1881; 
Tutor in Yale 1881-84; Graduate Student in Berlin 1884-85; State 
Superintendent of Public Instruction for Texas 1886-90; City 
Superintendent of Galveston Schools 1890-96; President of Baylor 
University 1899-1902; President Simmons College 1902-07. Deceased. 
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The sessions of the association were being held in 
the auditorium of the State University. The University 
buildings at that time seem to have consisted mainly of 
an administration building and old Breckenridge Hall. 

A few hundred teachers were standing in front of 
the auditorium waiting for the governor and the state 
superintendent, who were to attend the afternoon session. 
In a few moments they arrived in a carriage drawn by 
two fine black horses, and driven by a colored man 
wearing a long frock coat and a tall silk hat. President 
Sandefer says: "I instinctively lifted my hat and stood 
with head bared until the governor and state super- 
intendent went into the auditorium. Each of them was 
dressed similarly to the coachman." 

Young Sandefer slipped into the auditorium as early 
as possible after they had passed in and succeeded in 
getting a seat just behind them. Dr. Addison Clark, 
who, with his brother, had founded Add Ran University, 
was presiding. 

President Sandefer says: "Up to that time, that was 
the nearest I had been to celebrities of this type. I was 
so overjoyed I could hardly contain myself. These men 
had always been my ideals in the field of politics and 
education/' 

Continuing, President Sandefer says: "I do not 
remember the names of any who appeared on the pro- 
gram. I was simply drunk in the privilege that was 
mine, in having this close-up view of Governor Culberson 
and Dr. Cooper. I leaned over and caught a little of 
their conversation. The governor asked Dr. Cooper, 
'How old were you when you graduated from Yale?' 
Dr. Cooper replied, 'I was under twenty-one and they 
had to secure a special vote of the faculty for me to 
receive   my   diploma/    Dr.   Cooper   then   asked   the 
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governor, 'What was your age when you graduated from 
the University of Virginia?' As I recall, the governor 
said, 'I was twenty-three'; and then he fumbled his gold 
watch fob with a large diamond in it and said, 'This 
is a fifty dollar medal that I won in my senior year for 
being the best orator in the University.' I have never 
had the terminology to describe the sensation that went 
through my neural system when I received the thrill 
resulting from hearing this conversation." 

When the exercises were over, he followed them 
out and saw them get in their carriage and return in the 
direction of the Capitol. He walked some two or three 
blocks, got on a streetcar, drawn by some little mules, 
and went back to his fifty-cent room in a small hotel. 
Getting a bite to eat, he caught the next train out of 
Austin for Weatherford, Texas, his railroad destination. 

When he arrived there, he went to the livery stable, 
where he had left his pony and galloped him a good part 
of the way out to his father's farm, on which he was 
teaching his forty-dollar-a-month school. He reached 
home just as his mother was serving lunch and rushed 
into the kitchen and recited these thrilling experiences 
to her. When he told her that he had touched the 
coat-tails of Governor Culberson and Dr. Cooper she 
was so excited that she spilled a kettle of water and 
burned her hands. 

At that early age, Sandefer had a leaning toward 
law, and hoped some day to be a lawyer. Had he 
followed this early desire, he perhaps would have been 
a very successful lawyer. He and Martin W. Littleton, 
one of the famed lawyers of the world, who during his 
later years was one of the outstanding lawyers of New 
York City, read law together in the office of Harry W. 
Kuteman of Weatherford, Texas. 
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As these two boys sat, late one afternoon, on the 
back steps of a weatherbeaten schoolhouse in Northeast 
Texas, they were in a mood for confidences. They were 
looking into the future, asking questions, speculating 
on what would happen to them in manhood. 

1 "Dave," said his friend, "I have my doubts about 
some of this stuff we're studying. For instance, we are 
taught that three feet times three feet make nine square 
feet. That sounds silly to me. I don't like mathe- 
matics—I'm going to be a lawyer. And if I had as much 
sense as you've got I'd be in Congress some day." 

"Now, Martin," remonstrated the other boy, "don't 
you think you're a little hasty? I believe nine square 
feet is sensible enough. I'd sort of like to be a lawyer, 
too, if I could be a good one, but I think I'll turn out to 
be a schoolteacher.    You can go to Congress all right." 

Young Sandefer was present the night Littleton 
stood his bar examination and meant to take the exami- 
nation also. However, funds were low and it was 
imperative for him to teach a term or two of school before 
he could continue in his chosen field of work. He had 
applied for a school in a small town and the trustees were 
seriously considering him; but when they found that he 
was planning to stand a law examination, they told him 
that if he did this, they would not let him have the school 
to teach. 

He was still what one would consider a young man, 
and feeling that he would have plenty of time to study 
law, and realizing the imperative need of funds to sub- 
sist on and to get him over the rough places for a young 
lawyer, he gave up his interest in the study of law and 
accepted the life of a teacher. He was elected principal 
of the Santo Public School, Palo Pinto County, with a 
salary  of  seventy-five   dollars a month.    This he ac- 
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cepted gratefully and graciously,  and  with  his  usual 
aptitude for thoroughness he was a success. 

While serving in this capacity, he heard that the 
trustees of Strawn College, Strawn, Texas, were inter- 
ested in securing a new president for their college. The 
president, at that time, was an old bachelor who had 
not conducted himself properly with some of the college 
girls, and many of the people were very bitter toward 
him. His re-election had been an issue in the trustee 
election and each of the three men elected as trustees 
had grown daughters in the college and they were deter- 
mined that no single man would ever again be elected 
to the presidency.7 

Young Sandefer, then twenty-five years of age, 
knew nothing of these prejudices when he went into 
the little city to apply for the presidency. He sought out 
each of the three trustees and the first question asked 
him by each one was, "Are you a married man?" Of 
course his answer was "No." By the time he had con- 
sulted the third trustee, his Irish ire was somewhat 
aroused and he said, "Had I known you wanted a mar- 
ried man I would have married this morning as I came 
through Weatherford." 

During each interview he made a few statements 
about his qualifications and his ambition for enlarging 
and expanding their school. By the time he was ready 
to depart from each one he had committed him to vote 
for him, provided each of the others would do the same. 

His faith was unbounded. His mother had taught 
him the meaning of the word in his early youth. Faith 
and perseverance had helped him over all obstacles up 

'Trustees were Scott Warren, Bill Graham, and Dr. J. A. 
Matthews. 
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to that time. He had faith in God and in man—of 
course he would secure the position. As he made his 
return journey there was a song in his heart. He knew 
he was capable; he knew his character was above re- 
proach. He had ''hitched his wagon to a star" and 
through faith he was to reach the fulfilment of many a 
dream. 

The trustees met the next morning and the hand- 
some young teacher, with the physique of a Roman 
gladiator, the poise of a man of the world, and the 
faith of youth, received all three votes for the presidency 
of their school. 

Accepting the presidency of Strawn College in the 
summer of 1893, he was being further engulfed in the 
teaching profession which was ultimately to claim his 
life service. His first assistant there was the now Dr. 
Charles S. Potts. This was really a good high school, 
with some two or three years of work offered on the 
college level for those who could not go to some standard 
college or university. It should be held in mind that 
the State University, Baylor University, Southwestern 
University, and Add Ran College were the only insti- 
tutions of higher learning in the state except a few 
smaller private, mostly denominational schools, like the 
one at Whitt. 

During the fall of his first year at Strawn, the new 
president was approached by the Palto Pinto County 
prohibition chairman, Lit Cunningham, and asked to 
make speeches over the county in behalf of prohibition. 
He accepted, and the only speaking helper he had was 
the county ' 'Circuit Rider/' 

He journeyed to the small town of Gordon, which 
had several saloons, for one of his first speeches. His 
speech dealt with the evils of drink as manifest at that 
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time. At this early age, his contacts with things of this 
kind were somewhat limited. It would be years before 
he would reach the zenith of his career as a speaker; 
so he put to his listeners as best he could a summary of 
the terrible things that grew out of drink. He called 
their attention to the drinkers of the town; he painted a 
word picture of them, soused with drink, and pouring 
out their vomit on the porches of their little homes; 
while at the rear of these small houses the wives bending 
over wash boards were laboring to earn money to procure 
food for their children and themselves. 

While he was thus engaged, pouring out his soul 
to those who were listening, one of the outstanding 
drunks of the community came by in his wagon, drawn 
by two mules. While passing by he let out an unearthly 
sound—corresponding to our idea of the screams from 
the caverns below—and waved a red cotton hand- 
kerchief at the speaker. 

Professor Sandefer, spurred on to a new fervor, 
continued his youthful address. As he was closing, 
Dr. B. L. Jenkins, the local doctor, came up to him 
and told him that there had been an accident some two 
or three miles out of town, and asked him if he would 
like to accompany him to the scene. 

Consenting, they hastened as rapidly as they could, 
in the poor conveyance of the day. When they reached 
the spot of the accident, Professor Sandefer was both 
amazed and horrified to see that the victim was the 
drunk who had passed by only a few minutes before. 

He was lying under the wagon, at a wire gate through 
which he had to pass to his little home, mutilated and 
bruised and upon examination was found to be dead. 
It seemed that he had stopped and tried to get out to 
open the gate and in his drunken condition had fallen 
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just in advance of the front wheels. When he fell to the 
ground, he had probably used some words which his 
faithful little mules had failed to understand. They 
were used to a command to stop and then a command to 
advance through the gate opening. They had obeyed 
instinct, had stopped and advanced; but in advancing, 
they had carried the wheels over their master's body and 
crushed out his life. 

Glancing in the wagon, Professor Sandefer saw the 
little supply of provisions that the poor fellow was 
taking to his family. It consisted of a small sack of 
meal, a can of "Arbuckle" coffee, and a small piece of 
bacon. 

In a few minutes his wife and children had reached 
the scene of the tragedy from the humble home and 
were audibly and visibly heart-broken. The little wife 
had one baby in her arms and three more tiny children 
with her, the eldest being about five years of age. 

This tragic story was bound to impress itself in- 
delibly on a mind as sensitive as Professor Sandefer's, 
and this picture has gone with him through the years. 
Its impressive lesson has been told in the white heat of 
many a prohibition rally. 

After he had made several speeches in this cam- 
paign, including the one at Gordon, Palo Pinto County, 
Texas, the president of the board of trustees of Strawn 
College, Mr. Bob Hinkson, who was the leading merchant 
and banker of the city, sent him word that he wished to 
consult with him in his office. 

Sandefer went to see him and he took him back to 
the rear of the building and said: ''Professor, we think 
we have the finest school in this part of the state and 
everybody is for you and your administration; however, 
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some citizens representing the anti-prohibitionists have 
come to see me and they have asked me and the board 
to ask you not to make any more prohibition speeches." 

Professor Sandefer was scheduled to make four or 
five more speeches before the election which was to be 
held on Saturday. He said, "I will ask you to call the 
board together and I will turn in my resignation and let 
you secure someone else to carry on the school work and 
I will seek a position elsewhere, or enter some other field 
of endeavor." 

Mr. Hinkson was greatly upset and replied, "No! 
No! we would not think of letting you resign." "If I 
am not permitted to complete this campaign, I have 
already resigned. I would not have enough self-respect 
to spend the night with myself if a group of people could 
dictate to me what course I should pursue when moral 
issues are involved, especially when issues are of such a 
nature as to have a destructive influence and effect 
upon my boys and girls," replied Professor Sandefer. 

Mr. Hinkson apologized for the request he had 
made and said, "Of course, you are going ahead and we 
are not going to let you resign and the liquor crowd will 
still be for you as a school man—maybe—when the 
election is over." 

Needless to say, he made the speeches and the county 
was carried for prohibition by a majority of fifty-six 
votes. During his six years' service there he never had a 
vote cast against him and when it was rumored that he 
was accepting another position, all factions and all 
denominations joined unanimously in urging him to 
remain and to spend the rest of his life in their com- 
munity. 

On December the twenty-sixth, 1893, during the 
Christmas holidays of the president's first year at Strawn 
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College, he journeyed to Nashville, Tennessee, and was 
married to Miss Lucile Gilbert of that city. They were 
married at her mother's home, Park Place, four hundred 
and sixteen, in the shadow of the beautiful Tennessee 
capitol. 

Young Mrs. J. D. Sandefer had been educated in 
Howard Female College, Gallatin, Tennessee, which is 
now a boys' school; Martin's Female College, Pulaski, 
Tennessee, which is now a co-educational institution; 
and Southern Female College of Birmingham, Alabama, 
which burned in 1893. She came to Texas to teach in 
Parker Institute and was piano, art, and ''elocution" 
teacher there during young Sandefer's senior year. 
So we see that at the time he was putting up such a 
monumental struggle for an education, he was also 
engaged in endearing himself to this gracious woman, 
who became his inspirational wife and helper, and who at 
seventy years of age is still his most dependable adviser. 

Remaining president of Strawn College for six years, 
(1893-1899) this young dynamo was rapidly becoming one 
of the most successful educators of his day. With the 
assistance of Dean Potts he had secured a charter for 
the college and they were able to confer first-class college 
degrees. He was enshrining himself in the hearts of the 
people of his local community, and through his ability 
as a young speaker was winning wide popularity. 

Just after his thirty-first birthday, as he was re- 
turning to Strawn from a trip to Stephenville, he chanced 
to pass through Granbury, Texas. He stopped at the 
hotel in this small city to get lunch and while there an 
old blind man by the name of Uncle Jesse Nutt engaged 
him in conversation. 

Being a student of psychology, he was interested 
in knowing what kind of image of himself the old man 

\ 
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carried in his mind. After President Sandefer had told 
him numerous jokes, hoping to brighten up his rather 
drab life, he asked him to tell him what type of man he 
thought he was. The old man missed the mark on 
account of the jokes and judged President Sandefer to 
be heavy-set and red-headed. 

Uncle Jesse was very much disturbed over the mis- 
take he had made, since he had formed quite a liking 
for this genial fellow. He asked the president his voca- 
tion and inquired why he did not apply for the super- 
intendency of the Granbury school, as there was a 
vacancy. 

President Sandefer was quite happy in his position 
as president of Strawn College, and had been unanimously 
re-elected; but he had decided that there might not be 
much future for the school since a denominational 
college had been established some ninety miles west in 
Abilene, Texas (1892). This new school was established 
by the Sweetwater Association, whose territory was 
four hundred miles long and one hundred miles wide 
with an area of forty thousand square miles and it was 
the only Baptist school within its limits. There was no 
school to the west of it for sixteen hundred miles nor to 
the south or north for four hundred miles. The school 
was known as Simmons College. The Baptists were 
strong in Texas and this young president felt that if any 
denominational school could survive this one would have 
the best chance. Although he was only a young man at 
that time, he had vision and he felt that his future would 
be dwarfed in a small college. He had already decided 
to seek the superintendency of some small school and 
hoped to become the head of some large public school 
system in the future. 

It seemed providential that Uncle Jesse told him of 
the Granbury vacancy, and he planned to contact the 



48 Jefferson Davis Sandefer 

trustees at once. As he started out of the hotel on his 
way to interview them, he met a man coming in with 
three diplomas under his arm. The man was a Mr. Hall 
and he told President Sandefer that he was there to get 
the position as superintendent of the city school. He 
said there were six applicants, but he was sure he would 
be elected as he had already seen and committed four 
of the trustees. He said that he had a Bachelor of 
Arts and a Master of Arts degree from the University of 
Missouri and advised President Sandefer not to present 
his application. 

In spite of this advice President Sandefer was 
determined to do his best to procure this position. He 
put in his application and was told to appear the next 
morning, with the other six applicants, before the board 
of trustees. 

Each applicant was given five minutes to present 
his application. They drew for numbers and Hall drew 
number six and President Sandefer drew number seven. 
As Hall came out he again admonished Sandefer to re- 
turn home, as he was sure he would be unanimously 
elected. 

After all seven had presented their applications 
they were asked to return to the room to hear the deci- 
sion of the seven trustees. President Sandefer received 
all seven votes. 

During the time of his residence in Strawn two 
children had come to the Sandefer home. They were: 
Grace Elizabeth Sandefer, now Mrs. E. T. Compere of 
Abilene; and Mary Louise Sandefer, now Mrs. Stanley 
Walker of Great Neck, Long Island. 

So, a family of four moved on to take up new resi- 
dence at Granbury, Texas.    Here he remained as super- 
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intendent of the city school until 1901. During this 
time another child, a boy, had joined the family. He 
was named Jefferson Davis Sandefer, Junior. He is 
now engaged in the oil business in Breckenridge, Texas. 

President Sandefer's original ambition, that of be- 
coming an eminent lawyer, was fast receding. His 
present profession was engulfing him, and it was toward 
a literary career that he turned his thoughts for the 
future. Consequently, during the summers of 1899, 
1900, and 1901, Professor Sandefer did special work at 
the University of Texas. On June the seventh, 1900, he 
received his permanent teacher's certificate, signed by 
State Superintendent, J. S. Kendall. 

During the first fall that he was superintendent at 
Granbury, a Local Option election was called for Hood 
County. The town of Granbury had several saloons; 
in fact, the secretary of the board, George Landers, was 
a saloonkeeper. He obtained his livelihood selling beer 
and liquor, but boasted of the fact that he never drank 
it. 

One of the most influential men of the county was 
Tom Henderson, the sheriff, who was a candidate for 
re-election and who spent most of his time in the rear of 
the saloon owned and controlled by the school trustee. 

Since Professor Sandefer had been a citizen of the 
town and county but a few weeks he had purposely 
avoided taking a lead in the campaign. Later, how- 
ever, as the election was approaching and he was leaving 
his office in the public school building, he met a boy 
distributing circulars. The circular carried an announce- 
ment that there would be a Prohibition Rally on the 
Courthouse Square at eight o'clock and Professor 
Sandefer  would  be  the  principal  speaker.    The  Pro- 
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hibition Committee had not so much as mentioned the 
matter to him. Of course, there was nothing for him to 
do but make the address. 

A big wagon and an improvised lighting system 
were set up and the square was literally alive with people. 
The leading young attorney in the city was chairman for 
the occasion. He introduced Professor Sandefer, who 
glanced about the audience and saw practically all the 
members of the school board. He knew that the anti- 
prohibitionists on his board felt that he was making a 
mistake and that the entire school would likely be rent 
in twain. Meeting the situation, he based his argu- 
ments and appeal wholly on the level of moral issues 
and accorded to all his friends and opposition the right 
to exercise their judgment, hoping it would be for the 
best interests of the community. He assured them that 
he was exercising the same right which he accorded to 
them, and made it clear that anyone on the other side of 
the question would be given an opportunity to reply to 
his speech. 

It seemed evident from the beginning of the address 
that the crowd was overwhelmingly in sympathy with 
him. The preachers and weak-kneed prohibitionists 
literally came alive; and after his address of some one and 
a half hours, he received an ovation which lasted several 
minutes. 

Both prohibitionists and anti-prohibitionists came 
and congratulated him and expressed their appreciation 
to him for the address. They further eased the tense- 
ness of his mind by telling him that he would not be 
worthy to be a leader for their children, if he did not feel 
as he had just expressed himself. 

Next week the election was held and all the wet 
candidates  were defeated,  including Tom  Henderson, 
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the sheriff. However, Henderson and George Landers, 
the saloonkeeper, became among Sandefer's choicest 
friends. 

While continuing his services as superintendent of 
the city school at Granbury and filling any and every 
phase of life that he was called upon to fill, he became 
tremendously interested in the summer normal work. 

It was during the summer following his first year 
of service in Granbury that he and S. M. N. Marrs, 
later State Superintendent of Public Instruction, con- 
ducted their first summer normal. President Sandefer 
says, "I remember quite distinctly that I held the exami- 
nation for the normal work and Mr. Marrs took the 
examination and secured his permanent teacher's cer- 
tificate. Mr. E. D. Jennings, later associated with me 
at John Tarleton College and always one of my closest 
and dearest friends, took his permanent certificate at 
the same time." 

In a clipping from the daily paper of Stephenville, 
Texas, we find the following comment covering a recep- 
tion held at that time by the teachers of the Erath- 
Hood Normal: 

The speeches and recitations were all good and well 
received; but it is not invidious to state that Professor Sandefer 
was the star of the evening. There is a vein of rich humor 
in his nature. He is witty and full of aptest illustrations and 
anecdotes. He sees the ridiculous and ludicrous in every- 
thing and has the good nature to enjoy the funny side of 
things and to communicate his sense of it to others. If not 
a genius, Professor Sandefer certainly has high talent for 
a platform lecturer and he ought to lose no time in developing it. 


