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If you would see his monument, look around.
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Hardin-Simmons Anthem
Hardin-Simmons naif to thee, for famous are thy halts/
Long may thy worth increase, long live thy noble cause;
Jfr*lt*&are thy victories o'er land and over sea,
Fair daughter of the West we love and honor thee.
Hardin-Simmons! loud we sing; Oh, let thy music ring;
Our hearts are filled with joy, of thee we gladly sing.
More charming is thy name than all our childhood scenes;
Thy welkins, sweet and fair, inspire our joyful themes.
With voice, with heart and hand, we bring our gifts today;
Thy sons and daughters live to serve thee true always.
So kind and true thou art—let duty be thy call;
Give us tky noble heart; we love thee one and all.
For freedom is thy might and victory thy song;
We'll raise thy banners high with purpose true and strong;
Thy friends are manifold and greater thou shalt be,
The
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Purple and the Gold" lead on, lead on to victory.
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Whose angelic presence has been forever with me and
who has been my guiding star along life's pathway.

An English Estimate
BY

T. WILKINSON RIDDLE, F. R. S. L., HON. D. D.
(H-S. U.)

A visitor to Derwentwater, in the English Lake
District, will notice a plinth in granite erected in memory
of John Ruskin. On that plinth are inscribed some
words of the great writer and art critic in which he says
that the first thing he remembered as an event of life
was being taken to that particular spot by his nurse.
Looking back to the summer of June, 1935, I am
compelled to say that meeting Dr. Sandefer for the first
time, on the platform of Abilene station, was for me an
event of life. I have never met any man who appealed
to me more deeply on a first meeting, and certainly none
from whom I parted, a week later, with more genuine
regret. Sir Walter Scott said that we should endeavor
to keep our friendships in repair: and I can plead that
I have done so, because from the first moment of homesickness at parting until a few days ago when I wrote to
cheer him in his illness, I have felt grappled to him
with hoops of steel.
An old proverb affirms that "second thoughts are
best." I do not believe it. My first thoughts are
vii
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invariably right. In the case of Prexy, far from demanding revision, they have been confirmed a hundred times.
When I was his guest in Abilene, I arrived at four conclusions, and if the old Book says that a threefold cord
is not easily broken, what shall be said of a fourfold
cord?
(1) In the first place, I was impressed with the
tremendous strength of his simplicity. I have never met
a less pretentious man. He is incapable of sophistication or subtlety. We have a saying in our country
to the effect that an Englishman's word is his bond, and
that is emphatically true of J. D. Sandefer. His word is
his bond. What he promises he is careful to perform.
I think this must explain his amazing hold on the capital
of West Texas. He is regarded by all sections of the
community as a gentleman—a word, by the way, which
means exactly what it says.
When I think of Prexy, my mind reverts continually
to Tennyson's noble tribute to the Grand Duke of
Wellington, who was—
Great in council and great in war,
Foremost captain of his time,
Rich in saving common-sense,
And, as the greatest only are,
In his simplicity sublime.

I confess that when I heard him referred to on the
campus as "Prexy," it grated on my ears. English
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people do not take liberties with great men. It seemed
natural for me to call him "Sir." His gigantic outlook
made me feel somewhat grass-hopperish. But my prejudice was soon removed when I discovered that the use
of "Prexy" by the undergraduates was not the outcome
of cheapness, but the result of a heartfelt affection which
could not be content with any title which failed to express the love they felt. Even so, I am free to confess
that it took me some little time before I could unbend
sufficiently to do the same myself. It seemed like taking
a liberty.
I suppose it was that I realized that behind this
charming simplicity and utter absence of sophistication,
there was a granite-like character, inflexible in its passion
for righteousness, and unsparing with those who set out
to be a stone of stumbling and a rock of offense. How
Cromwell would have loved him! What a perfect Ironsider! For Sandefer knows how to trust in God and keep
his powder dry. "Rich in saving common sense/'
Although he was so kind to me, so gracious and
complimentary, there was never a moment when I did
not feel strangely humble. I felt that a word of praise
from him was high praise indeed. Perhaps this explains
why he has been such a singularly successful college
president. In my home in Devonshire, I have many
pictures, but I can say, without a word of exaggeration,
that the one I treasure most is the large photo he gave
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me of himself, which ever stands before me on my desk
while I am working.
(2) In the second place, I was struck with his extraordinary pride in, and passion for, the great university
over which he presides. Napoleon said that after his
death there would be found graven upon his heart a
picture of France. I think that after Prexy's death
there will be found engraven on his great heart a picture
of the campus he loves so well. I am not at all surprised
that he has been able to influence so much money in the
direction of the university, for his enthusiasm is infectious. Like Oliver Goldsmith, Prexy has touched
nothing he has not adorned. The university is his
abiding monument. Of him we may say what is said of
Christopher Wren who planned St. Paul's Cathedral:
"If you are seeking his monument, look around you."
I am not thinking of bricks and mortar, however;
I am not confining my thought to endowments and
academic status; I am thinking of that very gallant
band of men and women he has gathered round him,
for if a bird is known by its song, a college president is
known by his faculty. I suppose he has made mistakes
in his time, but he seems to possess an uncanny knowledge of men, and that knowledge has stood him in good
stead when he has been choosing his professors. The
noble and splendid irony is that if Prexy dropped out
tomorrow, the university would still go on and flourish
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more and more. But this is only because he has been
building for eternity. With an unostentatious selflessness, his one concern has been for the university.
For himself he has cared nothing.
In my country, we have a way of associating a man's
name with an institution. Thus, we speak of Arnold of
Rugby; Jowett of Balliol; Lyttelton of Eton; Percival
of Clifton; for many a day to come when men think of
Hardin-Simmons University, they will think of Sandefer. The curious thing is that this identification is due
more to sterling qualities of character than to outstanding academic brilliance. Sandefer is not a Greek scholar
like Richard Jebb; he is not a Latinist like Glover; he
is not a mathematician like Einstein; he is not a physicist like Oliver Lodge. So far as I know, Prexy has
not written any great book which can be regarded as a
permanent contribution to human learning; and yet, in
the whole of Texas, there is no college president more
highly respected, whose judgments are more eagerly
sought, whose lead is more ardently followed.
I have arrived at the conclusion that the secret
must be traced to a certain "honest-to-goodness" belief
in the work he is doing, a work which has placed thousands of young men and women forever in his debt.
I can only hope that before he is gathered to his fathers,
some more rich men may be forthcoming who will be
willing to crown Prexy's efforts by putting the university
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in such an unassailable financial position that those
left to carry on may be enabled to greet the unseen with
a cheer. For myself, I hope the day will not be far distant when Hardin-Simmons University will be included
in the list of the Association of American Universities, a
distinction which, for some extraordinary reason, means
far more in Great Britain from the standpoint of evaluating credits than it appears to mean in the United
States. I am informed that the principal drawback to
such an inclusion is of a financial character, which only
increases my desire that those who have been entrusted
with wealth shall use it for the university, and as a tribute to one who has done so much to give HardinSimmons University the undoubted prominence it enjoys at the present time.
(3) In the third place, I was considerably moved by
President Sandefer's conviction that higher education
is not a luxury for the select few, but a vital necessity
for the unselect many. In this respect, he reveals how
constantly he lives with his ear to the ground, for in
business as well as in the professions there is a persistent
demand for men and women who have been trained for
responsible positions involving directive ability. Ruskin
said that the chief end of education was to teach men to
see the sky. I should be quite content to let the sentence end with the word "see," for it cannot be doubted
that a liberal education opens doors and windows which
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hitherto had been locked, bolted, and barred. Sandefer
has shared Ruskin's view. He has always had an
absorbing passion to democratize higher learning—not
with the idea of breeding a race of intellectual snobs,
but of equipping men and women for the stern duties of
a competitive world.
I imagine that there are times when the president
can be stern with students who have been guilty of
slacking; but what such students do not realize, perhaps, is that the president's attitude is determined less
by anger than by perplexity. He cannot understand
how any boy or girl should play the fool with such a priceless boon as a university education. An English wit, not
long ago, defined education as "casting artificial pearls
before real swine." I am sure that Prexy would give
education a higher valuation; but I am equally sure that
he is as near to contempt as ever he will be when he
surveys the type of person who is disposed to regard
a university education as much ado about nothing.
In other words, President Sandefer has the right conception of education, which, briefly stated, is an allround equipment for the business of living. It is because
he believes in this so passionately that he has done so
much to bring the advantages of a university close to the
doors of the humblest and the poorest.
(4) I have left the most important impression to the
last. J. D. Sandefer lives in my memory as a great
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Christian. He will tell you with a smile that he is
not a parson, but no man is better fitted to be an apostle
of Jesus Christ; he will protest that he is not a theologian, but no man of my acquaintance has a firmer
grasp of the faith once for all delivered to the saints.
He knows, not only whom he has believed; but he knows
also what he believes, and why other people should believe the same. In this respect he is a man after my own
heart. On the great fundamentals of the faith, our
hearts beat as one. No man, alleges a cynical French
proverb, is a hero to his own valet; but my president is a
hero to me. He is the kind of man I should wish to be.
Many a time, when I have looked upon his portrait, I
have been like the green-grocer in Brighton who was
saved from many unworthy things because he looked at
the face of F. W. Robertson. As an honorary graduate,
it is my privilege to be the sole representative of HardinSimmons University in Great Britain. It is a distinction I value highly; but I hope I shall not be misunderstood when I say that the greatest glory of June, 1935,
was the moment when I met the man who, more than
any other, has put West Texas on the academic map.
T. WILKINSON RIDDLE
For twenty years Minister of George Street Baptist Church,
Plymouth.
Fellow of the Royal Society of Literature.
Fellow of the Royal Society of Arts.
Fellow of the Philosophical Society of England.
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Author's Preface
The material within the pages of this biography is
presented in as regular and concise manner as the author
has deemed possible and advisable. It presents in the
first published form the life of Jefferson Davis Sandefer,
sixth president of Simmons College, now Hardin-Simmons
University, and dean of Texas educators in years of
service.
Born during the Reconstruction period in the United
States, immediately following the War Between the
States, his early life was a hazardous one. Overcoming
all the educational hazards of his day would have frozen
the blood of any ordinary man and dulled and stifled
his ambitions, but not so Jefferson Davis Sandefer.
Encouraged by a Christian mother who saw that he
dedicated his life to Christ in the early years of his youth,
he began the battles of life leading toward success with
his future founded upon the verities of God's Book.
Beginning his career as a teacher in a rural community and spending all spare time in the promotion of
prohibition and the furtherance of educational causes, he
soon found himself president of John Tarleton College
of Stephenville, Texas.
He has been in
from that time on.
Texas who has done
His name has been
half a century.

the thick of the prohibition fight
There is probably no one man in
more for the cause of temperance.
linked with that cause for nearly
xvii
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For the past thirty years, he has been president of
Hardin-Simmons University, and the cause of Christian
education has never had a more zealous leader than he.
He believes in what he is doing with his whole soul.
The growth of Hardin-Simmons University, under
his leadership, reads like a dream, and one is fascinated by
the stories that are as unusual as they are beautiful.
Linking the beauty of this educational romance with the
story of his early life, we find a life history without
parallel.
The writer wishes to thank President Sandefer for
his kind consideration and time, for free access to the
archives of Hardin-Simmons University, and for the
many newspaper clippings (preserved by Mrs. Sandefer).
She wishes to thank Mr. Bernard Hanks and other
members of the Abilene Reporter News staff for their
hearty co-operation. She also wishes to thank Dr. Robert
A. Collins, Dr. L. Q. Campbell, and Dr. Rupert N.
Richardson, of Hardin-Simmons University, under whose
direction this work was written.
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JEFFERSON DAVIS SANDEFER

1. Ancestral Echoes

Several hundred years ago some men and women,,
inspired with the thought of a new world with outlet
for pent-up emotions, and with a desire for new experiences and freedom urging them on, came to the North
American Continent seeking a home. These particular
people were of English, Dutch, Scotch, and Irish descent.
Their thoughts were of the present and future as affecting their own lives; but they were to live past their day
and indefinitely into the future, as certain ideas and
customs were to be carried from generation to generation on to our present day.
The people of English and Dutch descent were
destined to settle in beautiful Virginia, with all its
early vivid history and color, and in the lovely Carolinas. These states were easily accessible in their day,
being coast states and the first to be settled. They
loved it here and spent quite a lot of time hewing out
logs and building the customary log houses. Crude
though these cabins may have been, they were a haven
to the eager builders. They branched out from their
settlements as best they could, but land was scarce in
these states. Their families were gradually increasing,
and again with that latent desire for adventure and
better living conditions permeating and directing their
thinking, they began to move on in search of a more
desirable and spacious location. Those that form a

4

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

connecting link in our story moved across into Southern
Indiana.
The Scotch and Irish migrators settled still farther
down the Atlantic coastline; choosing Southern Georgia,
then perhaps a frontier state, as their place for livelihood. Here they seemed contented for a while, perhaps
more so than those who had settled in the states to the
north. Being so near the frontier, they were busy repelling Indian raids and seeking some form of livelihood.
Out of the English and Dutch migrators came a
boy, Samuel Butner Sandefer, born in Bartholomew
County, South Indiana. His father, Samuel Sandefer,
had been one of the first to leave the early location in
Southern Virginia and push out into new territory,
eventually settling in Southern Indiana.
In 1838, Samuel Sandefer, Sr., and his family again
felt the urge for a change; consequently they left their
location in Indiana and traveled through Southern Missouri, passing through what is now known as Springtown. Eventually they wended their way down into
North Arkansas and, liking the country, purchased a little
farm and settled to remain during the rest of their lives.
Samuel Butner Sandefer grew up in what is now
Sharp County, Arkansas. When the War Between the
States started, he was one of the first to join the ranks
of the Confederacy. He participated in many of the
major conflicts between the North and the South, serving
under General Sterling Price and later under General
' * Dick*' Taylor of Louisiana. He was so severely wounded
in the battle of Wilson Creek in Missouri that he begged
his companions to leave him on the battlefield and let
him die, feeling that their time would be wasted in
caring for him. However, they refused to leave him and
picked him up and carried him to safety and care within

m
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their lines. He was carefully attended and after a
terrific combat with death came through, became fairly
strong again, and later joined in other serious conflicts.
From the Scotch-Irish lineage of these plucky
Georgia settlers came an energetic man by the name of
Bailey Leverton, who was a Baptist minister (traditionally trained) and a successful farmer. He moved with
his family to Southern Tennessee near the beginning of
the nineteenth century, and remained in that area for a
few years. Thinking his future might be more promising, both in developing the mind (in the field of
religion) and in developing the body (in the field of
agriculture), he migrated to Northern Arkansas and
eventually settled in what is now Sharp County.
While living in Oglethorpe County, Georgia, a lovely
girl came into this family. Her name was Mary Lucretia
Leverton. She became so imbued with her father's
religious fervor that it seems she received her father's
blessing. She was destined to play quite an important
part in the record of this narrative.
These two families lived in the same county in
Arkansas, and were neighboring farmers. It seems,
however, that the Leverton family became firmly established sooner than the Sandefer family, and Samuel
Butner Sandefer was an employee of Bailey Leverton.
He worked for Mr. Leverton some two or three years,
and when the War Between the States started he was
one of the first, as mentioned earlier, to join the ranks
of the Confederacy. After remaining with the Confederate army for four years, he returned to his home
in Sharp County, Arkansas, and soon after, in the year
1865, married Miss Lucretia Leverton.
Mr. Leverton gave his daughter and his newly
acquired son a wedding gift of one hundred sixty acres

-M
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of land. On this plot of ground was the customary
home of the day—a neat little log house with a dirt
floor The house had only two rooms—a large living
room, and a small room with a fireplace. An open
hallway ran between the two rooms. The small room
was used as a kitchen, since stoves were not in practical
use at that time.
Neither the bride nor the groom had been able to
receive an education beyond the elementary grades.
In fact, Lucretia had attended school but six weeks in
her entire life, yet she was a splendid reader, an accurate
speller, and one of the most versatile Bible students
of her day. After her marriage her development was
even more pronounced than before. Realizing the need
for knowledge concerning medicine, she studied all the
books available and became quite an efficient doctor.
She was for years the only medical minister to the poor
in the community in which they lived, and reared her
family to adulthood without the services of any doctor.
They lived in Arkansas for several years, during
which time Samuel Sandefer added another fireplace to
the home and built a porch across the front of the house.
This was quite a luxury in those days.
With the passing of the years five children had
come into the home, one of whom died in infancy. The
mother was very ambitious for her children and, when
it was possible, she sent the three eldest children to a
little school called Liberty Hill. It was very difficult
for the children to get to school, as it was about a mile
and a half from their farm and was situated on the side
of a hill. The schoolhouse was built of logs, with
logs placed across the bottom about two feet from the
ground and some three feet apart. These logs across
the bottom were supposed to serve as support for a
floor. The floor was never put on.
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The children sat on these logs and hung their feet off
and received their tutoring in reading and in the ABC's.
When the teacher called them up to the front of the room
for their lessons, they would crawl under the logs on their
way, as it was much easier than climbing over.
Their teacher was named Bob Spurlock. He came
to school barefooted on warm days. When he did wear
his shoes, he would often pull them off when he went
outside to play with the children.
Bob Spurlock later married Mrs. Samuel Sandefer's
sister, and he and his family moved to the Panhandle of
Texas, where he was elected County Judge of Hutchinson
County, when the county was organized. He served in
this capacity for several years.
However, that old lust for travel was in this combination of Sandefer and Leverton from their early ancestry, and they became enthralled with the desire for a
move. Inspired by ambition, and with the land of
opportunity beckoning to them, they finally sold their
home and land in Arkansas and started on their travels,
that would ultimately lead them to Texas.
On Sunday before they were to start for Texas the
following morning, the family attended Sunday school
services in the little log schoolhouse, Liberty Hill.
Mrs. Sandefer and some of the other neighborhood
mothers had organized the Sunday school and taught
the children their lessons. That morning the children
were told that a ' 'Motto'' Sunday school card would be
given out to the child who could recite the most Bible
verses. The second child of the Samuel Sandefers
recited several chapters and was given the prize card.
When the superintendent presented it to the child, he
said, "Dave's folks are leaving in the morning for Texas,
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and I believe that we will hear from this boy in the
future."
Early on the ensuing morning, in the latter part of
the year 1878, Samuel Sandefer, his wife and four
children started in two covered wagons the tedious
journey into the unknown. He planned to settle where
conditions seemed most favorable and promising. With
a span of mules hitched to each wagon and "Texas
or Bust" painted on the wagon canvas, it was "Westward Ho." They traveled westward to what was then
Indian Territory, crossed the southeastern part, and
slowly made their way into North Texas. As they made
their tedious way along they were often disheartened by
people returning from the "Land of Promise." They
were told how wild and absolutely unlivable Texas was,
and were often urged to "right about face." One particularly disheartening and amusing incident occurred
when an old travel-worn wagon passed with a grislyfaced old man driving it and ragged children peeping
their heads out from underneath the canvas covering,
on the right side of which was painted the words, "We
are busted, by gosh." This was very disturbing to Mrs.
Sandefer, as she could see her children growing up in
"Wild and Woolly" Texas and learning to curse.
But Samuel Sandefer was determined. He pulled
his teams and wagons out of the "ruts" as best he could
and let these discouragers by. As they passed them
day after day and week after week the tired lines about
that typical Dutch-English mouth grew firmer and more
determined.
Of course, there were lighter moments to ease the
tension, or it would have been impossible to withstand
the strain. One night when they were camped in the
vicinity of the Boston Mountains of Arkansas, a man
from a near-by wagon came up to them and their party
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and told them of a very amusing episode that had occurred up the wagon trail in the mountains.
He said that as his wagon and several other wagons
were passing a log cabin they heard a man crying. Wondering what the trouble was, they stopped and several
of the men went up to the cabin to see what calamity
had befallen him. Immediately on entering they saw
the man who was crying and of course they asked him
the cause of his grief. He said between sobs, "My Pa
whipped me." They looked at him in utter astonishment and asked, "Whipped you! How old are you?"
He replied, "I am eighty-five." Controlling their near
hysteria they asked him, "Why did your Pa whip you?"
He reluctantly answered, "Because I sassed him."
Then, as today, this place was considered one of
the healthiest places in the United States. There was no
graveyard in the vicinity and the people bragged that
there would not be one until someone was killed. The
healthful apples were plentiful and they were selling for
ten cents a bushel.
The Sandefers journeyed as rapidly as they could,
traveling six days and resting on the Sabbath. Camp
was pitched early on at least one of the six days to afford
an opportunity for washing and mending the clothes.
The mileage was about twenty miles a day. After
traveling for three months under these trying conditions,
the little family finally reached a promising place to
stop.
They sojourned first in Montague County, Texas,
where they stayed approximately a month. In the
month of December they moved to Parker County.
On January the second, 1879, Samuel Sandefer bought
one hundred sixty acres of land, twenty miles north-
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west of Weatherford, Texas, from W. J. Eddleman of
that city.
Their first home was the customary small log house.
However, the ambitious family were soon prosperous
enough to build a better home. They hauled their
lumber from Weatherford, and erected what was (in
that day) the finest house in that part of the county.
During the time the family resided in Parker County
four children came to live in their home, making a total
of nine children born of this union, eight of whom were
living. Destiny was beckoning and these eight children
were to reach adulthood and were to continue in the
paths of their ancestors and branch out, some to live
on the Pacific coast and one to take up residence in
Alaska.1
It would be an impossibility, however, to include
the story of the lives of all these children; the discussion
within these pages will be confined to the second child
born of this union, Jefferson Davis Sandefer. He was
born March the thirteenth, 1868, in Sharp County,
Arkansas, and was ten years of age when the family
eventually settled in Parker County.2
x

The nine children of Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Sandefer are
Robert E. Lee Sandefer—deceased; Jefferson Davis Sandefer;
John Reed Sandefer—deceased; Dr. George Hay wood Sandefer—
Simmons University physician—deceased; Martha Sandefer (Mrs.
A. A. Moyer of Portland, Oregon); Willie Sandefer—deceased
(passed away during residence in Arkansas); Esther Sandefer (Mrs.
Walter Pickett of Baker, Oregon); Dollie Sandefer (Mrs. Dollie
Hohman of Portland, Oregon); and Samuel Bailey Sandefer of
Ketchekan, Alaska.
2
After Samuel Sandefer had been married for several years
he had a letter from a cousin living in Indiana whose father had
served with the Union during the War Between the States. He
stated that he had a boy and that he had named him Abraham
Lincoln. Samuel Sandefer replied that he, too, had a boy and that
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When they chose Parker County as a permanent
place in which to reside, it was a pioneer county with
a sparse population, and but a few years previous had
appeared the last Indian raid in that section of the
West.
There was an old man by the name of Uncle Tom
Sullivan, who had a little farm just a few miles from
the farm purchased by the Sandefers. The Indians
had stolen one of his boys, but he had been recovered
and the children used to hear this and other Indian
raids narrated. These narratives put them in high
tension and they were always on the lookout for another
possible Indian raid in West Texas.
Following this period in pioneer history, came the
organized groups of horse thieves, that headquartered
in the Indian Territory. From this position they came
down through Parker County and stole the work horses
that belonged to the farmers and ranchmen of that
section. When they had rounded the horses up, they
would make a direct run to Red River, and once they
crossed the river it was practically impossible for the
stock ever to be recovered.
Samuel Sandefer and his few neighbors organized
what they called, a "Minute Men" Club. The purpose
was for each one to be in readiness at any time to join
with the others in trying to catch these well-organized
horse thieves.
2

he had named him Robert Edward Lee. Soon the Indiana cousin
answered and said that he had a second boy and that he had named
him U. S. Grant. Samuel Sandefer became irritated with this
cousin of the North and determined not to answer his letter. However, it was not long until another son came to live in his family; so
he named him Jefferson Davis and he immediately penned a letter
to his cousin and told him of his second son, giving his name and
added that people in the South always named their children for
Confederate leaders, leaving Union names for their servants and pets.
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The Minute Men being on the trail of one of the
outstanding horse thieves of the day, Bill Blake,*
crossed Red River once in their enthusiasm. This man
was regarded as a marksman of the first order. They
crowded him until he took refuge behind a small tree,
just across the Red River in the Indian Territory.
Samuel Sandefer and his Minute Men were a little
more fortunate and each got behind a tree, a little
larger than Blake's, and they had what they called
a Winchester duel. Nightfall came and they withdrew,
feeling that perhaps they had wounded the horse thief.
The next morning they went to the tree where he had
tried to conceal himself, and found that several balls
had hit near the center of the tree. Blake had protected
his heart and breast with the tree as best he could, but
of course his body covered more space than that included
by the tree. Being such expert marksmen, they had
failed to kill him, because the bullets had hit the center
of the tree rather than the edges.
On another similar occasion, Samuel Sandefer and
his Minute Men overtook a horse thief between Jacksboro and Red River and his body was found hanging to
a tree. The father never would express himself in the
presence of his children whether he was in this particular
group that hanged the horse thief or not. Suffice to
say, these were, days that called for men of action; and
to protect the early pioneer, it seemed very necessary
for severe punishment to be dealt out by those who
were trying to build homes and rear families.
On a subsequent occasion, when Samuel Sandefer
and two of his sons were plowing early in the morning,
two horsemen came, under full speed, to them, and told
Samuel to saddle a horse at once and arm himself for
*Fictitious names are used in this particular part of the narrative.
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action. They said that they felt sure that two horse
thieves were hiding during the day at a neighbor's
house, some two or three miles away in Jack County.
The father took the horse that his second son,
Jefferson Davis, was plowing and in a few minutes
they were all going in a lope toward the home of a man
by the name of Jim Duck. This man was regarded
as an average citizen, but he had a wayward brother,
who was a desperado, given to stealing cattle. They
secured another neighbor and they formed some fifty
paces apart from the man's house and marched toward it.
One of the thieves, who had joined the major one
the night before some fifteen miles down toward Weatherford, was Noah Russell, a boy from an average home.
The seasoned horse thief, who had stopped at his
brother's home to spend the day in secret and then to
make the run that night for refuge in Indian Territory,
saw these four men as they rode up in front of the house.
He rushed out and mounted his horse, which was saddled,
and started, with his spurs in the flank of his horse,
toward Samuel and his companions.
They meant to shoot him on sight—but he was not
displaying any weapons. His horse began pitching and
as they circled the horse two or three shots were fired
at him. When they were definitely sure that he did
not have any weapons, they rushed him and commanded
him to throw up his hands. He replied, "Damn it,
I can't, you have broken my arms." Samuel Sandefer
caught the horse by the bridle and led him back to the
house.
Jim Duck had a bullet through the right shoulder
and one through the right leg. His brother, in whose
home he was, had gone to Weatherford and would not
reach home until the midnight following. Of course,
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Mrs. Duck was perfectly innocent, but being greatly
excited was not much help. So the four men undressed
the wounded horse thief and put him to bed. They
then put some towsacks and rags under his wounds,
trying as best they could to make him comfortable.
While they were thus engaged he swore vehemently
at them and threatened to kill them later, if the opportunity should ever present itself.
It was some eight or ten miles to a doctor and it
was well along in the afternoon before they secured one.
In the meantime, they found a couple of buckets and
punched a small hole in each, and hung a bucket over
each wound. They kept them full of cool water from
the well, replenishing them at intervals as the water
dripped on both shoulder and leg wounds.
The boy who was captured with Duck surrendered
without resistance and begged for mercy.
When the brother came in about midnight, the
wounded man told him that two men had shot him,
and related that one of the men was riding a sorrel
horse and the other was riding a clay-colored horse.
The first one had shot him with a Winchester, the
other with a pistol. Samuel Sandefer was riding the
sorrel horse and his nearest neighbor, Bob Sistrunk,
was riding the clay-colored one. Samuel Sandefer and
his companions were exhausted and when night came
on they had six or eight of the neighborhood boys, from
fourteen to eighteen years of age, guard the house in
which the wounded man lay.
"I well remember I was given a shotgun to help
the other boys guard the house and prevent any of
Duck's pals, who might hear of his ill luck, from coming
and stealing him out and taking him away. About
twelve o'clock several men rode up at full speed and we
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were sure that a group of horse thieves had arrived to
take our prisoner. However, the men soon notified us
that they were neighbors and that they had come to get
their horses, which Duck and Russell had stolen the
night before. It was a great relief to know they were
friends, because I remember I had concealed myself
behind the house, with both the chimney and the house
for protection," relates President J. D. Sandefer.
This guarding procedure continued for several weeks
until Duck was sufficiently recovered to be put into a
wagon and be taken to Jacksboro to jail. Russell had
already been put in jail and he and Duck were tried
and sentenced to serve seven years in prison. Duck
later tried to escape and was killed by the guards.
This was one of the last raids the horse thieves made
in this section of the West. Many of them were exterminated by these sturdy pioneers who were instrumental
in saving the country and helped to build the civilization we enjoy.
In the summer, two years later, Samuel Sandefer,
his two eldest boys and Bob Sistrunk, one of the Minute
Men, took a trip through Jacksboro, Graham, and
Throckmorton into what is now Jones County, Texas. They
visited for two or three days on a little ranch owned by a
Norwegian, who had been their neighbor for several years
in Parker County, before he bought his little ranch on
California Creek, a few miles north of where Stamford
is now.
Sistrunk and the two Sandefer boys, Robert Lee
Sandefer and Jefferson Davis Sandefer, were out in the
corral, at the back of the ranch house, when suddenly
there appeared a man riding a horse. They recognized
him as a member of an old group of horse thieves that
had many times come into their community and stolen
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or helped to steal their own and the neighbors' work
stock. His name was Joe Tate; he and Sistrunk were
deadly enemies and each had threatened to kill the other
on sight.
Tate had no idea that Sistrunk was in those parts
until he was within a few feet of him. Sistrunk's pistol
and Winchester were in the house. Tate had his Winchester in a scabbard on the side of his saddle. He
jerked his Winchester out and began cursing Sistrunk,
who made a dash for the back door of the house, which
was some fifty yards away. He snapped his gun several
times at Sistrunk as he sought refuge. Tate was one of
the best marksmen of that early period and had the
reputation, as those who knew him said, of being able to
hit a "squirrel's head" a hundred yards away. It seemed
providential that his gun did not function this time.
When he realized that it was not firing, he turned and
put the spurs to his horse and went over the hill at the
high speed of which his horse was capable. This experience occurred about the middle of the afternoon
with the family in the house, and all of them became
greatly excited.
Fearing Tate would return later in the evening and
somebody would be killed, Samuel Sandefer and Sistrunk decided that they had better harness their team
and start immediately for home. Of course, the roads
were very poor, and twenty to twenty-five miles a day
was good mileage.
•

The party reached Fort Griffin just before sundown. This was an Indian reservation and there were
hundreds of Indians living there at the time (1884).
Dozens of Indians were seated around their "Tepees,"
some on the ground, some on logs, others under trees.
One large Indian, robed as a chief, was seated on a
log alongside the road with a squaw beside him.
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Sistrunk was riding the Sandefers' spare horse
just in front of the wagon. He paused in the presence
of the chief and asked, "How far is it to the Clear Fork?'
We want to cross the Clear Fork and camp for the night."
The old chief shook his head and uttered a groan,
indicative of not understanding what Sistrunk wanted.
Sistrunk repeated the question three times and the old
chief grew louder in each of his reactions, to the effect
that he could not understand. Then Sistrunk jerked his
Winchester from his scabbard and pointed the gun into
the face of the chief and shouted, "Damn you! How far
is it to the Clear Fork?" The old chief answered plainly, "About three hundred yards."
They crossed the Clear Fork, and that put the
Indians and Joe Tate on the other side of the stream.
The younger members of the party had difficulty in
going to sleep—visualizing Joe Tate and his Winchester
and the Indians—of whom they had no vision except
they knew some of their neighbors had been scalped
by them a few years before.
This story would be incomplete without this short
bit of natural coloring that was predominant at that time.
It helps us to interpret the thinking of the day. We
can readily see what permeated the thinking of these
early pioneers and can appreciate and follow their ideas.
To them sustenance and livelihood had to be the axis
around which their lives revolved—education was for the
child of tomorrow. Jefferson Davis Sandefer spent his
early youth in this atmosphere with his brothers and
sisters, neighboring boys and girls, and perhaps associated rather frequently with the hired hands on his
father's farm. It was an age of laboring in the fields
for the youth of the farm, and most of his waking hours,
were spent clearing new ground, making rails and build-
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ing rail fences, commonly referred to in that day as
"worm" fences.
He had very little time to attend school in those
early years. Schools lasted only three months out of
the year, and attendance was poor during the brief term.
All good days had to be spent improving the farm and
helping father earn a livelihood. The school they did
have access to was a small, one-room building on his
father's farm. The neighbors had helped Samuel Sandefer build it. The first one was built of logs and had
a fireplace in one end to give warmth, and no floor,
as was customary in those early days. This building was
later torn down and a "boxed" house was built in its
place, and the trustees ordered an iron stove, which
burned wood, to be put in it to chase the winter cold.
The seats were furnished by the patrons of the school
and were called puncheon seats. The school was known
as Lake City School, so named because of a little pond
of water that sometimes stood by the building. The
school was well located, but a nuisance to father, since
education was not a necessity to him.
The first teacher the Sandefer children had after
the school building was built was a Methodist preacher
by the name of McDuffie. The old man had eight
girls in his family and they lived in a log house without
any roof for several years. Samuel Sandefer once
asked McDuffie why he didn't put a roof on. In those
days droughts seemed to be more numerous then they
are now and the old man said, "When it's dry we don't
need one and when it's raining I don't have time."
Samuel Sandefer had formed a liking for the genial
fellow and as he was one of the trustees and wanted to
be helpful, he asked McDuffie to accompany him in
his wagon to Weatherford to be examined for a certificate. There were no standards for certification of
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teachers that far back. The county judge had the
authority to appoint somebody to examine anyone
applying for a job as a teacher. Judge A. J. Hood
was the county judge at that time (later ex-Governor
S. W. T. Lanham's law partner) and he appointed
a lawyer to ask Professor McDuffiie some questions.
The lawyer took the old man into the rear of a saloon
on the north side of the courthouse and proceeded to
examine him. It was customary to examine candidates
in spelling, reading, writing, and arithmetic. This
lawyer merely asked the old man to spell ''surcingle.''
He spelled it without a moment's hesitation. The
lawyer told Samuel Sandefer that there was no use to
examine him further, that he considered him the best
posted man in the county. Professor McDuffie could
spell anything in the "blue-back" speller or school
dictionary of that day.
With the poor schools of that primitive time and
the many duties necessary for him to perform on the
farm, Jefferson Davis grew to eighteen years of age
without having advanced beyond the fifth grade; and
even then the curriculum was very limited, including
only reading, spelling, writing, and arithmetic. However, he had become the best reader and speller in the
community. He was industrious and ambitious for
knowledge and was continually spurred on with his
ambition by the light that radiated from his dear
mother's eye. Reminiscing, he says: "I remember when
the 'Circuit Rider' would come through; he usually
stayed with us in our little log house and mother would
oftentimes ask this minister to have me bring in the
Bible and read for him."
Religious services were almost as scarce as educational opportunities. Most of these services came out
of the home, and religious training was known as mother's
problem. However, the half dozen or so families located
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in a radius of some four or five miles would assemble
whenever it was convenient, and have some form of
services. The small schoolhouses usually answered
these requirements, being both school and church centers.
Itinerant preachers of all denominations passing
that way uniformly found the Sandefer home a lodging
place and more than once a few neighbors were assembled and the "Circuit Rider" held a revival under
the post-oak tree in front of the log cabin.
Of these gospel trail-blazers there were two or three
who were particularly active in this part of the country.
One of them was named Blackburn.3 He called himself
a Christian preacher, but the neighbors called him a
Campbellite. The point in the little connection is how
he impressed young Jefferson Davis Sandefer on one
occasion with a thought that has meant a great deal to
him through the years. His thought was: "It is not
what we eat that sustains life, but that which we digest."
He applied it in the field of food necessary to sustain
the body and emphasized that beyond that it was waste.
He gave the thought an intellectual and spiritual application.
Another minister who resided in the community
was named Sistrunk. He was the father of Bob Sistrunk. This minister was a "Hardshell" Baptist preacher
and practiced "foot-washing." He loved to try to
preach. He always began by saying: "Brethren and
Sistren, I am gwine to read sich and sich a chapter,
and in this chapter you will find my text. The verse is
, I am gwine to use this verse as a rallying pint,
should it please God that I should rally at all."
3

Mr. Blackburn's Christian name was never known, as he
was referred to as Elder Blackburn. This was the case with reference to most all other preachers of this type at this period in Texas
religious history.
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As has been previously mentioned, Jefferson Davis
Sandefer's mother was one of the most versatile Bible
students of her day, having acquired from her father
much of her training and inspiration. Dr. Sandefer
says: "Mother was intensely religious and brought her
children up to respect God, the teacher, minister, and
anyone holding a position of trust or responsibility.
Her influence on her children was very pronounced.
She fought strong drink, tobacco, swearing, loose moral
conduct and such things as might influence a young
boy in his early immature years."
When young Sandefer was some ten or twelve years
of age his mother asked him to ride behind her on the
family mule, one Wednesday night, to Gibstown (store,
post-office, and blacksmith shop) to hear an old Methodist
Circuit Rider, by the name of Long, make a talk on
temperance. There were only a dozen or so people
present, because the families in that area were limited
to some twelve or fifteen. The old minister made quite
an impression on young Sandefer and he listened very
attentively while the message was being delivered.
President Sandefer says: "I do not remember anything definite that he said, but I do know that he made
an impression on me to the effect that I resolved never
to touch beer or liquor." At the close of the address
some slips of paper were passed around on which the
following pledge was written:
"I hereby agree upon my word of honor never to
touch intoxicating beverages, except upon the prescription of a doctor and not then except for medicinal purposes." Mrs. Sandefer took the slip that was handed
her and handed it to her boy and asked him to sign it.
He asked, "Mother, I am only a little boy, you are
a grown woman, why don't you sign it?" She said:

IK
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"Nice women never drink beer or whiskey and they are
not tempted as men are to do things of this kind. You
sign it and when you get older you will think of the
pledge and when anyone offers you beer or whiskey,
you will remember your pledge and will not drink them."
He signed the pledge. Everyone who signed had
to pay a dollar to be given to the old preacher for the
expense to which he was put going about the country
making temperance talks. When young Jefferson Davis
realized that his mother had to pay a dollar for him to
join, he became very much alarmed. Looking into her
face he found her smiling. She reached into a pocket
of the dress she had spun and woven and pulled out a
dollar.
On their way home that night he inquired of her
where she had obtained the dollar. She asked him if
he remembered the eggs he and his brothers had been
carrying to Whitt, Texas, to sell—six dozen for a quarter.
She told him as they rode along under the stars that she
had known for sometime that Brother Long was coming
to the community and that she had been saving the money
so he could join the Temperance Society. She said,
"I pray every day that you may make a preacher like
my father."
"I followed her precepts and her spiritually wholesome example with such conscience that I have never
used tobacco, beer, nor liquor in any form, and it is with
pardonable price that I can say that I kept faith with
my mother," relates President Sandefer.
Samuel Butner Sandefer was a fine religious man;
he always set a splendid example for his children to
follow, but it was the mother's influence which directed
the ideals toward which President Sandefer has clung
during these seventy years.

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 heartbreaking 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 unfortunate 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 community, 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 forlorn dejection emphasizing his every movement, he was
4

Ducking 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.
6

Professor 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 accumulation of interest was paid also.
Years later this good looking country lad, then
grown to manhood, was to be the guest of his distinguished 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 classification, 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 Sandefer accepted the challenge—and the debate was regarded 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." Sandefer 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 twentyfive minutes, with a rejoinder by the affirmative of five
minutes. The audience was to take a vote to determine 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 graduation address that night, he and President Bennett were
standing out in front of the school building. Dr. Bennett 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

JEFFERSON DAVIS SANDEFER
student in
Parker Institute
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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 attentively 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 certificate. 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 student body had presented in its program of entertainment 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."
6

Oscar Henry Cooper, A. B., LL. D.; Professor of Philosophy
and Education at Simmons 1915-32; A. B. Yale 1872; LI,. D. Peabody 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 superintendent 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 program. 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 mathematics—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 examination 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 subsist 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 interested 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 determined 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 consulted the third trustee, his Irish ire was somewhat
aroused and he said, "Had I known you wanted a married 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 reproach. 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
some young teacher, with the
gladiator, the poise of a man
faith of youth, received all three
of their school.

morning and the handphysique of a Roman
of the world, and the
votes for the presidency

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 institutions 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 handkerchief 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 indelibly 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 campaign, 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 community.
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 returning 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 mistake he had made, since he had formed quite a liking
for this genial fellow. He asked the president his vocation and inquired why he did not apply for the superintendency 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
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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 return 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 decision 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 residence 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 becoming 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, however, 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 announcement 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 antiprohibitionists 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 arguments 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 tenseness 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, conducted their first summer normal. President Sandefer
says, "I remember quite distinctly that I held the examination for the normal work and Mr. Marrs took the
examination and secured his permanent teacher's certificate. 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 reception held at that time by the teachers of the ErathHood 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 everything 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.

3. Stephenville Highlight;

After two years' residence in Granbury and after
re-election at a substantial salary increase, Professor
Sandefer received a telegram from the State Superintendent of Public Instruction, J. S. Kendall, offering
him the second position in John Tarleton College at
Stephenville, Texas. Reluctantly, he accepted this challenge and in 1901, he and his family of four took up
residence in Stephenville. He began his service as professor of history and Latin and assistant to the president, a position which he held for six years.
The first fall after he entered the faculty of John
Tarleton College, he was invited to address a group of
people in a rural meeting house in the area of Thurber,
Texas. He hired a team of horses and a buggy and
drove to the appointment. A group of friends in the
community had written him that they would pay his
expenses if he would come out and stir up some religious and educational interest in the community.
His address was a great success and his listeners'
enthusiasm was unbounded. They rushed up to him and
shook his hand and proclaimed their interest in his
vocation. One mother asked Professor Sandefer to meet
her son and told him that she was planning to let the
boy enter the academic department of the school at the
beginning of the next term.
56
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When the term opened the boy enrolled and chose
Professor Sandefer's room as his "home room'' and would
sit in no other room during his three or four years as a
student there. He was an unpretentious looking boy
with only ordinary ability; however he studied hard and
did the best he could.
Years later, after Professor Sandefer became president of Simmons College, he received a letter from
Washington, D. C, written in a large, bold handwriting.
It was from this boy, and he told the president that he
held a position as one of the assistants in the Department
of Treasury and that he was receiving a yearly salary of
five thousand dollars.
He wrote, "I asked myself the question. How did
a poor, obscure, country boy ever find his way to Washington, much less have a position such as I am holding?
I answered the question in less than a second; it was the
talk Professor Sandefer made in the rural community in
the days when I was young and ambitious, but without a ray of hope of ever becoming anything except
a hired hand on a farm or ranch, in the section where I
had been reared.''
Professor Sandefer was from the beginning of his
career a very popular teacher. His room was always
crowded to capacity and some of the boys and girls
refused to sit in any room other than his. It might be
well to relate here a story indicative of his popularity and
Christian influence.
There were two girls who always insisted on having
his room as their "home room"; they were named Lula
Russell and Ethel Greenwood. During the time they
were students in the school, they contracted a deadly
fever and after they went to their homes they both died.
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Both requested that Professor Sandefer speak at
their funeral. Lula Russell had become a Christian
before she started to college and was a member of the
Baptist church of Stephenville. The other girl was not
supposed to be a Christian, but she told her family that
she had found the way to Christ and had been converted
while sitting in Professor Sandefer's room.
He says, "I do not know exactly what I said that
led her to Christ, but I have always been happy in the
thought that the privilege was mine."
In 1904, he did summer work in the University of
Chicago. Returning to Stephenville, he continued as
professor of Latin and history. During that time he
was broadening his acquaintance and acquiring much
fame as a public speaker.
He was made chairman of the prohibition forces
of Stephenville, and while serving in that capacity, Tom
Long, an old cowman who was one of the leaders of the
opposition, became very bitter toward him. The old
man would not even speak to him when they would
chance to pass on the streets. When school opened in
the fall the old man's sons entered the college. They
were seated in Professor Sandefer's classes. Knowing
that their father was rather peculiar and that he was
an advocate of the open saloon, Professor Sandefer gave
the boys an unusual amount of attention and won their
undying devotion.
After two or three months had passed, Professor
Sandefer was walking along the street one day, when
the old man approached him and held out his hand in a
very friendly attitude and gave him a cordial welcome.
He said, " Professor, I do not know what I am going to do
with my boys. I believe they think more of you than
they do of me. They spend much time bragging about

Stephenville Highlights

59

you and I am getting jealous.'' Professor Sandefer said,
"I don't want them to think more of me than they do of
you, but I am happy to have their confidence and love."
They chatted for a few minutes longer and Professor
Sandefer returned to his home feeling that he had won a
great victory. He never saw Tom alive again. Two or
three nights after this, before he had a chance to talk
to Tom about his becoming a Christian, he took sick
very suddenly and was dead before Professor Sandefer
knew of his illness.
On the morning after his death, a boy came to Professor Sandefer's door and handed him a note. It was
from the poor heartbroken wife and the message was as
follows: "Tom died this morning at three o'clock and his
last request was that you conduct his funeral. He
wanted the boys to continue their education with you,
if possible. He told me that you were the best man he
had ever known and that your ideals were the ideals
that he hoped the boys would have when they were
grown."
Family hardships and financial conditions made it
impossible for the boys to continue in college. President
Sandefer says, "I do not know what type of citizens the
boys made. I do know that I lost an opportunity, as
many other Christians do, of rendering a service to one
whose soul was sick and who was certainly ready to listen
to me on any subject I wanted to discuss, when once he
realized I had the love and confidence of his boys. I
doubt if there is any sinner who could not be reached
under circumstances like the above, if the opportunity
is seized."
When Alton B. Parker of New York was to be
nominated in St. Louis at the National Democratic
Convention for the presidency of the United States, Pro-
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fessor Sandefer heard that Martin W. Littleton, his
boyhood and student friend, had been chosen to nominate him. He immediately notified Littleton that he
would be there and that he wanted to see him. He
slipped away from his manifold duties and attended
the convention.
This was the convention when William Jennings
Bryan, who had been a candidate twice for the presidency
of the United States, opposed with all his powerful influence and personality the nomination of Parker.
Bryan nominated Senator Cockrell of Missouri for the
presidency. Senator Cockrell was a brother of Congressman Cockrell from the Abilene, Texas, district.
Littleton and the New York delegation were the
centers of political interest at the convention. Professor
Sandefer found it very difficult to reach Littleton, since
the doorkeeper of their suite had been instructed to
admit no one during a certain period, as their delegation was drafting a platform upon which to present
Parker to the convention. Professor Sandefer told the
doorkeeper that he was a boyhood friend of Littleton and
had notified Littleton that he wanted to meet him
there. The doorkeeper insisted that Littleton could not
be disturbed. Professor Sandefer asked him if he would
hand Littleton a slip of paper with his name on it. This,
the doorkeeper agreed to do. He wrote the words
"Dave Sandefer" on the note and sent it in. Littleton
came to the door in less than a minute and grasped his
hand and gave him a big "bear" hug and invited him
into his suite.
After a few moments felicitations, Littleton turned
to the leaders of his delegation, including David Bennett
Hill (Governor of New York and candidate for the
presidency), Richard Croker (former head of Tammany
Hall), and Charles F. Murphy (active head of Tammany
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Hall), and introduced them to Professor Sandefer. He
told them that he and Sandefer had been boys together
in Parker County, Texas.
Professor Sandefer felt that this was a distinct
epoch in his political contacts, the fact that he had
the pleasure of meeting these national celebrities about
whom he had read during almost his entire adult life.
The next highest points to him of this national political
convention were the nominating speeches for Parker and
for Senator Cockrell.
On January the sixth, 1906, another child came to
live in the Sandefer home. This child was a boy, and
destined to be the baby of the family; they named him
Gilbert Bryan Sandefer. He now resides in Abilene,
Texas, and is manager of athletics, band, and artists'
courses at Hardin-Simmons University.
In the summer of 1906, the family journeyed to
Chicago to live, while the husband and father was
completing his work in the university there.
The school from which he had graduated in Texas,
Parker Institute, had become defunct and the University
of Chicago would give no credit to students entering
there, coming from such institutions. So he registered
as a ' 'Special/' choosing heads of graduate departments
for his work.
He had work in international law under Dr. Harry
Pratt Judson, who was graduate dean and who later
succeeded Dr. Harper, as president. He did a full
year's work under Dr. James Rowland Angell. Dr.
Angell later became president of Yale University, and
has become president emeritus there within the last
year or so. He had his work in history with Dr. Andrew
J. McLaughlin, head of the history department.
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President Sandefer says, "Dr. McLaughlin took a
peculiar interest in me because I bore the name of
Jefferson Davis. He had me as a guest for Sunday
dinner on two occasions in order that his boys might
get a chance to hear my Southern "lingo" and hear me
talk about the South and her ways."
On one occasion Dr. Albert Bushnell Hart of Harvard University visited in the University of Chicago
and delivered a series of lectures to Dr. McLaughlin's
graduate students. Dr. McLaughlin gave them all an
opportunity to meet him. When he introduced Sandefer, he said, "This is my unreconstructed rebel, whose
father was a Confederate soldier, and whose name is
Jefferson Davis. This rebel contends that the South
never seceded from the Union, but on the other hand,
wore itself out, after four years, trying to make the
North respect the Constitution, as it was adopted by our
forefathers."
Dr. Hart's reply was, "Dr. McLaughlin, you are just
about the only historian of university rank, in this section of the country, who does not agree with the young
gentleman."
Adding to this list of noted scholars, we find that
Professor Sandefer had additional training under Dr.
George E. Vincent, who later became president of the
University of Minnesota and then president of the
Rockefeller Foundation; Dr. Alvin W. Small, who was
head of the department of sociology; and Dr. Nathaniel
Butler, head of the school of education.
After completing the required work of all these
educators, the officials of the university required him to
submit in typewritten form courses that he had taken at
Parker Institute, and the University of Texas. They also
asked for some courses he had taught, but never studied
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in school as basis for a degree. Much to his surprise
they were accepted, and he was granted a Bachelor of
Philosophy degree and had more than enough credits
left to take a Master of Arts degree. He had made an
"A" record under all these graduate heads and the committee dealt with him much more generously than he
had anticipated. Since it was their general rule not to
grant a candidate more credits than he asked for and
not to open the case after it was once closed, he made no
effort to take his Master of Arts degree.
This pursuit of education in Chicago had come
during the time of his professorship at John Tarleton
College. Returning to Stephenville he became superintendent of the city schools, which position he held for
one year. It was during that year that the present high
school building was built. Two of his predecessors had
been asked to resign and one was indicted for punishing
the children, as patrons thought, unmercifully. About
one thousand students were enrolled in the school system
at that time. The year's administration ran so smoothly
that corporal punishment was not administered to a
single student in the system. Many superintendents and
principals from that section of the state visited the school
system and sought to find the recipe for controlling students without resort to physical pain.
In the summer of 1907, following Professor Sandefer's return from Chicago University, he again became
active in normal work; in fact, he conducted normals
each summer. The summer normal served as a training
school for teachers or prospective teachers who were
interested in securing or renewing certificates. At that
time the State Department of Education issued third
grade, second grade, first grade, and teacher's permanent
certificates. The summer normal was under the direction of the state superintendent and was carried on
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by a chosen conductor and a staff of leading teachers in
the individual areas throughout the state.
Some of the places where normals were conducted
were: Strawn, Mineral Wells, Weatherford, Granbury,
Stephenville, and Miami. In addition to conducting
these normals he was invited to visit other normals
of Central and West Texas and deliver a series of talks
to the teachers on their administrative and pedagogical
problems.
During the time he was conducting the Miami
normal, he was invited to deliver a fourth of July oration
at Mobeetie, Wheeler County, on the plains. The Mobeetie Texan says of the speech:
Our program committee may well congratulate themselves on securing the able service of Professor Jefferson Davis
Sandefer, to deliver the national oration^ which was done at
eleven o'clock in the large auditorium at the courthouse; he
is superintendent of the public schools at Stephenville, now
Conductor of the Miami normal, is an orator of ability and
power. His eloquence, logic, and oratory are equaled by few
speakers in Texas. And he held the large throng spell
bound for over an hour by his magical power of speech.
Professor Sandefer did not display the 'bloody shirt'
but paid the good people of the Southland and Texas, too,
a glowing tribute on their liberty-loving, patriotic, educational,
industrial, and higher ideal attitude toward free institutions.

While he was in that section of the state he continued on to the Confederate Reunion at Canyon City
and there delivered an address, and the Canyon City
News had the following to say concerning his speech:
The platform feature of the third day was the address
of Jefferson Davis Sandefer, superintendent of the public
schools at Stephenville. It was a good one in both substance
and delivery and well worthy to be placed alongside of those
delivered by the three congressmen who preceded him. In
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fact Mr. Sandefer is congressional timber; he came near it
once in Gillespie's district and he will break in the Capitol
circle yet if he doesn't look out.

Before the scholastic year had closed, the president
of John Tarleton College had resigned and a telegram
was sent to Superintendent Sandefer by the state superintendent and the governor tendering him the presidency
of the college. This offer was quite a pleasing one, as
neither Sandefer nor any of his close friends had sought
the job for him. He accepted the place and thus became the president of a college of senior standing in
Texas.
During his first year as president, the student
body doubled in enrollment and a new dormitory for
girls was erected. The funds for this building were
procured by President Sandefer from a good Methodist
woman, Mrs. Mary Corn Wilkerson. President Sandefer says, in recalling the incident, "Some of my friends
were given to saying that it was the first time, and only
time in Texas history, where a Baptist deacon secured a
gift from a Methodist woman, to provide a building on
a state school campus."8
When they started the building, the town in general,
including Mrs. Wilkerson, turned out for the laying of
the cornerstone. Before they set the stone, she asked
the builders what names were chiseled on the stone. When
she found that only the state board members' names
8

Sandefer, President J. D.: Personal Interview.
Mr. and
Mrs. Wilkerson lived only three blocks from where President Sandefer and his family resided. They were extensive property holders
of Erath County. They were very pious and devoted Methodists
and always came to hear President Sandefer lecture on subjects of
interest to them, such as prohibition, religion, or educational problems. Mr. Wilkerson died during President Sandefer's last year as
president and Mrs. Wilkerson built the dormitory as a memorial to
her husband.
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were on, and all local board members' names, including
President Sandefer's name, had been left off, she had
them return the stone to the mason and put President
Sandefer's name on it. She told them that if there had
been no Sandefer, there would have been no girls' dormitory.
She had built in the southeast corner of the dormitory, on the first floor, a beautiful suite of rooms for
President Sandefer and his family.
President Sandefer made his annual report on the
school to Governor Joseph D. Sayers and R. B. Cousins
(at that time state superintendent). He gave the report about the middle of June, in the governor's office.
Because of the excellent report made, the governor insisted on raising President Sandefer's salary four hundred
dollars for the ensuing year. The school was seemingly
on the road to a very promising future.
"Both my family and I were perfectly happy in our
new home, its environment, and the outlook for John
Tarleton College," remarks President Sandefer.
There are many interesting sidelights to his years of
service as a professor in Stephenville, Texas. From an
early age he had accepted every opportunity afforded
him for public speaking. Beginning with Sunday school
talks, he branched out into the field of prohibition,
where he later found his largest field for service. The
mass audiences were very generous. He began addressing Confederate reunions, a procedure which was very
popular some thirty-five to forty years ago.
A clipping of the day gives the following information :
Professor J. D. Sandefer's speech last Friday was pronounced the best of the many he made in Hood County.
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His almost religious devotion to the old-time Southern ideals,
with his bold words in their defense, always secure the sympathy of his hearers. On this occasion he discussed historical
questions in a masterly manner, showing a thorough acquaintance with the facts of history, as well as the underlying forces
tending to shape the historical events.

It was on these occasions that he really found himself a public speaker. It was more or less accidental.
He began accepting invitations to address old soldiers, and
the fact that his name was Jefferson Davis added charm
for them; and often after an address they would rush up
and embrace him and declare that he resembled the
original Jefferson Davis himself, whose leadership they
followed for four bloody years.
One of the greatest centers for the assembling of
old soldiers was under a huge tabernacle that seated
several thousand people, located in Dublin, Texas. Professor Sandefer who was still teaching history and Latin
in John Tarleton College attended the reunion, for the
purpose of listening to an address, to be delivered by
the senior senator of Texas, Charles S. Culberson. The
crowd was huge. Several thousand people were anxiously awaiting the senator's arrival for the eleven o'clock
address. President Sandefer slipped into the audience
and found a seat near the front. The band played martial airs and a few old soldiers made brief talks, waiting
for the senator. One of the leading officials of the organization espied Professor Sandefer and whispered to
the commander to call him to the platform and invite
him to address the reunion until the senator arrived.
Naturally, he had no thought of being called upon for an
address. However, he was thoroughly familiar with
Southern history, and had given much thought to a
constitutional defense of the South's right to secede,
under the Constitution as adopted by our forefathers;
so he was ready for the emergency.
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He went to the platform and was presented as
"Jeff Davis." The old soldiers gave him a tremendous
"rebel reception." He spoke for more than an hour and
when he was through the band struck up "Dixie," and
the old wearers of the gray went wild. They carried
him on their heads about the tabernacle, and it was impossible to go on with the other program until they
brought him back to the platform. The commander in
charge then told them who he was. Senator Culberson
never arrived. The generous expressions on that occasion as they found the public press fixed forever Professor Sandefer's popularity and leadership among those
followers of Davis, Lee, Jackson, and other heroes, who
gave themselves for a cause that to them was dearer
than life.
When a student in the University of Chicago, under
the great Dr. George E. Vincent, President Sandefer was
assigned a four thousand word paper on some phase of
"Mob Psychology." He simply described the scene just
referred to, where he had played a part. He never revealed to Dr. Vincent that he was the country lad who
stirred the old soldiers to a level which no one there had
ever seen before. President Sandefer says, "I do not
know whether he ever read the paper or not, but it was
marked'A'."
On another very similar occasion at Hico, Texas,
he addressed several thousand Confederate Veterans and
at the close, he received an ovation rivaling the one at
Dublin. It took several minutes for the crowd to get
back, after their rush to greet him and express their
appreciation. While he was reaching his sophomoric
climax on this occasion he saw three distinguished looking citizens join the outskirts of the crowd; they had
stood and listened to the address and seemed to be
greatly impressed by the responses of the audience.
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The subject of this address was "Constitutional Defense of the Southern Confederacy.'' After the address
was finished and the crowd had dispersed enough, so
that the gentlemen could make their way to the presence
of Professor Sandefer, they requested an introduction
and pressed him for a brief conference. The distinguished
visitors were Congressman R. L. Henry, who later ran
for the senate; Colonel N. B. Harris district orator and
an outstanding writer of his day; and Colonel R. E.
Taylor, eminent jurist, who was a graduate of Washington and Lee University and had a diploma with the
name of General Robert E. Lee affixed thereto. All
the men were from Waco, Texas.
Congressman Henry was the spokesman and of
course he was very complimentary. He said, "The
part of the address which I heard was one of the greatest
to which I have ever listened. Judge, (addressing Professor Sandefer) where did you practice law?"
President Sandefer answered, "I live in Stephenville."
He said, "I know practically all the bar there and
I do not see how I have escaped meeting you."
"I am not a lawyer," replied President Sandefer.
Mr. Henry asked, "What are you?"
President Sandefer replied, "I am only a school
teacher."
Quite a change came over the faces of the three
men and it was apparent that their estimate of Professor
Sandefer's ability had dropped to a low level, since they
put their emphasis for a legal discussion where only
lawyers could qualify.
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There were many subsequent and similar occasions
during this era of President Sandefer's life, but his
dealings in the field of prohibition overshadow them.
The high ideals inculcated in President Sandefer
from his religious background enabled him to differentiate and to direct in activities of public question, where
moral issues were involved. He never compromised
on an issue, nor hesitated to express himself fearlessly
wheresoever the opportunity was afforded. During the
time he was in Stephenville, either as professor, superintendent, or president, and for some forty years succeeding this period of his life, he was a crusader in the field
of prohibition; and has been called "one of the finest
platform speakers in this part of the country."
This issue took the form of precinct and county
option campaigns for some three years in Texas, before
it became a state issue; it was of such importance as
to mold public sentiment where a majority of the electorate was on the side of statewide, and later, nationwide prohibition.
At this time, he took part in a number of county
campaigns and could later raise his estimate to some
fifty counties in Texas, in which he had participated.
Along with this tremendous strain, he was carrying on all
of his educational responsibilities without neglect. In
this two fold activity he was gradually weaving a public
moral conscience around the institution in which he
taught, or later presided over. This made it possible for
him to command the respect of all fathers and mothers
who loved the real welfare of their children.
Many times after he had led in these campaigns,
fathers and mothers would bring their sons and daughters to his institution and give as their reason for choosing
it his stand and courageous leadership in defense of the
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homes of their counties. Often those whose influence
was against President Sandefer in the campaign brought
their sons and daughters to his office to enter his school.
When he would ask them why they chose his school in
which to educate their children, they would uniformly
answer that they would not want to place them under his
tutelage if his influence had been on the other side of
the liquor question.
He took part in only one campaign in all his crusade
for prohibition that was lost to the anti-prohibitionist
cause. The campaign in Tom Green County was first
won by the anti-prohibitionists, but within two years
the tide was turned, and it was put in the prohibition
column.
An outstanding local option contest of the day
was one which involved the little town of Thurber, which
was the largest mining camp in the South. The miners
were practically all Italian, Polish, and Slavonian and
accustomed to drinking beer and liquor.
Professor Sandefer was county chairman in the
three campaigns that had to be conducted before the
prohibitionists won an election that would stand the
test of the higher courts. Thurber was left out of
their territory. The higher courts ruled against the
legality of their election on the grounds of the technicality of the boundaries between the precincts. When
they called for the third election, sentiment had grown
so strong in their favor that they were of the opinion
they could carry the county and include Thurber.
The anti-prohibition leaders of Thurber became
very much alarmed, feeling that they could not hold their
coal miners if beer and liquor were denied them. They
appealed to the president of the company in New York
City, Mr. Edgar L. Marston and asked him to get in

v*»-

72

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

touch with the county prohibition chairman with headquarters at Stephenville. Mr. Marston immediately
wired Professor Sandefer asking for a conference. Upon
receipt of the telegram, Professor Sandefer wired an acceptance.
Leaving New York, as soon as possible, Mr. Marston
came by train to Stephenville, traveling in a special car.
He met Professor Sandefer and they spent some two or
three hours together. Professor Sandefer endeavored
to show him that all their past troubles in establishing a
prohibition county had been due to some of the leaders
in his coal camp at Thurber.
However, he was persistent in having Professor
Sandefer call his committee together to try to get it
to reconsider, and ask the commissioner's court to order
another election. The idea was to leave Thurber out of
the territory which was to be voted on. He said that it
would ruin his coal mines if the town went dry. The
only alternative would be to move his saloons, which
were called ' 'snakes" and "lizards" some two or three
miles across into Palo Pinto County, which at that time
was wet.
Mr. Marston told Professor Sandefer that he would
put up a ten thousand dollar guarantee if they would
leave Thurber out. This guarantee was to be used to
defray any and all expenses of holding the election.
He said also, that he would pay all court charges through
the Supreme Court to protect the coal miners' interests.
He told Professor Sandefer that this was a personal
agreement {ein mann, ein wort), adding further, that
his father was a minister and that he was a Baptist
layman. Professor Sandefer says, "I found him then,
as I did on many subsequent occasions to be one of the
princeliest Christian gentlemen I have ever known."
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The local situation was further complicated in that
Mr. Marston had given John Tarleton College a building, known as Marston Science Hall. The anti-prohibitionists charged that it would be the grossest ingratitude for them not to grant his every request.
Professor Sandefer called his committee together
and submitted Mr. Marston's request. They voted
unanimously against yielding to his wishes and when
Professor Sandefer acquainted Mr. Marston with his
efforts to deal with the matter on the highest equitable
basis, Mr. Marston thanked him and assured him that
there was no ill feeling on his part touching his and the
committee's point of view.
The election was held and the prohibitionists
carried the entire county by a large majority. Naturally
the - 'diggers" were more prosperous than they had been
under the old saloon days, as they had more money for
the essentials of life.
President Sandefer had many debates with some of
the strongest lawyers in the state, where the merits
and demerits of temperance were laid bare to the thinking of the electorate.
Perhaps, the most outstanding personality whom
he ever met in debate was the Honorable "Stump"
Ashby. This able lawyer was recognized as one of two
or three of the ablest debaters in Texas. When he came
into the vicinity of Stephenville and issued a challenge
to anyone to meet him, a committee of prohibition lawyers called on Professor Sandefer and asked him if he
would accept his challenge. He accepted and dictated
a note to Mr. Ashby informing him of his acceptance.
The debate was held at the courthouse and there
were hundreds of people who were unable to get in.
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Professor Sandefer very ably commanded the situation. When the debate was over, this district antiprohibitionist slipped out with a committee of friends
and as he was leaving the courthouse, he said that he
was leaving the county. He added, that nobody could
gain a point by discussing liquor with that schoolteacher.
In another local contest, where interest ran high
and bloodshed was almost manifest, the opposition was
so humiliated when the debate was over that the next
morning a group of their representatives went before
the grand jury and sought to have Professor Sandefer
indicted for describing some conditions too base to
be brought before an intelligent Christian audience.
They did not charge him with using foul language.
They said his descriptive adjectives were such that,
though they were in the choicest and most classical
English, men, women, and children could understand
the cesspool of sin in which young men out of choice
homes in the community were engaged.
The liquor representatives on more than one occasion appealed to Governor Sayers, who was chairman of
the John Tarleton College Board, to request Professor
Sandefer to discontinue his activities in a contest in
which the patrons of the institution were divided.
Governor Sayers was not an ardent prohibitionist, but
he very readily answered their importunities with the
following statement: "I would not want a professor or a
president in any State Institution that did not throw his
influence, as he is throwing his, for temperance and
sobriety."
After the late William Jennings Bryan had made
his first race for the presidency of the United States
and had toured the world, he visited Stephenville as a
lyceum lecturer. Mr. Bryan at that time was perhaps
the most popular citizen of the United States and the
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most powerful orator and platform man of his day. The
lawyers in the city held a conference and discussed who
should introduce him. They finally agreed to ask President Sandefer to introduce him and they made him
chairman of the committee to meet Mr. Bryan at the
train and take him to his hotel.
President Sandefer says, "It was the first time I
had ever seen this citizen, who was from the time he made
his 'Cross of gold' speech my ideal in the field of national
politics.
"We met him at the train, and after we had seated
ourselves in the cab, I looked Mr. Bryan over and found
that he was wearing an inexpensive black alpaca coat, a
pair of pantaloons to match, a fifty or seventy-five cent
straw hat, a (three for a quarter) black necktie, and
about a two and a half, or three dollar pair of shoes.
I can recall to this day how his plain, simple, inexpensive
democratic apparel impressed me as I had never been
impressed—that clothes do not make the man."
When three o'clock came, the hour for the address,
there were thousands of people from many counties
waiting to hear the world-famed orator who had polled
at the last political election the largest popular vote
tabulated up to that time for a president of the United
States; even though he was badly defeated in the electoral college.
There were many distinguished citizens, especially
lawyers, on the platform. President Sandefer had chosen
the best words in the field of a layman's address for his
introductory speech, on that hot fourth of July day. He
had outlined in his mind what he wanted to say—touching this, the greatest personality, he had ever .presented
to a popular audience.

76

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

The following interesting notation taken from the
local paper is self-explanatory:
At three o'clock Colonel Bryan made his appearance
on the platform. The speaker was introduced by Professor
Sandefer in his own happy, inimitable, eloquent style. He
played with the stars, walked with the Pharaohs of Egypt,
and the philosophers and poets of Greece and told us of the
Caesars of Rome. He said Germany had her Bismark,
England her Gladstone, while we have our Bryan. He wound
up his grand peroration by introducing Colonel Bryan as the
Cincinnatus of the West. Colonel Bryan rose amid thundering applause saying, it was a good thing he did not believe
all the nice things his friends said about him, but he was like
the homely girl who when her sweetheart took her in his
arms and said she was the prettiest girl he ever saw, thanked
God that love was blind.

Turning from President Sandefer's delving in politics and addressing Confederate Veterans, we touch briefly a phase of his life in which he has been very popular.
He was at that time and for many subsequent years
known as one of the outstanding commencement speakers of the state.
From the beginning of his public career, President
Sandefer has, with one exception, outlined his addresses
in his mind and spoken without notes. The exception
was during the latter months of 1908 or the early months
of 1909 when he was delivering the commencement
address for the Government Female Institute of Tallequah, Cherokee Indian Territory. There were thirtythree beautiful Cherokee girls in the senior class.
President Sandefer was introduced by Judge Brewer,
full-blooded Cherokee Indian, who was a graduate of the
University of Arkansas; and who later, was the first
candidate for the senate, when the territory became
Oklahoma.

Stephenville Highlights

77

President Sandefer admitted that he was embarrassed; Judge Brewer's introduction was so eloquent and
his diction so superb. He had been speaking but a few
moments, when a cyclonic cloud developed, and it
seemed altogether possible that the building in which he
was speaking would be wrecked. One can well imagine
the tension and terror that gripped the audience. In
the midst of this excitement he lost the memorized thread
of his address.
He completed the address as best he could and
later as he and the distinguished lawyer were going to
his hotel, he asked Judge Brewer if he had noticed any
break in the address. The host was very generous indeed
and said, "Not in the slightest/' President Sandefer
confessed that he had forgotten much of the address and
that during the last half of the delivery, he had not attempted to follow any prepared line of thought.
During the months of his connection with John
Tarleton College, President Sandefer was many times
solicited to become a candidate for congress and for
governor. In fact we find that the following excerpt was
carried in the local newspaper:
J. D. Sandefer, who has long been identified with educational and political interests of this section, late of John
Tarleton College faculty of Stephenville, has formally announced his candidacy for Congress from this district. No
man in the district stands higher intellectually, socially and
morally than does Jefferson Davis Sandefer and his reputation as an orator has made him very popular with the people
everywhere. He has a clean and enviable record, and will
make a clean and honorable race and a hard one for somebody. J. D. is a brother of Dr. Sandefer of Lyra. Mr.
Sandefer is well known in this section and we are all glad to
learn of his candidacy for Congress. We are sure he will
have an easy race in this precinct.

His friends from all the eight districts claimed
that they had organized every county in the district
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except one and declared they already had the election
won if he would make the race. They informed him
that they had already selected one of his friends, who was
a very able attorney, to manage the campaign. His
former students pressed him with the assurance that
they would take care of all his expenses.
The district was overwhelmingly for prohibition,
except Tarrant County, and President Sandefer had
been one of the leaders in carrying all the counties in the
district for county option, except Tarrant County.
Tarrant County had three candidates: Congressman Oscar W. Gillespie; Ex-mayor T. J. Powell; and
Honorable James W. Swayne, who had been a partner
with the illustrious Governor James S. Hogg in a number of business interests.
President Sandefer gives us the following facts concerning the campaign:
''Frankly, I was giving serious concern to the solicitations of my friends to become a candidate for membership in the fifty-sixth congress. A few days before the
time when I had promised my friends that I would give
them a definite answer, I received a report to the effect
that a group of saloonkeepers had held a mass meeting
in the rear of the saloon in the only wet city in the district and had discussed until the wee hours of the night
something that they could announce on me as a true
story. They planned a story to release a day or two before the election, hoping that it would come too late for
an answer from my friends; and that it would turn the
tide in favor of the wet candidate.
"The report gave me serious concern. I had been a
Sundayschool teacher, a school instructor, an administrator, and a college professor for many years and many
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of my admirers from my youth up, among mothers, had
held me up as an ideal for their sons. In spite of the
fact that there could not have been a report circulated
against me that had a basis of fact that could have embarrassed me, I could not bear the thought of anyone,
friend or enemy, to think less of me for a brief time,
before the real facts could be presented.
"I did not so much as speak to the friend who had
been chosen to direct my campaign. I did not so much
as mention it to my wife. I found myself worrying about
the report and others that might be sprung, and got out
of my bed somewhere around midnight and dictated a
note to the leading dailies of the district. I set out in the
note that after thinking the matter through, and viewing it from all angles, I had decided definitely not to be
a candidate for Congress and from the deep of my soul
I expressed my gratitude to friends who had manifested
such interest and shown such felicity in my making this
race."

4. Pioneering With Simmons College

Two men trod the way of life:
The first, with downcast eye;
The second, with an eager face
Uplifted to the sky.
He who gazed upon the ground
Said, "Life is dull and gray,"
But he who looked unto the stars
Went singing on his way.9

While serving his first year as president of John
Tarleton College President Sandefer had requests from
numerous colleges within the state to come to them as
their president. Some five or six of them had representatives who pressed him constantly to make a change.
Perhaps the school that had the most enthusiastic
representatives working for it was the school mentioned
in chapter two. This school was named Simmons College and was located in Abilene, Texas.10
'Baptist Standard, May 5, 1927, "Vision" by Blanche Collier.
10
James B. Simmons A Foundation Builder, Mac Arthur, Robert
Stuart. Simmons College was named for Dr. James B. Simmons
of New York City. He was known as a foundation builder. He
gave the school quite a lot of money and it was the tenth college
that he had helped build. He wanted to name it Christlieb College,
or the "College of Christ's Love," but the trustees insisted on
naming it for him.
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President Sandefer was a Baptist and he had shown
himself to be one of the outstanding Baptist laymen of
Texas. He never hesitated where there was an issue
involved, and although he was serving as the president of
a state school, he demanded that all his teachers be
Christians and personally examined each and every one
of them before he would accept his application.
He had shown himself to be a fighter, no matter
what the cause, so long as he was on the right side.
Simmons College was a Baptist school and it needed this
man—a dreamer—yet an intensely practical man. He
was a man who met everyone on a common democratic
level, and who carried himself with the bearing of an
aristocrat.
Back of the building of every great institution, every
community, and every life "there is a reason." True
greatness, in whatever sphere one finds it, is always
attained at great cost. Institutions and communities,
like men, have ''souls," identities, personalities, and
these are the heritage of the men who build them. The
backers of Simmons College in this early day knew all
this—they must secure this man.
Sometime about the middle of July 1909, Dr. L. R.
Scarborough, former pastor of the First Baptist Church
of Abilene, and Dr. C. C. Coleman, pastor of the church
at that time, went to Stephenville at the request of the
trustees of Simmons College and telephoned for a conference with President Sandefer. He invited them out
to his apartment in the girls' new dormitory. They
stayed until midnight trying to convince him and his
wife that they owed it to the denomination to resign
their position at John Tarleton College and accept the
presidency of Simmons College.
During the hours of the conference many prayers
were uttered, yet neither the president nor his wife was
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impressed in the least with this new field for service
that these men portrayed.
Dr. Scarborough and Dr. Coleman caught the midnight train for Abilene after they had sought in every
possible way to show President and Mrs. Sandefer that
the Lord had sent them on their mission.
Some two or three days later President Sandefer
received a letter telling him that he had been unanimously elected president of Simmons College and urged
him to pay Abilene a visit and look the situation over.
President Sandefer says, "I felt that it was a matter of
courtesy to the board that I accept their invitation for
the visit."11
"Sandefer, President J. D., Personal Letter, dated July 10, 1909.
Excerpts: Dear Bro. Sandefer.
The trustees of Simmons College very enthusiastically adopted
the recommendations of the Committee last night and thus tendered
you the presidency of the college.
We are writing you this joint letter to assure you of the deepening and settled conviction in all of our hearts that God has led us
in our choice in this very vital kingdom matter. There are a number
of incidents pointing to providential leadings. Also the unquestioned spiritual impressions in our hearts after most earnest prayer
give us strong proof that God is directing you to a life investment
in this great educational plant and to a large leadership in this
mighty kingdom force.
It appears to us that all the circumstances surrounding Simmons now are but God's voice calling for just such a man as you are.
We feel that your strong life can meet all the demands
of this high place of service. God has had you in training for this
gospel throne. You now face a call of Providence opening to you
destiny's door. This great force turns to you with one heart and
calls for your help at the president's high place of leadership. We
only ask that you see all the facts and follow God's directions.
May he give you a clear vision of duty and open the
way for your worthy life to follow his will,
Yours in love and prayer,
C. C. COLEMAN, L. R. SCARBOROUGH

I
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He came to Abilene and was met by a committee
from the Board of Trustees and was taken out to the
Simmons College campus and shown through. President
Sandefer confides, "I confess that I never saw three
small brick buildings, one frame building, and three small
brick shacks, in which boys stayed, in a more run-down
and dilapidated condition. I do not think there was a
chair in any classroom that was not an old-fashioned,
cane-bottom chair. There was not even a president's
office, merely a corner designated as such, in the socalled library in the main building."
The committee drove him about town, further
emphasizing points of interest, such as their two hospitals and the State Epileptic Asylum. Later, they took
him to the George L. Paxton home for the evening meal.
He says, "I remember that Mrs. Paxton had prepared a
very excellent and appetizing chicken dinner and I greatly enjoyed the meal. Incidentally, the present Mrs.
Weaver Moore was the baby in the family and she was
placed in her little baby chair to my right and I remember vividly that I thought she was the prettiest baby
that I had ever seen with the exception of my own."
After the meal all the other local board members
came in and they were seated in a semi-circular position
on the front porch of the Paxton home.12 They asked
President Sandefer to take the seat in the apex of the
triangular set-up. Dr. Scarborough and Dr. Coleman
led in selling him the idea of accepting the presidency
and pointed out very vividly the possibilities of Christian
education in contrast with state education. President
Sandefer would counter from time to time and tell
"Local board members at that time were: Judge K. K.
Leggett, chairman; George I,. Paxton, J. H. Parramore, C. W.
Merchant, Dr. R. T. Hanks, C. C. Coleman, L. R. Scarborough,
Jessie Scott, George Anderson, Tohn M. Cowden, C. W. Cowden,
Dr. J. C. Burkett, and Eugene Wood.
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them of his challenging position at John Tarleton College ; that it was a state school and he chose his faculty and had the same standards and ideals of a Christian
institution. Then other members of the board would
offer their arguments. They were all very generous in
their promises, in fact much more generous than they
were ever able to fulfil. Somehow they just could not
get their ideas over to this forty-one-year-old man.
They would argue a while and then either Dr. Scarborough or Dr. Coleman would lead in prayer; after
this had gone on until two in the morning and they were
all becoming weary President Sandefer, unguardedly,
said, "If you will adjourn and let me get some sleep, I
might feel differently toward accepting your presidency."
They misunderstood him wholly. They seemed to
think that he had accepted. They began shaking him
by the hand and thanking and praising the Lord and
closed with a very fervent series of prayers. One cannot
imagine the type of complex in which he found himself.
He did not have the courage to tell them that they had
misunderstood him. The meeting was dismissed with a
fervent farewell and "God bless you."
He was put to bed in the Paxton home, and it is
needless to say he did not sleep.
The train went "East" early the next morning and
he slipped away toward his beloved friends in John
Tarleton College, wondering what he should say to them
and wondering whether or not he could get the board
there to release him. When he reached home he was
met by a committee of students and friends and he told
them something of what he had been through.
He called the local board members together and
asked them to look at the matter from an unselfish point
of view, if possible, and take into account the next thirty
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or forty years of his future and advise him what to do.
At first each one said, "You must not think of going."
After discussing the situation two or three hours, one of
the trustees, not a Christian, said, "Mr. President, it
will ruin John Tarleton College for you to leave, and no
friend loves you more than I do; however, that is supposed to be a Christian institution and you stand for the
highest in the field of Christianity, and I am not going
to advise you further against accepting it." The others
finally came to the same point of view and that threw the
responsibility wholly upon him.
He says in discussing the situation, "It almost broke
my heart to do it, but I called the State Superintendent,
Mr. Cousins, over the telephone, as he was secretary of
the state board, and cited briefly the situation." After
some moments hesitation, Mr. Cousins said, "It looks
like a larger field for service and the Governor and I will
not prevent your accepting. Whom would you recommend to take your place?" President Sandefer said,
"I recommend E. D. Jennings, my assistant."
At the close of the conversation he wired Judge
K. K. Leggett, chairman of the Board of Trustees of
Simmons College, his acceptance and agreed to be in
Abilene the following Sunday to spend the day, prior to
starting on a visit to Portland, Oregon, to see his mother
and father, who had moved to Oregon in 1908. He had
informed the board concerning his contemplated visit
and they had insisted that he make the trip to see his
parents, which meant he could not take up his duties
with Simmons College before the middle of August.
The first Sunday that he spent in Abilene, he spoke
in the First Baptist Church, in the old church building
which was used before the present structure was erected.
He spoke at both the morning and the evening hours.
He says, "I shall never forget how embarrassed I was
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when I looked out over the audience and saw my predecessor, Dr. O. H. Cooper."13
"I have said before that, to me, Dr. Cooper was the
highest personality in the field of religious and liberal
arts education whose life I ever touched.
"I literally quaked the following morning when
someone brought a copy of the Abilene Reporter to my
room and I opened it and saw that there was a page or
more of my Sunday morning address. I had no idea that
there was a reporter present. I had, as on all but one
subsequent occasion, spoken entirely without outline or
notes."
The following article was published at this time by
Charles B. Williams, formerly President Sandefer's pastor:
A PERSONAL WORD ABOUT SIMMONS'
NEW PRESIDENT
I was surprised and saddened to hear of the resignation
of Dr. Cooper as president of Simmons College. But when
I read in tie Evangel a few days later that the trustees had
elected President Sandefer of John Tarleton College as his
successor, I felt that the future of Simmons College was as
bright as morning when the sun is climbing a cloudless sky.
As President Sandefer's pastor for nearly three years, I
wish to make a few personal observations on him.
His PERSONALITY
He is not of corporal physique, but still he is commanding
in appearance. One cannot remain in his presence long without feeling that he was born to lead—not as an imperious
master, but as an irresistible, sympathizing friend.
13

Previous presidents of Simmons College were: Reverend
W. C. Friley, A. M., 1892-94; Dr. G. O. Thatcher, Ph. D., 1894-98;
Dr. O. C. Pope, 1898-1901; Reverend C. J. Hairfield, A. M., 1901-02;
Dr. O. H. Cooper, 1902-09.

JEFFERSON DAVIS SANDEFER
1909
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He is a man of convictions and brave enough to utter
them whatever it may cost him. He is impelled by a courage
that fears no foe or force that fights or frustrates his cherished
purposes and plans.
He is no aristocrat. He is a plain man of the people.
"The common people hear him gladly."
A TEACHER
I have seen him teach a class—Sunday school, in the
Baptist Young People's Union, and also in his department in
college. He always has something to say. He arrests and
holds the attention of all pupils, whether young men or young
women. He held and developed in my Sunday school one of
the largest classes I ever saw—a church of four hundred members. He is a powerful, vivacious teacher. No pupil wants
to miss anything he says, and certainly none wants to miss
anything he asks in the quiz. He is thorough in his preparation. I was struck with his method of bringing in an illustration from another historian when teaching a class in history concerning Napoleon's campaigns. This caught the
class and gave them broader views than they could have
formed by slavishly following the textbook.
As AN ADMINISTRATOR
I have seen him face the most difficult problems of
discipline. He never flinched. He always won. This is
perhaps his forte. He is pre-eminently a wise, safe, firm,
yet loving administrator.
The college braggart or dude trembles in his presence.
All who come under him soon find that he stands for work and
order, and these he must have.
As A CAMPAIGNER
He is of pleasing address and captures the country
people wherever he goes. Yes, the town people, too, who are
worth capturing. For several summers he took the field for
John Tarleton and brought in students by the dozens, scores,
and even hundreds. This college had less than one hundred
students when he became president, but in one year he had
run the matriculation up to two hundred and fifty. I have
also seen him take the stump for prohibition and help score a
victory.
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As A CHRISTIAN
Though he taught in a non-sectarian college where I was
a pastor, I could count on him in all the church work. He
taught in Sunday school, in Baptist Young People's Union,
and was even elected deacon and became a loyal, efficient
officer in the Baptist church while teaching in a non-sectarian
college. I commend him to Pastor Coleman for honest, successful service.
Yea, Simmons College is to be congratulated in securing
as president, Professor J. D. Sandefer. Baptists of the West,
stand by him in your prayers, patronage, and purses. If you
do, you will be prouder still of Simmons College. I commend,
unreservedly and cordially, to the Baptists of Abilene, to
Simmons College friends and patrons, to the host of West
Texas Baptists, Professor J. D. Sandefer, the new president
of Simmons College.
CHARLES B. WILLIAMS

The subsequent article was given to the press by the
Baptist pastor of Stephenville at the time of President
Sandefer's resignation.
SIMMONS' NEW PRESIDENT—AN APPRECIATION FROM HIS PASTOR
I want to say a word of appreciation of Simmons' new
president, Professor J. D. Sandefer. The first word is that
he is a sure enough man person. This will be welcome news
to parents, for in your president you will have a rare specimen of noble manhood. Sandefer is the very kind of a man
that I want my boy to get his ideal of manhood from. He is
so clean in his inner and outer life, so transparently genuine,
that his very presence makes a young man feel like being and
doing his very best.
Sandefer is a born leader of men. He leads without
seeking leadership, because you just naturally fall in line with
him—there is something about the man that grips your confidence so that you feel perfectly sure he is right. This explains his marvelous grip in this section on both parents and
pupils. Simmons can rest assured of the fact that she has a
man for president whose legs are long enough to reach the
stirrups.

i.**

Pioneering With Simmons College

93

I feel keenly his loss, but I rejoice that he is to throw
the force of his magnificent personality and equipment into
the work of the denomination.
GILES

C. TAYLOR

The following excerpt was taken from the Stephenville Empire under the heading, "Tarleton College Letter," written by Elzy D. Jennings, President Sandefer's
successor:
To the Citizens of Erath County:
In the course of human affairs men are moved by various
causes or reasons to make business changes and seek fields
more inviting to themselves, leaving their places to be filled
by others who may be chosen to assume the responsibilities
laid down. If the work is a needed one and the compensation
is forthcoming the place will soon be filled.
John Tarleton College yields to Simmons College and
furnishes them with a president and extends congratulations
upon their placing at the head of their institution such a
president as will be found in Professor J. D. Sandefer, who for
the past year has so well served the interests of John Tarleton
College.

We have the following story from one of President
Sandefer's ministerial students.
SOME WORDS CONCERNING SIMMONS'
NEW PRESIDENT
As a student of the college, and one that loves every
brick in her walls, I desire to express my heart thoughts concerning our new President, J. D. Sandefer.
I first knew Professor Sandefer eight years ago. He
had just been elected a teacher in John Tarleton College,
and was preparing to leave Granbury, where he had served
very acceptably as superintendent of the city schools for some
time. I was then entering upon my work as pastor of the
Granbury Church, in which church Professor Sandefer held
his membership. He won me on first sight.
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It was my privilege to often come in touch with him.
I well remember an address he made in my pulpit while on
a visit to Granbury.
It was my pleasure to visit him and his splendid wife
in their home in Stephenville and to be in the splendid school
of John Tarleton which he has helped so greatly to build,
and address the student body, and while there I found that
the boys and girls of that institution had an unfailing friend
in Professor Sandefer, one who was ever ready to enter into
sympathy with them and to lend whatsoever aid possible to
help them in their preparation for the battles of life.

I have watched the growth of this young educator for
these years, with ever increasing pride and joy. I have often
wished I might come more in contact with him. In a private
letter I said, "I wish we might lay hold on you for Simmons
some day." How little I knew that so soon my wish would
live in reality.
And now as a ministerial student in Simmons College
I bespeak for President Sandefer the unstinted loyalty of
every preacher in college, and I am sure the ministerial and
missionary students of the college, along with every other
student, will find in President Sandefer a real friend—one who
shall count it the highest joy to help them in their struggles
for real knowledge and honest preparation for life's duties
and responsibilities.
Personally, I hail his coming to Abilene and to Simmons
with a happy hailing. My prediction is that Simmons is
entering upon an era of good things,—great things. Dr.
Cooper has contributed the best of his great life to Simmons.
President Sandefer will find it easy to build on such a foundation as Dr. Cooper has laid.
My heart appeals to all old students and to all prospective
students that we shall renew our hopes and aspirations for
Simmons and throw ourselves without reservation into the
making of Simmons what it ought to be, and what it soon
shall be, under the magic touch of our new leader, and the
blessing of God.
JOHN

P. HARDESTY

/

Just before the opening of the first semester of school
the new president issued a message to the citizenship of
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Abilene and West Texas in the form of an open letter.
It reads:
TO THE FRIENDS AND PATRONS OF
SIMMONS COLLEGE14
First, of all, I should say, that in accepting the presidency of Simmons College, it shall be my first desire and
ambition, through the strong faculty you have given me, to
strive to maintain for Simmons that high standard of intellectual and Christian efficiency contemplated by its founder,
and set by my worthy predecessor.
To this end we invite your counsel, your vital and economic support, your sympathy, and your prayers. We intend
to give you the best that is in us; no one can do more.
The outlook for Simmons, the ensuing year, as I see it,
is flattering in the extreme, but as you are aware, many sections of our state are feeling keenly the effects of the drought,
and from these sections especially are coming many appeals
from young men and young women whose lives are on fire
with the desire for an education, and for better equipment
for service. They do not want something for nothing, but
they want places where they can render some kind of honorable service in whole or in part, for their board. Will not
many of you who are able, notify us at once, of your willingness to aid one of these young people in his desire to fit
himself for the real duties of life? In doing so, you are
rendering a really great service to the world.
It has become a truism that many of our greatest statesmen, ministers, teachers, and other public benefactors have
come up through just this kind of effort and sacrifice.
You will pardon the personal reference, but had not
a noble business man, of limited means, come to the rescue
of a struggling country boy during the drought of 1887 in
14

Simmons College was established October 17, 1890. O. W.
Stephens and Associates gave $5,000 and sixteen acres of land, for
the present site of the school, in Abilene, Texas. Subsequent
additions of nineteen and of five acres increased the total acreage
to forty. A favorite nickname for Hardin-Simmons University
is "The forty acres." The cornerstone of the first building was
laid on July 4, 1891. A portion of the north wall of this building
still stands,—incorporated in today's Science Hall.
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Texas, Simmons College would no doubt have had a better
president than the one she has now, but she certainly would
not have had the one she has now.
Those of you who are really able to place your sons and
daughters in college, but who feel that you are not, will pardon
me for reminding you of the fact, that there are few people
who would not make any financial sacrifice in the present,
even to the extent of borrowing money at a bank and paying
a high rate of interest, if in doing so they were reasonably
sure of large returns. How many of you have sons and
daughters whose futures will be determined by what you do
for them this year?
Can you afford not to make the same sacrifice for them
you would make in the face of a real inviting financial proposition?
The supreme test of a parent's or guardian's fitness to
rear sons and daughters is his desire and his willingness to
sacrifice for them at this formative and turning point in their
lives, when their all is in balance.
It will be a joy and a genuine delight to the faculty of
Simmons College to assist you or your children in helping
them to become really great men or great women, worthy
of their splendid traditions and ancestry.
When we can serve you, write us, phone us, or call on
us, and let's get on, and stay on common ground in this
greatest work of saving to God and to the state, the youth
of our country, who in the end cannot but rise up and call us
blessed.
Yours for service,
J. D. SANDEFER

President Sandefer admits that he does not know
why he came to Simmons College. True, strong scholastic foundations were being laid by his predecessor,
Dr. O. H. Cooper, and some of the hardest years had been
weathered before his coming. Yet, Simmons College
had no literary standing of note in 1909. It was probably
due to the fact that the physical equipment was so limited
and likewise the library. The college was not even a
member of the State Association of Colleges and Uni-
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versities. President Sandefer had little to encourage
him to great accomplishments as he took his position.
The divine hand that had so unerringly guided his
destiny so far caused the new president to see a vision
of a mighty empire of the West, with a great university
to guide the destinies of the thousands of young lives
who might come the Simmons way. He saw a section
larger than the New England states, that would one day
be able to support a great university.
None of the layout which is seen today—one which
has been termed ideal by many leading school men of
Texas—had taken form in 1909.
At this early period President J. D. Sandefer, the
dreamer, visualized the "horseshoe drive" as it is today.
He saw the new buildings here and there around the
drives; he saw more trees, shrubs, concrete walks, graveled drives, and other improvements. True, he saw and
is still seeing some things that have not yet become
realities. But many of them have been realized.
There had to be created in the great West a positive,
dynamic, and constructive denominational and educational atmosphere about the school. After President
Sandefer had been connected with the school a brief
time he learned that a few faculty members and students
had gone away and left unpaid bills, due the local merchants. Naturally, it took sometime to mold solidarity
of public opinion around the school, that in a way made
it a challenge to some of the business interests.
On Wednesday, September the eighth, 1909, Simmons College had its seventeenth opening. This was the
first opening after President Sandefer took the guiding
reins of the college in his capable hands. He made what
he called some announcements, which were in reality a
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speech, and said some plain things to the student body,
one of which was that there was to be no cigaret smoking, swearing, and so forth on the campus. He asked
for the hearty support of the students and spoke glowingly of the future of Simmons College. The students,
some three hundred strong, and the friends of the college then sang "All Hail The Power Of Jesus Name."
On Sunday morning after school had opened on
Wednesday morning, Reverend C. C. Coleman delivered
the Simmons convocation sermon at the First Baptist
Church. His text was: "What is that in thine hand?"
and he said, "A rod." We have the following brief and
revealing excerpt from this address:
"What hast thou in thy hand, Noble College in whose
name we meet to-day at the Saviour's feet? What hast thou
in thy hand, Simmons College; an influence that will mold
life, body, mind, and soul?
"Oh use it for God, Mr. President; it is not the stuffing
of minds but the molding of life that you are called to do.
Consecrate the influence to God.
"I mean no irreverence when I say that I pray to-day
that heaven's lightning will strike Simmons College and burn
her buildings down to the dust, if heresy ever creeps into the
atmosphere of this noble school."

The citizens of Abilene knew they had chosen the
right man for the presidency of their school. They
knew that he would never falter, and every person sitting
in the audience that Sunday morning knew that Dr.
Coleman's admonition would be followed both in precept and in example by this young president, who was
occupying a pew to the right and just in front of the
speaker.
William Jennings Bryan was a speaker in Abilene
on the sixteenth of September, brought to the city by
the Women's Temperance Union, and it was President J.

Pioneering With Simmons College

99

D. Sandefer's happy privilege to renew old acquaintance
with him and introduce him to the people of Abilene,
where he was now one of their leading citizens.
More than sixty percent of the students enrolled in
the school at the time President Sandefer came to it
were in the academy department, and this was true
during his first few years of service with the institution.
The reader must hold in mind that conditions at that
time (twenty-nine years ago) were far different from
conditions today. Abilene was a small city of from six
thousand to eight thousand people, with few paved
streets and conditions at the college were, in every way,
far from inviting.
On the night of his equivocal acceptance, he had it
definitely understood that he was never to be expected to
raise any money for the school. His conception of anyone asking for money during that period of his life was
that he or she was quite on the level of the ordinary
beggar. The board promised him that if he would
accept their presidency, a field representative would be
secured and that responsibility would not be his.
He found, however, in a short while, that he had
not only a most excellent and sympathetic board, but
that each one was a busy man. He learned that they
did not have time to do a lot of things that a board
less busy might do. He did not wish to worry his board,
or his friends, but he knew that if the school did not get
more buildings, more monies for current expenses, and
more endowment it had absolutely no chance to survive.
He felt keenly the conviction that if money were to be
had for the school, the president would have to lead in
raising it. He concluded that the worry and trouble of
securing individual gifts would have to be undertaken
personally. He, therefore, set out to build in this undeveloped empire a constituency of sympathetic and
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praying friends, to the end that an atmosphere be created,
where those enjoying it could easily be induced to assist
the school by gifts, large or small.
He had much to learn about Baptist schools and
Baptist work. He was told by several members of the
board that Simmons College must never become a part
of what was known at that time as the Correlated
School System among Baptists. He was told that the
general policy of the school system was to keep it out of
debt. (The Correlated School System was organized
for the purpose of paying the debts of Baptist Colleges.)
The position of the board members was, that should
Simmons come into the system, not owing any money,
it would never get any money until the debts off all the
other schools were paid, and this would likely never be
done. This point of view naturally accentuated President Sandefer's leading in building a school, without its
being a part of the Correlated System and at the same
time co-operating with the Correlated System in such
detail as to prevent any criticism from those connected
with the Correlated program.
In November of his first fall with Simmons College
President Sandefer and Reverend C. C. Coleman attended the Baptist General Convention of Texas which
met in Fort Worth. President Sandefer was elected
one of the vice-presidents of the organization. In an
interview with the press Reverend Coleman said, "His
address before the delegates was a masterpiece of diction and thought and made a favorable impression."
Forgetting the fact that he was not supposed to
raise money for this college, President Sandefer began
planning for one of the new buildings that was soon to
appear on the campus. Of course, they needed many
buildings at this early date, but it seemed that a Girls'
Industrial Home was needed most. If they could get
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a building of this type on the campus, girls could come
to school and stay in a supervised dormitory, and do
their own housekeeping, and with a very small outlay of
money, spend some four years in the college and ultimately receive a Bachelor of Arts degree.
The first thing they did toward a furtherance of
their idea was to publish a letter in the local paper
setting out their needs, the approximate cost of the
building when finished, and the date they hoped to
start on the project. The letter was signed by President
J. D. Sandefer, C. C. Coleman, Charles T. Ball, and Mrs.
Charles T. Ball. On March the twelfth, 1910, the contract was let for the building and work began in earnest.
In the early part of his first fall session with the
college the President was invited by his friends, Mr. and
Mrs. J. M. Higginbotham of Dublin, now of Dallas, to
fill the pulpit of the Dublin Baptist Church Sunday
morning and evening. He was entertained in their
beautiful home. After they returned from the evening
service these friends gave him a check for one thousand
dollars to be applied on the Girls' Industrial Home
(now known as Smith Hall).15 On the following Monday
morning, while he was still in Dublin, another friend of
his, B. M. Utterbeck, asked President Sandefer to take
lunch with him and his wife. He accepted and at the
close of the meal they gave him a check for five hundred
dollars. These were the first two gifts that he received
for the school after he became president.
Dr. C. T. Ball and Dr. W. F. Fry raised considerable money to be used for the erection of this home and
after two or three years it was completed and paid
15

The building was named Smith Hall in honor of Reverend
George W. Smith, D. D., who as pastor of the First Baptist Church
of Abilene, and President of the original Board of Trustees, contributed largely to the establishment of the college.
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for. Judge and Mrs. C. M. Caldwell16 of Breckenridge,
Texas, now of Abilene, made the final payments on it
and the notes were burned. President Sandefer says,
"I do not recall, if I ever knew, the amount of their
contribution."
The five acre tract of land on which Smith Hall
was erected was donated to the college by Mr. Frank
Graham of Snyder, Texas. When completed the building cost about fifty thousand dollars, and is a handsome
two story brick building with basement.
On April the sixteenth, 1910, the cornerstone of the
First Baptist Church, which is in use today, was laid
and Jefferson Davis Sandefer presided for the meeting.
This was a joyous occasion for the local Baptists. If
they were going to build a big school, they felt they needed
a larger and finer church in which to train the students on
Sunday.
May the eighteenth, 1910, President Sandefer was
re-elected president of the school, and on the front page
of the local paper we find such a heading as ' 'Eminent
School Man Will Once More Be in Charge of Education
at Simmons College." This does not appear again
through the years because President Sandefer and Simmons College gradually became as one. Quoting from
the write-up under the above mentioned head:
The president's report was very gratifying to the Board
of Trustees and showed that the years 1909-1910, were among
the best in the history of the college. The attendance has
been large through the entire session, the work up to high
standards and harmonious in every way.
16

Judge and Mrs. CM. Caldwell reside at seven hundred and
nine Orange Street, Abilene, Texas. Judge Caldwell was for many
years president of the Hardin-Simmons University Board of Trustees
and is still a member of the board and one of the University's most
loyal and devoted supporters. Mr. Caldwell is one of the city's
most outstanding citizens and capitalists.
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Their new president was not only a dreamer, he was
a builder. At the same time the announcement appeared concerning his re-election another announcement
was made to the effect that the administration building
would be refurnished, repapered, painted and kalsomined, and put in the best condition. One might think
that the changes in the school during his first year
were a natural consequence, born of new blood, but this
was not to be true. Simmons was to grow more and
more, faster and faster through the subsequent years.
The first year President Sandefer was connected
with the college, the State Teachers' Convention met in
Abilene; he invited a committee from the organization
out to see the plant, and indicated some improvements
that were to be made at once. The following year,
1911, the school was accepted as a member of the
Standard Colleges of Texas.
In July of their first summer in Abilene, President
and Mrs. Sandefer went to Boston, Massachusetts, to
attend the National Education Association. He was
selected, from forty Texas delegates to the association,
to represent the state in the Senate Council. The duty
of the Senate Council was to recommend a president for
the association, and their decision had been rejected only
once in forty years. There were from fifteen to twenty
thousand delegates in attendance at the convention.
President Sandefer was planting the seed for future
national recognition of his school.
However, the road to success was not to be an easy
one; there were to be thousands of pitfalls along the
way that would have daunted and dulled the courage of
many a man of lesser faith. From Lucretia Leverton
Sandefer had come that faith and from Samuel Sandefer
that Irish pluck and courage. Unfortunately there are
many jealous and narrow-minded people in the world.
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Along with those dear souls who wanted Simmons College to grow, there were those who were jealous of the
progress the school was making. Just before school was
to open in the fall of 1911, the president received a
letter from Truscott, Texas, telling him that a report
was being circulated to the effect that people were dying
of typhoid fever in Abilene each day.
In an interview in the paper President Sandefer
replied:
It is very hard to preserve a Christian spirit when these
reports are circulated. Simmons College has a great future,,
has worked tirelessly to upbuild itself, and it is distressing to>
lose students on such flagrant misstatements as these.

In spite of this and other stories circulated, Simmons College opened her doors with an increase in the
number of students at the beginning of the fall semester.
During the spring and summer of the year 1911,,
the president was kept busy making commencement
speeches for different high schools and delivering prohibition talks in this part of the state. The last few
days of the month of April he spoke on prohibition and
education in Haskell, Knox, and Baylor Counties. He
delivered the commencement address before the senior
class of Haskell High School, spoke at Temple, Baylor
County, and at Goree on statewide prohibition. He
reported that the sentiment for statewide prohibition
was growing.
The fight has not been won, however; there are lots of
local optionists, who are opposed to statewide prohibition
merely because they have not studied the situation. But
everywhere I go I find the prohibition sentiment growing and
believe we will rid this grand old state of saloons.

He was invited to go to Gordon and address a mass
meeting. One of the leading lawyers in that county,

..
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Judge W. P. Gibbs, who had been a legislator for several
years asked him for a division of time. The debate was
held in a big rural community north of Gordon, Texas.
The President and Judge Gibbs were to speak an hour
each. Judge Gibbs was to have fifteen minutes and
President Sandefer was to have ten minutes for rejoinders.
Judge Gibbs was a very popular man, Irish in his
background and exceedingly clever on the platform.
In the President's ten minutes rejoinder he drew
a description of the three or four saloons in the town
near by and (as on a previous occasion many years before
this) he drew a verbal picture of the drunks who sat
around on their porches and indulged in their filthy
stories and poured out their vomit while their wives
took in washing to keep them and their children off the
breadline.
He drew a picture of Christ's returning to the earth
and taking part in the election the following Saturday.
He turned to his opponent and asked him if he should
meet the Son of man on his way to the ballot box, and
he should accompany him, would he still vote to perpetuate the conditions that existed in that town or community and throughout the earth. He asked further
that if Christ should vote as he did, could he still get
down on his knees and say his prayers to one who had
cast his vote with him.
When he had concluded this peroration, this distinguished and youthful citizen jumped to his feet and
told his neighbors that if they would forgive him in his
effort to defend the liquor traffic he would never again
attempt to make a speech in defense of the saloons.
Women and mothers sobbed aloud and cried for joy and
the county was carried for prohibition.
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President Sandefer went from there to Mingus and
then to Strawn. On his return he said:
I wish I could impress on the pros of this part of the
state the necessity of staying wide awake and of going to the
polls on July the twenty-third.
I believe we have the fight won if only our people
will not become indifferent and not vote. The cities are
splendidly organized and will cast their total strength July
the twenty-second.
During the last nine days, I have delivered sixty addresses in fourteen counties, speaking to no less than twentyfive thousand people and I find this part of Texas solidly for
prohibition. I hope we can carry our section by a four to one
ratio. The only counties which I have visited that are, in
my opinion, doubtful, are Callahan, Palo Pinto, and Dickens,
although in Dickens the prohibition secretary, Jeff D. Reagan,
says the antis are whipped.

On August the twelfth, President Sandefer telegraphed acceptance of an invitation from W. T. Bartholomew, chairman of the Tom Green County Prohibition Association, to make an address advocating
statewide prohibition.
Sometime later he received a telegram from Judge
A. W. Hockenhall, a young attorney (later became
governor of New Mexico) of Clovis, New Mexico, asking him to come there and deliver some addresses in a
local option campaign in the county. He accepted and
a committee met him at the train and took him to a
hotel and told him that he had been scheduled to speak
three times in one day. As they started down the street
to the hotel President Sandefer passed a man whom he
recognized as his old trustee and saloon friend, George
Landers. He greeted President Sandefer most cordially
and told him that he was in the saloon business there,
but that he was planning to retire. He said that as
soon as he read in the papers that President Sandefer
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was to speak there, he went to the other saloonkeepers
in town and told them they might as well move. He
said he had invited them to come and hear the addresses.
The audiences were very large and generous and the
county eventually went dry and in keeping with his own
prophecy, George Landers moved across the border of
Texas into Oklahoma and went into the liquor business
there in a wet county and remained there until he died.
Toward the end of the year President Sandefer
went to New York and while there made his headquarters in the Robert S. Simmons' Home. Dr. Simmons was very anxious for President Sandefer to attend
the services of the Fifth Avenue Baptist Church with
the hope that he might see "Johnnie" Rockefeller, as he
called him. The elder John D. Rockefeller and James
B. Simmons (the founder of the school and father of
Robert S. Simmons) were great friends and Mr. Rockefeller gave Dr. Simmons considerable money for his
missionary objectives.
President Sandefer decided to attend the church
and tried to get Dr. Robert S. Simmons to go with him,
but Dr. Simmons insisted that he could not hear very
well and he would just stay home in his little room and
pray that the Simmons College President would get to
see "Johnnie."
Of course President Sandefer was sure that he would
never have such good luck as to meet Mr. Rockefeller,
Jr. When he arrived at the church, the usher seated
him temporarily near the door and told him that if
some of the regular communicants did not come by a
certain time he would place him closer to the minister.
After a few moments the usher showed him to a seat
near the middle of the fourth row, just in front of the
pulpit.
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After a song or two and the prayer, the usher reappeared and ushered a man in and seated him on President Sandefer's right. The president had seen Mr.
Rockefellers picture many times and he knew that
he was sitting by John D. Rockefeller, Jr., the son of
Dr. Simmons' good friend. Mr. Rockefeller was alone.
He wore a tall silk hat, a long coat, and carried a gold
headed cane which he fumbled almost constantly while
the sermon was being delivered. President Sandefer
says, "I do not remember anything the preacher said,
as I was absorbed in every movement of Mr. Rockefeller."
When the basket was passed for the offering, Mr.
Rockefeller pulled a new one dollar bill out of his pocket
and dropped it in the basket, and the college president
dropped in his nickel.
After the sermon, the Lord's Supper was observed
and the sacraments were handed Mr. Rockefeller first
and he passed them to President Sandefer. When the
benediction was pronounced, Mr. Rockefeller turned
toward the aisle and President Sandefer touched him
on the elbow and remarked, "I am a stranger here in
the church and I want to know if Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr., is in the audience this morning.'' Mr. Rockefeller's face brightened, and he said, "Yes, I am he."
Then President Sandefer said, "I am a visitor here from
Texas, a Baptist and president of a Baptist college
founded by a man who once belonged to this church."
Mr. Rockefeller said, "That is very interesting, whom
do you have in mind?" President Sandefer answered,
"Dr. James B. Simmons." He said, "Sure, I remember
the Simmons family and I remember them well. I am
glad to meet you. I hope you will attend other services
when you are in the city."
As they passed through the doorway, a woman
introduced herself to President Sandefer and asked,
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"Do you know whether or not Mr. Rockefeller was here
this morning?" President Sandefer replied, "Yes, that
was he who just passed through the doorway." She
said, "Oh! how disappointing, my party is from the
State of Washington and we came to this church to see
him, and you are the only one, it seems, who had the
pleasure of meeting him and having some words with him."
President Sandefer returned to the Simmons' Home
and Dr. Simmons called to him, before he reached the
top of the stairway, on the way to his room, and said,
"Did you get to see Johnnie?" President Sandefer replied, "Yes, I got to see him and introduced myself to
him." Dr. Simmons was elated and joyously cried,
"Good, I knew you would. I was in my room praying
all during the time the services were being conducted."
In the spring of 1912, President Sandefer was
elected Summer Normal Conductor to succeed Mr. E. V.
White, who had resigned. It was the consensus of
opinion among teachers of the city and county that it
was a most happy selection. "Just the thing," was the
usual answer to queries. The following statements by
President Sandefer were carried in the local paper:
I was surprised this morning upon my return to the
city from Stephens County, where I addressed the Teachers
and Trustees' Association, to be informed by a committee
that I had been chosen conductor of the Abilene Summer
Normal, and I am exceedingly grateful for the honor.
Simmons College Summer School and the Abilene
Normal will be, you might say, merged as Professor G. W.
Mullins and Professor Julius Olsen are in the faculty of the
summer normal and it is expected that Professor J. F.
McDonald and Professor J. A. Tolman will be added.
I am in the field a great deal and in touch with the
teachers of the West and I think I can show them the great
advantages given them by attending a Summer Normal conducted in connection with a high class college, as Simmons
College, and I have no doubt the Summer School will be
a great success under the able faculty that will be at the helm.
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Some three hundred teachers attended the Summer Normal and it was called a great success.
On April the seventh, 1912, we find an interesting
headline and letter appearing in the Abilene Reporter.
Quote:

"DR. SANDEFER HONORED BY
GOVERNOR O. B. COLQUITT"
State of Texas,
Executive Department
To all whom these presents shall come
Be it known that I, O. B. Colquitt, Governor of the
State of Texas, appreciating the high standing and reposing
special confidence in the integrity of Dr. J. D. Sandefer, of
Abilene, Texas, hereby appoint him delegate to represent the
State of Texas at the conference of Charities and Corrections
at Waco, Texas, April the fourteenth, 1912.

Along with his other duties the president was filling
pulpits on Sunday mornings. He spoke to the Oak
Street Baptist Church of Abilene on Sunday, April
the fourteenth. The subject of his address was "The
Forgotten Man." A large congregation heard the lecture and all joined in saying that it was a fine one, being
of the characteristic nature of Dr. Sandefer's speeches.
For the next few weeks he was busy traveling to and
from the plains of Texas delivering Sunday morning
addresses and commencement speeches. He told the
citizens of Abilene on his return that if they would
give Simmons a new building there was no doubt that
the school would grow by leaps and bounds.
In the summer he again visited Oregon and was the
guest for a few days of his mother and father and a
sister or two, who resided in Portland, Oregon. On his
return home he said that he was going to work with

President J. D. Sandefer on the occasion of his
twentieth wedding anniversary
December, 1913
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renewed energy and zeal, and all he asked was the kind
co-operation of the people. He said he felt sure that
Woodrow Wilson would be the next president of the
United States.
On the twenty-first opening of the school it was
announced that twenty-five thousand dollars had been
raised for the construction of a new forty thousand
dollar building. The Abilene Chamber of Commerce
was to raise all the money that was not otherwise raised.
Mr. E. B. Bynum was president, and Mr. Fred Wood
was secretary of the Chamber of Commerce at that time.
President Sandefer and Mr. Wood went together for
days and days canvassing the citizens of Abilene for
small gifts to make possible the building. There were
many contributions, but most all of them were small
gifts. The largest contributors were Mr. J. H. Parramore, who gave three thousand dollars, and Mr. C. W.
Merchant, who gave one thousand dollars. The building
was built of the finest red pressed brick, trimmed with
pure white columns at the front entrance. It was made
two stories high with a basement and had a seating
capacity of one thousand. The building was known as
Abilene Hall. Although several years old at the date of
this writing, it is still one of the most attractive buildings
on the campus.
When school opened the following September, the
building was ready and Simmons College had her twentysecond opening before the largest crowd that had ever
assembled for the opening of school. Dr. J. B. Cranfill
of Dallas was the principal speaker and was introduced
by President Sandefer. In introducing him, he called
attention to the work of the distinguished gentleman in
an eloquent manner and paid a high tribute of praise to
his life.
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In his address Dr. Cranfill said:

I want to speak a word about your president. I think
that Simmons College has one of the greatest presidents in
the world. I honor him as one of the truly great Christian
gentlemen of our nation. A man is not grown until he is
fifty-one years old and I can see great things ahead with such
a man as you have as president. I thank God for Sandefer.
O brethren, I glory in your work. I want to speak
a plain word this morning; I am glad that Simmons College
is not in the Correlation. My blood is in every school of the
system. I do not love these schools less when I tell you
I hope the day will never come when Simmons College will be
correlated. I glory in the thought that out here in West
Texas where the wind blows and the sun shines brightest,
Simmons College stands out alone unhampered by any state
convention, free and independent. I wonder if it is Baptist
blood in my veins that makes me feel that way about it. I
love the independence of the Baptist people.

At the close of the address, a collection was taken
for the finishing of the building. The collection amounted
to twenty-seven hundred dollars.
In January of the following year President Sandefer
was unanimously elected president of the Chamber of
Commerce which position he accepted for a term of one
month and which he agreed to hold indefinitely if there
was hearty and unified co-operation among the members.
Every member was very enthusiastic after the first
meeting and expressed the belief that President Sandefer's term of office would be one of the most successful
since the organization of the civic body.
During this year Simmons College really took a
stride forward under the capable and certain leadership
of her president. She made application for, and was
admitted into the Texas Intercollegiate Association, thus
assuring the school and town of some fairly good athletic
contests. She was placed in the list of the eight first-

Mrs. J. D. Sandefer on the occasion of her
twentieth wedding anniversary
December, 1913
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class colleges in the state in the oratorical contest for
the year. Among the teams that made up the aggregate were Baylor University, Southwestern University,
Texas Christian University, Austin College, Daniel Baker
College, Simmons College, and Texas University.
A campaign was started to raise two hundred
fifty thousand dollars for endowment and equipment.
Announcement was made that Reverend F. C. Dick and
Reverend John P. Hardesty, of Fort Worth, would
move to Abilene to help in the enterprise; and assist
President J. D. Sandefer, Dr. W. F. Fry and Reverend
A. J. Morgan.
President Sandefer has taken part in all political
campaigns in Texas for the past thirty or forty years,
when the prohibition question was dominant in the
party platform. He was the representative of Judge
Thomas H. Ball, of Houston, in his first campaign for
governor against James E. Ferguson. He engaged in
many debates and although his candidate lost, the school
gained many new students at the opening of the fall term
as a result of his activities. All his speeches were on a
high level and involved the youth of the state. He
states, "Although I have always opposed both Governor
James E. Ferguson and Mrs. Ferguson, Governor Ferguson has many times told me that he would support me
for governor of Texas and throw his newspaper support
to me. He says that I am one prohibition layman that
gave him a square deal—Ferguson's phrase—'Never hit
him below the belt."'
On August the ninth, 1914, the president gave out
the following interview:
I have, in the past six or eight weeks, been over a good
deal of Central and West Texas. I find people everywhere
I go talking about and planning to come to Simmons College
the ensuing year.
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I find several reasons for the extreme activity in the
field for Simmons. In the first place, I dare say that no
college in the land has a student group that evidences the same
degree of loyalty and enthusiasm for their college as ours does.
In the second place, parents are learning that there is
no college town in Texas so free from vice and temptation as
Abilene.
Again, the work of Simmons is recognized along with
the work of the other first-class colleges and universities of
the land.

Simmons opened that fall with a boom. Four
hundred students were enrolled for the first semester.
The president gave out the following interview:
You may say to the Reporter readers that Simmons
College has passed the experimental stage. It is a real college
of the first class. Let no one sound a low note. If all continue to work and to pull together, Simmons College is destined
to become a great institution, and its worthwhileness to Abilene, as a cultural and economic asset will certainly never be
questioned by anyone whose opinion would have any weight.

In November President Sandefer was again elected
one of the vice-presidents of the Baptist General Convention of Texas. Mr. M. H. Wolfe of Dallas, Texas,
and Judge O. S. Lattimore of Fort Worth, Texas, were
elected with him.
It was hard for the president to see why people of
Abilene would send their children off to other places to
school when they could get the same facilities at home.
By this time Simmons College ranked with the best
schools of the state and the work done in the school was
accepted at all the leading universities and colleges
throughout the land. It was much more reasonable for
them to attend school at home than to go to some highly
touted eastern school. The president said, " Patronizing
home industry is a great thing and I feel almost equal to
preaching a sermon on it."

William Jennings Bryan and Jefferson Davis Sandefer
June, 1915
"Commencement"
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In the summer of 1915, President Sandefer again
visited his mother and father in Portland, Oregon.
While in that vicinity he attended the World's Exposition at San Francisco and visited many institutions of
higher learning, looking over their plants and studying
their ideals. Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Radford and Mrs.
W. G. Swenson and family were fellow passengers on the
return trip. He came home highly elated over his survey and deeply imbued with the Simmons' spirit. Although his school plant could not in any way compare
with the others he had visited, he felt that he had ideals,
that they would never have, planted in this little school
in the West. He meant to see that these ideals were
carried out and hoped through them to bring students
and friends to his institution whose influence and money
would some day build the greatest Christian school in
the land.
Simmons College opened on September the thirteenth, 1915, with a big advance over the preceding
year. Honorable J. M. Wagstaff, of Abilene, was the
speaker and in a retrospective way called attention to the
day more than twenty years ago when he with Judge
K. K. Leggett, Colonel J. H. Parramore, and Colonel
C. W. Merchant laid the cornerstone of the first building
erected on the campus of Simmons College.
Colonel J. H. Parramore made the hit of the morning
after being called on by the audience. No man was more
popular before a crowd. He told his audience that he was not
going to give off much hot air because there had already been
plenty that morning. He said, "Simmons needs a new dormitory for the girls, and if Abilene will give thirty thousand
dollars, I will give ten thousand dollars."

After Mr. J. H. Parramore gave the ten thousand
dollars, Mr. C. W. Merchant gave three thousand dollars, and another friend gave two thousand dollars; that
made fifteen thousand dollars of the possible outlay of
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fifty thousand dollars already provided for. There was
great rejoicing at the close of the session as the personnel
of the school anticipated a beautiful dormitory adorning
their campus.
In November, after school had opened in September,
the president gave out another interview to the local
paper. The headlines were: "Sandefer says, 'I have
Planted My Life in Simmons College I"' He cited unanswerable arguments to show that Abilene should contribute to the building of a new dormitory for girls.
There are thousands of dollars going into Abilene
yearly for the support of our retail merchants. It seems to
me, therefore, that in justice to an interest that is manifestly
for the upbuilding of Abilene every merchant and property
owner cannot but assume an attitude of helpfulness toward
this proposition. In view of the fact that it has become
generally known over the West that this proposition has been
made, it will be practically impossible for me to enlist the
sympathies of friends of the college away from Abilene in our
efforts to procure other buildings, unless this challenge of
Colonel Parramore's should be met by our friends here.
Simmons College will have an annual enrollment this
year, including that of the Summer School and Summer
Normal of more than one thousand students. This, I repeat,
provides an economic stream flowing into Abilene throughout
the entire year of thousands of dollars; moreover no one
spending this money here is making a penny in our city.
It is conservative to say that ninety per cent of our
students are in Abilene solely because of Simmons College.
Simmons College asks for nothing save that which she deserves and merits at the hands of her friends. She is destined
to grow and become one of the largest and most useful colleges
in the south or southwest, provided her buildings and accommodations can be kept commensurate with her rapid and
steady growth. I throw down the challenge to the business
men of Abilene and the West, that with buildings and accommodations adequate, we can give you an institution, with a
daily attendance of one thousand students in a year's time
after provisions and accommodations have been made. If,
however, this is to be done, it must be done now.
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I have planted my life in Simmons College, provided
an opportunity is afforded here for the building of one of the
really great colleges of the southwest.

Needless to say, the money was soon raised with the
board members unanimously making contributions, and
the hall was well on its way to completion by the following September. The building was named Mary-Frances
Hall in honor of two noble women, Mrs. J. H. Parramore and Mrs. C. W. Merchant, wives of two of the
original Board of Trustees, and the largest donors to the
building.
"Mr. Parramore's gift was the first local gift of ten
thousand dollars that I received after I became president/' says Doctor Sandefer. Continuing he says, "I
remember, he filled out the check, sitting at his desk in
his home and handed it to me. He stated very specifically that if Simmons College ever went into the Correlation, he wanted it understood that his ten thousand
dollars would be returned to his children.
"He was always very pronounced in his views that
the school should retain a type of independence that
would make it different from others. He and others of
the board members shared the views expressed by Dr.
James B. Simmons, that if the school ever attained
greatness in the field of higher education, it could not
do so and be tied on to a system of schools, revolving
around a central institution, which was at that time, and
would forever be, Baylor University. Dr. Simmons'
illustration was, that all of the schools would simply
become satellites revolving around the sun, and it would
be impossible for any one of the satellites to become as
large and potential as the 'Sun.' Dr. Simmons also expressed the view, as told by his son (Dr. Robert S. Simmons), Judge K. K. Leggett, Colonel J. H. Parramore, and
others, that the western country would some day have
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more people in it, than all Texas had when the institution was established. His position and the position of
some of the early friends of Simmons College were to the
effect that the school should be allowed to grow and
develop as rapidly as its friends in the West and throughout the land expressed themselves in money, sufficient
to provide buildings and endowment/'
When Mary-Frances Hall was completed it was one
of the most modern dormitories in the South. It resembled in many ways both Smith Hall and Abilene
Hall. It was constructed of the same choice red brick
and trimmed with the same beautiful white stone. It
has beautiful white columns, resembling those at the
entrance of both the other halls. When a local reporter
went through the building he gave the following notation
to the press:
I found the president in his shirt sleeves, more suggestive just at that moment of a blond Viking than of a serious
minded, highly efficient college head, but from the manner
in which he exhibited the building, one was led to think that
it represented more to him than to any other person,—and it
does. He has wanted that building for the longest, he has
watched it rise from an idea into a thing of brick and concrete, and his suggestions, and his wife's suggestions, promptly
executed, are everywhere apparent.

During the late spring and early summer of 1916, the
president was, as had been his custom for some thirtyfive years, busily engaged in filling speaking engagements,
about the state. None of the president's speeches was
written; consequently few were ever preserved. As a
commencement speaker, there is probably no person in
Texas who could be named as his parallel. An alert and
patient reporter representing the local paper at Winters,
Runnels County, Texas, sat in his audience one Sunday
morning May the twenty-first, 1916, and took the
president's address and published it in the Thursday
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edition of his paper. The article occupies more space
than should be permitted here. It is however, a perfect example of the hundreds of speeches delivered by the
president championing Christian culture which type of
speech went far to elevate the president to a position of
statewide influence.
In December, President Sandefer again visited New
York City, and as on a previous visit spent much of his
time in the home of Dr. Robert S. Simmons. He was a
guest of Mr. Ed. S. Hughes at a luncheon at the Bankers* Club on the thirty-eighth floor of the Equitable
Building. He visited Dr. J. G. Hibben, president of
Princeton University and former classmate of Ed. S.
Hughes, in the president's home on the campus.
The paramount reason of his trip to New York was
to try to interest Mr. Edgar L. Marston (mentioned in
chapter three) in the future growth of Simmons College.
Mr. Marston was only fifty-six years of age at that
time and just entering his prime as a business man.
His secretary informed President Sandefer that it would
be two weeks before Mr. Marston would have an open
date to talk with him. Mr. Marston had just given, first
and last (at that time), fifty thousand dollars to Brown
University and ten thousand dollars to Vassar College.
He stated that he gave Brown University the money
for a gymnasium because in this modern day, boys did
not get enough exercise and needed some place to work
off their surplus energy. He added further that in his
youth it was different, that the boys got enough exercise
chopping wood. Since he had already been interested in
this field, President Sandefer felt that he would be more
interested in giving Simmons a gymnasium than any other
type of building.
President Sandefer waited the two weeks and reported, as directed by the secretary, at twelve-thirty in
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the afternoon on the designated day for his conference.
President Sandefer did not know whether or not Mr.
Marston would remember him. When time came for
his engagement, Mr. Marston came out of his office and
grabbing his hand said, "Professor, you were right about
the Thurber situation. I did not lose my coal miners,
and my people have more money to spend for groceries,
dry goods, and other necessities than they ever had under
the 'old saloon days.,,,
They went to the Bankers' Club for lunch and Mr.
Marston ordered a table for "two," where they could sit
and look out over the beautiful Hudson River. He said,
"Professor, what do you want ?" President Sandefer was
rather young in the business of securing gifts and he was
afraid to ask him for much money. He said, "I want you
to furnish half the money, and I will get some other friends
to furnish the other half, to build a gymnasium at Simmons College, out of Thurber brick, and I want to name
it Marston Gymnasium." As has been stated before,
Mr. Marston was a fine business man and he said,
"Suppose you take a piece of paper and a pencil, and show
me your campus layout, including the number of buildings and explain to me something of your plans for the
future." President Sandefer hastily complied with his
demands and after close observation Mr. Marston said,
"That looks like a fine future for your institution. How
much will the building you have in mind cost?" President Sandefer replied, "It will probably cost twenty-five
thousand dollars." (He says now, "I should have said
one hundred thousand dollars.") Mr. Marston said, "I
will give half, and will be glad to do it. I will also give
you the brick from Thurber at cost." (This was in itself a consideration of some two thousand dollars.)
President Sandefer says, "We had a wonderful lunch
together and my joy was unbounded. Mr. Marston told
me that he would mail me the amount in four install-
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ments. I thanked him from the deep of my soul and
caught the subway for one hundred and fifty-nine, East
Fifty-ninth Street. The distance on the subway was
some fourteen or fifteen miles. I confess that I had a
peculiar sensation as I made that particular run under
the City of New York, wondering if my friends at home
would know that I got the gift should the city cave in and
I be lost in the debris."
When he returned home, he issued the following
challenge to the people of Abilene through the press:
I promised the business men of Abilene last year that
I would not ask them, as a business proposition for another
building for five years. I must make good my word. I am
confident, however, that there are many friends of Simmons
College, in Abilene, who will voluntarily help me meet this
challenge of Mr. Marston. This is ten thousand dollars of
New York money coming to help Abilene.
It is the only standard institution of learning between
Fort Worth and the Pacific Ocean with the highest ideals and
standards. May we not therefore, continue to co-operate as
one, touching the building of a great college—yes ultimately—
a great university to serve Abilene and the southwest as no
other institution in the land is doing on so small an investment.

On March the eighteenth, 1917, an announcement
was made, by a committee composed of President J. D.
Sandefer, George L. Paxton, T. N. Carswell, and George
S. Anderson of the Simmons Board of Trustees, to the
effect that Simmons College would have a new gymnasium. Many students contributed toward this building. In April President Sandefer was the personal guest
in Thurber of Mr. Marston in his private car, "The
Maryland/' They decided to use a new brick in the
proposed structure. We find the following interesting
excerpt from Dr. Sandefer, in the local paper:
Brick.

The brick has just been patented and is called Channel
It is hollow and this makes it impossible for moisture
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to get through the walls, because of the air-chambers inside.
Again, it is much lighter than the old brick hence there is
a larger saving to the purchaser in freight. The surface of
the brick is rough and the brick are of different color, affording
to the eye a tapestry effect. In fact the wall when completed
looks very much like the many colored rug. This will be the
second building in the State built of this brick.
It is rather interesting that the man who invented this
brick was formerly a student of mine when I taught school in
Strawn, Texas, in my earlier days. I would not have it understood, however, that he got anything from me that would
enable him to devise a brick that is a challenge and wonder
of students of architecture. The name of the inventor of the
brick is Mr. Arthur Miller, who now lives in New York City.

On June the eighth, 1917, the Degree of Doctor of
Laws (LL.D.) was conferred on President Sandefer by
Baylor University at their commencement exercises.
At the same time, Governor Charles H. Brough of Arkansas, Dr. Curtis L. Laws, Editor of the WatchmanExaminer, of New York City, Professor P. W. Horn,
Superintendent of the Houston Schools, were similarly honored. Dr. J. M. Dawson, Pastor of the First
Baptist Church of Waco received a Doctor of Divinity
degree.
In May of the following year the report was circulated that President Sandefer was to be a candidate
for the office of governor of Texas. It did not take long,
however, for him to put an end to this. On the eve of his
departure for Ozona, Texas, where he was to deliver an
address before the graduating class, he was asked by a
reporter of the paper the direct question, if he would run
for governor of Texas. Dr. Sandefer said,
You may state that I have no thought of becoming
a candidate. Make it as strong as you can for I am not now,
and will not enter the race. It seems to me that I have previously made the fact that I am not a candidate plain to my
friends, but if that is not the case, I now state positively that
I am not a candidate and will not be in the race.

5. Works Bear Fruit

In 1917 and 1918, the thing that was tantamount to
anything else in the thinking of the people of the day
was the crisis in Europe that culminated in the World
War. On April the sixth, 1917, the Congress of the
United States declared that a state of war existed between Germany and the United States. Congress at
once undertook the task of providing for a great army
to be raised by selective draft. Students' army training
corps were established and maintained. College men
were given free training, all necessary expenses, and
thirty dollars a month salary. The Simmons College
boys were to receive their training at Fort Sheridan; the
number of students sent was based on the ratio of one to
twenty-five. They were selected for their mental and
physical strength. Eleven men accompanied by Professor R. N. Richardson enrolled for the training. Among
the eleven young men chosen was Jefferson Davis Sandefer, Jr.
In a telegram to President Sandefer, the latter part
of July 1918, General McCain advised that the war
department had formally designated Simmons as a
college where a students' army training corps would be
established and maintained. President Sandefer felt
that this was a distinct honor for Simmons College and
Abilene. Associated Press dispatches carried announcements of schools designated. Baylor University, at
129
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Waco, Southern Methodist University, at Dallas, and
Vanderbilt University, at Nashville, Tennessee, were
other schools thus designated.
With Simmons College thus lined up and his eldest
son away to training camp, it is very easy to imagine what
was permeating the thinking of the president and his
family. He became one of the outstanding speakers for
the many patriotic programs that were given about the
state. At the same time that he was boosting his country, he was boosting Simmons College.
By May of 1919, the president was ready to announce
to the world that the trustees of his popular and fastgrowing institution were open to bids for a seventy-five
thousand dollar addition to Simmons Hall, which would
make the building one of the most modern for school
purposes in Texas.
The Simmons Science Hall called for the salvaging
of the original administration building. It was built
when the school was overflowing with students and was
without facilities to take care of the student influx.
The president gave most of his time trying to get donations, mainly from oil people in the Breckenridge and
Ranger area.
Many hundreds of acres of royalty were secured
and are now a part of the assets of the institution. Some
forty thousand dollars came in from these sources to
help on the expenses of the building which cost, including
equipment, more than one hundred eighty-one thousand
dollars. The building includes the foundation and walls
of the original structure. It contains physical, chemical,
and biological laboratories, professors' offices and lecture
rooms, and the offices of the president, the college dean,
and the secretary-treasurer.
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No denominational school in the South had better
equipment at the time it was erected, according to the
Dean of Southern Methodist University, who inspected
the institution from the point of view of its becoming a
member of the Association of Colleges and Secondary
Schools of the Southern states.
Of course, a man of Dr. Sandefer's ability was in
demand by many schools. Many times he was urged
to make a change and just as often he refused. Seldom
did he mention any of his offers; however, the news of
two outstanding offers did reach the alert ears of a local
reporter and he learned that the citizens of the president's old home town, Stephenville, were anxious to
have him back at the helm of John Tarleton College.
A committee of eighty-five citizens pressed the importance of the place upon him, offering to supplement the
state salary of several thousand dollars, thus swelling
the total to seven thousand dollars a year. The
presidency of the Oklahoma Baptist University was also
tendered him. The offer was an attractive one, as the
institution was the only Baptist school in the state, and
it had a number of fine buildings and splendid equipment.
President Sandefer's refusal to accept these attractive
offers bears testimony to his determination to finish the
work he had undertaken at Simmons College.
"And Jesus said unto him, No man, having put his
hand to the plow, and looking back, is fit for the kingdom of God."
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Caldwell of Breckenridge gave
the president a one hundred thousand dollar gift to be
used for a new building. It was put into the Fine Arts
Building and it became known as the Caldwell Fine Arts
Building. The building was built in memory of the
three Caldwell children, Guy, Mildred, and Agnes, all of
whom are living. When completed, the handsome three
story building cost some one hundred five thousand
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dollars and was one of the best conservatories in the
South. The edifice is of Greek classic design, of the
Corinthian order; the first story forms a pedestal, above
which the superstructure rises. The "Pedestal" is of
stone and rusticated brickwork, harmonizing with Science
Hall, located a few yards to the west. The upper two
stories form a shaft, treated with a row of Corinthian
pilasters. These make a colonnade across the front of
the central unit which terminates in pavilions at either
end. Above the third story there is an elaborate entablature and on the frieze may be seen in bold copper
letters the names of the four masters, "Beethoven,
Shakespeare, Titian, and Webster."
Soon after the president had secured the above gift,
the 75-Million Campaign was organized by the Southern Baptist Convention at their annual meeting in Atlanta, Georgia. The idea of the campaign was to help
all denominational causes and to help in particular, the
schools of the South. President J. D. Sandefer, Dr.
M. A. Jenkens, and Judge C. M. Caldwell went to Dallas
to attend the meeting of the Executive Board of the
Baptist General Convention of Texas in January of 1920.
It was reported at this meeting that sixteen million
dollars of the seventy-five million dollars would be
handled by the Texas Baptists. Simmons College was
urged to come into the campaign and was promised five
hundred thousand dollars, the sum to be paid in the
amounts of one hundred thousand dollars annually.
This, if it worked, would give the school enough money
to pay off the small indebtedness it was carrying on the
newly completed Science Hall and let the trustees announce a new building. The State Board assured
President Sandefer and his trustees that Simmons would
receive at least two hundred and fifty thousand dollars
and that it would be safe to go ahead and spend that
much on any project that he and his Board might consider worthwhile at that time.

Works Bear Fruit

133

From the beginning of its organization, as has been
stated before, Simmons College was to be rim independently. It was against the best judgment of the local
board and of the president that Simmons College finally
lined up with the Campaign. They wanted to go ahead
and raise their quota, donate it to the organization for
their causes and remain independent, but they were
afraid they would be misunderstood.
It is not known definitely just what Simmons College
received out of the Campaign, but it was somewhere
between one hundred twenty thousand dollars and one
hundred thirty-five thousand dollars, only a small amount
more than the First Baptist Church of Abilene gave to
the Campaign.
Big monies for Simmons had always been secured
through direct gifts to the school. During this Campaign no one was supposed to go out and solicit money
for his own school. Any money solicited was to be allocated to the Seventy-five Million project. This tied
the hands of the president and his field representative
for five years' time.
In the meantime, in order to keep the school before
the public, the trustees borrowed money on their two
hundred fifty thousand dollar gift promise, paid eight
per cent interest, and went ahead with their building
and running program. When they failed to receive the
quota, or even half the quota promised the school, the
school was, of course, heavily encumbered.
The president says, "I still insist that it would
have been better for Simmons, financially, to take nothing from the Campaign. This would have left us free
to secure individual gifts for the school.
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*'There is a fundamental truth that I have learned
after thirty years of service here. First, there are not
many people who will do their duty toward a denominational cause if that cause is looking toward the State
Board for support. Second, tens of thousands of
dollars have come to this institution as a result of its
independence, looking to its friends, who believe in it
implicitly, to do for it what might be done, realizing that
if they do not do it, it will not be done. I am merely
expressing my views, based on thirty years of sacrificial
and concrete service, and they are not to be in any way
interpreted as critical, but an honest opinion as to how
denominational institutions should be built. It may be
apropos to say, it is the policy of denominational boards,
uniformly, to help the cause nearest failure—first of all,
and doing so just penalizes individual leadership that
takes care of its institution through sacrificial economy."
There were some lighter moments mixed in with the
heavier hours of life, consequently we find the president
attending a meeting of the Shriners in Fort Worth.
He was one of the number of candidates for a diamond
ring that they were to give away. On May the first,
1920, an announcement was made in a local paper to the
effect that Dr. J. D. Sandefer had won the ring.
The platform upon which President Sandefer was a
candidate read as follows:
Jefferson Davis Sandefer, LL.D., the silver tongued
orator and rebel. He does not know yet that the Yankees
licked us. It has been said of him, "He is the greatest president of the greatest college of the greatest city of the greatest
state in the greatest nation during the greatest age in the
world's history." Says he, "I am for worldwide prohibition,
The League of Nations, Woodrow Wilson, and Texas.''

In June of 1920, Dr. J. B. Cranfill was speaker for
the commencement program. Simmons had the largest
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graduating class in her history.
speaker, Dr. Sandefer said,
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Simmons College has been very fortunate in the past
in her selection of speakers for commencement exercises, having had such men as Pat M. Neff, Morris Sheppard, George
Truett, William J. Bryan, and other great men to address us
at various times and on this occasion we were able to secure
a man who is known far and near for his accomplishments in
the line of theology, letters, finance, and other activities.
He then presented Dr. J. B. Cranfill of Dallas, Texas.
Dr. Cranfill said of President Sandefer, "There is no
college president in the South that is his superior and very
few his equal. He has kept Simmons on the map and will
continue to do so through the coming years.

In November President Sandefer attended the
seventy-fourth annual session of the Baptist General
Convention in El Paso, Texas. Six men were candidates
for the presidency of the convention. When the time
came for the nominations before the assembly, Reverend
I. E. Gates of San Antonio, Texas, nominated Dr. J. D.
Sandefer and described him as "A Man of the People and
Pre-eminently the Man of the West/' Dr. S. P. Brooks,
president of Baylor University, at that time, seconded
the nomination, and said that along with all his other
merits, Dr. Sandefer has a voice like a "fog horn" and
can be easily heard. There was a tremendous ovation
and Dr. J. C. Hardy, president of Mary Hardin-Baylor
College of Belton, who was a candidate for the presidency himself, jumped to his feet and said, "I move that
the nominations cease and we elect Dr. Sandefer by
acclamation."
The following article appeared in the Lockney Beacon several days after the above choice was given to the
public.
At the close of the convention Dr. Dave Sandefer, president of Simmons College at Abilene, was made president of
the Convention for the next year. This information was
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indeed pleasing to the writer, as Dr. Sandefer is a relative of
ours, and a man in whom we are deeply interested. To our
way of thinking he is the biggest Baptist in Texas, both as
a churchman and an educator. In fact we look on Dave
Sandefer as one of the biggest educators of the South. We
have known him since boyhood, and have watched his career
with profound interest. He is a self-made man; a man who
has surmounted every obstacle in the way of his obtaining an
education. He has builded at Abilene one of the biggest and
strongest Baptist schools in the south, which, some day, if he
lives and retains his good health, will become one of the leading universities of the country. Dr. Sandefer is a man of
leadership, peculiarly endowed to lead men and accomplish
great things. He is a clean man, a pure man, and one of
God's noblemen. This tribute comes from one who is not
a member of the Baptist church, and who is not actuated
purely from kinship, but from and with an understanding of
men. We knew Dave Sandefer way back in the years that
have passed and gone as the farmer boy who was striving for
an education. He was ever to be found sitting at the feet
of educators and learned men, laying away information that
was in after years to make him one of the foremost scholars
of Texas and of the South. Most of our great men have been
made of the same stuff Dave Sandefer is made out of—that
unsatisfiable thirst for knowledge, and a will power that
causes such men to break down all barriers and surmount
all obstacles in reaching their goal. From a small beginning
these men make big men, big preachers, big educators, big^
lawyers, and jurists and all through the catalogue of successful
men.
The Beacon congratulates the Texas Baptists in selecting
Dave Sandefer as the president of their convention. This
honor is one in which the entire West will share, regardless of
denominationalism. It is a distinguished honor conferred
upon West Texas at a time when the West is striving for
educational recognition at the hands of other portions of
Texas. The honor comes not only to Dave Sandefer as a
man, but to Simmons College, which he has brought forward
and upward until it commands the attention of the entire
state, both from a denominational and educational viewpoint.
This tribute is offered to a worthy son of Texas, but in
extolling the good qualities of Dr. Sandefer, we are not unmindful of one who has been an aid and inspiration to his
greatness, to one that has inspired him to nobler deeds and stood
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by him in the hours of his victories and defeats, in his joys and
sorrows. To that person, who has been a mother, in the
truest sense, not only to her own children, but to the many
girls who have been educated at Simmons College, and who
laid there their foundations for character and noble womanhood. A tribute to our fair cousin who became the bride of
Dr. Sandefer many, many years ago.

President Sandefer served three years, the constitutional limit, as president of the convention. He
is the only president since the late Dr. R. C. Buckner,
against whom no opposition was named. He presided
over the Convention in El Paso, in Dallas, and then in
Waco. These three years were very stormy years in the
history of the denomination and called for a type of
judicial temperament that was challenging; however,
many times he was commended for his fairness of ruling,
and not one single time was his ruling appealed from.
One of the most eminent authors and popular Baptist
leaders in Texas told him that on one occasion he ruled
wrongly, from the point of view of "Robert's Rules of
Order" but that from the standpoint of consecrated
common sense he was correct. President Sandefer felt
greatly flattered that this man should attribute to him a
modicum of common sense.
He was succeeded in this office by Judge O. S.
Lattimore, who had presided over the state senate for
several years and who was regarded as one of the first
parliamentarians of Texas. An appeal was made from
a ruling of this distinguished jurist the first morning
of his incumbency. The convention went over his decision by more than sixty votes.
Returning to the school for the close of the spring
session and to preside for the commencement exercises,
President Sandefer announced a gift of one hundred
seventeen thousand, five hundred dollars from the
General Education Board of New York City. He made
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a strong appeal for additional large sums of money, to
the end that the institution should grow and thrive.
He said,
There never was and never will be a great institution
without money. As an institution grows, it needs money in
hundreds of thousands of dollars and later its needs run into
the millions of dollars if the institution is to amount to anything.

For the first time in the history of the school, an
honorary degree of Doctor of Divinity was conferred;
Reverend John W. Inzer of Chattanooga, Tennessee,
was the recipient.
On June the sixth, 1921, it was announced that
President and Mrs. J. D. Sandefer would leave on the
''Sunshine Special" for New York City and after a few
days' stay at the Pennsylvania Hotel, would sail on June
the fourth, aboard the Aquitania, for a seventy-five-day
stay in Europe.
While in London, President and Mrs. Sandefer
visited Spurgeon's Tabernacle and heard the pastor
preach from the text: ''Who is as the wise man? and who
knoweth the interpretation of a thing?" Ecclesiastes,
chapter eight, verse one. President Sandefer was definitely impressed with the text and greatly enjoyed the
sermon, and he has used this text as a basis for many
commencement addresses, since his return to the States.
This was President and Mrs. Sandefer's first visit
to England and the Continent. Although President
Sandefer was, by this time, one of the foremost citizens
of Texas and could count among his friends some of the
highest officials and executives of this nation, he was
not known abroad. He had in his possession letters of
introduction from several outstanding personalities that
would help him in making contacts with people whom

PRESIDENT J. D. SANDEFER
1921
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he might wish to know. The first was from the president of the Southern Baptist Theological Seminary and
the Southern Baptist Convention and came from the
office of the president, Louisville, Kentucky. It was
postmarked June the sixth, 1921, and reads:
This will introduce President J. D. Sandefer, of Simmons College, Abilene, Texas. Dr. Sandefer is one of the
leading Baptists of the Southern Baptist Convention. He
has been president of Simmons College during the past twelve
years. The institution has grown from an attendance of three
hundred to a thousand students, and is now one of the leading
Baptist institutions of the South. In addition to being president of the college, Dr. Sandefer is also president of the Baptist
General Convention of Texas, one of the largest state conventions of Southern Baptists. He is held in the highest
esteem by all those identified with the Southern Baptist
Convention, and is favorably known all over America. He
and Mrs. Sandefer are making a tour of Europe during the
present summer. I will appreciate any favors which may
be shown to them.
E. Y. MUSLINS

President Sandefer was first vice-president of the
Southern Baptist Convention at that time, having been
elected to the position over eighteen other candidates.
The second letter of introduction was from the
pastor of the First Baptist Church of Dallas, whose fame
as a preacher was fast circling the globe, it reads:
This is to say, to any Baptists and other religious workers
whom I may know in England, and on the Continent of
Europe, that the bearer, President J. D. Sandefer, is one of
the most capable and highly esteemed educators in our whole
country.
Dr. Sandefer is now, and has been for the past twelve
years, the president of Simmons College, at Abilene, Texas,
a college with a student body of something like one thousand
students, and with a record of serviceableness notably challenging and praiseworthy. To this college campus a half
dozen new buildings have been added during the administration of President Sandefer.
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In addition to his leadership in the realm of education,
Dr. Sandefer is the president of the Baptist State Convention
of Texas, having a constituency of several hundred thousand
Baptists. As a religious leader, as an educator, and as a
citizen, Dr. Sandefer is one of the foremost personalities of
his state and nation.
This distinguished and nobly capable citizen, and his
equally distinguished and capable wife, are just leaving our
shores, to spend some months in the British Isles and on the
Continent of Europe. I count it an honor to commend him,
without stint or reserve, to any and all with whom his lot may
be cast, on their proposed journey. Any kindnesses shown
these honored friends will be profoundly appreciated by the
people of Texas and of the United States.
GEORGE W. TRUETT

Another letter was from the Governor of Texas
dated May the twenty-seventh, 1921, and reads:
This will introduce my personal friend, J. D. Sandefer,
president of Simmons College, Abilene, Texas, United States
of America. He is in Europe for the purpose of visiting the
various places of interest throughout the Continent.
Dr. Sandefer represents the highest type of our citizenship, and is one of the foremost educators of our country.
I bespeak for him that degree of consideration which he so
justly merits, and commend him to the good offices and kindly
courtesy of anyone to whom this letter may be presented.
PAT M. NEFF,
Governor of Texas

A fourth, and the last one included here, was from
United States Senator, Morris Sheppard, and contains
the following introductory statements:
This will present Dr. J. D. Sandefer, Abilene, Texas,
United States of America. He is president of Simmons
College at Abilene, and is one of the most prominent educators in Texas and the United States. He has accomplished
a monumental work and placed his institution in the front
rank of educational organizations. He is a Christian gentleman
of wide popularity and highest standing, and it is a pleasure to
commend him to the courtesy and consideration of all.
MORRIS SHEPPARD
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It is a custom in London for the government representatives to learn if there are any visitors of note sojourning in the city and if so, to report them to the
High Officials. A number of English Officials were to
be the guests of a millionaire English Knight at O'Donnes
Cafe and President Sandefer was invited. The luncheon
was quite a drawn-out affair, lasting some two or three
hours. The objectives on these occasions were to gather
all the information possible, touching government, education, religion, social reforms, and scientific progress.
They asked him numerous questions and in turn he
queried them, hoping to glean all the information possible on conditions abroad at that time.
They did not arouse him to the controversial level
until one of them sought to show him that their system
of education, from the lowest to the highest level was
more democratic than his. It had never occurred to him
that any well-informed Englishman would thus contend.
He discovered that they were all of the same opinion.
Some two days previous to this occasion, he had
spent a day at Stratford-on-Avon and it so chanced that
professors from both Cambridge University and Oxford
University were holding examinations there in the same
building in which William Shakespeare attended school.
The whole setting was so thrilling to him that he made a
special effort to gather all possible information concerning appointments to Cambridge and Oxford.
He learned that each appointment was an endowed
scholarship and that these appointments had been made
possible by prominent Englishmen who had lived in that
area for centuries.
There were thirty-three candidates for the scholarship honors, but only twenty-three were to be awarded.
Only the highest type of preparatory trained young men
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would dare to take the examination. He watched the
youths through the day as they took their examinations
and tried to visualize the disappointment that was due
to come to ten of them. When the examinations were
over and the papers were graded, all the boys had made
grades above ninety and twenty-three of them had made
grades above ninety-five. On questioning, he found that
the ten boys who were thus eliminated were doomed to
return to their homes with the future more or less blighted
as they would probably never have another opportunity
to attend college.
He argued with these friends during the course of
their luncheon, that this was not our democratic way of
dealing with students in the States.
He told them that a large percentage of the men who
had served in the presidential capacity for the United
States and some of the men whose monuments he had
seen in London and in other European countries would
have been lost to the world on a competitive basis, such
as the one mentioned above. He called attention to
such great men as Abraham Lincoln and Theodore
Roosevelt and told them that these men could not have
stood tests like the above mentioned. He expressed the
conviction that such tests would have precluded many
other great men from going to college, and stated that
such ideals of education, in his judgment, were not in
harmony with education in a democracy.
He explained further that we had never had but one
president of the United States who had taken a Doctor of
Philosophy degree and very few had ever received a
Master of Arts degree. He took the position that the
student of ordinary ability, with the will to win, who
would apply himself diligently through public school and
college and develop during these years an aptitude for
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study and research would ultimately take his Bachelor
of Arts degree in our American schools. He insisted
that such a student did not have to rely on brilliancy for
his success. Any student thus applying himself would
arrive at a level where a grasp of information on many
subjects would be so assembled as to make it possible
for that type of individual to become the leader of
thought in any field whatsoever, to which he dedicated
his inherited and acquired powers for conquest.
Jocularly, he told them (although they possibly
did not see the point) that he was in the fifth reader
himself at the age of eighteen and that he had never
seen the day that he could pass examinations such as
these thirty-three men had been subjected to. Perhaps
he made no converts, but the occasion was one to him
unique, and he gained some points of view that were
new and interesting.
Lloyd George's Secretary was at a table adjoining
the one where he was sitting, and many other celebrities
were there, many of whom he met. However, had it not
been for their custom of gathering data from many fields,
from foreign countries, this opportunity would never have
been his.
He says: "I felt that I had won a victory when an
announcement was made that Martin W. Littleton of
New York would address the barristers at a luncheon
in the cafe where we sat conversing two weeks from that
time. I called their attention to the fact that Littleton
and I read law together as boys and that Littleton never
had a chance to go to college and certainly could not
have passed their examinations for entrance into college."
After their sojourn in England, they spent from
two days to two weeks in Scotland, France, Switzer-
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land, Italy, Belgium, Germany, and Holland, eventually
reached New York and arrived in Abilene on the twentyfifth day of August.
During the first week in September there appeared
in the Fort Worth Star Telegram a cartoon of President
Sandefer, which dealt with the growth of the institution
of which he was president. This cartoon was later reprinted in the Simmons Brand which contains, in the
same issue, a typical welcome to students, from the
president. It reads:
Through the courtesy of the Brand editor, I am pleased
to offer some words of welcome to the student body, both
the old and the new, who are here to enter the thirtieth session
of Simmons College. If you have been here before, you
know, and if you are from the West you ought to know the
brand of Simmons College welcome that goes out to each one
of you. If you come from other sections of Texas, or from
other states, all West Texas students join me in welcome,
thrice welcome to you, to our walls.
I trust and hope that no one of you has come to us for
any other purpose than that of increasing that threefold
efficiency that must obtain in every individual personality, if
that personality approaches unto that standard set by Him
who is the author and finisher of everything that is good,
pure, noble, and holy. I trust that no one may be among
you who has come for a sinister purpose. Nothing short
of your best is good enough for you. Nothing short of your
best is good enough for us. In fact, our best is poor enough
for one another, and of the times of which we are a part.
The twentieth century calls and pleads for young men
and young women of purpose, ideals, and capabilities, commensurate with the complex and intricate problems to be
solved now and in the twilight future. I am expressing the
hope that no one of you may be disappointed in his coming
to Simmons College. If you will do your best, you will not
be disappointed, and the faculty and the institution will be
the beneficiaries of your constructive student efforts.

Rev. Charles F. Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Julian Morrow
and President and Mrs. J. D. Sandefer
Europe, 1921
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My sentiments of welcome and the spirit of Simmons
College, the pride of the West, are beautifully and effectively
expressed by Arthur Chapman in the following lines:
Out where the hand clasp's a little stronger,
Out where the smile dwells a little longer,
That's where the West begins;
Out where the sun is a little brighter,
Where the snows that fall are a little whiter,
That's where the West begins.
Out where the skies are a trifle bluer,
Out where the friendship's a little truer,
That's where the West begins;
Out where a fresher breeze is blowing,
Where there's laughter in every streamlet flowing,
Where there's more of reaping and less of sowing,
That's where the West begins.
Out where the world is in the making,
Where fewer hearts in despair are aching,
That's where the West begins.

President Sandefer had the pleasure of knowing
fairly intimately the late Will Rogers, "cowboy, humorist, and philosopher." He says, "I owe any special contacts that I ever had with him to my son Gilbert, through
whose tact and diplomacy Mr. Rogers became acquainted
with The Cowboy Band, (Incorporated) and its activities."
Mr. Rogers was brought to Abilene first in 1921, in
connection with the Simmons College Artist Course.
He talked to an overflow house at the First Baptist
Church. He spoke in chapel and heard The Cowboy
Band play a short program. After they had finished, he
wrote out a check for one hundred dollars and gave it
to Gilbert Sandefer and said, "Take this money and buy
some decent tunes for those boys, so they can show their
stuff."
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He was responsible for the band's appearance in
the Ziegfield Follies in 1929, and paved the way for
several other appearances of the band, in both the East
and the West.
During the height of the depression, he appeared at
the university auditorium, sponsored by The Cowboy
Band, and all money taken in was given over to charity.
He insisted that the band accompany him on a relief
tour he was making, but of course that was impossible
for boys attending regular sessions of college work.
Mr. Rogers was the first honorary member of The
Cowboy Band and his name will forever be cherished by
the personnel of the band and by the president.
On November the fifteenth, 1921, Dr. George Truett
made a great speech in the First Baptist Church, in which
he made an appeal to the people of Abilene to help build
a Baptist hospital. He said,
The growth of your city and your section has been
something romantic. You have here a college of vast and
far-reaching significance. Simmons College has drawn the
attention of the whole state and nation to it. He urged
upon his listeners the need of a big hospital, and at the close
of the services thirty-five thousand dollars were raised in
pledges. Dr. Sandefer and Dr. Jenkens stated at the meeting,
"It is one of the greatest hours in our lives."

Going back, however, we find a little story concerning
this hospital, that was known as the "West Texas Baptist Hospital/' but is now known as "Hendrick Memorial
Hospital." This little story has never been told nor
written, but is of such interest that it justifies a place in
the pages of this narration.
A year or so prior to the above speech, concerning
the building of a hospital in Abilene, President Sandefer
was returning home by train from Fort Worth, and his

'"in

J

2*PE£

—

<u
VI

-3

u

"«

<l>

R
<3

v.
o
o

HHw<Z,kV

g$3

rt

w

s fa
fa 5
to
— Q
<
-2
r/i
H3
id
C
Q o— >T» fa
|
.2

to

"9

Q

«=

S

b0

tf
fa
H
w
<
%
&
D
O
fa

c

t—1

£
—'/^<,tO

<a
(J)

—
UllU JH
U^ Txj,

iHoz. eft

o
P*
o

o
so o
£

UN

z

5^o

V
J2

«i
e

h Uit/> I
tfi 30.

u.tf

H-p

-la: £o*

CO

1—t

en

£>

Works Bear Fruit

153

companion on the journey home was a fellow townsman,
Mr. J. M. Radford. They sat together in the Pullman
and discussed many questions of mutual interest, including Simmons College and the possibility of bringing
to Abilene new enterprises. Mr. J. M. Radford said:
"I would be vitally interested in building a first-class
hospital for Abilene. Dr. Sandefer, you could lead in
the movement and put it over if you would undertake
it-"
President Sandefer told him that he had all the
active load he could shoulder, but that he had had the
same vision for a hospital and that he would in the
future, as it seemed wise, join with him in this movement.
Mr. Radford voiced a vision that Dr. Sandefer had
held in mind for a long time but had been unable to
undertake on account of the many needs of Simmons
College. Mr. Radford ventured the following prophecy:
" There will be more people in West Texas in fifty years
than there are in all Texas at the present time. Simmons College, the oldest institution in the West, ought
to, and will continue to be the leader in the field of
higher education. As the West grows we will have to
have a great hospital, not only for ministering to the
needs of humanity, but for training young men in the
field of medicine; by that time Simmons will have
grown until it will have added a medical department—
not only will Simmons have a medical department, but
it will have to add a law department; they rightly belong
to Simmons, and to keep up with the trend and pace of
the West, they will have to be added."
President Sandefer admits that the above statements
by his friend, Mr. Radford, had been entwined in the
recesses of his memory since the first few days of his
service with Simmons College.
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When Dr. M. A. Jenkens came to Abilene, as pastor
of the First Baptist Church, he early manifested an
interest in the hospital, and President Sandefer was only
too glad to let him take the lead and help him in every
way possible with the enterprise. President Sandefer
owned the block of land on which the hospital stands
and when Judge C. M. Caldwell and family were living
in Breckenridge he secured the Judge's interest in the
hospital project and sold him the lot which Mr. Caldwell later gave as a site for the location of the hospital.
Mr. Caldwell paid twelve thousand five hundred dollars
for the site. This made possible the arousing of an interest that really got the movement for the hospital in
"full swing."
From time to time the president talked to Mr. Radford about the project and when it was under way Mr.
Radford gave thirty-five hundred dollars toward the
building. President Sandefer sold the idea to J. G.
Higginbotham and he also gave thirty-five hundred
dollars. Those were the largest individual gifts given to
the hospital, other than the gift made by Judge and Mrs.
C. M. Caldwell. Recently, however, the hospital has
been the beneficiary of a hundred ten thousand dollar
gift by Judge and Mrs. T. G. Hendrick.
Several of the local physicians gave the hospital substantial gifts. Dr. G. H. Sandefer gave the first one
thousand dollars, followed by a one thousand dollar
gift by Dr. J. M. Estes and another one thousand dollar
gift by Dr. R. P. Glenn. Several other doctors gave
gifts ranging from five hundred to a thousand dollars.
President Sandefer says, "The movement was generously supported by the local physicians and surgeons and
most of them got pleasure out of promoting this commendable and worthy work, that is now serving Abilene,
and the West, in a way as satisfactory, and in fact more

Will Rogers and President J. D. Sandefer
in front of Abilene Hall on the
Simmons College campus
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so than any movement of its kind, that I ever had a
part in."
On January the seventh, 1922, the citizens of Abilene gathered together to partake of a banquet in the
interest of the local Chamber of Commerce. Mr. J. M.
Radford said: "Simmons College is one of the biggest
assets Abilene has. I consider Dr. Sandefer the first
citizen of Abilene."
By September of that year enrollment in Simmons
College was getting so large that it was almost impossible to take care of it. Cowden Hall, the boys'
dormitory, had burned in May and there was no place
for the boys to board except in private homes, so on
September the twenty-third, the trustees announced that
Cowden Hall would be rebuilt at a cost of one hundred
fifty thousand dollars which would be backed by the
promise of the Baptist State Board.
The paramount thing before the eyes of the public
in the early part of the year 1923 was the location of
Texas Technological College. The State Department of
Education had announced that a new state school was
to be located somewhere in West Texas. There were
editorials in all the papers of this section of the West
on the future of a school such as "Texas Tech." The
merits and progress of other similar schools were brought
before the public eye. Citizens from all the towns, of
any size, in this section were busily engaged trying to
locate this school within their limits. Sweetwater, forty
miles west of Abilene, was particularly enthusiastic and
staged a big celebration program, banquet, and parade
and invited citizens from all the neighboring towns, and
several outstanding personalities of the state to be
present for the occasion.
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President J. D. Sandefer and Judge C. M. Caldwell
were selected to represent Abilene. President Sandefer
was slated to deliver an address on the significance of
March the second in Texas history. The speech was
delivered before some ten thousand people. Among the
outstanding notables present for the jubilee celebration
were Governor, Pat M. Neff and former Governor, W. P.
Hobby.
In July President Sandefer accompanied a party of
representative citizens of the South on a touring and
cruising trip to the West Indies. The group was headed
by Pat M. Neff (governor of Texas at that time) and he
and President Sandefer were traveling companions. The
party was profusely entertained by President R. E. Zayas
of Cuba, President J. E. Porras of the Republic of Panama, and other outstanding personalities.
President Sandefer was for years a member of the
Executive Committee of the National Anti-Saloon League,
which was organized for the promotion of temperance
and righteousness in the nation and which finally was
instrumental in the passing of the famous Eighteenth
Amendment. Since the recent repeal of the Eighteenth
Amendment, this organization has been known as the
"United Drys."
In 1923, the Crane Historical Library was acquired
for the university. This library is rich in documents
and books relating to the early history of Texas and of
the United States. It was collected through many years
by Judge R. C. Crane of Sweetwater, whose father, Dr.
William Carey Crane, was president of Baylor University at Independence for more than a quarter of a
century.
On account of the ideals of the institution fostered
and promoted by its president, faculty, and board of
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trustees, Simmons College continued to grow by leaps
and bounds. By the beginning of the winter term of
1924, there was a record-breaking enrollment. The
auditorium, which was at that time located in Abilene
Hall, was overrun with students for the first chapel
exercise, which was held on Saturday morning, January
the fifth.
During the fall semester of the school, Dr. G. H.
Sandefer, the college physician, had become seriously
ill and had gone to Baylor Hospital in Dallas for treatment. President Sandefer stayed with him as much as
possible, because he realized that he was in a very serious
condition.
As soon as possible after the opening of the winter
term, President Sandefer returned to his bedridden
brother in Dallas. He went by the way of Wichita Falls
and spent the night with Mr. Clint Wood, a boyhood
friend and a college classmate and one of the dearest
friends he ever had. He arrived in Wichita Falls early
in the evening and while he was visiting with Mr. Wood,
a telegram came to him, to the effect that his brother
was much worse. He investigated the train schedule
and found that his train would not leave for Dallas
before two the next morning.
The paramount reason of his trip by Wichita Falls
was to contact Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Ferguson, whose son
"Jimmie" had been a student in Simmons College and
who loved the school very tenderly, because it was here
that "Jimmie" had become a Christian and they felt that
President Sandefer's influence had perhaps changed the
life of this boy. President Sandefer had planned to
spend the night and see Mr. and Mrs. Ferguson the next
morning, and had already arranged for a conference
before he received the telegram concerning his brother's
condition. Mr. Ferguson was out of the city, but Mrs.
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Ferguson said that she would be glad for him to come
out. When he saw that he must leave as soon as possible, he called Mrs. Ferguson again, and told her about
the message and said that he was sorry not to see her
as he had an interesting proposition to present to her.
She insisted that he come out that night.
He and Mr. Wood went out and they found her
suffering from a very bad attack of asthma. She assured them, however, that she was glad to have them
because she could not sleep anyway. President Sandefer told her that he wanted to see her in regard to a
donation for a building and he appealed for a boys'
dormitory, because he felt that it would have a more
concrete appeal, since she had two sons, and one Herbert (Jimmie) had been a student in the school.
Mrs. Ferguson told him that she did not know
whether they could give all the funds for a building or
not, but assured him that they would probably make a
very substantial donation. She bade them goodnight
about midnight and told President Sandefer that she
would pray that he would find his brother better. When
he arrived in Dallas he found his brother improved,
but he was suffering so acutely himself that he had a
specialist examine him and was informed that he would
have to have an operation immediately. The strain to
which the president had subjected himself for so many
years was bound to reach a climax of some form. No
constitution can survive a continuous mental and nervous strain. He was operated on that day, the twentyeighth of January, and the following telegram was printed
in a local paper:
"Successful operation performed. Resting well. No
danger."
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The period following the operation was a long and
trying one. The president had always led an active life
and having to be confined to his bed was almost more
than he could bear.
About two weeks after the operation he received a
telegram from Mr. Ferguson to the effect that Mrs.
Ferguson had passed away. He immediately responded
with a telegram to Mr. Ferguson, and his boys, carrying
his deepest sympathy and prayers for them in that sad
hour.
As soon as he was sufficiently recuperated, he wrote
a personal letter to Mr. Ferguson conveying further his
sympathy and love in his hours of bereavement, and told
him of the conversation that he had with Mrs. Ferguson
on the night when he was in Wichita Falls on his way to
Dallas.
Hundreds of letters and telegrams conveying tenderest greetings of love and appreciation f ound their way
into the hospital room of the president during the days
of his convalescence. The following article appeared
in the Simmons1 Brand.
The Editor's Note: March the thirteenth was President Sandefer's birthday. Below is an article printed in the
Stephenville Empire, which relates to our president's birthday
exactly ten years ago.
MANY BIRTHDAY CARDS SENT PRESIDENT
SANDEFER IN BAYLOR HOSPITAL
Inasmuch as President J. D. Sandefer of Simmons
College, Abilene, was once superintendent of the Stephenville
public schools, and later was president of John Tarleton
College, the following special from Abilene, dated March the
fifteenth, will doubtless be of interest to some of the Empire's
readers.
Receiving almost five hundred birthday cards in one
mail on his birthday was the experience recently of President
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J. D. Sandefer of Simmons College, who is at present in the
Baptist Sanitarium at Dallas, following an operation some
weeks ago. And other mails brought more cards from the
students, faculty members and friends of "Prexy" Sandefer
of Simmons College who celebrated his fifty-sixth birthday
in Dallas hospital on March the thirteenth.
Almost simultaneously came the idea and plan for the
sending of individual greeting cards to the absent president.
Class officers took the matter in charge, and faculty members
of the college joined in. Out of the student body of some
seven hundred, and faculty and officers of the school numbering
about forty, more than four hundred cards of good wishes and
greetings were mailed on the same day.
"Prexy" received the cards on his anniversary, and
spent all the morning and into the afternoon reading greetings
from Simmons students and faculty. His message of acknowledgment was read at the chapel exercises the following morning:
"Birthday remembrances from faculty and students greatly
inspired me. Am sorely disappointed not to be there on my
birthday. Urge students to meet all exam requirements and
return for spring quarter with increasing enthusiasm for
Simmons. Love to all."

When the president returned to the college campus
he was presented a lovely gift which had been bought
by the students, faculty, and women of the Simmons
College Round Table.16
Several weeks after the president returned to his
home Mr. Ferguson came to see him. During the
course of their conversation he told Mr. Ferguson of his
plans for the dormitory and presented its needs and
possibilities for service and emphasized what it would
mean to the school, coming at that time.
Mr. Ferguson told him that he and his sons would
give him fifty thousand dollars to help build a dormitory
"The Simmons Round Table was organized in 1909, and Mrs.
J. D. Sandefer was elected as its first president. She has served
in this capacity thirty years. The organization is composed of the
wives of the professors.
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and would give more if the president could not procure
the total amount required elsewhere.
The building was started in a few weeks and it was
not long until the fifty thousand dollars were exhausted.
The president was not yet strong and was not able to do
a great deal of active work in soliciting funds for the
continuance of the building. He worried about the
matter for days and tried to think of some friend to help
him out. Reluctantly he went to Wichita Falls to see
Mr. Ferguson again. Mr. Ferguson was most generous
and agreed to give him an additional fifty thousand
dollars. This made a gift of one hundred thousand
dollars from Mr. Ferguson and his sons for the dormitory.
Ferguson Hall (name given the building) was built
on the Oxford plan with separate entries and suites of
rooms, bedroom, study, and bath, to accommodate in the
best manner about one hundred twenty-five men.
There is a bronze tablet on the front wall face, which
bears the following inscription:
Erected by W. P. Ferguson and sons, Jasper and Herbert, in loving memory of wife and mother and dedicated to
Christian Education.

When completed the building cost approximately
one hundred eighty thousand dollars. Mr. Caldwell,
president of the board, secured enough money, in the
form of a loan, from Breck Walker of Breckenridge
to finish it. He and the board secured the loan by
promising three-fourths of the income from the hall until
the note was liquidated.
On June the sixth, President Sandefer returned to
the Baylor Hospital for more rest, as his few days at
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home had been too trying.
statement:

He issued the following

I am going to get well and continue in helping to make
Simmons one of the truly great universities of the land.

As, on his previous stay in the hospital, he received
many letters and telegrams from his friends. The following excerpt from one of these letters written by Mrs.
R. S. Walker, is typical of the wording of these loving
notes.
Don't forget that we love you and appreciate your
friendship. Bob and I hold you up as our ideal and we always
wait for your decision in any issue.

On September the twenty-first, 1924, the following
announcement was made to a local reporter:
Simmons College is one of the leading institutions of
the state. Growth is steady. Plans of President Sandefer,
whose untiring work has resulted in the development of the
college to its present proportions calls for the extension of
Simmons to the scope of university next September.

President Sandefer made two trips to New York to
the offices of the General Education Board of that city
to try to interest them in endowment for Simmons
College. It was hard to sell them the idea that a school
located in a country as sparsely settled as this, could ever
find patrons and money to carry on, once it should be
built. However, the board finally agreed to give one
hundred thousand dollars toward the endowment, provided he could get the friends and patrons of the school
to double the amount. This meant that two hundred
thousand dollars would have to be raised otherwise.
Could it be done ?
The proposition was presented to the Simmons
College Board of Trustees, students, teachers, and
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friends of the school. The trustees led in donations
giving such large gifts, as from five thousand dollars to
ten thousand dollars each. Members of the faculty and
student body subscribed forty thousand dollars. Eventually the two hundred thousand dollars were raised and
the General Education Board supplemented the amount
with the one hundred thousand dollars originally promised. This gave Simmons College an endowment fund
of three hundred thousand dollars. The following article, given out by President Sandefer, appeared in the
Simmons Brand and various other publications:
This is an occasion for rejoicing and thanksgiving on
the part of the friends of Simmons College everywhere that
our friends in Abilene and a few beyond Abilene have made
it possible for us to raise two hundred thousand dollars in
cash and legally valid subscriptions to the end that the Education Board of New York give us one hundred thousand dollars,
thus supplementing our endowment at Simmons to the extent
of three hundred thousand dollars.
It is but fair to all concerned to say that our local
Baptist people in Abilene contributed by far the greatest percentage of these subscriptions. They have done this in spite
of the fact that hundreds of them paid all of their pledges to
the Seventy-five Million Campaign, and in addition thereto
contributed nearly seventy-five thousand dollars to the West
Texas Baptist Hospital here. In making the campaign a
success, some have contributed almost to the point of real
sacrifice. The faculty and student body alone contributed
nearly forty thousand dollars of the amounts raised. I have
never seen a greater hour in all of my denominational life,
nor a more beautiful, co-operant and sacrificial spirit than
was manifest at the chapel hour when the faculty and student
body made possible the success of this campaign.
Of course, it is known to all school men and others who
think in terms of large institutions of higher learning that
this is but the beginning of what this institution must have
and what its friends must do for it, if it is to meet the challenge
of state institutions and privately endowed institutions of
higher learning. Many friends have promised contributions
to this fund who have not yet sent them in. I am expressing
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the confident hope that they will cany out the impulse to
have a share in this great movement, holding in mind that we
must have a substantial margin above the two hundred
thousand dollars for natural shrinkage that uniformly follows
when subscriptions of this kind are made.
I desire here to thank the friends of Simmons College
everywhere who contributed in any way by word, by deed, or
with the cash to the end that this movement on the part of
Simmons College to serve greater and to serve more efficiently
her constituency be achieved. My heart overflows with gratitude. No college president in all the land appreciates his
friends more than the president of Simmons College and
I confidently hope and pray that the fruition borne by the
efforts of all of us at this time may be such that no lover of
Christian education may ever have occasion to regret his concrete interest in the upbuilding and ongoing of this institution
whose primal purpose is to lead young men and women to a
concrete realization of Jesus Christ in training under Christian
teachers whereby the intellect may have equal chance with the
soul that the finished product may be in harmony with the
Christ ideal in personality.
I am pleased to make a statement with reference to a
report to the effect that Simmons College contemplates changing her name, in the near future to "Simmons University."
I am pleased to say that such is in the minds of the trustees
and management. There are several reasons for this. The
first one is that the institution can render a greater service
to mankind, in the thinking of those directing its energies, by
thus enlarging the institution's sphere of usefulness.
Furthermore, the campaign just closed was largely made
possible by friends who felt that this change should be made.
Again, there will be in the next quarter or half century millions
of people in this great western empire and somebody is going
to build a great university here to serve students who desire
undergraduate as well as graduate courses. Why should not
our Baptist people, who have pioneered in the West for more
than a quarter of a century, use this opportunity and lay plans
to meet it before the field is preempted by other friends. Dr.
Simmons, the great seer that he was, set out in his foundation
agreement with the trustees of this institution that it would
be known as "Simmons University," when in the wisdom of
the trustees they thought the institution's income justified the
change.
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Simmons College now has a campus of forty acres, nine
buildings, all save one built during the past twelve or fourteen
years, and those from other institutions who have inspected
its equipment pronounce it in some ways superior to that of
many other institutions in the South.
I might add further, though it may not be known to
all our friends, that Simmons College is prepared to offer
graduate work in some twelve or fourteen departments. She
will enter wisely and cautiously upon whatsoever graduate
courses are offered and these will be carried on with practically
no increase in the overhead expenses.
All who understand the motives prompting our enlargement program will be in harmony with our purposes and
ideals. Our friends may rest assured that every movement
made in connection with this institution will have first of all
primal regard for the ideals of the founders and all of our
relationships will be, as they have always been, co-operant
and constructive.
It will not be overlooked that from the standpoint of
scholarship and denominational loyalty our faculty ranks
second to none in all our state.
This institution has wrought and served for more
than a quarter of a century and is taking a step now that
was taken by many institutions in Texas when they were
born, calling themselves universities from their inception.
The plant is conservatively evaluated at from three quarter
to a million dollars. The plant has no debt whatsoever
against it. The trustees are carrying personally some obligations, due to the fact that our Seventy-five Million Dollar
Campaign did not realize for us what our board and friends
thought it would. We know what a university is and we
know that, measured by the highest university standards, we
may not attain unto it during this generation, but we will
be satisfied if future generations will rise up and call blessed
those who had this vision for enlarged service in these times
when the vision was to be born in the educational thinking
of others with vision more far flung.
We offer no apologies for undertaking to carry out what is
set out in brief in this program. We do covet whatsoever
share of their thinking and their monies that our merits
warrant, no more. We covet an opportunity to continue to
render whatsoever service we can in carrying on and out
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that incomparable world program of Southern Baptists and of
Texas Baptists, that program which is as broad, as deep, and
abiding as the interest of a lost world to be saved and enlightened.

During the latter part of the year of 1924, the
president, with the assistance of his son, J. D. Sandefer,
Jr., built a president's home. The president simply had
a gentleman's agreement with the Board of Trustees to
the effect that the building could be erected on the campus and at some future time, as the trustees could spare
the funds, the president was to be reimbursed for the
monetary outlay that he had put into it. The building
is a beautiful red brick structure finished with white
stone corresponding in beauty and structure to the other
handsome buildings on the campus. It cost, when
finished, eighteen thousand dollars. The president and
his family moved into the home on the twenty-second
day of December, 1924.
There was much publicity given to the idea, when
it was announced, of Simmons College becoming Simmons University. It was hard to believe that this little
school, with a plant which has been previously described,
could have grown to such proportions as to be known as
a university.
The Abilene Reporter carried an editorial, entitled
"Simmons University," which was written in answer to
an article that appeared in the Dallas News. It reads:
The Dallas News in a recent issue was kind enough to
say, "If it costs thirty millions of dollars to evolve Simmons
University out of Simmons College and they decide to do it
they'll manage to do it." The News understands the Simmons
spirit all right, but thinks that it would be the wiser course to
let well enough alone and leave Simmons a college.
We would agree with the News in its views but for our
knowledge of the needs and possibilities of West Texas.
Simmons College was established in 1891, with very scant
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equipment and a small patronage. It never would have
become a Class A college had the president, faculty, and
Board of Trustees not begun working to that end. It is
today a Class A college because of efforts and sacrifices. It
can become a Class A university sooner than it reached its
standing as a Class A college by the same route.
West Texas is a vast empire within itself. Its development in the last few years has been the marvel of the financial
world. The center of population is coming this way. The
people of West Texas are entitled to university advantages
within their own climate, and Simmons College is the logical
school to become a university, because it is the oldest and
largest college in this section of the state. Its resources
are something like a million dollars, instead of thirty-six
thousand dollars as confused in the News. It will have a
half million endowment in the near future, the people of this
section having accepted the challenge of the Education Board
of New York which is giving one hundred thousand dollars
to assist in creating an endowment fund for the school.
The News is correct that a university of the first rank
is hard to attain, but it is also correct in saying if Simmons
goes in for it she will manage to do it. Why not? West
Texas folks are becoming wealthy. They are coming to
realize that sure enough colleges and universities are needed
and they have learned that all first-class institutions are by
growth and they are determined to start, realizing that should
they never start they are certain never to have a university
of the first class.
The time will come when the people of West Texas
will not look to the East for educational advantages, financial
aid, nor any of the things that go to make up the best civilization. Instead of discouraging Simmons in her ambitions we
would encourage her to greater things, and certainly she will
never attain the rank to which her trustees, and president,
and faculty aspire until she sets her sails no matter from
whence the winds blow.

Simmons College had reached a history-making
epoch. President Sandefer, his predecessors, and the
faculty and friends of the college had not worked and
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given in vain. Simmons College was ready to have her
name added to the list of universities in the State of
Texas.
The foundation agreement between Dr. James B. Simmons and the trustees of Simmons College, which was accepted
by the trustees in 1891, provided that the name of the institution should be changed from "Simmons College" to "Simmons University," "if the growth of said college hereafter
shall warrant it." In pursuance of the provision, the trustees
of the college, believing that "the growth of said college warranted it," voted to change the name from "Simmons College"
to "Simmons University." The necessary amendment to the
article was duly filed with the Secretary of State and the
transition of the institution from college to university was
formally announced on Commencement Day, Thursday, June
the fourth, 1925, its legal title thus becoming "Simmons
University."

6. Simmons University

For whosoever will save his life shall lose it: and whoever will lose his life for my sake shall find it.—MATTHEW 16:25.
Those who live only for themselves live little lives, but
those who stand ready to give themselves for the advancement of things greater than themselves find a larger life than
the one they would have surrendered.—WILLIAM JENNINGS
BRYAN

Simmons University, first university of West Texas,
began its history with property in grounds, buildings,
laboratories, library, and other equipment valued at
about eight hundred thousand dollars, income from half
a million dollar endowment, more than a thousand students and many thousands of graduates, ex-students
and friends at home and abroad—inherited from Simmons College.
During the summer, following the changing of the
school's name, President Sandefer was busily engaged
delivering speeches in various sections of the state on
current issues, and popularizing himself and the institution. At that time Simmons University had no library
building. The Simmons College students had used a
large room on the second floor of the Science Hall for
library purposes. True, this was quite a large space and
fairly adequate when the school was small, but it was
impossible for it to care for the larger needs of a university.
173
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Consequently, the president took it upon himself
personally to raise funds to modernize old Anna Hall
and make possible a temporary library. Most of the
donations were raised in Wichita Falls, Texas. Anna
Hall, now Hardin-Simmons University Library, is a nice
two story fireproof structure, remodeled to correspond
with the other buildings on the campus. It is a lovely
building, almost completely covered with ivy, and very
inviting, however Hardin-Simmons University is fast
outgrowing it and it is not commensurate with the
needs at the present time. It might be well to add here
that the president is most desirous of a new library
building, and is quietly thinking of a possible solution
to the problem at the time of this writing.
While in Wichita Falls President Sandefer also
secured donations to pay for the pavement in front
of the president's home. This took care of the complete cost of the pavement other than the donation made
by the construction people themselves.
On September the twelfth, 1925, Simmons University began her first fall semester, her thirty-fourth
opening, and President Sandefer stated that the enrollment was larger than ever before and that the capacity
would be taxed to accommodate the large number.
The president was on the ■ 'field" continuously trying to further the idea that right makes might, in all
instances. At the same time that he was making temperance and religious speeches for the furtherance of
right in Texas and in the South, he was also molding
people's sentiment around Simmons University. Often
when he would make these speeches friends would gather
around him and slip money in his pockets and ask him
to use it for the promotion of Simmons University.
Mothers would bring their babies and ask him to lay
his hand on their heads and bless them and would ex-
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press to him the wish that he would live to a ripe old
age, so that these babies might become adults and finish
Simmons University and let him sign his name to their
diplomas.
In these prosperous years, President Sandefer secured
in the form of notes some one hundred forty thousand
dollars, to be paid on or before the death of their makers.
These pledges ranged from twenty-five dollars to ten
thousand dollars. Shortly following the securing of
these pledges, the depression was on, and little effort
has been made to collect them. The president feels
that it is best not to try to collect them, until those who
made them find themselves on a more secure financial
basis than most of the makers feel, as yet. Nearly
twenty thousand dollars have been collected in the past
two years. This money was given, primarily, as a supplement to the university endowment; however, the
trustees are under no obligation to use it wholly for
endowment purposes. The president always had these
friends understand how important endowment was for
an institution of this type, yet they uniformly left it to
him, or to the board to determine how any funds from
these sources might be applied.
Along with this tremendous responsibility outside
of the school the president had to keep his finger on the
pulse of the activities within the school. The ministerial students, for example, had always held membership
in the Ministerial Council, which held weekly night
meetings during the various school terms. Since Simmons University is a Baptist school and has given free
tuition to ministers, it has always had a large number of
ministerial students who became automatically members
of the Ministerial Council. President Sandefer had
made it a policy to bring religious talks to the members
at different times throughout the year. We have the
following notation from the Simmons Brand:

176

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

"President Sandefer believes in Simmons University
with all his soul," said a ministerial student after hearing
President Sandefer's talk to the Ministerial Council last
Friday evening.

Another ministerial student said,
"The most interesting thing about President Sandefer's
talk was his telling of how God used Dr. Lee Scarborough in
bringing our 'Prexy' to our college." He continued by saying,
"Prexy just encouraged and helped us more than he can ever
know by telling us of the many hardships that he had to
pass through during his first years at Simmons."

There is a very sweet and interesting letter in the
archives of Hardin-Simmons University, written to
President Sandefer, on October the twenty-third, 1925,
and mailed from New York City. It reads:
Your University Pictorial Bulletin is most beautiful.
The university colors, purple and gold, terminating the card
are as fine as possible. You have a right to be thankful to
God for your many and great successes. This last adds much
to your endeavors. The whole front cover is beautiful and
especially the Simmons University Seal with the Holy Bible.
Thank God for that, the only book never off the press. May
God by His word, and the use He will prompt Simmons
University to make of it, guide the course of its endeavors
for the glory of His name and cause throughout the whole
earth until the last trumpet shall sound, and all shall appear
before the throne of God.
R. S. SIMMONS

In March of the following year, Colonel C. W.
Merchant passed away and the school chapel hour was
given over to a memorial service in honor of him.
After I came to Simmons, declared President Sandefer,
Colonel Merchant was on my board for a number of years.
He made the second largest gifts to Abilene Hall and MaryFrances Hall (previously mentioned).
I was out to see Colonel Merchant just a few days ago.
In speaking of his condition he declared he was ready to go
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and wanted to go. A great man has gone—the last of the
really great pioneer cowmen of the Southwest.
He was always an outstanding leader and citizen in
his community. He laid off the city of Abilene—named it,
securing the name from Abilene, Kansas, where he often drove
cattle to market. He was a noble Christian gentleman an outstanding business man, and a great friend to the entire West.

During the summer, the president kept busy trying
to get money to provide more buildings, better equipment, and more endowment for the school. These
problems, he met and has always met, with the same
courage and determination that he has had in meeting
the personal problems of life.
He has always lined up against the forces of evil,
at home, in the state, and in the nation as a whole.
He has never shirked responsibility nor has he lacked the
courage to wage a fight, and wage it fervently, when he
knew that he was in the right. In September, a mass
meeting was called for law enforcement and the following
statement was made by President Sandefer:
We should band ourselves together, as good citizens, to
the end that an atmosphere may be created in Abilene that
will make it hard for young men and women given into our
care as college and school students to make mistakes and
get in trouble. If we expect the mothers and fathers of
Texas to send their sons and daughters to us for instruction
and proper care, we must prove to them that we are determined to make our city perfectly safe for them.

To the graduates of June, 1927, President Sandefer
advised:
The trouble with the world is not that it does not know,
but that it does not do the things it knows how to do. You
are going out into the world where successes and failures
were never so plentiful. May you never slack up and may
you never neglect the little things of life. There are at
least three types of citizens in our social order. They are,
namely, those who lead, those who follow, and that group
usually denominated the independents.
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At the beginning of that summer, when the university was crowded for space, and chapel accommodations were not half commensurate with the congestion,
President Sandefer asked the board at a call meeting,
on June the third, for help in attempting to build a
temporary chapel and cafeteria.
He explained to them that if they could build a
chapel hall, it would release the old chapel space in
Abilene Hall and that could be made into lecture rooms;
and if they could erect a cafeteria building, that would
release the dining hall space in Mary-Frances Hall, and
that could be remodeled into living quarters for more
girls.
The general feeling of the board was that they could
not undertake so large a project at that time. Mr.
George L. Paxton, chairman of the board, and one of
the most loyal friends the university ever had, said,
"Mr. President, we cannot undertake it, and you must
not do it yourself."
President Sandefer replied, "The Lord and I will
undertake it and relieve the board of any financial responsibility/'
The president was soon busy with his new enterprise. He secured an architect and had the plans drawn
for the buildings. He began communicating with friends
from near and far, and collecting money, wheresoever he
could find it. Soon he let the contracts and the two
buildings were under way in a short while. The buildings were completed during the summer and were ready
for the fall semester.
Many of the pledges that had been promised were
not due until fall and some were not due until some
time later. The contractors had to be paid in order to
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pay their workmen their weekly wages. President Sandefer went to the Citizens National Bank and borrowed
ten thousand dollars on his personal note to meet this
emergency.
President Sandefer says: "I do not remember asking
but two or three of the trustees individually for a donation. Several of them volunteered donations ranging
from one hundred dollars to two thousand dollars. Mr.
C. W. Clark gave the two thousand dollars. Mr. W. J.
Behrens, present chairman of the board, was the next
largest contributor."
After collecting all the money possible from every
conceivable source and after borrowing the ten thousand
dollars, funds were still not sufficient to make the payroll. There was still a shortage of some two thousand
dollars and the contractor told the president that he
must have it by three o'clock on the afternoon of a
certain day.
Recalling further the trials to which he was subjected, President Sandefer adds: "I recall that I was
some two thousand dollars short to meet the pay-roll,
due at three o'clock the next day. I did not sleep much
that night. I remembered that Mrs. Sandefer was in
Tennessee. I had written many letters to friends and
had made the most effective appeal I could.
"I walked the floor many hours and prayed fervently. Eventually I called Mr. C. W. Clark and
asked him to come out to see me. He had already
given me a thousand dollar donation and I did not ask
him for more, but I asked him to borrow a thousand
dollars and told him I would give him my personal note
and that I would take it up in the fall, either from donations or personally.
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"I will never forget his reaction. He said: 'Mr.
President, your note is worth any amount you will sign
your tiame to. However, I am not going to increase
your burden by letting you give me a note/ He took out
his check book and wrote me a check for a thousand
dollars and said, 'I have gotten more pleasure out of this
gift than any I ever made.' It was also one of the
happiest moments in my life."
After Mr. Clark had returned to his office the
president decided he would walk down to his daughter's
(Mrs. E. T. Compere) home and tell her about his good
luck. On his way, he passed the home of Mr. and
Mrs. E. N. McClusky, who were living in Abilene at
that time. He saw them sitting out on the lawn under
an oak tree and he called a word of greeting to them.
Mr. McClusky asked, "How are you getting along
with your buildings, Prexy?"
President Sandefer answered: "All right, except I
am greatly in need of a thousand dollars to meet my
pay-roll this afternoon/'
He explained to them the situation and told them
that he had done his best and he was confident that
he would get the necessary money by the required
time—but he had no idea where it was coming from.
Mr. McClusky asked, "How do you know you are
going to get the money?"
President Sandefer laughed and jokingly said, "I
cannot explain that to a Methodist. It takes more faith
in God and one's friends than most Methodists and
Baptists know anything about."
Mr. McClusky answered, "You certainly do have a
lot of faith, Prexy." He looked toward his wife and
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calling her by name said, "Go in the house and write
Prexy a check for a thousand dollars."
The president thanked them gratefully and returned to his study to thank him who had made everything possible. Later he called Mrs. Compere over the
telephone and conveyed to her his good fortune.
During the months following the completion of these
buildings, more than enough money came in from donations to take care of the president's note at the bank and
of all incidental expenses. All of this money was put
into the current fund to pay salaries and meet other
expenses.
President Sandefer says: "I was perfectly confident
through this and all other crucial periods of this institution that things would turn out as they did."
The Cowboy Corral which is used principally for
basketball and other indoor activities was sponsored by
the Senior Class of 1926; it cost approximately eight
thousand dollars, and the class was never able to secure
enough funds to liquidate the indebtedness. Some few
gifts were secured from other sources, and Judge Caldwell
finally assumed the larger part of the indebtedness that
had not been liquidated.
President Sandefer has many times been referred to as
"A dreamer at heart." In December of 1927, one of
these dreams came true. The president had been dreaming and scheming for eighteen long, and sometimes
weary, years to attain recognition for his school. As we
know, Simmons University became a member of the
Texas Association of Colleges during his second year of
connection with the school and it took sixteen more
years to get it accepted as a member of the Southern
Association of Colleges and Secondary Schools. This
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was indeed a great achievement for the president and his
loyal staff of teachers.
When the notice of the acceptance was sent to
Rupert N. Richardson, vice-president, and wired to the
local paper, President Sandefer was attending the official
meeting of the organization at Jacksonville, Florida.
To a local reporter Dr. Richardson commented as
follows:
We consider the gaining of membership in this association one of the greatest achievements that Simmons has
made in recent years. Only schools which maintain high
standards in all branches of activity are allowed membership
in the organization.
Credits from institutions affiliated with the association
are recognized throughout the United States, since the standards of the association are considered equal with those of
any of the nation's schools.

On January the thirty-first, 1928, President Sandefer
announced that Simmons had been accepted by the
American Association of Colleges at their Atlantic City
meeting. This indeed was an achievement to be much
heralded. Simmons University had been in existence
only thirty-seven years and President Sandefer was
starting only his nineteenth year with the institution.
It had taken years to get in and once in, they must stay
in. President Sandefer's worries were not over; in a
way, they were only beginning. It has really been a
task to measure up to the standards set by these great
organizations. Why? There is only one reason why.
That reason is money. Simmons needed more money
then, and needs more money now to carry on and pay
her teachers salaries commensurate with the standards
set by other older and richer institutions, included in the
membership of these associations. The president was
able to get his school accepted by these accrediting
agencies; he has worked tirelessly to keep it in. All he
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needed then—all he needs today is a friend, or friends,
to put the institution on a sound financial basis, which
will carry it through the future and into that glorious
tomorrow, with never a backward look. Then—and
not until then—will the president be willing to pass
into eternity, and bask in the sunshine of God's eternal
love.
In March, the president and the Board of Trustees
started a movement to liquidate the debt that had
accumulated on the institution. Judge and Mrs. C. M.
Caldwell said they would give ten thousand dollars if
the congregation of the First Baptist Church would give
fifteen thousand dollars. Many contributions came in;
however, most of the donations of any size were given
by other board members. Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Behrens
pledged two thousand dollars; Mr. and Mrs. George L.
Paxton pledged one thousand dollars; Mr. and Mrs.
George S. Anderson pledged one thousand dollars; Mr.
and Mrs. C. W. Clark pledged one thousand dollars;
and President J. D. Sandefer pledged five hundred
dollars. The South Side Baptist Church gave a seven
hundred dollar collection and the alumni and former
students were approached everywhere. The campaign
was carried to Lueders Baptist Encampment Grounds,
"No rock was left unturned'' in this new project, of
trying to free Simmons University of debt.
This was the year for the selection of a man to run
for the presidency of the United States. President
Sandefer was named as a delegate to the Democratic
State Convention to be held at Beaumont. He gave
out the following interview to the press:
I have been out of the state for several days and have
learned since my return of the honor conferred upon me by
my friends participating in the precinct political conventions
last Saturday, wherein I was named as a delegate to the
State Convention.
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I desire to say that no man appreciates his friends more
than I do. For the confidence herein expressed, I desire to
express, from the very deep of my soul, the highest sense of
gratitude of which I am capable. However, I cannot accept
the honor, if it carries with it the understanding that I am
to vote for Governor Smith for the presidency, or for any
other candidate, holding similar views. I have voted and
worked for the Democratic party since my majority. Many
of my friends have said that I have, perhaps, made as many
speeches for the party since my majority as any layman in
the state. To say the least of it, I have never failed to be
on the firing line when issues of a moral character were involved. I regret exceedingly that conditions have come to
pass whereby men of my type are to be deprived of the right
of participating in the conventions, unless they commit themselves to a policy that puts party above patriotism and devotion to the common-weal.
I would not be misunderstood as feeling that I would be
bound by the party pledge, provided I participated in the convention. As I view it, every conscientious citizen, in the last
analysis, is sovereign in the realm of determining his duty
toward his country. Some of the higher courts have so held,
and my conscience is the court of last resort in my case.
I have no desire to enter into discussion with anyone
touching the candidates seeking the nomination on the Democratic ticket. It is enough for me to know that Governor
Smith owes his election to the governorship of his state to
the foreign and liquor vote in New York City. Democrats
in his state holding the views held by most Democrats in the
South have not been his supporters. Again, he has been
reported through the press as having said that the Democratic party is the liquor party of this nation and we might
as well admit it. If this is the sentiment of the Democratic
party, then I must join another party or be known hereafter
as a "Mugwump."
It is inconceivable to me that our executive committee
in Texas should demand that those participating in the convention subscribe to a pledge. This is not required in but
few, if any, of the other states in the Union and certainly not
required of the delegates from Alaska and our Insular possessions. It doesen't take a lawyer to know that a contract, or
agreement, to be binding, must be agreed to by all persons
participating.
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My ancestors, as far back as I have been able to trace
them, have been loyal Democrats. My father was a gallant
and brave Confederate soldier. He named me Jefferson
Davis. However, I cannot retain my Democratic self-respect
and support for the high office of president any man who has
practically nullified our constitution in his own state. To do
so is repugnant to my conception of my duty to my country.
This would cause me to violate my every impulse to serve,
in my humble way, and set an example for the youth of my
country, to which every Christian citizen of my point of view
must give an account as he seeks to serve and try to maintain
those ideals that our forefathers had when they gave so much
that this and subsequent generations might enjoy and pass on
those imperishable political virtues.

Governor Dan Moody was secured for the commencement speaker for the thirty-sixth annual commencement. After the governor returned to Austin,
President Sandefer received a letter from which the
following excerpts are taken:
Your letter of June the ninth enclosing the check for
has been received.
I am returning herewith the check. While I appreciate
very much the liberality of Simmons University and its willingness to send me this check, I do not feel that I can accept it.
If I could do anything for Simmons University the pleasure
would all be mine, and I wish that I had material wealth that
I might give Simmons help of the more substantial part.
I enjoyed the visit very much, and as I said that morning
I feel a personal interest in the success and welfare of Simmons University. I know that it is rendering a splendid service to the young manhood and young womanhood of this
country, and I wish for it years of continued prosperity and
usefulness.
DAN MOODY

After commencement days were past, President
Sandefer again turned his face toward the political
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situation in his state and in the United States. There
were to be two men in the race for the presidency of his
country. One, as has been previously stated, was Alfred
E. Smith, Democrat, and the other was Herbert Hoover,
Republican. President Sandefer knew that he could not
support the former and he loved right and the "game"
too much not to support the latter. He had fought too
long for the prohibition amendment and he was not
going to see it repealed if it was within his power to help
prevent it. A meeting was called in Dallas, of all the
leading Democrats of Texas. They organized themselves
into the anti-Al Smith Democrats of Texas.
At the suggestion of Dr. J. B. Cranfill, of Dallas,
President Sandefer was made the permanent chairman
for the organization and was thereafter referred to as an
anti-Smith or a Hoover Democrat.
Texas was carried for Hoover by ten thousand
majority. It was a glorious day for President Sandefer
and for all his good prohibition friends when Hoover
was elected president of the United States.
During the fall of 1928, the Cowboy Stadium and
fence were built at a cost of approximately twenty
thousand dollars. The office, at the entrance to the
stadium, was built later of beautiful harmonizing granitelike rock, predominantly red in color, which corresponds
beautifully with the other buildings on the campus.
This was promoted by Gilbert B. Sandefer, manager of
athletics, and the rock was furnished by T. J. Woodward,
of Meridian. The money necessary for the building
was given by friends, who joined heartily in its construction. The money for the stadium and fence was raised
by J. D. Sandefer, Jr., of Breckenridge, chairman of
the Athletic Committee, and by other members of that
committee.

Mrs. Samuel Butner Sandefer (Lucretia Leverton)
and son, Jefferson Davis Sandefer
Portland, Oregon
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On January the ninth, 1929, President Sandefer
received the following letter from local friends:
Dear Prexy:
We, your friends, in seeking about for some way or
medium by which we might express to you our love and
appreciation for your life and labors, conceived the idea of
presenting you, your family, and Simmons University a lifesized portrait of yourself, painted by that celebrated artist and
Christian gentleman, Peter Plotkm. And here it is. May
you and yours and they that shall come after us realize, at
least in part, our sincere love for you.
C. W. Clark, G. W. Waldrop, C. C. Cowden, D. D.
Parramore, Bert E. Lowe, Joe Shelton, George S. Anderson,
Cross D. Payton, R. S. Walker, Mrs. C. W. Cowden, C. M.
Caldwell, W. J. Behrens, L. M. Crowley, Bernard Hanks,
Jas. F. Holliday, Guy W. McCarty, George L. Paxton, James
P. Stinson, J. G. Higginbothan, E. N. McCluskey, T. T.
Harris, Mrs. Thomas E. Brownlee, J. C. Burkett, O. D.
Dillingham, Millard A. Jenkens, W. P. Ferguson.

In March, President and Mrs. Sandefer accompanied
The Cowboy Band to Washington to celebrate the inauguration of President Hoover.
Pictures of the band serenading President and Mrs.
Hoover before the White House were carried in papers
throughout this country and abroad. The following
paragraph comes from a letter by J. Walton Moore,
April the eighteenth:
I was surprised, just now, when I picked up a Shanghai
paper and saw your picture. Before reading, I said to Mrs.
Moore, "If that is not President Sandefer, it is his twin,"
and then I read and found that The Cowboy Band was on
hand when Mr. Hoover took his office as president. Very
glad to see you there, for you brought in many votes for Mr.
Hoover from your section of the state.

In May, Dr. J. Frank Norris of Fort Worth suggested
that Dr. J. D. Sandefer be drafted as candidate for
governor.
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President Sandefer was in Wichita Falls at the
time the announcement appeared in the various papers
of the state. The Abilene Reporter News called him by
telephone and secured the following answer from him:
Anent the statement of Dr. J. Frank Norris at Fair
Park Auditorium, Tuesday evening with reference to my
being a candidate for governor at the next general election,
I beg to say that while many of my friends from all sections of
Texas have expressed their hopes that I would permit myself
to become a candidate, I have uniformly said that I am not
a candidate for any office, and that I cannot imagine conditions arising in this state whereby I would feel it my duty
to become a candidate for the office of governor. Frankly,
to use the statement of an illustrious ex-president, "I do not
choose to run."

On July the twenty-seventh, 1929, the following
Associated Press story, taken from the Breckenridge
American, appeared in various newspapers throughout
the country:
Predictions by Dr. J. D. Sandefer, president of Simmons
University, Abilene, made some thirty years ago before numerous country gatherings of Texans, that some day he would
fly to the wedding of his youngest son, came true here Saturday when Dr. Sandefer boarded a plane in Abilene and flew
here to be at the wedding of Gilbert Bryan Sandefer, his youngest son, who was married to Miss Inez Woodward of Roscoe.
The wedding party of the young people, Dr. Sandefer and J. D.
Sandefer, Jr. flew from Abilene in twenty-eight minutes for
the wedding. It was Dr. Sandefer's first ride in an airplane.
Years ago, Dr. Sandefer said, he used to tell his audiences that his great-great-grandfather carried his bride off in
an ox-drawn cart; his great-grandfather carried his bride off
in a wagon; Dr. Sandefer's father borrowed a buggy to transport his bride; Dr. Sandefer himself went after Mrs. Sandefer
on one of the first trains; J. D., Jr., used the automobile, and
in speeches Dr. Sandefer received many "boos" when he predicted that he would fly to his youngest son's wedding.
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On the night of April the seventeenth, 1930, the
Civic Clubs and the Chamber of Commerce joined to
honor President Sandefer's twentieth anniversary connection with Simmons University, which day, incidentally, happens to be known as "Founders Day."
Mayor Thomas E. Hayden said:
Dr. Sandefer is a city builder, he is a school builder, he
is a man with a warm heart and true friendship. It gives me
pleasure to bring greetings from the city of Abilene, the city
which he has honored by making it his home, by building in
it an institution and by sending out from it young men and
women to be the leaders of this empire.
Dr. Sandefer is a builder of character, a builder of men
and women, a man of education, refinement, courage, ability,
industry, independence, justice, truth, unselfishness, patriotism, vision, and has the courage of his convictions.

When the mayor had concluded his speech, Dallas
Scarborough, Simmons' Alumnus, made the following
remarks:
His contribution to the community has been more than
any other man in the community. The difference between
this country today and what it was when the Indians were
here is due to men like this man Sandefer.

Dr. Julius Olsen, Dean of the College of Arts and
Sciences of the University, made the following comment:
No one who knows him questions his sincerity and
Christian character. Of all the schools I have been connected
with, Simmons, upholding the ideals of Dr. Sandefer, holds
the highest ideals out to its students.

President Sandefer followed these speakers with a
discussion of the crisis which faces all denominational
schools.
He said, "The standards are being set by the schools
of the East which have millions upon millions of dollars. There
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is only one thing for our local institutions to do and that is
come up to the standards, we must stay up or quit."
The climax of the celebration was when the president
said: "Although I am three score years and more, I dedicate
the rest of my years to Simmons University and to Abilene,
to the schools, to the churches, and to the ideals which were
held high by the founder of our institution."

The Cowboy Band, outstanding and widely traveled musical organization of the university, which had
played for the Hoover Inauguration in the previous year,
was planning a trip abroad. The band has been for
years under the capable management of Gilbert B.
Sandefer, the presidents younger son. He was student
manager while attending the university and has been
graduate manager since graduating in 1927. He has
made the band the most " widely traveled university
band in the world," and they are often referred to as
"the best known band."
When President Sandefer realized that the band was
going to make a three months' European tour, during
which time it would fill concert and theatrical engagements, he and Mrs. Sandefer announced that they would
go along.
On June the fourth, 1930, before they were to sail
on June the twelfth, President Sandefer received the
following letter:
Dear President:
Attached is a check for five hundred dollars. Give two
hundred and fifty dollars of this to the fund that is most urgent
at Simmons University. Use the balance for yourself and
good wife in New York or some other sea-port where the
spending appears rampant.
To my way of believing, a college president, the same
as anyone else, is entitled to a few material side-lines as he
mingles with this cold-blooded world.
Sincerely,
BERNARD HANKS
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Friends of this type are scarce. Such friendships
have kept the president young in spirit, and with that
faith usually attributed to youth.
The band and touring party, consisting of approximately one hundred fifty people, took a special train
out of Dallas and arrived in New York on the tenth of
June. The band played three engagements at the
Hippodrome Theater on the night of the eleventh of
June, after they and the president had "rubbed elbows*'
with Thomas A. Edison at a Luncheon Club in East
Orange, New Jersey, that day.
On June the twelfth, the band and party sailed
aboard the Leviathan for their tour abroad.
While abroad the president and his wife toured
nine foreign countries and visited extensively the places
in which they were most interested. One of the high
peaks of their trip was attending the Passion Play which
was presented in that year, in all of its glory and beauty,
at Oberammergau, Germany.
The president has the following to say concerning
the trip: "I have never been in a country where I did
not visit the capital and seek to meet the leaders of
thought in every field and get the close-up view of everything informational and cultural for one in search of
culture on the highest level.
"I did this often while members of my party would
be idling time away looking through show windows endeavoring to pick up some non-consequential antique,
that was perhaps not an antique at all.
"I have visited the English Parliament, German
Reichstag, Austrian Parliament, Italian Parliament,
French, Scotch, and Swiss Parliaments and law-making

Will
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bodies; Belgian centers of interest; the Dutch legal
centers and palaces, and many other European nations
about which I have studied and taught as a district
professor in my earlier college career.
"I do not hesitate to say that it is by travel and by
first-hand study and contacts with great personalities
that largest culture and equipment for service are made
possible. My contacts and fellowship with leading
educators of this and other countries have created in
me a desire and an ambition that could not but enrich
my small life for a service not otherwise possible."
While President and Mrs. Sandefer were touring
Europe, Mrs. A. C. Pope, whose husband was the third
president of Simmons University, passed away and left
the university most of her property, which was valued
at sixty thousand dollars. The bodies of Mr. and Mrs.
Pope rest in the ''Triangle'' on the campus, along with
those of Dr. and Mrs. James B. Simmons and their son,
Robert S. Simmons. The president's home was named
"Pope Home," honoring these pioneers and builders of
the school.
There were many notables aboard the Leviathan,
both on the trip across and on the return. The band
played several concerts on board, both on deck and in
the grand saloon. These were attended by most of the
traveling personnel. The president was delighted to
meet and form the friendship of such personalities as
Charles E. Hughes, Chief Justice of the Supreme Court;
Mr. Will Hays, Censor for Hollywood pictures; and
General John J. Pershing and his sister, Miss Mae
Pershing.
Mr. Hughes was gracious enough to have himself
photographed with the band and the president. After
his return home, President Sandefer wrote Mr. Hughes
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and on April the fifteenth, 1931, he received the following letter in answer:
It is a pleasure to receive your letter. You have marked
me up one year, as I was sixty-nine, not seventy. I shall
always remember our delightful trip together last summer,
and I trust that I shall soon have the pleasure of seeing you
again.
CHARLES E. HUGHES

The band and party returned home from Europe in
August. In November, the president went to the annual
meeting of the Association of Schools and Colleges of
the Southern States, which met in Atlanta.
In January, the year following, the president received a fifty thousand, one hundred and seventy dollar
gift from various friends throughout the area, for the
university.
During the remainder of the year the president
stayed on the "field'' almost all the time trying to further
the cause of the university. He was the principal speaker for the Baptist Association at Stamford, Texas;
he spoke at the Institute of the Panhandle Teachers'
Association at Wellington, Texas; he addressed the Rotary Club, and spoke at the First Baptist Church at
Ballinger, Texas; and on September the first he spoke at
the Runnels County Baptist Association.
When the university opened in September there was
a good enrollment, despite the depression that was
gripping the country. Some parents still believed in
putting their children in a school such as Simmons University where they would be personally supervised.
The following letter received by the president is typical
of many letters received:
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Dear Dr. Sandefer:
I greatly enjoyed my little visit in Abilene and Simmons
and in your home. I came away feeling glad that I had taken
my boy out there, and that there is such a school in Texas
where I can place him and feel safe about the influence that
will be brought to bear upon him. He is a good boy, with
some faults like other boys, but I think he has the makings
of a man, and I feel sure that the Christian atmosphere of
Simmons University will do much toward developing his
religious life.
I shall appreciate everything you do for him, and I
assure you that you shall have my sincerest co-operation in
what you do. If, at any time, you need any special co-operation from me, you have only to let me know.
Cordially yours,
H. R. CARROLL

In January, the following article, under the heading
of "Our Distinguished Visitor/' was printed in the
Dalhart Church Bulletin:
We are very glad to have with us today Dr. J. D. Sandefer, beloved president of Simmons University, Abilene, Texas.
He will be gladly heard in the pulpit today by our people, as
Simmons is popular in Dalhart. We believe in her loyalty
to the Bible and to the Baptist position on matters of faith
and practice in religion. We believe in her great faculty of
consecrated, orthodox Christian men and women of scholarly
attainments. We believe in Dr. Sandefer as one of the great
college executives of this generation. His service to Simmons
has been most wonderful in its effect, both on the university
and on Christian education generally. We rejoice in the
privilege of having Dr. Sandefer speak to us today. Young
people, contemplating a college course, should see Dr. Sandefer while he is here and have him explain the advantages to be
had at Simmons University. We could wish our high school
graduates no better things in life than a diploma from so fine
a university as Simmons.

The year 1932 was spent in almost the same way as
the previous year, with the president filling the pulpits
of such churches as the Colorado Baptist Church, Merkel
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Baptist Church, and speaking at the dedicatory services for
the newly completed two hundred fifty thousand dollar
First Baptist Church plant of El Paso. The president
spoke on "Christian Education in the West During the
Last Fifty Years/'
However, March the fourteenth found the president
at home for his sixty-fourth birthday. The faculty and
members of the Board of Trustees paid an informal
visit to his home in the evening and presented him with
lovely miscellaneous gifts, as tokens of love and devotion.
August the twenty-second, at ten-sixteen in the
morning, Dr. O. H. Cooper, who had been associated
with Simmons University for many years, passed away.
Funeral services were conducted from the First Baptist
Church and several distinguished men spoke at the
services. President Sandefer's words of praise were an
eloquent tribute to the man whom he had idolized from
boyhood and whose friendship he had enjoyed for a
number of years. A memorial service was conducted in
the university chapel and we have the following brief
lines taken from President Sandefer's tribute.
Dr. Cooper was the last of the old school of classical
scholars. He, more than any other one man in Texas, laid
the foundation for our public school system, and he was the
most potent factor in founding the University of Texas. As
the second state superintendent of schools in Texas, and as
president of Baylor University and of Simmons University,
he put his stamp upon both public and higher education,
both state-supported and denominational education, as no
other man who has wrought in these fields.
He was president of Simmons for seven years and has
been a member of its faculty, as head of the department of
education, for twenty years. I have never been associated
with a greater scholar, a more perfect Southern gentleman,
and Christian citizen during my forty years as a school administrator in Texas. His passing will be a great loss, not
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only to Simmons, but to all of the causes that he has helped
to foster and support during his distinguished and eventful
career. He was a scholar and author, an administrator and
teacher, seldom equalled anywhere and in any period of our
history.17

The passing of this great scholar and teacher left a
vacancy in the faculty personnel that was hard to fill.
On September the seventh, preceding the opening
of the fall semester, President Sandefer noticed that
Dr. Bradford Knapp had been chosen president of
Texas Technological College, at Lubbock, Texas. He
immediately wrote him a note of welcome to Texas,
especially to the western part of the state. Dr. Knapp's
reply is given below:
My dear President Sandefer:
It was very kind and gracious of you to write me under
date of September the seventh, extending a welcome to Texas.
I envy you your long experience in this section of the state.
I am sure yours has been a very wonderful service. Somehow it has been my lot, during most of my life, to live in new
sections of our country, or to be engaged in new enterprises.
This great section of Texas is so wonderfully attractive that
I could not refuse to come.
It will be a great pleasure to visit your institution and
to become acquainted with you and your work. I sincerely
hope that the opportunity will arise before very long. We
shall expect you to call on us also. I notice that your insti*Abilene Reporter, Aug. 22, 1932. Dr. Oscar H. Cooper was
vice-president of National Education Association in 1896, and
president of Texas Association of Colleges 1923. His writings
include four volumes of official records compiled during his term
as superintendent of Public Education, and A History of Our Country,
which he and two associates wrote. He left administrative duties
at Simmons College in 1909, and established a private school. He
returned to Simmons College as professor of philosophy and education in 1915, and continued in this field until his death. Since
Dr. Cooper's passing four hundred and fifty volumes from his private
library have been given to Hardin-Simmons University.
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tution is to play football at our place on the twenty-fourth.
I shall look forward to the opportunity of meeting a number
of your faculty at that time.
With kindest regards and best wishes, I remain
Sincerely yours,
BRADFORD KNAPP

That fall and the next spring President Sandefer
was again on the field in defense of prohibition. In
December, he spoke at a Dry Rally in Dawson County
and in March the Coke County prohibition force announced that he would speak at Robert Lee and Bronte
in favor of prohibition. Quoting their news writer:
Dr. Sandefer is known not only in Texas but all over the
American Continent as a platform speaker, rarely equaled in
his powers of eloquence and impassioned appeal.
Let everyone, regardless of his views on this issue, hear
Dr. Sandefer. If you do not accept his views, you will hear
an address that will be informing and that will please you,
although you may not accept all the conclusions of the speaker.

The Bronte Weekly Enterprise carried the following
words concerning the address:
Dr. Sandefer is a great educator—one of the outstanding
university presidents of the South. He has sent some fifteen
thousand men and women out into the world panoplied mentally and morally for life's conflicts. Dr. Sandefer knows
men, he knows the times and conditions of the past, as well
as the times and conditions of the present. He did not mince
words in dealing with the liquor question. He spoke with
consideration for the man or woman who honestly disagrees
with him, who take their position in the belief that legalized
liquor might be better than prohibition. But he flayed cheap
politicians and others who expect to profit out of the miseries
of men and helpless women and innocent children, through
the curse of intoxicating liquor.
Dr. Sandefer spoke with the voice of a seer and with
the spirit of a patriot, as he pleaded with the people to rally.
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He piled up argument upon argument and fact upon fact,
until every plea of those clamoring for the return of legalized
liquor was torn into shreds. It would be a benediction could
it be, if he could go to every city, village, and hamlet and
deliver the two addresses he delivered Sunday morning at
Bronta and at Robert Lee, Sunday evening.
There were those present at Robert Lee Sunday evening
who came twenty miles to hear this great man and lover of
human kind. Little children will recall fifty years from now
about being present and seeing the long glass tube that Dr.
Sandefer exhibited, showing that the claims of the proponents
of three and two-tenths percent beer as non-intoxicating were
monstrously perverting the facts.
In fact, if every county in Texas will line up as we believe Coke County has on this question there will be no legal
booze in the land of the Alamo and blue bonnets.

On May the fifth, the Enterprise carried a story
on the "Arkansawers' Reunion," to be held at Oak
Creek, the fourth Sunday in May:
Two outstanding features of the day's program have
been definitely arranged.
The first is that of the speaker to deliver the memorial
address. Dr. J. D. Sandefer, of Abilene, president of Simmons
University, and recognized everywhere as one of the most
eloquent and entertaining platform speakers, not only in the
South, but on this continent, has been secured as the memorial
speaker. Dr. Sandefer will appear at eleven o'clock, and,
perhaps again in the afternoon. Dr. Sandefer is himself a
native of Arkansas and when the invitation was extended
him by the committee, he accepted with almost as much
enthusiasm as that of the committee. It is said, when by
seeming accident they learned that he was a native "Arkansawer" and extended him the invitation Dr. Sandefer joined
heartily in the plan of the reunion—that of all Arkansas, their
posterity and friends gathering at some centrally located and
convenient place as is Oak Creek and spending the day together, with a program, every feature of which will be not
only delightfully entertaining, but uplifting and inspirational.
Dr. Sandefer advises that he believes quite a number will be
in attendance from Abilene and Taylor County.
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The other outstanding feature of the day's program,
definitely arranged for, which the committee is delighted to
announce, is that the Cowboy Band of Simmons University
will be present and give a sacred concert. The committee
enthusiastically believes that the above two features alone
will bring literally thousands to Oak Creek "Arkansawers'
Day." The Cowboy Band is one of the most famous bands
in the country and wherever and whenever it is known that
the jolly cowboys are the entertainers, those from every nook
and corner of life count it a treat to have the privilege to hear
them. This band has played before kings and other potentates of Europe and made a world record a few years ago on
a European tour. The committee advises that the Cowboys
of Simmons are coming to Oak Creek, May the twenty-eighth,
to entertain the Arkansawers and their friends with as much
enthusiasm as that with which they ever appeared anywhere
and with a program that will be delightfully pleasing.

The nineteen thirty-three publication of the Simmons yearbook, The Bronco, was dedicated jointly to
President and Mrs. Sandefer and their pictures appeared therein. The dedicatory words read as follows:
Years ago a little country lad dreamed a dream that
stirred his heart. Because he was poor and apparently had
few chances for greatness, he nourished his dream in silence.
Dream-blurred eyes see farthest.
folded his dream-pattern.

The boy slowly un-

He became a country teacher. He regarded great, useful men with timid adoration. The vision in his heart widened and brightened.
Dreams bless doubly if they are shared. The boy met
a girl who appreciated his aspirations and agreed to share
them.
Together they went rapidly up the dream-ladder, and
each position brought them nearer the dream. They were
called to Simmons. The dream at last! To be the guiding
factor in the lives of youth who were possessed by visions of
service!
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An individual is never old until he has ceased dreaming.
Our beloved "Prexy" and the unassuming woman who is his
wife are not youthful in years, but their eyes are not dimmed
by fragments of broken dreams.
To them—the dreamer of dreams and the sharer of
dreams—we, the student body of Simmons University, with
greatest respect and affection dedicate this volume of The
Bronco.

In June, President Sandefer returned to Dallas for
another major operation. He did very nicely and was at
home some six weeks after the operation was performed.
Many telegrams and letters were sent the president
during that time, but space warrants that only one be
included here. The telegram reads:
Deeply concerned at report of your condition. I pray
that God will spare you many years to your noble work.
FREDERICK EBY

Six weeks later when the president returned to his
home in Abilene, faculty members of the university and
their families joined in staging a surprise outdoor supper
at the president's home on the university campus.
In September, Simmons inaugurated her forty-second
annual session with a word of welcome from the president.
Speaking from my very deepest soul, I am welcoming
to our Simmons family every young man and young woman
entering here with a sincere purpose of pursuing his or her
college courses toward a standard degree. We welcome to
Simmons always every student who comes with a feeling that
he or she is willing, once our standards are understood by them,
to commit himself or herself to enter with us into their furtherance and maintenance.
We do not desire those in this institution who come
critical of our standards, and who seek to change our standards
to their views. As we understand our mission, we are to make
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it possible at this institution for young men and young women
to find a richer spiritual life and a greater opportunity for intellectual expansion, where these two ideals blend into that
unity which possesses the most perfect Christian citizen to
lead and serve in our day and generation.
We welcome you, we thrice welcome you, to an institution thus dedicated, conscious of the fact that we have the
sympathy and prayers of your parents as we seek to accentuate
what they have done in helping to bring you into this ideal
realm for genuinely equipped service. The officials of the
institution, and all clothed with any type of responsibility
here, are to serve you, and feel that you will make it easier
for that service to be the richest in your potential lives.

About the middle of October, President and Mrs.
Sandefer visited Chicago, New York, Philadelphia,
and Washington. President Sandefer stayed long enough
in each city to contact people with whom he was acquainted, in the interest of Simmons University. In
New York he visited with Rupert H. Johnson and
Eugene Holman, former students of Simmons University.
He visited with Martin W. Littleton, both in his office in
the city and at his home on Long Island. He was in Mr.
Littleton's office just after he had received a million
dollar fee from Mr. Harry Sinclair, and while in the office,
the president of Cuba called and talked with Mr. Littleton concerning a problem affecting millions of dollars.
President Sandefer says, "It was a great thrill to me
to visit him and realize that this country boy, neighbor
of mine, had become a lawyer and orator of the first
rank, among the world's greatest, and this thought never
comes to one, but that I recall his remark to me, as we
sat on the curbstone in Weatherford, Texas."
The Simmons University Cowboy Band was playing
a series of engagements at Madison Square Garden at
this time and President and Mrs. Sandefer were the
band's guests of honor several nights during their stay
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there. The president was formally introduced to the
Garden audience on the first night of his appearance.
Each night outstanding celebrities and notables were
introduced.
In Philadelphia, the president was the guest of his
philanthropic friend, Mr. H. C. Coleman (discussed fully
in chapter eight), and spent many pleasant days in his
company both on this visit and on earlier visits.
While in Washington, President Sandefer was asked
to appear before a committee of seventeen in the District of Columbia and give some information touching
expenses of maintaining a first-class institution of higher
learning.
Congressman Clarence Cannon of Missouri was
chairman of the committee. At the close of President
Sandefer's testimony and after being thanked by the
chairman for his information, Congressman Thomas L.
Blanton, who was a member of the committee of seventeen, asked permission to make a statement to the committee. He was granted the favor and said, "You have
before you the only man in my district who could have
defeated me for Congress, if he had had designs on the
office to the extent of permitting his friends to announce
him."
President Sandefer returned to Abilene the latter
part of November and wrote to those friends he had
visited while in the East and thanked them for their
many kindnesses and whatever donations they had given
him for the school. It might be of interest to include
here one brief reply, from Rupert H. Johnson:
Dear Prexy:
Thank you for your recent letter and your kind thoughts
expressed therein.
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It gives me pleasure to do something, however small,
for Simmons and it also gives me pleasure to do something
which pleases you. I hope that I am able to measure up to
all your expectations.
With best wishes,
Sincerely yours,
RUPERT

December the third President Sandefer left for
Nashville, Tennessee, to attend the meeting of the
school representatives of the Southern Association.
While in Tennessee he spoke in the First Baptist
Church of Columbia and addressed students of the Columbia Military Institute. In the latter address he paid
tribute to the late Senator E. W. Carmack of that
city, and credited the statesman with being one of the
most inspiring factors of his own early life.
Taking as his topic, "What is a Name?", Dr. Sandefer
said that all are born nameless and for some time know too
little to know their own name. The names of most distinguished men meant little in their youth; it was what they
made of themselves that made their names great, he said.
He illustrated his point of view by citing many illustrious
Americans.
President Sandefer spoke of his habit of seeking to meet
distinguished people and told how he, at the World's Fair in
St. Louis, was struck by the distinguished appearance of a
man whom he saw walking on the grounds. He introduced
himself to this man who proved to be Senator H. W. Carmack
of Columbia, Tennessee.

President Sandefer was accompanied home by Mrs.
Sandefer, who joined him in Nashville, after a prolonged visit with their daughter, Mrs. Stanley Walker, of
Great Neck, Long Island.
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7. Hardin-Simmons University

Only the man of faith can be courageous. Confident that
he fights on the side of Jehovah, he doubts not the success of
his cause.—WIIXIAM JENNINGS BRYAN

Mr. and Mrs. John G. Hardin, whose name the
university now bears, came into the life of the university
in the early part of the year 1934.
Several years before, President Sandefer had made
two visits to Burkburnett, Texas, the town in which Mr.
and Mrs. Hardin resided. He was anxious to know Mr.
and Mrs. Hardin and to present to them the past achievements of Simmons University and to show them the
possibilities for its future, but he was advised by their
closest friends that this would be unwise. He made his
first visit to the little oil city in 1923. At that time
these good people had not become as interested in giving
to institutions, such as orphans' homes, schools, and
churches, as they became several years later.
In after years, when Mr. and Mrs. Hardin began to
think, in terms of service, of eleemosynary institutions, it
was Buckner Orphans' Home that appealed to them
most. President Sandefer says, "When their first gift
was announced to Buckner Orphans' Home, I did not
ever feel that it was ethical to try to contact them for
money for a school cause. I never thought of approach212
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ing them until the announcement was made that they
were going to give Baylor University a very generous
contribution. After this announcement was made I felt
it would be perfectly ethical to present the cause of
Simmons University.''
A few days after President Sandefer heard of their
contributions to Baylor University, he went to Wichita
Falls, Texas, and after business hours, he and Solon R.
Featherston, alumnus of Simmons University and one
of the most promising young business men of that city,
drove over to Burkburnett to see Mr. and Mrs. Hardin.
Sometime later, President Sandefer and Mr. Featherston again visited Mr. and Mrs. Hardin in their home.
When they arrived for the visit, Mr. and Mrs. Hardin
were just finishing their evening meal. They insisted
that their visitors share the meal with them. This
they did. Mr. and Mrs. Hardin were very hospitable,
however very little was said about the school. Mr.
Hardin did say that he had been through Abilene and
had driven around the campus and that he thought
Simmons University had a very nice plant.
On June the ninth, 1932, President Sandefer dictated the following letter to his Burkburnett friends:
Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Hardin
Burkburnett, Texas
My dear Brother and Sister Hardin,
I want to thank you again from the deep of my heart
for the opportunity you afforded me along with Mr. Featherston when we spent the delightful hour or so with you one
evening this week. I want to congratulate you on what
you have already done for our denominational causes. I
feel that you have that view of service to a lost world down
the years that God wants all of His public servants to have.
I want you to include Simmons in your daily prayers that
God may guide you, if it is His will, in giving this great western
Christian institution a share in your munificence.
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I want you to hold in mind, as I know you will, a few
facts that I gave you hurriedly the other night. Simmons
is beginning the fortieth year of her eventful history. She
was founded primarily by pioneer stockmen, in that early
history that tested, as you know, the souls of men. You
were there when the institution was born here. The history
of Simmons University reads like a romance. I am sending
you, under separate cover, some information that I want
you to read carefully to the end that you catch the spirit and
background of the institution.
Simmons has sent out more than a thousand ministers
and missionaries during her eventful history. They can be
found on almost every mission field around the earth. Thousands of young men and women have gone out from her walls
to develop and enrich the lives of those now living and future
generations, especially in this great potential western empire.
God alone can reveal what has been accomplished here in
His name.
I know that you endorse our method of employing our
faculty, our standards on the campus, the personal habit
standards of our faculty and of our students. I know that
you appreciate the sacrificial economy that has been employed
here to carry on and save the institution for service. I know
that you appreciate the individual contributions of friends,
such as my Philadelphia Presbyterian friend, who made
possible the carrying on of our program. I know that you
appreciate those who have put the institution in their wills
and those who are doing so now that when they have gone
hence a part of their earthly holdings may be invested here
in Christian men and women until He comes again.
I thank you for your invitation to visit you again, and
how I do covet that you will let Mr. Featherston bring you
for a visit to Simmons, and you be our guests for a day in
the near future as you see and study the institution at firsthand. I pray that your constructive Christian virtues may
be continued in that great section and this for many, many
years yet. Grateful again for the part that you have had in
our great causes, and for the opportunity you accorded me of
meeting you personally, and coveting the privilege of another
visit at such time as you may see fit to accord me, I am
Yours in Him,
J. D. SANDEFER
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From time to time, Mr. and Mrs. Hardin were
visited by Mr. C. M. Caldwell, chairman of the Board,
and by several other trustees; also by President D. M.
Wiggins, at that time Dean of Students of Simmons
University, now president of the School of Mines, El
Paso, Texas.
The objective of all the visits was simply to put
the merits of their school into the hearts of these good
people. President Sandefer gave a brief sketch of the
institution's life and set out its objectives and tried
to show them that Simmons University was needed in
the West to serve that group of people who lived here
and would settle here in the future. Finally Mr. Hardin
gave them permission to talk to his representatives,
Mr. I. E. Harwell and Mr. Jack Chatham. They
made these contacts and found these two men very
sympathetic, and on April the twenty-eighth, 1934, an
announcement was made to the effect that Mr. and
Mrs. Hardin had given the university's permanent endowment fund two hundred fifty thousand dollars.
The Abilene Chamber of Commerce sent the donors
the following telegram:
Mr. John G. Hardin and
Mrs. Mary C. Hardin
Burkburnett, Texas
Your substantial annuity gift to Simmons University
announced this morning. All Abilene is rejoicing because of
this magnanimous expression of your interest in Simmons.
Your benefaction plus gifts from others in past years assures
the university an opportunity for service that will bless young
men and young women during the recurring years. We again
wish for both of you length of years, good health, and increasing happiness. We will expect you to come to Abilene
again soon.
ABILENE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
JAMES P. WHITE, President
T. N. CARS WELL, Secretary
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Later, President Sandefer and a committee from
the university board had a meeting with Mr. and Mrs.
Hardin, Mr. Harwell, and Mr. Chatham. Mr. and Mrs.
Hardin agreed to give the university another gift of one
hundred sixty-six thousand dollars. These gifts were
in the form of stocks and bonds and were placed in the
bank in Wichita Falls, Texas.
On May the tenth, 1934, the name of the school was
changed to Hardin-Simmons University and the following explanation was carried in the local and other papers:
First:
Next:
Then:
Now:

Abilene Baptist College (1891).
Simmons College (1891 -1925).
Simmons University (1925-1934).
Hardin-Simmons University.

Thus, the evolution of a name over a period of fortythree years! Henceforth, corporate title of the institution
occupying the million-dollar plant on the northern edge of
Abilene will be Hardin-Simmons University, by action of
the Board of Trustees taken a few days ago.
Official explanation of the trustees' action was made
Saturday by J. D. Sandefer, president, and C. M. Caldwell,
board chairman. They said:
"In the first place, a great and good couple,
Mrs. John G. Hardin of Burkburnett, came to our
a timely moment with a gift of two hundred and fifty
dollars (announced April the twenty-ninth), to be
the university's permanent endowment fund.

Mr. and
rescue at
thousand
added to

"In the second place, Mr. and Mrs. Hardin are now
completing the setting up of a very large trust fund in which
we will share with a group of other institutions and which we
hope ultimately will mean a million dollars or more to our
institution.
"For these reasons, and to fittingly show the university's
appreciation to John G. Hardin and Mary C. Hardin while
they are living, the Board of Trustees, on its own initiative
and without the knowledge of Mr. and Mrs. Hardin, unanimously voted to change the name of Simmons University to
Hardin-Simmons University."

Mr. John G. Hardin and President J. D. Sandefer
on the Hardin-Simmons University Campus
1934
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Judge Caldwell made public the following telegram, sent
by the board to the Hardins, Thursday, at conclusion of the
trustees' final session of the week at which the action was
taken:
"Abilene, Texas, May the tenth, 1934.
Mr. John G. and Mrs. Mary C. Hardin.
Friends:
We are glad to say to you that the Board of Trustees
and faculty and other friends of our university had two meetings this morning and discussed prayerfully and religiously
the question of changing the university's name. These
groups, after due and cautious deliberation, unanimously
and with a feeling of deepest appreciation, voted to name our
school Hardin-Simmons University. We are grateful to both of
you for lending us your name. We sincerely believe that
Hardin-Simmons University will continue to bless the youth
of our State and section and further the cause of Christianity
throughout the world.
Signed: J. D. SANDEFER, President;
C. M. CALDWFXL, Chairman of the Board of Trustees."

A year or so following, Mr. Hardin gave the school
thirty thousand dollars to supplement the eighty thousand dollar property gift made by Mr. H. C. Coleman, of
Philadelphia. Several months later President and Mrs.
Sandefer visited the Hardins in their home in Burkburnett and while Mrs. Hardin and Mrs. Sandefer
chatted in the parlor, President Sandefer and Mr. Hardin went out on the porch and Mr. Hardin asked him if
it was difficult to secure money for Christian institutions.
President Sandefer told him that to secure endowment
for schools was the most difficult task he had ever undertaken. He told him that only people of farsighted
vision could see the importance of building and endowing schools of this type. He set out to him the importance of properly training missionaries and preachers and
showed him how helpless men would be on a foreign
field without this training. Mr. Hardin told the president that he and Mrs. Hardin had set up a trust fund
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that would total nearly a million dollars. He took out
a pencil and paper and wrote in fractions the amount
each institution would receive from the fund, according to their will. He wrote three-eights for HardinSimmons University.
Mrs. Hardin passed away on September the nineteenth, 1935, in Burkburnett, and Mr. Hardin passed
away December the sixteenth, 1937, in Baylor Hospital,
Dallas, Texas. The estate is in process of liquidation at
this time, but Judge C. M. Caldwell who is representing
Hardin-Simmons University's interests has announced
that Hardin-Simmons University's total will be approximately nine hundred and forty thousand dollars.
June, 1934, was the month for Hardin-Simmons
University's forty-second commencement and it marked
President and Mrs. Sandefer's twenty-fifth year with the
school. For several weeks the little city of Abilene
had been agog with preparations for a big celebration,
honoring the school and trustees, but honoring especially the president and his beloved wife.
On Sunday, before commencement, one whole page
of the Abilene Reporter News was given over to praise for
the president, paid for by the owners of forty local enterprises. Some of the tributes are listed below:
For half a century you have pursued with zeal a course
of idealism—in education, in government, in the relations of
one individual to another, in every sphere of life, not only in
West Texas but in all of Texas.
For a quarter of a century you have enacted a noble
role in the building of Abilene, exerting the full measure of
your influence and efforts in making it a greater city, a better
city in which to live.
Throughout Texas to-day there are men and women
approaching the prime of their lives who, through the influence of your early efforts in inculcating in them a love of
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ideals, are going on to better and greater things, are rendering a priceless service to society.
No greater monument can any man have to his memory
than that of appreciation and devotion enshrined in the
hearts of men and women whom he has molded into individuals
of courage, righteousness and consecration to a worthy purpose.
No more fitting monument of mortar and stone could
be erected in your honor than the monument of brick and
mortar you have built by your own initiative, your determination in the face of adversity, your tireless efforts in the
cause of Christian education and the youth of this land, your
unceasing zeal in pushing forward to higher, better and nobler
things—Hardin-Simmons University.
It will ever stand as the handiwork of Jefferson Davis
Sandefer.
You have builded well in those twenty-five years, President Sandefer. For years on end those labors will bear
fruit; a great educational institution will move on to greater
things as a result of the impetus you gave it; the character
you have molded in the young men and young women who have
come in contact with you will affect the lives of unborn generations of West Texans.
We appreciate all you have done for Abilene, West
Texas, and for mankind generally, Jefferson Davis Sandefer.

On Friday, June the first, 1934, preceding commencement, friends and students gathered at the university
chapel to pay tribute to their beloved president, whom all
knew affectionately as "Prexy." In point of service, he
is the oldest college president in the State of Texas.
One of the South's foremost ministers and orators, Dr.
George W. Truett, delivered an eloquent tribute to
President Sandefer's service for Christian education.
Asserting that "The crowning standard of greatness
in (human life is humanity lifting, God honoring the unselfish service," Dr. Truett lauded the university president
as the personification of such service.
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Dr. Truett's address, inspirational in nature, was
concluded with the call for friends of the school and of
Christian education to renew their efforts in its behalf.
He said:
This university is at an auspicious hour, and the hour
calls for us to rededicate our lives for the building of a Christian
school whose influence will be felt the world over."
President Sandefer has so invested his life that he will
live on and on beyond human computation. He long ago
caught the vision of a noble life and linked his with ideals and
causes that inspire people to travel the upward way.
The chief asset in this world is the human life, and on
the grounds of highest patriotism, President Sandefer has
dedicated himself to the serving of youth and human life;
and in doing that he has done an incomparably bigger thing
than to amass power and wealth.
I am grateful that we may lay a wreath of appreciation
upon President Sandefer's head while this man is still at the
zenith of usefulness and power.

Another eulogy was brought by Dr. Julius Olsen,
Hardin-Simmons University dean. His tribute, for the
school's faculty, was to President Sandefer as an example
to his fellow workers. Quote:
Dr. Sandefer's favorite text is "A good name is rather
to be chosen than great riches," and his life here at this school
has been an example of that teaching. No man could take
his place, were he to retire, and do the job as he can do it.
We pay tribute to his sincerity and deep Christianity.

Representing the university's Board of Trustees,
Mr. C. M. Caldwell, chairman, said,
I honor him as a man, as a minister, and as an educator.

The speakers also had words of honor for Mrs.
Sandefer who dedicated her life, with that of her husband, in building this great school. A permanent loan
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fund, museum, beautification of the campus and greenhouse18 are among the major projects she has fostered.
From the June the seventh, 1934, issue of the
West Texas Baptist comes the following:
Expressions of felicitations to Dr. Sandefer on his anniversary came from scores of Texas colleges and universities,
and several had representatives at the program to pay him
honor. They included President James F. Cox of Abilene
Christian College; Price Campbell, for A. and M. College;
Reverend A. C. Miller, for Baylor College; G. C. Boswell, for
East Texas State Teachers College; T. R. Havins, for Howard
Payne College; President C. Q. Smith of McMurry College;
President C. E. Evans of Southwest Teachers College; J. Roy
Wells, for Sam Houston State Teachers College; Dr. C. C.
Rister, for the University of Oklahoma; Dr. Frederick Eby,
for the University of Texas; M. M. Ballard, for Baylor University; President J. A. Hill of the West Texas Teachers College.

On Friday evening hundreds of guests from farflung West Texas points joined with Abilenians in a
reception to honor President and Mrs. Sandefer on their
silver anniversary of leadership at Hardin-Simmons
University.
The spacious grounds and the handsome home of
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Caldwell were the setting for the
entertainment, for which the Board of Trustees and
faculty members and their wives were hosts.
"The university "green-house," where flowers are grown
for the school and patrons of the school, was built by the university
"Round Table" of which Mrs. Sandefer is president. It was built
from donations, largely from women, without any responsibility on
the part of the president or trustees. It cost approximately six
thousand dollars and the rental from it goes into the current fund.
The president succeeded in getting the green-house, cafeteria,
and book store accepted by the Southern Association, tentatively, as
so much endowment. About the time this was done, the profit
from the three was approximately thirty-six hundred dollars a year.
These three assets have since been counted as equivalent to sixty
thousand dollars permanent endowment.
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A Wedge wood silver service was presented Mrs.
Sandefer, and five hundred silver dollars heaped in a
silver tray were presented the president.
Dr. W. Marshall Craig, of Dallas, delivered the baccalaureate address on Sunday, June the third, and Congressman George H. Mahon, (discussed in chapter nine)
alumnus of Hardin-Simmons University, made the commencement address on Thursday, June the seventh.
A week or so later President Sandefer's mother,
Lucretia Leverton Sandefer, passed away in Oregon, and
the pastor of the Hinson Baptist Church of that city
paid her, as she merited, a marvelous tribute.. He based
his remarks largely upon the last letter her son, Jefferson
Davis, had written her before her "homegoing."
Some few weeks previously President Sandefer had
made an address before the Woman's Christian Temperance Union, at the First Baptist Church of Abilene.
During the address he recited the story of his youth
concerning the pledge that he had signed for the Methodist "Circuit Rider/' to the effect that he would never
touch intoxicating drink. He related to them, that even
though he was nearing seventy years of age, he had kept
his pledge.
At the close of the address, the president of the
Woman's Christian Temperance Union, Mrs. Vande
Watts, stepped to the platform and asked President
Sandefer to let her pin a white ribbon on the lapel of his
coat and requested him to write his mother and convey
their love and greetings, with congratulations for her
son; and tell her what he had meant to the cause of
temperance in Texas and in the nation.
He wrote the letter and recalled to his mother's
mind the story. She was too feeble to read the letter,
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but she had her daughter read it and when it was finished
she shouted for joy.
In the summer of 1934, President Sandefer saw in the
press that Reverend T. Wilkinson Riddle, pastor of the
George Street Baptist Church of Plymouth, England,
was to visit the United States and deliver a series of
lectures in New York City and possibly in the South.
The president wrote him a letter and told him something
of the school and its traditions and asked him if he would
deliver the baccalaureate address for the June graduating
class on the following June. He followed the letter up
with a copy of the 1934 Bronco, the Hardin-Simmons
University Brand, and various other bulletins, that gave
an insight into the life of the institution. Reverend
Riddle answered the president's letter in a short time
and told him that he had literally feasted on the material
that he had sent him concerning Hardin-Simmons
University and that he would be delighted to pay him a
visit and deliver the address. Reverend Riddle was
thoroughly charmed with the prospect of his visit to a
school so different in every detail from anything he had
ever seen. He and the president became quite friendly
and their correspondence grew during the subsequent
months before they met in person.
The following excerpt is taken from a very interesting letter written on July the twenty-sixth, 1934, several
months prior to Reverend Riddle's first visit to the university campus.
Dear Dr. Sandefer,
I have great pleasure in sending you for the Library,
under separate cover, a new volume just issued by the Royal
Society of Literature. It is entitled A Leech Book or Collection of Medical Recipes of the Fifteenth Century. I think
your science students will find it of considerable interest.
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I have been greatly charmed to receive a copy of the
1934 Bronco, every page of which I am reading with the deepest pleasure. It helps me to visualize your great institution,
and thus prepare for my visit next year, which I am anticipating with increasing happiness.
May I take this opportunity of expressing my warmest
congratulations on your twenty-fifth anniversary, and at the
same time express the hope that, in God's mercy, you may be
spared for many years to preside over the university which
you have done so much to make eminent.
Believe me with high regard,
Yours most sincerely,
T. W. RIDDUS.

In August, Reverend Riddle sent President Sandefer, for the library of the university, a first edition, in
library binding, of All The Year Round, by Charles Dickens.
On October the twenty-fifth, he sent President Sandefer
The Life and Letters of Sir Henry Jones and wrote, "I
think you will find interest and pleasure in the story of
this remarkable man, who did so much for the University of Wales/' The next day he sent the library three
volumes of exceptional interest from the literary and historical point of view, according to Reverend Riddle:
The Eighteen Sixties, The Eighteen Seventies, and The
Eighteen Eighties. They consist of a series of essays
written by the most eminent fellows of The Royal Society of Literature and were published by the Cambridge
University Press.
President Sandefer became so charmed with this
English brother across the water that he invited Reverend
Riddle to deliver both the baccalaureate and commencement addresses, and says, "His addresses reached a
high mark in thought, scholarship and delivery; and his
visit meant more, perhaps, to the institution, than that
of any other commencement speaker/'

Hardin-Simmons University

227

Later these messages were published in book form
under the name of The Gospel of the Resurrection. The
book was dedicated to President Sandefer as follows:
TO
JEFFERSON DAVIS SANDEFER, IX. D.,
President of Hardin-Simmons University, Abilene, Texas
Christian Statesman and University Leader
Whose Friendship is a Privilege

This friend has urged President and Mrs. Sandefer
to visit Plymouth and be his guests in a suite of rooms
looking out over Plymouth Bay, for any length of time
they will consent to sojourn with him; and this carries
also the proffer of letting them have his car and English
chauffeur to tour any part of England in which they
are interested.
President Sandefer says: "We hope to have the
privilege and the honor of accepting this invitation, that
in my judgment comes from the heart of one of the
greatest personalities whose life I ever touched.''
The latter part of January, 1935, found President
Sandefer in Baylor Hospital, Dallas, for another major
surgical operation. His suffering was very acute and his
detention long. He returned fully recuperated, however,
and was at work for Hardin-Simmons as zealously as
he had been twenty years earlier.
Hardin-Simmons University had inaugurated some
few years earlier an annual "Senior Day." On a certain
day each year, all high-school seniors from this section of
the West are guests of the institution. In the morning
a program is given on the athletic field, and at noon
they are served a "barbecue luncheon" on the campus
near the university cafeteria. In the afternoon they are
usually entertained with an intrasquad football game.
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In 1935, "Senior Day" came in April, and even
though the president was just up from a major operation,
he delivered the main address for the assembly, which
consisted of several hundred senior boys and girls.
In September, news came to the university campus
that Edgar L. Marston of New York, long-time friend of
President Sandefer and benefactor of the university,
had passed away and that the funeral rites would be
in St. Louis, Missouri. In speaking of him, President
Sandefer said: "Mr. Marston was one of the best business
men and finest gentlemen I ever knew. He was a friend
of West Texas, where he invested millions for himself
and friends, and I greatly mourn his passing." President Sandefer attended his funeral.
Later, Edgar J. Marston, the second son of Mr.
Marston, became president of the Texas Pacific Oil and
Coal Company with headquarters in Fort Worth, Texas.
President Sandefer recommended that he be made a
member of the Board of Trustees of the university; he is
nominally a member of the board now. He has given
the university, at different times, some six or seven
thousand dollars in cash. Two of his gifts were in checks
of twenty-five hundred dollars each. He also donated
to the university some business lots and many residential
lots in Merkel, Texas. (The lots originally cost approximately eight thousand dollars.)
At that time, there lived in Big Springs, Texas, a
couple, Mr. and Mrs. Hart Phillips, pioneer ranch
people of that section of West Texas. They had lived
in the vicinity more than forty years and had been devoted friends and ardent admirers of the university
during most of its life. Their larger religious interests
usually found expression in Baptist foreign mission
enterprises. However, they began to realize several
years ago that the Christian school must be the basis for

Jefferson Davis Sandefer and T. Wilkinson Riddle
1935
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all training of missionaries, and must provide the spirit
that makes missionary endeavor effective and worth
while.
President Sandefer eventually sold them on the
idea of endowing one or more Bible chairs of the university for the purpose of training missionaries and
ministers, equipped and imbued with the spirit of sacrificial missionary endeavor. This good couple, known
to their friends as "Uncle Hart" and "Aunt Mollie,"
donated at that time approximately fifteen thousand
dollars as a beginning for endowment for the Bible
department.
"Uncle Hart" was confined to his bed when he made
this gift to the university, and sometime later passed
away after signing a check covering the interest on the
gift for three years.
After his death, "Aunt Mollie" deeded the university an oil lease, which she valued at thirty thousand
dollars; of course, the value of the lease can be determined only by the ultimate income received by the
institution. Her estimated value was determined by a
similar lease, for which she received thirty-two thousand
dollars.
Recently she made another contribution of nearly
five thousand dollars in the form of Texas Electric Bonds,
which was added to this Bible endowment fund. The
fund is known as the Mr. and Mrs. Hart Phillips' Permanent Bible Endowment Fund.
A few months ago Mrs. Phillips made a will in which
she deeded to the university one-third of her oil income
and other mineral properties. This is a very substantial
contribution, and the president is of the opinion that the
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income from this production will eventually make the
Bible Department endowment total approximately one
hundred thousand dollars.
On Christmas Day, 1938, Mrs. Phillips ("Aunt Mollie") visited the president in his home and presented him
with a deed to three hundred twenty acres of royalty
in Taylor County, which has much financial promise for
the future as oil properties are now receiving considerable interest in Taylor County and in sections not far
removed.
The institution has been the beneficiary of tens of
thousands of dollars that would not be denominated
outstanding. They have come from every conceivable
source and in every conceivable way. No list has been
kept of all these gifts. It never occurred to anyone
to do other than accept the gifts and send a receipt to
the donors. Where mass gifts were made, the president
had a receipt sent to the pastor and asked him either to
read or to exhibit the receipt to his congregation, thus
taking every precaution to prevent anyone's raising the
question as to the money ever reaching the objective
of the donor.
In addition to the gifts mentioned thus far by Judge
and Mrs. C. M. Caldwell, the president recalls many
smaller gifts of thousands of dollars made as supplements to their earlier gifts. They have educated all
three of their children in Hardin-Simmons University,
and the children have been very loyal and as generous
in helping the school as it has been possible. The largest
senior class gift ever presented the school was presented
by Guy Caldwell's graduating class. The class presented the colonnade of lights that shed their beams so
gloriously and beautifully about the campus at this
writing.
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Hardin-Simmons University, mainly through the
widespread popularity of the famous Cowboy Band, was
visited by the examiners of the National Association of
the School of Music to be examined for admission to that
organization. Upon investigation, the committee found
that Hardin-Simmons University was qualified in more
than one phase of music. They found the piano, voice,
violin, and theory departments, as well as the band
department commensurate with the national qualifications ; all five departments were given recognition and
accepted by that national association. This means
that credits, made by students, in any of these departments are accepted anywhere in the nation; and it
happens that Hardin-Simmons University is one of the
few schools in the entire South that has such a high rating.
This added recognition for the Cowboy Band helped
to give it national recognition. The Cowboy Band
has done more to popularize and lead in building an
atmosphere for band music in the Southwest than any
other organization.
Many years ago President Sandefer was invited to
fill the pulpit in the First Baptist Church of Odessa,
Texas, at the Sunday morning service. Judge and Mrs.
T. G. Hendrick were in the audience and the president
met them, with many others, at the close of the service.
Judge and Mrs. Hendrick invited him to visit them in
their home. He did, and spent sometime as their guest
and enjoyed the evening meal with them. On the following Monday morning, before the train left for Abilene, Judge Hendrick came to the hotel where he was
staying and handed him a check for five hundred dollars.
During the years following, when President Sandefer
was in Odessa, it was always a pleasure for him to visit
with Judge Hendrick in his office. He expressed the
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hope more than once to Judge and Mrs. Hendrick that
they might become citizens of Abilene.
A few years later they became citizens of this city
and with their contributions to the Hendrick Memorial
Home for Children, the Hendrick Memorial Hospital,
and Hardin-Simmons University, they have become, by
far, the largest benefactors to causes in Abilene of any
friends local or foreign.
For several years they gave President Sandefer
some scholarships for the school, in addition to the
gift mentioned. In the latter part of the year 1925,
President Sandefer wrote Judge Hendrick a personal
letter and set out a few of the most vital needs of the
institution, and assured him that he had no desire to
consume his time or worry him touching anything he
might do for the institution and requested that he consign the brief note to the waste basket, if it had no appeal.
The letter was delivered in the afternoon mail
and shortly after receiving it, Judge Hendrick called
President Sandefer's office and asked him if he could
meet him at the presidents home.
In a few minutes, he had honored the president with
his presence and they talked for an hour or two, and
he asked President Sandefer, in detail, about the institution's financial condition. President Sandefer detailed to him the sacrifices the faculty had made in an
effort to get the institution through the depression without increasing the indebtedness. Judge Hendrick manifested genuine interest in the university and talked at
length about the indebtedness on the school and the
interest that they were having to pay.
Two or three days later, Judge Caldwell, who resides
across the street from the Hendrick home, visited him
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and went over with him some of the things that President
Sandefer had discussed; as a result of these contacts,
Judge Hendrick handed Judge Caldwell a check for one
hundred thousand dollars. This money was to be applied on the institution's indebtedness, which was slightly over that amount. President Sandefer says, "It is
not necessary for me to say that this contribution was
one appreciated beyond adequate words of expression;
it came at a time when it proved as constructive for the
institution as any gift ever made to it."
In January, 1936, a portrait of Mr. and Mrs. John
G. Hardin was presented to the university by the Exstudents, Association. The portrait was presented at
the chapel hour on the first of the month, by Solon
R. Featherston, president of the association. Mr. Hardin was present for the presentation.
Mr. Hardin was guest of the institution, the president, Judge Caldwell, and other friends several times that
year and came as often as possible until his confinement
to his room in Baylor Hospital, preceding his death.
It was his seemingly happy pleasure to make the opening
"kick-off1' for some of the university's outstanding football games.
During that summer, President Sandefer visited in
Oregon with his sisters and missed acutely that sainted
mother who had gone to wait for him in that celestial
city of indescribable beauty.
While en route home from Oregon, his beloved
friend of Philadelphia, Mr. H. C. Coleman passed away.
President Sandefer did not hear of his passing for
several days and it was too late to attend his funeral
services.
The Texas Centennial at Dallas was in progress at
this time, and the Cowboy Band had been designated as
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the "Model Band" for the Centennial. They played a
series of engagements there during the summer. President Sandefer had been appointed by the Senate as a
member of the commission planning the Texas Centennial, and he was also a guest of the Centennial along
with the famous university band.
The activities of the band and the fact that the
institution had announced itself out of debt, something
few denominational schools could do, stimulated interest in the school and the fall semester opened with a
big increase over the past five years. This was quite
pleasing to the president, because those severe depression
years had cut down on enrolment, and those that came
almost unanimously asked for aid and a number of them
did receive help.
As has been stated, this school has never looked to
the denomination proper for help. It is true that it has
looked to the Sweetwater Association, which organized
it, and particularly to the First Baptist Church of Abilene, its mother church, but sometimes the aid that could
be given was small. In fact, the contributions of the
First Baptist Church to the university during and after
the depression were cut to twenty-five dollars a month,
and it would be difficult for an individual to subsist on
that, much less a university. Hardin-Simmons University was forced to fall back on her own resources to
tide her over. The faculty cut their salaries to the very
lowest minimum. All the money the school had to live
on was the money that came in from students' fees,
interest on endowment funds invested at a low rate of
interest, and the few gifts that the president could
secure and people donated, of their own accord, from
time to time.
One must hold in mind that an institution cannot
use its endowment money for running expenses. Mr.
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Hardin had made substantial gifts, but those were for
endowment. Judge Hendrick's gift, at this time, was
to pay off indebtedness. Other big gifts that had come
in through the years had been for buildings, or endowment ; the school had no running capital other than that
mentioned.
Mr. H. C. Coleman is one of the few large contributors to the school who ever gave the president money
to use for salaries and current expenses. The majority of
people, not educated to the needs of denominational
schools, feel that the school should make concessions for
their children. Often these people are able to care for
those needs themselves. With the limited budget that
a denominational school has, it is always difficult to
meet current needs. Hardin-Simmons University has
had friends in the past who have helped her; she has
friends now to help her; she has had a president to
enlist eminent personalities and get funds to promote
her growth, but this man, who probably has no parallel
in his particular field, will some day see the end of
service for his Master and he will be called to join that
heavenly throng. Then, as never before, Hardin-Simmons
University must have friends.
In the summer, following that fine year's enrolment, President Sandefer toured the Republic of Old
Mexico with the Cowboy Band. He spent two weeks in
Mexico City, the capital of the Republic, and during
that time he spent as much time as possible meeting
officials, especially university leaders, in this indescriably interesting Republic to the South.
Returning to Texas, he accompanied the Cowboy
Band to Colorado Springs, where they played for the
dedicatory services of the Will Rogers Memorial Shrine
of the Sun. The band boys were the guests of Mr.
Spencer Penrose, owner of the Broadmoor Hotel, and
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stayed in the magnificent structure during their sojourn
in the city. It was the president's happy privilege to
stay there also.
While the president was vacationing, numerous
things were being done on the university campus in
preparation for the opening of the fall semester. MaryFrances Hall was completely reconditioned and refurnished. President Sandefer had secured funds for
this enterprise before he left for his vacation trip. Mr.
Sid Richardson, of Fort Worth, former student at HardinSimmons University, who had matriculated during the
early years of President Sandefer's administration, gave
most of the money. This gift was supplemented by
Mr. Dilworth Parramore and Miss Eunice Parramore,
children of Colonel and Mrs. J. H. Parramore (deceased).
Again there was a big enrolment at the opening of
the fall semester. The dormitories were full, and the
university was filled almost to capacity. Graduate
students were more conspicuous in attendance than ever
before, and a number of Masters' Degrees were conferred
at the completion of the year's work.
On March the thirteenth, President Sandefer reached
his seventieth birthday, and as on his twenty-fifth
anniversary of service with Hardin-Simmons University,
a big celebration was planned in his honor, and the day
was designated by the Mayor, W. W. Hair, as "Prexy
Sandefer Day."
On Saturday, the twelfth, a student convocation
service was held in the University Auditorium. The
following statements were carried in the Abilene Reporter:
"We honor Prexy Sandefer for his achievements, his
ideals, his common sense, his vision," said Mayor Hair.
"Prexy Sandefer's loyalties to his family, friends, church,
school, city, state, and nation, his human qualities, his

J. D. Sandefer, James V. Allred, Members and Friends of
the Cowboy Band, American Embassy, Mexico City
August, 1937
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broad mind, kind heart, and courageousness, have endeared
him to us all. He is one of West Texas' outstanding figures,"
concluded Mayor Hair.
J. F. Cox, president of Abilene Christian College, expressed an appreciation "for the colleges, not only of Abilene,
but of the State of Texas.
"We are happy to bring you assurances, Dr. Sandefer,
that the church related college is gaining ground as never
before. We are glad to join hands with you, and wish you
many happy returns of the day," said Dr. Cox, whose friendship with the Hardin-Simmons University head dates back
to their mutual association in educational fields at Stephenville "at the turn of the century."
Reverend J. H. Hamblen, Methodist minister, and
president of the Abilene Ministerial Alliance, paid tribute to
Dr. Sandefer as one "claimed by the entire city and its churches.
He is larger than any church or any institution, for the greater
principles of life he upholds, and for things he opposes."
Mr. W. J. Behrens, president of the Hardin-Simmons
University Board of Trustees, urged the Hardin-Simmons
University head "to strive and pray to live to be ninety years
old, so I can congratulate you again."
Mr. John Alvis, Abilene attorney speaking for the
Hardin-Simmons alumni and former students, almost twenty
thousand strong, said: "Hardin-Simmons alumni think of
Jefferson Davis Sandefer, and cherish him, as 'Prexy.' We
think of him as a man who loves his fellow men and appreciate
his humor, fun, honesty, sincerity, and are glad to bring him
congratulations on his seventieth birthday, and to wish for
him many more years of active service."

Tributes from many of the outstanding citizens of
the city appeared in the local paper. When Dr. Julius
Olsen was asked his thoughts, the following reply was
given:
When you think of Hardin-Simmons University, you
involuntarily also think of J. D. Sandefer. Sandefer has been
so closely connected with the university that the thought of
the one includes the other.
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He is deeply and sincerely religious and definitely orthodox. He is always for the underdog, for the one who has a
hard time getting along. He makes friends readily and
makes them believe in him. He has gotten hundreds of
thousands of dollars as gifts to the university. Men of money
do not give it away in large sums unless they have confidence
in the man and the ideals for which he stands and the institution he represents. Since Dr. Sandefer became president,
the enrollment has increased more than three hundred per
cent, and the number of graduates has increased more than
three thousand per cent. When he came, we had one graduate
for each eighty students enrolled; now we have one graduate
for each seven students enrolled. This is to me a very good
sign. We hear about the man who has finished something,
but we hear very little about the quitter except that he quits.
With added equipment, recognition of our work by standardizing agencies, and added instructors, we have induced students
to stay on until they graduate.
Property value and endowment have increased in the
last twenty-nine years approximately one thousand per cent.
Since President Sandefer became head of Simmons College,
the following accrediting agencies have recognized HardinSimmons University: State Department of Education, Texas
Association of Colleges and Universities, and the American
Association of Colleges.
As the university has grown under Sandefer's guidance,
so has the man grown. The world is alive and it takes live
men to lead it. "Prexy" has seen this and has grown with the
changing conditions of the times. The political bee has
often buzzed about his hat, but he has been able to withstand
the entreaties and urgings of his friends to remain with his
school. I believe he has been of more value to the world
where he stayed than in any political position. Sandefer has
been wise enough not to build around himself but has built
around an idea. Men come and go, but ideas live forever.
Sandefer is a polished and effective public speaker.
His favorite subjects are Christian Education and Prohibition.
His favorite scripture is, "A good name is rather to be chosen
than great riches, and loving favour rather than silver and
gold."
Prexy is versatile, but there is one thing that he admits
that he knows very little about, that is music. He recognizes
only two tunes when he is in the South—one is Dixie. In the
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South he recognizes Dixie by the applause, but in the North
where they do not applaud when Dixie is played or sung, he is
utterly confused.
Sandefer has built well both for Hardin-Simmons University and for West Texas and has endeared himself to
thousands. He is a confirmed optimist and his optimism is
contagious. He is jovial and can tell and enjoy a good story
Congratulations are due him on this his seventieth birthday
and all who know him wish for him long life and continued
happiness.
Dr. Rupert N. Richardson said: "It is difficult to express
my esteem and even veneration for President Sandefer. As
a student in Simmons College many years ago, 'Prexy's'
radiant smile, mellow personality, and fine idealism made an
impression upon me that has endured through the years.
During my twenty-one years of service as a teacher in HardinSimmons, his wise counsel and guidance have sustained and
directed me. His service to the school and to West Texas is
great beyond measure."

A celebration, in the form of a reception, was held
on Sunday, the thirteenth, in the home of two of the
president's dearest friends, Mr. and Mrs. Bernard
Hanks. It was set for three o'clock in the afternoon, and
hundreds of friends and students called to pay their love
and respect to the man many of them had known for
over a quarter of a century. Mr. W. J. Behrens presented President Sandefer a check for five hundred
dollars as a token of the appreciation and love of his
friends for his years of continuous and rich service.
Editorials on the president appeared in many of the
newspapers of the state. The following is copied from
the San Angelo Times:
HIS EFFORTS WILL LIVE
Many West Texas business men, students of years gone
by in what is now Hardin-Simmons University, will be pleased
to know that Dr. J. D. Sandefer, president of the institution,
is to receive deserved recognition on his seventieth birthday
which occurs on the thirteenth of March.
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The Abilene institution, known for years as Simmons
College, has been instrumental in educating thousands of
West Texas boys and girls who otherwise might not have
received benefit of college training. Closeness to home was
a contributing factor.
A university has been built at Abilene for the benefit of
West Texans. Much of it has been the result of Dr. Sandefer's personal efforts. This being realized and appreciated, it
is laudable that ex-students join with those attending the
university today to let Dr. Sandefer know they appreciate the
things he has done to educate the youth of the land.
A distinction of which not only the university but all
West Texas might well be proud is that Dr. Sandefer, in
years of continuous service, is the dean of Texas educators.
While Dr. Sandefer has done a good job—a remarkably
good job—the need for such institutions he has developed is
seen all the more clearly by his efforts. One university cannot
supply the needs of the entire region and San Angelo looks
forward to the time when its Junior College will be a larger,
greater, more serviceable institution to assist West Texas boys
and girls.

Soon after his seventieth birthday President Sandefer asked the Board of Trustees19 to make Dr. Rupert N.
Richardson, Doctor of Philosophy graduate from the
"Personnel of the present Board of Trustees of Hardin-Simmons
University: W. J. Behrens, president, Abilene; C. M. Caldwell, vicepresident, Abilene; J. T. Haney, secretary, Abilene; Ben Allen,
Clovis, N. M., W. J. Largent, Merkel; John H. Alvis, Abilene; George
S. Anderson, Abilene; O. T. Anderson, Olney; T. C. Campbell,
Abilene; T. N. Carswell, Abilene; T. W. Cotton, Amarillo; C. C.
Cowden, Abilene; O. D. Dillingham, Abilene; John Edwards,
Seymour; Solon R. Featherston, Wichita Falls; W. P. Ferguson,
Wichita Falls; Raymond W. Foy, Dallas; M. B. Banks, Abilene;
T. T. Harris, Abilene; J. C. Hunter, Abilene; Arthur C. Hoover,
Ozona; Rev. M. A. Jenkins, Abilene; Rupert H. Johnson, New York
City; John J. Keeter, Throckmorton; Edgar J. Marston, Colorado
Springs, Colorado; Rev. P. D. O'Brien, Stamford; Rev. T. A.
Patterson, Ft. Worth; Henry Record, Monument, New Mexico;
C. R. Simmons, Sweetwater; R. W. Smith, Odessa; James P.
Stinson, Abilene; Lester Stone, Amarillo; Clarence Scharbauer,
Midland; J. D. Sandefer, Jr., Breckenridge.
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University of Texas, executive vice-president; he saw that
if Dr. Richardson would accept the appointment this
able executive would relieve him of those trying executive duties, and would make his responsibilities much
lighter. Dr. Richardson had been vice-president of
Hardin-Simmons University for several years, and cohelper with the president on all executive duties. He is
regarded as one of the ablest historians in the South and
is the author of two books and many historic periodicals.
These latter duties are his first loves. In accordance
with the president's wishes, this honor was conferred
on Dr. Richardson. Dr. Richardson felt that his duties
were already more than he could bear and he knew that
this new honor would add much to his responsibilities.
It is due Dr. Richardson to say that he accepted this
position only after much insistence on the part of the
president, the Board of Trustees, and other friends.
Had it not been for the great love and friendship existing
between Dr. Richardson and President Sandefer, Dr.
Richardson would never have accepted the position.
On June the twenty-third, 1938, President Sandefer's picture appeared on the front page of the Watchman-Examiner. This national Baptist paper is published in New York. Dr. Curtis Lee Laws, who received his Doctor of Laws degree from Baylor University at the same time President Sandefer received his,
is president of the corporation that publishes this paper.
On the occasion of one of the president's early visits to
New York, Dr. Laws gave him several hundred books
for the university library. These books were, in the
main, theological, and were a much needed supplement
to the Bible department.
The brief biographical sketch relative to the cover
picture read:
Dr. J. D. Sandefer is dean of senior college and university
presidents of Texas. He is beginning his thirtieth year as
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president of Hardin-Simmons University, a pioneer Baptist
institution located at Abilene.
Dr. Sandefer was born in Sharp County, Arkansas.
He was educated at Parker Institute, Whitt, Texas, and became a teacher when in his late teens. Later studies were
taken at the University of Chicago and the University of
Texas. Baylor University conferred an honorary degree of
Doctor of Laws on him in 1917.
Dr. Sandefer became president of Strawn College in 1894.
He was superintendent of schools at Granbury, Texas, 1900
to 1901. In 1902, he was named professor of Latin and history at John Tarleton College, of which institution he became
the president in 1908. The following year Dr. Sandefer was
elected to the presidency of what was then Simmons College.
This institution was renamed Simmons University in 1925.
In 1934, on receipt of almost one million dollars for its endowment from Mr. and Mrs. John G. Hardin of Burkburnett,
Texas, the name was changed to Hardin-Simmons University.
During the three decades of Dr. Sandefer's presidency
the college enrollment has increased from three hundred and
thirty to over twelve hundred; and the fourteen modern
buildings are valued at over one million dollars. To-day the
institution has more than twenty thousand alumni and former
students.
Dr. Sandefer is one of Texas' best known figures. He
has spoken from border to border of that great state. In
beginning his thirtieth year as president of Hardin-Simmons
he declared: "It has been my ambition to lead in a small way
in building an institution of higher learning for the great
west, founded on the verities of the Holy Scriptures."

The Baptist Standard of Texas carried the following
notation concerning the picture:
We were delighted to see a good picture of Dr. Jeff
Davis Sandefer adorn the front page of the Watchman-Examiner of New York, issue of June the twenty-third. He is
entirely worthy and it made that great paper show off well.
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August the tenth, 1938, President Sandefer dictated
the following letter to his old friends Mr. and Mrs. J. M.
Higginbotham, of Dallas, Texas. It reads:
Dear Friends:
I have not seen you for several years. I have thought of
you daily and have constantly remembered you in my devotions during my nearly thirty years here. I have had to undergo another major operation and have been convalescing now
for several weeks. During this time I have been dictating
some of my reminiscences to my secretary. I have been too
busy to write much during the time since first you knew me.
If I had not had this operation, I doubt if I would ever have
taken the time to put in printed form things that might be
worth something to the institution in the future.
In one article that I dictated I started with the first
gift that I received, after becoming president here nearly
thirty years ago. That of one thousand dollars was from
you. You may remember that I was invited the first fall
after I took up my work here to return to Dublin and speak
in your church at the morning and evening hours. You very
graciously entertained me in your home. On Monday morning following my addresses and after the breakfast meal, I
talked over this institution and my dreams for its future. It
was here that you gave me the check. I recall that I was
invited to take luncheon on Monday with Mr. and Mrs. B. M.
Utterbeck. At the close of the luncheon meal, they gave me
a check for five hundred dollars. These gifts went into Smith
Hall that was named for Dr. and Mrs. G. W. Smith.
A great deal of water has gone under the mill since then.
It seems almost like a dream and certainly there has been
something rather romantic about it. Only the Lord will ever
know the sacrifices that Mrs. Sandefer and I have made here
to the end that the Baptists might have an institution of
higher learning located out here near the foot of the Plains to
serve young men and women until Christ comes again—an
institution founded upon the verities of God's Word and by
which truths we have tried to steer it during these thirty
years.
I am still maintaining the same standards that I set out
here. I employ no one except consecrated Christians, practically all Baptist and those who are committed to our Bap-
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tist programs from the local church to our worldwide objectives. I have employed only men and women of firstclass scholarship. I have employed no one who would not
commit himself or herself to our religious programs on the
campus and to Sunday school and church on Sunday. I
have employed no one who would touch liquor or beer in any
form and I have employed no one who would not agree not
to use tobacco in any form while he was on my staff. I
have been charged occasionally with being a little bit too circumspect in the selection of those whom I choose to help me
carry on this work. My feeling has been that an institution
calling itself Christian not standing for these great principles does not merit the name of Christian in the highest
sense. Education can be had in state and privately endowed institutions contending for most of the things set
out here.
I find it with changing conditions today more difficult
to maintain these standards than in my earlier years here.
I will say that I am not compromising any fundamental and
I contend that faculty members chosen from these angles
can assist the president in creating a Christian cultural atmosphere that cannot obtain on the campus of any other type
of institution. I believe you agree with me. If we surrender
this type of educational standards, I do not see how a church
can be saved and certainly, if it is saved, it would not have
Christian business men to carry on the economic, social, and
political structures that go to make up our social order in the
large.
I have found many friends who like you have rallied to
the support of the institution. I have found friends of all
denominations. I mention one friend of another denomination in Philadelphia who heard of our standards here and has
given the institution one hundred and fifty thousand dollars.
A friend of another denomination for the same reason has
given it more than one hundred thousand dollars in cash and
the institution is remembered in his will for an additional one
hundred thousand dollars. I could mention hundreds of
lesser gifts.
To lead in building an institution of any kind, where its
support comes from gifts rather than taxes, is a problem and
a responsibility that no one can know save those who are in
the lead and who have had to bear concretely the burdens.
I have said the above to the end that you may get a little
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glimpse of what has been accomplished here since your gift.
You may bear me testimony that I have not worried you about
later gifts. I have during the years had a feeling that since
the Higginbotham interests began largely in the West—and
these interests still obtain—that nothing would be more beautiful and apropos than for their interests to continue in an institution that has pioneered for nearly a half century in laying
the foundation for a Christian institution to produce Christian leaders to invest their lives in developing an empire rich
in resources and with possibilities coexistent with the training and genuineness of those entrusted with its unfoldment.
At this time, when I am not able to get out, I am writing
a few friends to send me a donation large or small to assist me
in overhauling some buildings and refinishing some to the end
that we not suffer too much by invidious comparison with the
modern state higher institutions as they get their millions
from taxes and are then being subsidized by the Federal
Government. If after nearly thirty years you are still interested in the president and this far-flung western institution
and this suggestion appeals to you, you will respond in that
way in keeping with your big and generous souls as you have
always done. If it does not appeal to you, take a few minutes
and write me a letter to the end that I may have the pleasure
of a letter from two friends who encouraged me when I was
young and whose gift enabled me to begin a program of denominational and educational service that I trust will never
die until the Author of Christian education comes again.
I want you to pray for this institution daily and pray to the
end that its leadership ever be humble and its primary objective be that of leading young men and young women to
Christ, and then teaching them Christ, and then training them
for service for Him in whatsoever fields they invest their
talents.
I am enclosing a post card that shows our thirteen
buildings. Part of two walls from these buildings were salvaged. Other than these the entire plant has been built
and paid for since your one thousand dollar gift. Fifty
thousand dollars has been raised for a loan fund for worthy
boys and girls and nearly a million and one half have been
added to the endowment. These are very negligible compared
with the demands that are made on the institution today that
were not made on the institution in the early history of our
country.
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I trust you will not feel other than charitable toward me
in prolonging this letter. I did not mean to make it this
long. My heart simply went out in these directions and I
have found it difficult to desist in writing thus fully. Coveting a visit from you and praying for your health, and spiritual
and material blessing, and assuring you of the love of both
Mrs. Sandefer and myself and our abiding interest in you,
I am
Gratefully your friend,
DR. J. D. SANDBPBR

August the twenty-fourth, the following letter was
received in answer. It reads:
Dear Dr. Sandefer:
Mr. Joe and I appreciated, so much, your letter and I
would have answered it at once but we have been busy with
heart and hand, welcoming our newest grandchild, the sixteenth, "How tempus does fugit." Mr. Joe is quite puffed
up over the honors heaped upon him this summer in that he was
grand-father twice and great-great uncle three times within
six weeks.
Someone has said: "How cruelly sweet are the echoes
that start, when memory plays an old tune on the heart."
This certainly has not proven true of the echoes which
happy memories started ringing in your heart and which
never berated in ours—the sound was sweet—not cruel—
and awakened in our souls many tender recollections of those
dear yester-years. We think it is wonderful that out of the
days long past you can call to mind so many things that happened and remember things we had forgotten.
Those were happy years, fraught with precious memories, which all the money in the world could not buy; when
our little family, then an unbroken circle, gathered under one
roof and the cares and anxieties of life were not so many as
now.
And how we did enjoy the fellowship of the strong,
Christian men whose coming was always such a blessing and a
benediction to our home and whose words and lives, I have
always felt, were an inspiration to our children. Eternity
alone will reveal the result of the presence in our home of such
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men as Dr. Gambrell, Dr. Carroll, who used to help me unhitch the horse from the buggy, put her in the stall, then
take one of the babies in his arms as we went to the house,
Dr. Gaddy, Dr. Scarborough, Dr. Sandefer, and hosts of
others.
We miss so much today the personal touch with the
leaders in our churches and school which we need to link us on
closer to kingdom work. Many of those who occupied our
"Preachers' Room" have gone now to our other Home but for
those who are yet here there always awaits a warm welcome in
our hearts and home.
How unspeakably the lengthening of memories in common endears our old friends! We are grateful that God put
it into our hearts to give the thousand dollars that he has
multiplied into blessing the lives of many young men and
young women, and I know dear Mr. and Mrs. Utterbeck are
glad that they gave while they could because these later
years have not brought prosperity to them. Mr. Joe and I
have treasured through the years your friendship and we have
been all along interested in the work into which you put the
years of your vigorous young manhood and which is so dear
to your heart. We pray that you will soon be completely
restored to your accustomed health and strength. We are
hoping to see you and Mrs. Sandefer during the convention
here in November.
I am enclosing a small check to buy some nails and
screws "to keep the fence together," but with it is the love and
best wishes of two of your good friends.
JOE AND ETHEL HIGGINBOTHAM

September the fourteenth, 1938, Hardin-Simmons
University had its forty-seventh opening at the university chapel with all the students, faculty, and many
friends present. President Sandefer was present and
gave a brief welcome to the students and was most enthusiastically cheered by the student body. Since Dr.
Richardson has taken over the administrative duties of
the university, the president has not attended chapel
regularly, however he has been an attendant on several
special occasions and at a later date gave a brief address.
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Soon after the fall semester was under way an old
friend of President Sandefer called him at his residence
and asked if he might come out and visit for a few minutes. The request was granted and Mr.
, the
friend, was soon at the door.
They reviewed their early acquaintanceship when
Mr.
was in the hotel business in several western
towns and the president was his guest on the occasion of
trips for speeches. Some fourteen years ago, he and his
wife had given President Sandefer a note for five thousand dollars bearing six per cent interest, while they
were residing in Lubbock, Texas. Their early appreciation of the president was based on the fact that
he was sympathetic and considerate on one or more
occasions when Mr.
was under the influence of
intoxicants. Mrs.
never scolded her husband
nor permitted anyone else to scold him while he was
under the influence of liquor.
Mr.
said that his wife passed away a little
more than a year ago and that he was nearly seventy and
that he wanted to deed the university all the properties
he possessed, provided the university would allow him a
monthly annuity that would take care of his keep during
his remaining years.
President Sandefer took the matter up with the
university finance committee and after a few weeks all
details were worked out and now the university is possessor of his properties, which are worth, at this time,
approximately thirty thousand dollars, and in five or ten
years should become more valuable. Some five hundred
acres of land in one body are but a little more than two
miles from an oil field in which there are now more than
sixty producing wells. Other property consists of busi-

MRS. JEFFERSON DAVIS SANDEFER
1938

-«,

Hardin-Simmons University

255

ness and residence lots in Lubbock, Texas; one hundred
and sixty acres of land near Clovis, New Mexico; one
hundred and sixty acres of royalty contiguous to an oil
field in the territory of Portales, New Mexico. It also
embraces other royalties in several counties in the West
that he had acquired and was holding for development.
There is to be a ' 'plaque'' in some one of the buildings that will bear his and his wife's name or the mention
of them as benefactors will appear in a memorial paragraph in the University Catalogue following his demise.
On December the fourteenth, President and Mrs.
Sandefer accompanied the Cowboy Band to Little Rock,
Arkansas, and remained there a day or so during the
time the band was playing for the Little Rock Fair and
Livestock Show.
While there they returned to the place of the president's birth—Peckerwood Creek on Nubbin Ridge, near
Evening Shade in Sharp County, Arkansas. He found
the old farm where he played as a boy and the old log
house, just as it was years before, except for a few small
changes.
A few days later the president journeyed to Los
Angeles, California, with the Cowboy Football Team and
another unit of the Cowboy Band for an engagement
with the football team of Loyola University. The
trip was a most enjoyable one as the Hardin-Simmons
University football boys were victorious by a substantial
score and the president had the pleasure of meeting one
of his distant cousins, a relative of the cousin referred
to in chapter one from Indiana.
On December the twentieth, President Sandefer's
Christmas greeting was read to the students and faculty
at chapel. It reads.

i'ii"

256

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

TO MY FACULTY AND STUDENTS
I regret more than you can know my inability to be
with you for at least one more chapel period before the holidays. This is simply a word to tell you how much I appreciate
and love you. I am wishing for each of you the choicest
Christmas and the happiest New Year in your entire lives.
I beg each student to convey to his parents my love and deep
appreciation of their confidence in this school.
I express the further hope and offer the prayer that you
may, as I feel you will, relate yourselves to the Christian spirit
in that way that will prove the most constructive to you both
now and in the years to come. We celebrate the birthday of
Him who is the Author of Christian education. As teachers
and as students, we should so relate ourselves to the institution
as that our every thought and act will be on the high level
acceptable to Him whose Saviorship we claim.
My prayer is that you may have a safe journey home,
that your parents and friends may be pleased with your progress here, and that you may return after the holidays with
renewed enthusiasm for those things for which this school
contends.
Tenderly and gratefully,
PRESIDENT SANDEFER

Christmas was spent at home around the family
tree with all the children and grandchildren present,
with the exception of Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Walker and
their two children, James and Joan, of Great Neck, Long
Island.
On Sunday morning, January the first, 1939, the
president issued a New Year's greeting through the
Abilene Reporter to the citizens of Abilene.
HARDIN-SIMMONS UNIVERSITY PREXY URGES
EMPHASIS ON SPIRITUAL VALUES FOR
YOUTH IN NEW YEAR GREETING
A prayer, "That all of us may realize worthwhileness of
spiritual values for our youth, and the youth of the future,"
was expressed last night by Dr. J. D. Sandefer, president
of Hardin-Simmons University, as the dean of Texas Educators looked optimistically toward 1939.

*■

Mrs. Franklin Delano Roosevelt, President J. D. Sandefer
and Diana Destine Sandefer, President's Home
March, 1939
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"May we place first things first," said Dr. Sandefer, for
thirty years a citizen of Abilene. The last several weeks
illness has confined him to his home on the campus.
"I have seen our city grow from a few thousand population, and few civic improvements, to a city of more than
thirty thousand with practically all of the conveniences that
characterize our larger cities," he said in reminiscent vein.
"None of us has done our full duty during these years.
If all had done so, our city would be many times larger than
it is, and life would be richer in the financial, intellectual
and spiritual values.
"In this new year, we are entering, may each of us place
first things first, to thus make it easier for those who have
wrought and served during these years, especially in the field
of culture. It is my wish for friends here and elsewhere, in
the year just ahead, all the legitimate joys, comforts, and
pleasures of which each is capable and to wish for each one the
fullest life, set by the highest standards ever revealed to man
through the Son of man."

On the night of March the tenth, 1939, Mrs. Franklin Delano Roosevelt appeared on the Hardin-Simmons
University Artist Course and spoke on "A Typical Day
in the White House/' The following morning she and
her secretary (Miss Malvina Thompson) made a brief
visit to President Sandefer's home and they conversed
for some thirty minutes preceding her departure by train
for Dallas, Texas.
March the thirteenth marked President Sandefer's
seventy-first birthday. Unlike several previous birthdays this one was spent in the quietness of his home
with his family and a few close friends.
President Sandefer is riding the waves of success
toward his seventy-second birthday. Although not in
the peak of health, his eyes still radiate the gleam of
youth and he is looking toward the matriculation year
of 1940 with all the eager anticipation of a boy, who
dreams of reality and awaits its fulfilment.
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Today, we leave him visioning the future. His
dream, formulated some thirty years ago, is not complete.
During the thirty years of his very capable administration, he has brought to Hardin-Simmons University
an average of seventy thousand dollars a year. He has
led most of his projects with an impressive personal
donation. His latest contributions have been to the
campus pavement and to the university organ.
Hardin-Simmons University has one of the loveliest
plants in the state, but more buildings are needed very
badly. The greatest need is a new library; the present
one is not adequate to care for the students and their
needs. Hardin-Simmons University needs a field house,
a new dormitory for women, a new administration building and a larger auditorium, which might be built in
connection with a band hall. Will President Sandefer's vision for Hardin-Simmons University be completed ?
It will take loyal friends and tireless workers to bring in
big sums for these new buildings and for more endowment. Hardin-Simmons University, under the leadership of Jefferson Davis Sandefer and his loyal helpers,
has had a great past—it should have a more glorious
future.
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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 executives 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 investments 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 Citizens 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)
263
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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 University. 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 Philadelphia 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 student body. He explained that he was interested because 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 evidences 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 questioning ?"
President Sandefer replied, "I interrogate the candidate 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 Presbyterian and I am sure no school of my faith holds to
such ideals."
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Having been led out in a discussion that was paramount 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 themselves 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 exchanges 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 telephoned 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 Philadelphia, 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 excitedly 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 insist 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
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teaching the young girls and boys these fundamental truths
of the Bible.
I am enclosing a check, drawn to the order of "President 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 anticipation 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 institution where he had served and wrought so faithfully for
twenty years.
He says: "This was truly a mountain-top experienceone 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:
■
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Dear Dr. Sandefer:
I am enclosing, herewith, a check to the order of Simmons 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 anywhere in the country. When the foundation of your education 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 quietness 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 introduced 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 literature 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 various Indian raids and things of interest in pioneer days.
He described some typical Texas ranches, cowboys, jackrabbits, 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 pictured 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 morning." 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 superintendent, 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 Sandefer.
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 tremulous 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 luncheon. 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 institution 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 prohibition 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 educational 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 included to give the reader a deeper insight into the character 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 Simmons 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. Sandefer 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 invited 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 Washington, 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 Philadelphia 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 expenses were, but I do know that our meals were in themselves 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 forget 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 expecting 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 unusual 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 before 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 superintendent 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, including 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 missionary 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 consecrated 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 received 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 several 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 activities. 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

282

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

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 himself 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 doorbell 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 Presbyterian 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.
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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 authority. She admonished him to be humble in the presence 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 teachings 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. Coleman. 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 Sandefer 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 Philadelphia 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 twentyfourth, 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 decrepit old Texas steer before I get out again unless the attractions 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 grapefruit 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 Simmons 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 beyond 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 government, to let flow more than seventy barrels per day, and this
will soon be reduced to sixty. I had hoped that I might secure some donations for Simmons, but I did not make any
contacts that would be constructive in that immediate direction.
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 nervewracking 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 because 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 remarkable.
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 tremendous 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 charter 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 trustees are taking bonds, and Mr. Paxton thinks it barely possible
that the bank may take some. Mr. Paxton is acting president 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 satisfactory 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. Coleman 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 manifest 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 exchanging 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 kindly 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 hesitated a few days to answer, pending our winter opening to the
end that I might give you a word with reference to our prospects. It looks as though we will about hold our fall enroll-
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ment, but I have never gone through anything quite comparable 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 installments during the quarter for the past year, and as a result we
have some twenty thousand dollars in accounts that are frozen. Many of these patrons own farms, ranches, or big business, but they cannot pay. Since we are running on our income, 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 institution 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 hundreds 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 dedicated 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 meetings, and I feel very charitably toward them—hence the reference.
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 development is nil in most of these institutions. The boys and girls
are left to shift for themselves and to work out their own religious 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 twentyfifth; 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 complete 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 contribution 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 continues 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 delightful 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 himself 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.
both are very well.

I hope that you

Sincerely yours,
H. C. COLEMAN

Before leaving Philadelphia for New York, Mr. Coleman 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 development, 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 nation'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 donations 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 concentrating 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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9. An Administrator

President Sandefer points with pride to his years as
an administrator, and justly so. He has had approximately a thousand teachers in his employ during his
nearly one-half a century as an administrator, and has
never had a serious misunderstanding with any of them,
nor has he put any of them in a written contract. His
policy, from the beginning of his school career, was to
have a personal interview with his prospective teachers
and detail to them the ideals of the school, and secure
their promise to fulfil them in every particular. Anytime they failed to fulfil their part of the verbal contract,
they were helped to secure another position and "eased
out."
In his faculty have been many great educators, one
who was president before he came and who later became
head of the education department and served in that
capacity during the remainder of his life span. This
great and esteemed educator was Dr. O. H. Cooper, the
man whom President Sandefer had idolized, as a boy,
and loved with a deep and sincere devotion during his
years of service with him.
In speaking of this great personality, President
Sandefer says, "During the many years Dr. Cooper
served on my staff, he never failed to accord to me every
possible courtesy and consideration touching my ad303
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ministrative policies. If he ever differed, he later yielded,
and said, 'Mr. President, as president of this institution,
the responsibility is yours, and I am with you one hundred per cent.'"
President Sandefer once told Dr. Cooper of his great
admiration for him and of the youthful story—mentioned
in chapter two—detailing to him the thrill that was his,
as a result of seeing him, at that early age. Dr. Cooper,
with a smile peculiarly his, looked into President Sandefer's eyes and said, "Mr. President, that story ought to
be written and published in Youth's Companion; it
would thrill and could not but help the thousands of
youths who would read it."
Another great teacher, the only one that was serving
at Hardin-Simmons University when President Sandefer
came, who has remained and faithfully served and
wrought with the president, is Dr. Julius Olsen.
President Sandefer proudly says of this great teacher:
"Dr. Olsen is one of the most highly educated teachers
ever connected with this or any other institution of higher
learning.
"He is one of the finest Christian gentlemen with
whom I ever associated. His declining more lucrative
positions and remaining with Hardin-Simmons University attests to his fidelity to the institution and its
ideals. For years he was the only member of the staff
with whom I consulted touching problems of administration. A more princely Christian gentleman, a more
scholarly and forceful teacher, I never knew."
This much is due to be said about another faculty
member, who has been connected with the school as
student, teacher, and official for some thirty years—Dr.
Rupert N. Richardson. President Sandefer recommended

An Administrator

305

him to assume the duties of executive vice-president in
March of the year 1938. He has been head of the history department for many years and is an author of
outstanding note and merit. President Sandefer says
of this learned man, "Dr. Richardson has met every
responsibility and challenge that has devolved upon him
during his studentship and faculty connection with the
institution, and my judgment is that he will continue to
meet the larger and more portentous challenge as executive vice-president.''
To undertake to pay tributes to that long list of
scholarly and faithful faculty members, who have served
and wrought with him during the past thirty years, would
call for more space than seems warranted at this time.
President Sandefer speaks tenderly of them, "In a
general and impersonal way I pay tribute to all of them
gladly; and cheerfully admit that much of the seeming
progress that has characterized the institution's growth
and development is due to them."
No president ever had in his administrative career
a more loyal faculty. During the depression, the faculty
agreed with the president to take from a twenty to forty
per cent reduction in their salaries and even then, they
agreed to take such additional cuts as were necessary to
prevent any further increase in the school's indebtedness.
One year the president and each of the teachers
contributed five monthly salaries. Another year they
contributed four monthly salaries, another three, another
one.
These supplementary contributions on the part of
the faculty, the bursar's office shows, exceeded during
these years eighty thousand dollars. There was probably no other school in the Southern Association of
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Colleges where similar sacrifices were made for the school
and where they were accompanied with a greater unanimity of Christian spirit and loyalty.
The president, during these years, had to use every
ounce of energy and diplomacy at his command to hold
the institution's membership in the Southern Association.
The Southern Association is the highest accrediting
agency in the South, and this recognition means that
Hardin-Simmons University students are admitted into
any of the institutions of higher learning both in this
nation and abroad on as high a level as those coming
from institutions, oftentimes much older, much larger,
and more highly endowed; and where faculty members
receive salaries far larger than those paid here.
President Sandefer has always had a most loyal,
considerate, and co-operative Board of Trustees. As has
been mentioned before, most of these men were men with
large business interests whose membership on the board
of a university has oftentimes entailed hardships. Most
of them have been so busy with the normal demands of
life, that it has been at times impossible to give much
time to the manifest interests of the university. Learning early that they had a president with administrative
abilities commensurate with his task, they have been
prone to let most of the responsibility rest on his shoulders.
President Sandefer has never made a recommendation to a board of education that was not unanimously
adopted. Perhaps it took some deliberation at times,
but the president has always been able in the end to
show justification for any program that he has presented.
Why should not the president point with pride to
this record ? Many school men have said that it is without parallel in American school administration. He
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prides himself further on the fact that he never expelled
a student during his entire career, and he has had between thirty-five and forty thousand under his tutelage.
He has suspended a few indefinitely and explained to
them before they went away that it would not be best
for them to return, both for their own good and for
the good of the school. He has helped several of them
get into other schools by an understanding "inter nos,"
that they not ask him to detail the reasons for the suspension and by promising them that if they ever had a
similar case that he would accept a student from their
school on a similar request from them. He never suspended a student that he did not convince the student
that there was no other course of procedure for the
student's future and the well being of the school.
In accord with the foregoing statements it might be
of interest to cite two or three illustrations showing his
administrative procedure in dealing with obstreperous
students.
Many years ago he was compelled to send away from
the school the son of one of the leading stock men of the
West. President Sandefer went to the boy's room in
"Cowden Hall" and talked with him while he was packing his effects, preparing to leave. The boy was greatly
affected by the visit and his shame became unbearable
and he began crying and sobbingly said, "You are the
best man I ever knew. If my father had brought me
up with your ideals, I would never have been in this
trouble."
Some two or three years later President Sandefer
journeyed to a town in the extreme northeast portion
of the state, to deliver a commencement address. Besides the college president, who had invited him for
the address, there was only one other person in the city
with whom he was personally acquainted. On the day

308

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

of the commencement address, he was standing in front
of this friend's place of business and as he glanced
across the street, he saw the young man coming along
the sidewalk. President Sandefer caught the boy's eye
and knew that the recognition was mutual, but the boy
kept his gaze riveted to the sidewalk and undertook to
pass him without recognition.
President Sandefer stepped forward and, calling the
boy by name, grasped his hand and asked, "How are you
getting along?" The boy started sobbing and said, "I
am not doing any good." President Sandefer had
noticed the large man standing at the boy's side and had
wondered who he was. In line with the look of inquiry
on the president's face, the boy continued, "This man
is the sheriff and I am under arrest."
President Sandefer asked, "What crime is charged
against you?"
The boy said, "Stealing. The sheriff is taking me
to jail, and I am going to commit suicide as soon as he
puts me in."
"My boy, You must not do that! Why don't you
send your father a telegram?" urged President Sandefer.
"I have sent him two and he won't answer me,"
said the boy.
Deeply moved, President Sandefer said, "Send your
mother a telegram. You know a boy's mother never
goes back on her wayward son."
"I have done that also and I cannot hear from her,"
answered the youth.
President Sandefer turned to the sheriff and said,
"Sheriff, how much is this boy's bond?"
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"It is a thousand dollars, and there is nobody here
who will go on his bond," responded the sheriff.
President Sandefer answered, "I will go on his
bond."
The sheriff looked at President Sandefer and asked,
"Aren't you Dr. Sandefer?"
"Yes," responded the
president. "I read where you were going to speak here.
I might as well tell you, since you are a 'stranger in these
parts/ two people must sign a bond with you," added
the sheriff. "Do you have the bond filled out?" asked
President Sandefer of the sheriff. "Yes," replied the
sheriff, and pulled the bond out of his pocket.
President Sandefer took it and stepped into his
friend's store and said, "Will you sign this boy's bond?"
The friend answered rather vehemently, "No! That is
the sorriest specimen of manhood who ever walked the
streets of this town." Not to be daunted, President
Sandefer asked, "Will you sign it, in the presence of the
sheriff, if I will assume full responsibility of paying the
bond?"
The friend signed the bond, President Sandefer
stepped to the sidewalk and handed the bond to the boy
and said, "My boy, I had to send you away from Simmons College because of your conduct; however, I still
believe there is some good in you and I want you to know
that you will not have to go to jail. My friend and I
have signed your bond and I have assumed full responsibility for its payment."
The boy threw his arms around President Sandefer
and cried aloud. President Sandefer and the sheriff
joined in, and the "trio" cried together on the streets of
that little city.
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President Sandefer returned to Abilene and went to
his local banker and told him what he had done. The
banker said, "Prexy, you are a fool. I know of that
worthless boy and you will have to pay that thousand
dollars/'
President Sandefer replied, "If the draft comes in,
honor it and notify me, and I will come down and take
it up with my note and pay it on the instalment plan."
The banker replied, "Of course I will do that, 'Prexy/
but you should not have gone on the boy's bond."
Several months later as President Sandefer was
going to New Mexico to fill a speaking engagement, he
chanced to stop in a town in the western part of Texas;
a large distinguished looking man came up to him and
slapped him on the shoulder and asked, "Aren't you Dr.
Sandefer?" The president replied, "Yes, but I do not
believe I can call your name." The man said, "I am the
father of that sorry boy, on whose bond you went a few
months ago, after I had refused to go to his aid. He
has cost me a great deal of money and I thought it might
be best to let him go to jail. However, when I heard
what you had done for him, being no kin, I went to his
rescue and got him out of his trouble." The man's
emotions overcame him and in a tremulous voice, he
continued, "I would have died before I would have let
you pay one dime on him."
President Sandefer asked, "Where is he now?"
He said, "He is in one of the western states on a
ranch. He married a nice girl and has settled down and
it looks like his days of sowing wild oats are over."
Later, when President Sandefer was attending the
Baptist General Convention of Texas, he roomed with
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one of the Southern Baptist leaders and this friend
took him by the hand, after a convention session one
night, and said, "President, I heard that you once saved
a sorry nephew of mine and it affected me very deeply.
I made up my mind, when I heard it, that I would work
every finger off my hand to pay that bond, before you
should pay a penny.'' Then he said, "Let us pray."
President Sandefer says, "I still think I did the
proper thing in going the second mile in endeavoring to
save a mother's wayward son. This boy now has grown
children and is one of my most loyal and devoted friends."
On another occasion, the son of one of the leading
Baptist ministers of the West was guilty of an offense
that called for indefinite suspension from Simmons
College. In these early days, Dr. Olsen was the faculty
member who lent his influence and co-operation to the
president in dealing with cases of this kind.
They called the boy into conference in the president's office and convinced him that there was nothing
to do but send him home on the evening train. The boy
said, "I do not see anything else for you to do, but it will
break my father's heart and hasten the death of my
mother, who is in poor health." He knelt and prayed,
then arose and bade them good-by.
The boy went to his room and packed his clothes.
Later, he and several of his boy friends went to the
station, where he was to take the train for home. The
train was some two or three hours late, and in the meantime, they had an experience and prayer meeting. The
boy convinced his friends that he was either going to
Old Mexico and disappear or commit suicide.
His friends secured the signature of every boy in the
dormitory to a petition to Dr. Olsen and the president,
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to the effect that if they would retain the boy on probation during the rest of the time he remained in the school,
neither of them would claim immunity from punishment,
nor would they "throw him up to the administration" to
save themselves from indefinite suspension.
The train was reported another hour late and in the
meantime Dr. Olsen and President Sandefer had another
conference. They ultimately reconsidered and retained
the boy. He made good from then on, and neither his
father nor his mother ever heard of the trouble. The
boy later became one of the leading preachers of the
state and is now vice-president of one of the oldest
Baptist schools of higher learning in the South.
On another occasion two boys were caught and
confessed to a type of misconduct involving a moral
turpitude that made it impossible to retain them. They
were brought into the president's office and President
Sandefer and Dr. Olsen heard their case. They pleaded
very earnestly and piteously for reinstatement, but
finally agreed that they would have to leave if the school
maintained its standards. These boys came from two
of the leading families of the West.
Two or three years later, President Sandefer participated in a debate in the community where one of the
boys lived. In his rejoinder to the president, the opponent made a statement that sounded like a question
concerning President Sandefer's integrity. The house
was packed to capacity, and the tension reached a high
peak.
A large, husky looking fellow jumped up from near
the center of the auditorium and asked President Sandefer's opponent, "Do you mean to question Dr. Sandefer's word?" The opponent said, "No," hastily, and
turned to President Sandefer and apologized and then
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apologized to the audience and paid a beautiful tribute
to the president.
After the debate was over and the crowd had begun
to disperse, President Sandefer noticed a group of people
gathered around a man who was talking rather vigorously
and noticed that it was the man who had risen to protect his integrity, when he thought it was questioned.
President Sandefer inquired his name and found that
it was one of the boys referred to. This boy, is now
one of the leading citizens of this part of the state and
is rearing a fine Christian family.
The other boy entered another school in the fall,
with a mutual understanding between the presidents
(mentioned above) of the two schools. He remained to
graduate with highest honors and became assistant in
mathematics and physics the year following. Later he
spent four years in the study of medicine and he is now
one of the leading physicians and surgeons of Texas.
He is, likewise, one of the president's choicest friends.
Along with these boys who failed to take the admonition of the president and follow it through, it may
be well to present the individual that kept to the path
that the president and his staff directed him to, and who
ultimately reached the peak of glowing success.
The following story is about George Mahon, Congressman from the nineteenth Texas district.
George was a typical country boy with plenty of
possibilities for the making of an outstanding citizen,
when he reported to the president's office for information
touching expenses "et cetera,'' to ascertain whether
or not it would be possible for him to enter college. He
was subjected to the "usual" interrogatives that the
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president submits to those students who get to him personally for this information.
President Sandefer began to interrogate him concerning his age, the number of high-school credits he had,
whether he used tobacco in any form, touched liquor or
beer, and what his objective was in attending college.
He answered all these questions satisfactorily, and the
president then inquired concerning his religious affiliations—whether he attended Sunday school and church
and whether he would conform to all of the standards of
the school. Young George replied, "I am a Methodist;
I know something of your standards and I will endeavor
to meet them in every detail.''
President Sandefer smilingly rejoined: "I will not
hold that against you. My mother was once a Methodist. I was converted in a Methodist "Camp Meeting"
and I graduated, first of all, from a Methodist college."
George said, ''President Sandefer, I am very ambitious.
I should like to be a lawyer and—maybe go to Congress,
some day."
President Sandefer asked him to stand up and looking him over, said: "You and I are about the same height
and if you will throw your shoulders back and not become stooped, your physique will enable you to become
an outstanding personality and you should become a
real leader of men." The president advised him further:
"If you will follow my counsel, I will help put you in
Congress within fifteen years and you will be our first
graduate to achieve this high distinction."
This was a real challenge to the ambitious young
man and he said: "Give me your instructions, in detail,
and I will carry them out to the best of my ability."
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President Sandefer replied: "Make high grades;
attend chapel exercises regularly (when not excused);
attend Sunday school and church; become the leading
debater of the college; take part in all the religious
activities on the campus; get acquainted with all the
students; speak to them by name; when you have finished
here, take a law degree at the University of Texas, and
make a fine record there. When you have finished your
law work, come back home and run for county attorney;
make an early and fearless stand for prohibition and by
that time the state will be redistricted and I will help
you write your platform and you will make Federal
Congress, as I have indicated the possibility.''
Mr. Mahon took the advice, so generously offered,
and made good in every instance—and toward the close
of his term as county attorney, a new judicial district
was created in that part of the state.
Judge Walter R. Ely, of Abilene, from whom George
had borrowed some money, noticed in the paper that a
new district had been created and he called President
Sandefer for a conference. President Sandefer invited
him out and met him in his office. Judge told the
president about the new district that had been created
and said: "If you will call Governor Dan Moody and
ask him to appoint George Mahon District Attorney in
this new district, I will pay for the call."
"I will call him and pay for the call myself," responded the president. The call was duly put in and in
three or four minutes the Governor answered the telephone and after the usual salutation, President Sandefer
said: "Governor Moody, I want to ask a favor of you.
I want you to appoint George Mahon of Colorado City,
Texas, District Attorney of the new district that has just
been created there.''
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Governor Moody said: "Prexy, I have about decided
to appoint another candidate, from out west of you, who
is older and more experienced, for that responsible
place. I am afraid Mr. Mahon is too young. There
are a lot of good criminal lawyers out in that section
and they will literally eat the 'mane* off a kid as young
as Mr. Mahon."
With a courage and quip, characteristic of him,
President Sandefer replied: "Governor, he is about the
age you were when you were appointed District Attorney
of Williamson County and you made good and you take
my word for it, he has as much sense as you had at that
time."
Governor Moody laughed and said, "I will think
about it."
The afternoon papers carried the news of Mr.
Mahon's appointment.
Mr. Mahon made a splendid District Attorney and
when the state was redistricted for Congress, Mr. Mahon
wrote to President Sandefer and told him that he was
going to run for Congress.
President Sandefer was very happy over the news
and he immediately answered, and asked Mr. Mahon to
come to see him. Mr. Mahon drove to Abilene for
the conference and talked over his platform with the
man who had started him on the path to success several
years before.
President Sandefer says: "I had but one suggestion
to add to what he had worked out for his platform and
that was to take a certain stand, which he would have
done any way, on the liquor question."
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Mr. Mahon made the race and ran nearly ten thousand votes ahead of his nearest opponent, and in the
run-off, won by a near twenty thousand majority. Mr.
Mahon was elected to Congress fourteen years after he
had entered Simmons College, now Hardin-Simmons
University. The Simmons "family" both here and in
his district gave Mr. Mahon unstinted support, and their
support was greatly appreciated by this able alumnus.
Mr. Mahon has made good in Congress in a great way
and he will be heard from in the future.
President Sandefer lovingly says: "Most of the pay
that a school professor or college president gets for his
services to the world is the joy of seeing his students
make good in life's battles."
In a letter written on the thirteenth day of August,
1938, Mr. Mahon expresses in a few simple words his
estimate of his friend and adviser.
President Sandefer has meant everything to me, personally and politically. I do not think it would be possible
to exaggerate the influence that President Sandefer has had
upon the lives of the young and old of West Texas for the past
quarter century. He is an institution in himself. He has
stood for honesty, high mindedness—everything, in fact, that
is worth while. A lot of other people have stood for these
things, but they have not been able to make such a strong
impression upon our people through channels of education and
example. A lot of things have no doubt contributed to his
success as an educator and administrator. President Sandefer is a natural leader of men and movements. I think he
could have led just as successfully in other fields as he has led
in the field of education.

We have the following word of praise from Dan
Moody, former Governor of Texas.
I appraise Dr. Sandefer as an ideal leader in Christian
education. He has been more than a teacher; he has trained
young men and women how to live, and live right.
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Another West Texas country boy with whom the
president delights to visit on the twenty-seventh floor of
Rockefeller Center, New York, is Eugene Holman.
This boy entered Simmons College some twenty
years ago and was subjected to a series of questions such
as those asked of Mr. Mahon. He was a tall, handsome
lad and had all the earmarks of one who might unfold
into a strong personality. He was always optimistic,
wore a smile, and spoke to everyone he chanced to pass.
He enthusiastically finished the courses required by the
college and graduated with a good record.
Leaving Simmons College, he matriculated at the
University of Texas where he received a Master of Arts
Degree. His next interest was the possibility of compensated employment; so he contacted the Texas Company concerning a job. Mr. Holman had studied geology
with Dr. Olsen while in Simmons College, and that course
was the determinant of his career. When he appeared
before the manager of the Texas interests, the manager
said, "What can you do?"
Eugene answered, "I do not know, try me."
He obtained a job, which was with the Texas Company Foreign Service, made good, and is now president
of an eighty-eight-million-dollar corporation and is really
one of the great business men in the oil industry of the
nation.
Mr. Holman's Company is the Creole Petroleum
Corporation of New Jersey. They produce their oil in
South America, and Mr. Holman spends about half the
year in that country and the remainder here. He usually
goes back and forth by plane. He visits oil centers
throughout the western hemisphere and has made trips
to Africa and Asia.
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On one of his visits with Mr. Holman in New York,
President Sandefer asked, "Eugene, to what do you
attribute your success?" He modestly answered, "I do
not feel that I am a success."
President Sandefer continued, "Why should you be
in your position, and all your classmates, who went into
the field of business at the same time, be so far below
you in rank and salary?"
Mr. Holman said apologetically: "Prexy, I always
did more for my employer than I was expected to do.
I always maintained a cheerful and optimistic spirit and
never sounded a low note. I learned early to read
everything I could find on my employer's business and
tried to know all of the details about his interests, and
an employer appreciates that attitude on the part of an
employee. I always deal perfectly square and out in the
open with all of my superiors, and after all, I am not
entitled to any especial credit for what little success has
come to me—I have done only what every other employee
should do."
The president secured Mr. Holman's permission to
mention these points of success in a chapel talk. He
did, and placed such emphasis upon them as each in
his judgment merited.
Of the thousands of students who have been privileged to pass the way of Hardin-Simmons University and
touch the unique personality of President Sandefer, and
"Whose personality," in the words of Dean E. V. White,
"gave me an inspiration that I still carry and cherish,"
there are hundreds who have made a great success and
have remained true to those Christian ideals, learned at
home and nourished at Hardin-Simmons University.
There are those who have attained honors in the field of
science and other fields, whose life stories could not but
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be an inspiration to the thousands who might read of
them, but space forbids that they be mentioned here.
"It is a real joyous asset for me when I go to other
states and parts of the world and find my students,
carrying large responsibilities and making good," asserts
President Sandefer.
It might be fitting, however, to mention one other
personality here, and that is a Japanese boy by the name
of Paul Watanabe, whose parents were natives of Japan,
and were pagan. He found his way to the United States
and did some study in Baylor University at Waco, Texas.
Later he transferred to Hardin-Simmons University and
took his Bachelor of Arts degree from this institution
in the summer of 1919.
Paul's parents were murdered in Japan, and he was
thrown by the murderers through a window and his left
leg was broken. It was very noticeable after he became
grown.
He lectured much of the time while he was a student
at Hardin-Simmons University and rendered a very fine
service to the life of the school.
When Paul finished Hardin-Simmons University he
went to California and for several years was pastor of a
Baptist church there. He visited Japan and did missionary work there and while there was elected superintendent of the only Christian Japanese hospital in the
world. At the same time he was elected to this position,
his expenses were offered him to visit several countries
and study the problem of dealing with orphans firsthand. He frequently sends a check to the president in
proof of his love and devotion to the school.
President Sandefer says, "I have not heard from him
recently and I do not know exactly what service he is
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engaged in. I do know, however, that whether he is
pastoring a church of his own nationality or directing a
Japanese Orphans' Home, he is doing his best to make
good in God's kingdom; and our best is all that any of us
can put into life's responsibilities."
Chapel exercises have been conducted at least five
days a week during President Sandefer's connection with
the school. All students and faculty members have been
requested to attend. It has been at these exercises
that the president has brought his greatest messages to
his students, and has tried to direct their lives.
One of his favorite talks is on the biblical text,
"A good name is rather to be chosen than great riches."
Probably none of these talks has been preserved verbatim, but they would probably read this way:
Young ladies and gentlemen, I feel that I would be derelict in my administrative duties if I did not bring you a ten or
fifteen-minute talk each year on this favorite verse of mine.
If you young people could catch the full significance and
import of this thought, there is not one of you worth putting
through college who would not safeguard daily your good
name. When you enter college, your name carries little
weight. In fact, you have your surname inherited from your
parents; and your Christian name is the appellation by which
you are to be known from other personalities, and this is
usually applied to you because of the choice of one or both
parents. You are known to your student friends by this
Christian name, usually, and your name appears on the registrar's books and it has, I repeat, very little significance when
it is first written there.
It at first has no content. The content as you go through
college, or as you go through life, is almost wholly what you
make it. When a friend comes to the president or members
of the official staff—when you are approaching graduation—
in search of a qualified man or woman to fill a position in some
profession or calling, that one uniformly goes to the registrar's office and sees what appears there opposite your name.
If there are demerits for class cutting, chapel cutting, or for
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misconduct that has subjected you to faculty discipline; or
should there be anything reflecting upon your interest in
religious work while in the institution, you are surely passed
by the searcher for qualified men or women for the respective
place, and he asks for another name to be presented. When he
finds one where both the scholarship and the deportment are
satisfactory, he is always given preference.
This is the way it should be. If students are not obedient to the laws of the institution, and are not responsive to
the suggestions of the administrative and faculty members,
there is but one conclusion that one can fairly draw, and that
is that you would not fit into a religious, moral, social, or a
literary environment elsewhere, to which you have not been
responsive while a student in college. To use a little slang
therefore, "It is up to you" to build your content about your
name, that will pass muster when you pass from the college
walls and begin your career as a young man or young woman,
better prepared and more generously clothed with the responsibility of taking your place in the social order on the high
level of state, national, and world citizenship.
For example: when Chief Justice Charles Evans Hughes
entered Brown University, he entered on the same level with
all other freshmen. The records show that he made a high
scholastic rating. He was obedient to the regulations of the
institution. He took care of his religious obligations and
endeared himself to the faculty because of his gentility and
his courtly bearing in his relationship to the administration,
the teachers, and his fellow students. He took part in the
social and literary activities in a way for which he was generously commended. His studentship bespoke for what he
later became as one of the great lawyers of our nation, governor
of New York, and Chief Justice of the Supreme Court, and
he missed the presidency of the United States by the electoral
votes of California, because of the unguarded remarks of
another public citizen. A few years ago, on a trip abroad, I
had the pleasure of personal fellowship with him. I had the
pleasure of realizing first-hand his superb ability and world
grasp of public affairs as I never had before with any other
world citizen.
There was a freshman in this institution once who was
about a "B" average, but was socialized to an unusual degree
for a college man. He related himself to the faculty and institution in a commendable way, and the very day he gradu-
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ated he was offered a splendid position to enter the business
world. He made himself popular with his employers; he was
always affable and pleasant in his associations and uniformly
did more than he was expected to do for his employees.
After a few years he was permitted by his employers to
carry on some business connections of his own while holding
his position with them. Two or three friends asked him to
join them in a business enterprise and through some unforeseen problems that arose the enterprise failed. The other
associates with him in the enterprise took the bankrupt route,
but he, although he was barely above his majority, by extraordinary economy and sacrifice paid his part of the group's
obligation out of his salary.
Later a friend, who had become attracted to him because of his elements of leadership and integrity, approached
him on the subject of selling him property for ten thousand
dollars that clearly had a large profit for one who could handle
it and live in that section. This friend was leaving for another
section. He approached him concerning the property transaction, and the youngster, efficient in evaluating properties
of this kind, saw generous profit in the investment.
He told the friend that he would like to accept the offer
but that he did not have ten thousand dollars. The friend
asked him why he did not go to his banker and submit the
proposition and ask him if he would not let him have the
necessary funds.
The boy went to his banker and told him of the proposition. The banker said, "There is fine profit in that deal;
why don't you take it?"
The boy answered, "I do not have the money."
"I will let you have it," responded the banker.
"I do not have any one to sign my note except my father,
and I would not ask him to sign it," said the boy.
"Any boy of your age, who will refuse to take the bankrupt act as you did can borrow ten thousand dollars on your
own name," said the banker.
The banker filled out the note; the boy signed it; and in
sixty days he had disposed of the property with a profit as
large as what he had paid for it. This gave him a working
capital of ten thousand dollars.
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For many years this able alumnus has multiplied his
investments, and he is regarded as one of the outstanding
business men of the West. He has been honored with the
highest office by the leaders in an organization to which he
belongs and has represented their interests many times in
Austin and Washington.
Young ladies and gentlemen, this institution cannot do
for you what you must do for yourself. You make your
name something or nothing. Your entire future is tied up
largely in the four years of your achievements in the fields
mentioned, all of which go into this content that gives you
leadership and recognition that will make it easy for you to
secure the best position open to young college men and women.
If you will safeguard your good name, it will make you a leader
©f men and women in whatsoever field you will invest your
talent, and your service will be fundamental for truth and
righteousness, and your devotion will be to the founder and
author of Christian education.
Young ladies and gentlemen, there is a scripture that has
meant much to me in overcoming difficulties; you will find it
in the seventeenth verse of the second chapter of the book of
Revelation. It reads:
"To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the hidden
manna, and will give him a white stone, and in the stone a
new name written, which no man knoweth saving he that receiveth it."
The late Dean Brown of Yale University used it in a
lecture a few years ago, very effectively. Dr. Brown says:
"The new name written on that white stone is legible only
to you, and it denotes your hidden abilities for something
higher. Each of you, from time to time, feels an urge and
impulse, that you must give expression to and execute, if you
are to grow and abound in those things that are above mediocrity."
This inner urge and design to overcome typifies a quality
of the mind that is not characteristic of all; it is characteristic,
however, of any human who becomes a leader in any field.
I am wondering if you ever saw an uncut diamond; I
never did until a few years ago while on a visit to Amsterdam,
Holland. I did not know until I made this visit that the
greatest diamond center in the world is Amsterdam. The
diamonds, in the rough, are mined in South Africa and brought
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to Amsterdam to be polished and placed on the market to be
purchased by those who have the wherewithal. There is a
hidden beauty in the unpolished diamond that when the
Hollanders, who are the greatest experts in the world in this
field, have finished, makes the diamond to flash and burn like
a hot coal on an altar.
God sees the diamond in the rough. God sees you in the
rough, and He sees your possibilities. He has provided resources and means for everyone of us if we will make the
sacrifices and put forth the effort to be that which He intended
us to be when we were born into the world.
The late Dwight L. Moody used to say that no man had
ever lived who had given himself so completely to God, that
God could have a chance to make of him a personality commensurate with his possibilities.
The highly trained men and women of today, who have
outdistanced their fellows, are those who have wrought and
sacrificed not only while in college, but during the years that
followed their college days. There has been builded in them
resilience that they can draw upon in emergencies.
History usually records Socrates as the best man who
ever lived in Athens. He possessed but little of this world's
goods, but he was known for the fiber of his character because
he hungered and thirsted after righteousness. He was finally
put to death on a false charge, but his name still lives in history as a name resplendent with a character that approaches
that of Christ Himself.
The greatest personality that ever had this reach was
born in poverty, reared in poverty, and never had the advantages of higher education. He never saw the great cities
of the world. He never had the opportunity to touch the
lives of the world's great personalities. However, there was a
divine quality through His entire life that made Him first
citizen of this earth in that God expressed Himself in the
concrete to the end that those who accepted Him as Saviour
and I^ord might become children of the King.
I commend to you that application to your studies that
you must make, if you become scholars. I commend to you
the life of the lowly Galilean who passed this way that you
might have a concrete example of one given wholly to sacrifices and unselfishness to the point of his becoming immortalized in the hearts and lives of men and women throughout
the earth.

10.

he Future of Christian Education

"The Duke of Wellington said, 'Education without
religion will fill the world with clever devils.'"
President Sandefer had religious services conducted
while he was superintendent of schools, at least once a
week during the school term. They were conducted by
himself or by a local pastor. A scripture was read, a
prayer was offered, and a brief inspirational talk was
given the students. It afforded an opportunity for the
students to realize that there is a God who directs the
destiny of all things and that everyone owes obedience to
this super-personality.
Modern education has swung so far from this point
of view that both public school children and college
people, in the main, feel that God and Christ ought not
to be recognized as sovereign in the realm of building a
personality, state, or nation. The founders of this
republic took cognizance of God and Jesus Christ, and
they were ready to die for the privilege of worshiping
them and recognizing them in national life. We do it
today, in our national law-making bodies, by having
someone offer prayer to God for the leadership of those
clothed with the responsibility of making laws for governing a nation calling itself Christian, like ours.
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President Sandefer's judgment is that, if this type
of religious service had been conducted in our high schools
and colleges from the beginning of our history, no violence could have been done to the fundamental democratic doctrine of keeping the church and state separate.
In his early career when he was head of a state
institution, he had chapel each day for a few minutes and
there was never a criticism on the part of anyone touching the violation of any fundamental principle that was
involved either in the field of religion or of a richer
citizenship.
Several years ago, representatives of the Board of
Texas Technological College wrote him, came to see him,
or sent their representatives (including Governor Neff),
and urged him to accept the presidency without his
having made one move in that direction. At first he
was impelled to undertake it, since it was to be built
from the ground up.
He did not mention the offer to his board nor to
anybody else. He tried to visualize the next fifteen years
of his life and tried to check his services to humanity in
that institution with his services in Simmons University.
He mused over the situation; he would choose his faculty
from all denominations, yet before doing so, he would
question them as to their religious views and commit
them quietly to a program of personal religious habits
and standards such as he had put into one state school
and such as he has followed at Hardin-Simmons University for thirty years. He would try to demonstrate
to the world that there could be built a great state
institution, permeated through and through with the
spirit of Christianity, which would have been manifest
from the ideals, standards, and religious activities of the
faculty members and their influence upon the lives of the
students to whose education they had been committed..
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One of the reasons which had kept him from accepting the presidency of Simmons College some thirty
years ago, was the fact that he had these ideals in action
in John Tarleton College, and he knew several denominational schools at that time (some were Baptist),
where the institutions were not carried on by leadership
of faculty such as he had in a state school. At that time
he could not see how he could render a greater service in
a denominational post than he was rendering in a state
institution, if he could not bring that institution into a
more vital and dynamic spiritual program than he had
effected in the institution with which he was identified,
under state control.
When he came to Simmons College he saw the
situation and all situations that loomed at large in
contrast with what he had; he found himself, from time
to time, in a valley of despondency—almost despair.
No one in the world knew what he was going through
except Mrs. Sandefer and the Lord himself.
Of course, he set about at once to commit his faculty
to his ideals, and he found but little difficulty; although
some of them may have thought that he was too narrow
to be president—even of a school calling itself Christian.
Dr. Olsen, who has been with the institution for
thirty years, will bear concrete testimony of the extent to
which he has striven to select a faculty of scholarship,
religious training, and ideals.
It is a difficult task to direct modern youth toward
the assimilation of the ideals that President Sandefer
has expressed even when every individual member of his
organization is thoroughly in sympathy with his objectives.
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President Sandefer has personally interviewed practically every member of his staff during his thirty years
here, prior to his recommending him or her to a position
in his faculty. He thinks it the grossest inconsistency
for the president to have even one faculty member who
violates his standards, in the field of either religion or
social conduct. A large percentage of any student
body today will take advantage of that exception and
use it as an alibi for himself or herself to pursue the
even tenor of his or her way.
His position has been all the years, is now, and
will ever be, that if Christian educators cannot offer a
faculty as scholarly and one possessing such characteristics
as will enable the average ex-student to go out and
render as good service to the state as an ex-student
from the state institution would render, and in addition
to that, render a religious and social service above the
student trained in the state school, then they have no
justification for attempting to carry on what they call
Christian education, since the entire field, without these
Christian virtues referred to, is covered by state and
private higher education.
Certainly the representative of an institution like
Hardin-Simmons University would be irreparably embarrassed to have representatives from state and privately endowed schools point out to him the fine buildings and equipment that most of them have, in contrast with those which the average Christian college
presents, and at the same time say, "We offer all in the
field of personal, religious, and social services that your
institution offers, and it calls itself Christian/'
A few years ago some eminent English scholars had
a discussion on the subject, "What Kind of Men Will
Dominate the Future?" One of England's greatest
scientists said, "It is that man who has the facts." An
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eminent educator said that he would add one word to
that answer. He would say that it would be the man
who has all the facts.
President Sandefer says, "This is my point of view
of Christian education. The Christian scholar can
possess the facts usually arrived at by the non-Christian
scholar, and then he can also feel and put the urge into
his students that the greatest fact in the universe is the
fact of God.
"As Baptists, there are three fundamental units
that can be and must be utilized in emphasizing the facts
of God on youth, and then present his revealed will to
the students through those who profess him as followers
of Christ. If we do not do this through these institutions, which are the home, the school, and the church,
then we are, as a denomination, hopeless in our possibilities to bring the youth of our country to a concrete
knowledge and realization of those things for which we
have pretended to stand through the centuries. Of
course, all other denominations have these basal truths
upon which to build."
An interesting article appeared sometime ago, from
Dr. F. F. Brown of Knoxville, Tennessee. It reads:
A non-Christian mathematician said, "Mathematics is
mathematics, whether taught by an infidel or by a Christian."

There is some truth in this. However, the Christian
teacher can supplement this mathematical point of view
and teach his students not merely dimensions, but
also the "brevity" of time and the "length" of eternity.
The Christian teacher of botany can teach the
student how to classify flowers, and he can also point his
students to the Son of God, who said, "Consider the
lilies of the field."
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A Christian astronomer can say, "I think thy
thoughts after thee, O God." This friend says: "The
religious and consecrated English teacher can teach the
child not only correct rhetoric and English, but he can
teach him in his or her life of that One who 'spake as
never man spake."' The Christian teacher can teach
biology, and he would not think it out of place to supplement his point of view to his students with the thought,
"That the blood of Christ cleanseth us of all sin."
The president continues: "I repeat, what I have
implied before, that there is no education in the last
analysis worth while th^t does not put regeneration of
the student personality above any and every course
taught in the institution; I have no patience with the
professed Christian teacher who does not teach, both
by precept and by example, that which he or she professes.
"The educational fabric of this nation, from the
kindergarten through the graduate schools, must become
more closely integrated in the subject matter taught,
with the fundamentals of the Christian religion; or else
our supposedly Christian nation will ultimately go like
every other nation on the face of the earth that has
forgotten God in the educational program."
There came to the president's office sometime back,
one of the leading authors and lecturers in the field of
education in all the South. He and the president had
been friends for more than a quarter of a century. The
educator said to President Sandefer, "I want to talk to
you for a few minutes." He was graciously invited into
the president's office.
He continued: "I have watched the course you have
pursued here during more than a quarter of a century
and I have regarded you as ultra-religious in your edu-
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cational program; in the selection of your faculty; and in
the field of idealism in general. I come to confess that,
after traveling through the South and much of the North
where I have studied school problems in detail and have
lectured to thousands of teachers each year, our country
is headed definitely for a paganistic civilization. It is
being brought about through our educational system
from the lower grades up—with generous emphasis being
placed on both undergraduate and graduate schools
throughout our entire country."
He added, "There is but one hope for our civilization."
President Sandefer asked, "What is it?"
His reply was, "The spirit of Jesus Christ in the
hearts of teachers and for them to live it and act it in the
presence of their students." President Sandefer said,
"Then you agree with me at last." He said, "Yes, but
this spirit will have to be put into the teachers and lived
by them, without their being born again, as you say."
Shocked, the president said, "There is no way for
teachers to live and breathe the spirit of Christ without
their becoming Christians; this can be done only by
their becoming like little children, confess their sins to
God through Christ and in doing so become partakers
in this way of his divine personality."
His educator friend said, "Modern education, then,
will never become Christian if that is fundamental."
"It is fundamental, or the death of Christ on the
cross was the greatest tragedy in the history of the world,
and just as meaningless as it was great and unwarranted,"
rejoined the president.

wm

The Future of Christian Education

333

Since so much has been said in this narration concerning the basis of President Sandefer's selection of
teachers for schools of higher education where he has
been in the lead, it might be apropos to include, at this
point, the Doctrinal Basis of Hardin-Simmons University. Quote:
I.
We believe that the original, canonical Scriptures of the
Old and New Testaments were inspired of God, and were
inerrant in thought and word; and hence that they are of
supreme and final authority in faith and life.
II.
We believe that there is one God, eternally existing in
three persons, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
III.
We believe that man was created by God in His image;
that he sinned and thereby incurred spiritual death; that all
human beings are born of a sinful nature; and hence that all
men need regeneration by the Holy Spirit, through faith in
Jesus Christ.
IV.
We believe that Jesus Christ was conceived by the
Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary; that he died for the
sins of men as a representative and substitutionary sacrifice;
and that those who believe in Him are saved, being wholly and
forever justified before God.
V.
We believe that all who have faith in Christ are indwelt
by the Holy Spirit and are thus the temples of God; and that
the Holy Spirit is in each believer to make him like Christ,
in thought, word and deed.
VI.
We believe that Jesus, in His crucified body, was raised
from the dead; that He is now in the presence of God for us;
and that He, personally, bodily and in God the Father's time,
will return from heaven to earth in power and great glory.
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VII.
We believe that there will be a bodily resurrection of the
just and unjust; that all men will be judged by God; that
believers in Jesus Christ will enjoy eternal felicity with Him;
and that unbelievers will be punished, existing forever and
consciously in separation from God and Christ.

President Sandefer says: "I never expect to apologize for my educational point of view. I believe that
Christian education should begin in a Christian home and
should be accentuated and ministered unto through the
Sunday school and the church. I believe that the crisis
in the life of the youth is getting him or her through
college and over that period of doubt and skepticism
through a scholarly, consecrated Christian teacher.
When this is done and his feet have been established
upon the verities of God's Book and his face is turned
toward the future and his life in its possibilities is as
great as his opportunities to serve him who spent himself upon the Cross, then that one who accepts him and
follows him will have and live the abundant life."
Often the president has grown weary and discouraged as he has traveled over the country and caught
the drift of institutions of learning, including the public
schools, and met many of those therein. He has had
letters from many states in the union—north, east,
west, and south, from people who have heard of HardinSimmons University and were interested in its religious
point of view. Fathers and mothers of various denominations have written that they were desirous of
educating their sons and daughters in a school of this
type.
He has had teachers of many Christian institutions
tell him, that unless he changed his ideals at HardinSimmons University within five years, modern youth,
out of the standard high school today, would not be
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interested in an institution of such standards. The
president says: "I do not believe a word of it. On the
other hand, I am perfectly convinced that there are
literally millions of people in the United States of all
and no faiths, who are interested in institutions like
this—that major in spiritual values and make them
tantamount to all else."
A very fitting illustration follows: A few years ago,
President Sandefer boarded a train in Seattle, Washington, destined for New York. Later, as he was sitting
in the observation car, he noticed that a very polished
and refined looking gentleman kept glancing his way.
Eventually the man asked, "Aren't you Dr. Sandefer,
from Simmons University, Abilene, Texas?"
President Sandefer answered, "Yes, how do you
chance to know me?"
He said: "I passed through Abilene a few years ago
and was the guest of one of the pastors of another church
there. I saw you at a Charlie Taylor evangelistic
service, and you were asked to lead in prayer." He said:
"I was greatly impressed with your prayer. I asked my
host, when we returned to his home, your name. He
told me, and informed me of your position and outlined the things for which you and your institution stand.
Of course, I had heard of your institution and I asked my
host to drive me out and let me see the school and meet
you. Unfortunately, you were not in."
President Sandefer asked, "What is your profession?"
He answered: "I am an evangelist, my name is
Dr.
. I live in Los Angeles and have held meetings in practically every state in the union. I am now
on my way to a camp on Lake Michigan, where I am to
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spend two weeks with my very dear friend, Dr. F. B.
Meyer, of London.'' He explained that he and Dr. Meyer
were not of the same denomination, but that he had
visited Dr. Meyer in London several times.
This friend asked President Sandefer many questions, touching the point of view that he had sought
through the years to maintain both through precept and
example in his faculty.
He said: "President Sandefer, I do not know an
institution in my denomination or yours, fighting as
hard as you are to build a Christian institution on the
verities of the Bible."
President Sandefer responded: "There are those of
all denominations that tell me it cannot be done today."
The evangelist answered: "They are wrong; if you
could find a way to publicize your standards and ideals
to Christian people throughout this nation—my denomination alone would furnish you more students than you
could put on your campus, and you would have more
money for buildings, equipment, and endowment than
you would know how to spend."
This friend of another faith said further: "Many,
many times, since I heard of your institution, I have
mentioned it, both in private and in public. I know
that your future is absolutely secure—if you are not too
modest to let the world know the type of institution
that you and your friends are sacrificing for and striving
to build."
President Sandefer has been encouraged more than
once by friends of other denominations, who have volunteered their prayers, and a number of them have made
the institution donations. A few were among the
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largest Hardin-Simmons University has ever received;
others were smaller and in proportion to the benefactors'
ability to contribute.
"It has been my daily prayer for years that if this
institution, founded as I think by those who believe what
we have tried to propagate here, ceases in its efforts to
build these basal verities into the life of the institution,
it cease to function. Without this anchorage and without this type of leadership on the part of the trustees,
president, and faculty, there is no justifiable warrant on
the part of our Baptist folk and friends of other denominations, who believe in us, to be asked and encouraged to place their gifts here to be invested in
buildings, equipment, loan funds, and endowments. It
would be useless to perpetuate an institution, whose
field is a duplicate of one already served—and served
generously/' earnestly continues President Sandefer.
He adds further: "My faculty will bear me testimony that for years I have set out our ideals before our
students, and have frequently made personal contacts
with their parents. The ideals and standards of the
institution are always presented to the students before
they enter school, and I have often said to them, 'If you
are not in sympathy with our standards and ideals, and
if you are not here to co-operate with us, then go to some
other institution that does not seek to put first things
first."'
In the early part of each fall semester, and frequently
during the year, he has presented these ideals to the students and has asked them to give serious thought to
them. He has always tried to make it clear to all students that if they are not in sympathy with the educational program of Hardin-Simmons University and want
to secure their education elsewhere, they may go to the
Bursar's office and ask for whatever refund they are due
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and go to another institution as soon as possible and
thus avoid late registration.
Of course, this freedom is allowed only to those who
have reached twenty-one years of age and who are wholly
responsible for their being here. If they are under
twenty-one years of age, and subject to their parents,
then the president's admonition has been for them to
write or telephone their parents and cite to them the
president's standards; then, with their parents'consent,
they are released to withdraw and enter elsewhere.
All education in its inception was founded on religion of some kind. Education in its early history,
ancient, medieval, and modern, until the last fifty or
seventy-five years, centered in private schools. The
higher levels of education in our own colonial period
were simply the roots of secondary education projected
toward college and research level. They find expression
today throughout our country in the public school,
undergraduate, graduate, and research school. Every
effort put forth by the early colonists, in the beginning
of our own American civilization, was in the field of
education, to prepare those with definite aptitudes for
the ministry, law, or medicine.
Every early college in the colonies (beginning with
Harvard University) was founded by religionists. Religion was basal in the courses they offered, in the selection of faculty members, and major emphasis was put
on character, as well as the training of the intellect.
It was not until the beginning of the nineteenth
century that the concept to support higher education by
public taxation began to take root. This was likewise
true, even in the field of secondary education. In the
northern and northeastern states today, the views of
our forefathers are still held and maintained in a large
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measure. Most of the great universities of the East,
receive no state aid at this time. Their monies for
buildings and equipment have come from the private
fortunes of those whose antecedents pioneered and
laid the foundations for fortunes in that period of our
history, where the opportunities to succeed were commensurate with the exceptional abilities of leadership
that manifested itself in pioneering in the field of the
development of our natural resources.
Just here, it might be said that the religious anchorage was tantamount to all others in the building of our
early institutions. It has almost been entirely abandoned, and it is admitted on every hand that many of
these great institutions have gone far away from what is
sometimes called the fundamentals of the Christian
religion. Men like Roger Babson and the late Thomas
A. Edison have said that our education has become so
materialistic and godless that our physical and scientific progress could well take a holiday of fifty years
and let emphasis be placed upon spiritual values of
universal personalities until they catch up with the
scientific level.
The churches of the South all went into the business
of education, from the very beginning of the development
of our state and national history. Each denomination
found itself in competition with other denominations,
feeling that: first, if it did not enter the field of education, the very church organization itself would be lost;
and, second, its communicants would be found in line
with other denominations sufficiently progressive to
establish and maintain schools.
This was carried so far that at least three or four
denominations, such as the Baptists and Methodists,
found themselves in a few years with more schools than
they had money with which to support them, and along
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with this discovery came the popular trend of public
education and higher education, under the state control.
President Sandefer says: "I recall a story, of the
late Dr. J. B. Gambrell, typical of this early period of
building a multiplicity of schools; he said that when he
attended a Baptist association in Mississippi, and one
brother was asked to report on Christian schools, he said,
'there are thirteen Christian schools in the association
and the "poles" have been cut for several more."'
Since both secondary and higher education have
been standardized, it is impossible to maintain secondary
schools that are not first class and it is more difficult to
maintain schools calling themselves colleges and universities where the standards are not met. There is no
alternative for the trustees and the president of higher
institutions, save that of closing their doors, unless these
standards are met in a fairly satisfactory manner.
Texas was no exception to the rule set out in the
foregoing discussion. Even the president remembers when
there were literally scores of schools in Texas, calling
themselves colleges. Often, there was not a book in
the library, not a college graduate on the staff, and not
a dollar invested in laboratory equipment.
It is but fair to say that some of these early schools
referred to were pronounced exceptions. Occasionally
you would find a man with a Bachelor of Arts degree
or Master of Arts degree, or maybe both of them, who
had received his education in the East and had come
South or West in search of health, educational adventure, and fortune.
President Sandefer says: "I have known personally
many of these outstanding citizens who have made
Texas and some of the other states richer in religion,
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education, business, and government, by the very personalities of this exceptional type of institution, which
was the nearest approach to the present standard institution of higher learning."
Texas is no exception in the denominational efforts
put forth and sums invested—where several denominations sought to outstrip others in carrying college education to its youth. The Baptists and Methodists established the largest number of schools in this state,
as they did in other states in the South. Probably no
one knows just how many of these schools were established in Texas; but, it would be safe to say that Texas
Baptists had as many as twenty-five or thirty at one
time, and each locality where the school was located
"fought to the death," hoping their school would be the
one to survive rather than the one to go down in the
struggle.
Texas Baptists have too many schools now—
considering the financial and student support that they
are receiving from the denomination.
The president says: "Our people uniformly feel that
we need all of these schools. This might be true, if we
could provide them with equipment and endowment
so that they would not be constantly suffering by invidious comparison with state schools. I have talked
with many of the denominational school men of Texas
and I claim to know the educational mind as well as the
average citizen, and I do not hesitate to say that our
most thoughtful denominational leaders, who will express
themselves (usually not to be quoted), admit that Texas
Baptists cannot support with buildings, endowment, and
other equipment more than two or three institutions,
at the very best.
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"Viewing the situation as I do, I do not see how
the denomination can do a generous and adequate part
by more than two or three institutions of higher learning—in view of the multiplied millions of dollars of
taxpayers' money that are going into state higher education. Our present national administration is supplementing this by millions of dollars from Federal taxes,
and that makes possible buildings, equipment, salaries,
beautiful campuses, and a state glamour that no denominational school can match now or can ever match
in the future.
"The only hope, therefore, as I see it, for Christian
education, as Southern Baptists normally support and
champion it, is for the denomination to weed out many of
its present schools and become educationally conscious
of the situation. Let all be of one mind, finding men
and women of means, who will catch the larger concept
of world service through Christian education and give
their money to a limited number of schools for memorial
buildings and memorial endowments. They must realize
as they have never realized, that Christian education on
the level that it ought to be maintained, and certainly
which is on the level that I have tried with my aids to
maintain it here for thirty years, is not only education
on the highest level, but the institution on this level is
as much a missionary proposition as sending money to
home or foreign missions or maintaining seminaries for
those definitely called to the ministry.
"The responsibility of these few institutions is
tremendous and will not merit these monies from their
denominations and friends, except that they steadfastly
contend for the faith 'once for all delivered' in the selection of their faculties and in the personal and group
habit standards, such as few schools attempt to measure
up to today.
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"Becoming concrete as I have before: every teacher
must be chosen, first of all from the point of view of
his or her Christian character. This character cannot
be what it should be except that the individual has been
born again and possesses a spiritual personality that
cannot be attained except through the new birth.
"This means further, his or her acceptance of the
inspiration of the Scriptures inspired as no other book
ever written and written by holy disciples of God, whom
his Spirit has imbued with his message.
"This means that the faculty members actually
believe that Christ was supernaturally born, that he
was God revealed to the sinful world in a human and
divine personality, Jesus Christ; that this Christ died
on the cross as an atonement for the sins of a lost world,
and without confession and repentance there is no salvation; and that Christ arose from the grave and that
the grave is still empty.
"The Christian institution that will survive must
choose its faculty from this point of view, and it must
commit itself to co-operate with the trustees and the
president in creating on the campus an atmosphere of
such Christian culture as that students breathing and
living this atmosphere cannot but feel the impact of this
spiritual environment. If there are those among them
not Christians, they will uniformly be led to Christ;
and if there are those who are lukewarm, they cannot but
be enriched by this atmosphere that is found today on
the campus of any school that is really Christian.
"Along with these commitments, the faculty members must have scholarship commensurate with that
found in the state and privately endowed institutions.
The institution that leads on this level will have all the
students it can handle; it will find friends who will see
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that money invested in it will send out not only ministers and missionaries around the world, but will send out
great Christian business men, who will give the institution money and give it generously. They will be conscious of the fact that they are supporting the home
base, without which there would be neither churches
with ministers on the highest level, nor missionaries at
home, nor abroad.
"In the last analysis, individuals and institutions
are measured by the type of service which they render,
and the finished product is certainly the determinant of
the institution serving either the church, or state, or
both.
"A liberal arts curriculum in a Christian institution
as rich and cultural producing as in the type of institution not calling itself Christian, together with the spiritual technique whereby the finished product not
only fits into the economic, political, and social order,
but, above all of this, fits into the church and denominational program cannot but prove an asset for that
school.
"The institution calling itself Christian, that does
not do this, with a limited percentage of exceptions, is
not at heart Christian and has no claim upon its denomination and Christian friends for student and monetary support.
"This type of education, sponsored by a denomination and directed by a wise and intelligent board and
faculty, will survive this crisis in modern higher education.
It may have to limit its numbers, but it will procure the
choicest young men and young women coming out of
our high schools. After they have finished their education in this type of a school, they will be able to take their
places in all the legitimate walks of life where they will
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make their leadership count for making a better world
and the making of better men and women, not only to
live righteously here but to be prepared when they are
called hence. They will help to leave the world richer
and better, and there cannot but be prepared for them
rich rewards and a crown in eternity, where they cannot
but bask forever in the sunshine of God's eternal youth."
In this connection President Sandefer lists some of
the perils of Christian Education.
He would mention first the seeming indifference of
entirely too many Christian people toward their denominational schools. This is due, in his judgment, to
the fact that too few of them think through the constructive consequences of the young man and young
woman trained in a genuinely Christian college atmosphere. This indictment is just as true, as his observation goes, of one denomination as of another. It
is a general indictment against both individuals and
denominational groups. All Baptists proclaim their
devotion to what they call Christian education. However, few of them do anything constructively or financially worthwhile about it.
Supplementing this statement, he doubts if there
is anyone occupying a position similar to his who will
not join heartily in agreeing with him, and each will
join him in this additional statement, that it is more
difficult to enlist the interests of Christian people in the
cause of Christian education to the level of their putting
their money into the Christian school than in any other
cause. Their indifference is due to a lack of a realization on their part that real Christian education is not
only missionary but evangelical to the very last degree.
Most Baptist schools make a definite and vitally
worth-while contribution to the denomination in making

346

Jefferson Davis Sandefer

tuition free to all ministers, their wives, and half tuition to ministers' children. This is as it should be,
according to the president. These ministers and missionaries carry on denominational work in the territories
contiguous to the Baptist schools, not only lead thousands
to Christ but help build and maintain a denominational
morale that the denomination would find it impossible
to support financially if the obligations were shifted to
its shoulders.
His observations are to the effect that all Christian
schools have had to look to individuals for their larger
gifts, and it will continue to be so in the future. When
church members provide funds for such denominational
purposes as the financial support of their churches, the
missionary causes, the benevolent programs, and the
many extra causes that are presented during the year,
they cannot help but feel that they have done their part
for the denominational program.
He believes that there should be one Sunday during
the year set apart by the Baptist convention wherein
Christian education should be presented to the people.
His judgment is that at the close of the program which
should be in the hands largely of the pastor, a free-will
offering should be taken permitting each one present to
designate his gift to the school of his choice. He believes
that thousands of dollars would be given by friends of
our schools in this way that could not be secured for any
other purpose, since much of it would come from patrons
and ex-students in these congregations who have been
beneficiaries of the school of their choice.
President Sandefer re-enforces a sentiment already
expressed to the effect that monies in larger amounts
must be sought from individuals to whom the institution's ideals have been sold from contacts both within
and without the school. He believes that the product
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going out of the Christian school should measure up to
all standards in academic training and should so shine
from a religious viewpoint as to help sell the merits of
the school to friends whose interest could be made
manifest.
During his thirty years at Hardin-Simmons University he has become more vitally imbued with the
spiritual emphasis that the Christian school, as such,
must put into the lives of those entrusted to its tuition.
He says: "We are failing as teachers and builders
of Christian institutions if our graduates and 'exes' do
not go out from our institutions as intellectually equipped
as those going out from the other types of institutions;
and, in addition to that, our products must be personalities marked as spiritual leaders in every field in which
each invests his life. In other words, it has been said
recently by an eminent authority that the churches and
missionaries will never lead the world to Christ. There
are not enough of them, and there are too many millions
lost. If this is true, and I believe it is, then our responsibility is made the larger in that our laymen and laywomen, who are to carry on in the building of the home,
the church, and the social order, must make their religious personalities felt in the lives of those who make no
religious pretense and, in doing so, each becomes to that
extent a missionary in the larger social group."
Another hazard he would mention is the disposition
on the part of entirely too many Christian people to
seek the school where they can get their children educated
for the least money.
"I am not unmindful of the poverty that obtains
among Baptist folk. However, there are many Baptists
who could find a way to pay a few dollars extra, if it
were necessary, to support their own school and give
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their own son and daughter an opportunity to get out
of school with the denominational point of view developed
and enriched. They would find their children better
qualified in every way to meet life's responsibilities, as
a result of the enriched religious and social atmosphere
on the campus and the Christian teachers under whom
they had been trained during the four years of college
life. If these values, which mean the spiritualizing of
the young man or young woman at this early period for
all the years ahead of them, are not tantamount to all
others, then Christian education is not worth while and
we should admit it, and go out of the business and turn
our youth over to other institutions, and thus, feel no
concrete responsibility for the denominational and spiritual development of those entrusted to our institutions.
When Christ died for the souls of the lost, he included
the saving of their intellects and bodies to the end that
the soul might have its largest and most abiding unfoldment for Christian service," continues the president.
Another hazard which the president thinks is of
great moment at this time is the unparalleled co-operation
between the state and the Federal governments to make
possible fine buildings and equipment such as few if any
denominational institutions can . equal. The modern
high-school graduates are greatly impressed with this
material splendor and feel that if they get a proper
education they must go where great amounts of money
have been put into buildings and other types of equipment.
In this connection President Sandefer makes this
lamentable comment: "We need not deny it. Entirely
too many fathers and mothers have allowed their sons
and daughters to get out of their control when it comes
to determining where they should attend college. I find
a large percentage of our own people who frankly admit
that they allow their sons and daughters in their teens
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to choose the school they desire to attend. This means
that tens of thousands of irresponsible youths out of our
high schools are sent to institutions so large in numbers
that 'mass' instruction is largely the order, and the personality of the teacher rarely if ever touches in a constructive way these boys and girls who need counsel and
need it today in more ways than fathers and mothers
realize.
"I must not be misunderstood here as not being a
friend to schools not Christian in the sense that I am
thinking. I have been president of a state institution
and would be president of one now if I had chosen to be.
I am their friend and have championed their causes on
the forum in Texas when it cost some sacrifice and courage to do it. I am simply trying to get this thought
over to fathers and mothers that the highest type of
education which this scientific and progressive age can
afford is education based on the fundamentals of the
Christian religion. Institutions which send forth the
most highly and most splendidly equipped young men
and young women to lead and serve in this world are
those whose scholastic training is on the level with the
highest that can be afforded; and, in addition to that,
institutions where the teachers are all Christian and all
committed to a program of Christian living and Christian
service on the campuses and in local churches where
students can see and realize first-hand that those who
profess Christianity can also live it and the living of it
before the youth impresses him far more than all the
precepts that he might get from the teacher or even from
his pastor.
"For thirty years I have, as best I knew how, sought
to direct the building of an institution to meet adequately these and other perils which I have not the time
to mention. If I were not sold on this type of educational program, I would not have invested thirty years of
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my life in Abilene and the Southwest striving, struggling,
and praying. I have been as optimistic and courageous
as I knew how in seeking to build into the hearts of men
and women, both students and patrons, an atmosphere
genuinely religious and constructive for the benefit of
those who have passed through Hardin-Simmons University these years and who may during the centuries
pass this way.
' 'We are, in my judgment, living in very perilous
times for modern youth. There are those who say that
the foundations of the home are slipping; that the
churches are not meeting the challenge as they should;
that the social order is far below what it should be; and
certainly no one will question that the economic and
political orders both in our own country and in countries
far beyond the seas provoke an intellectual and spiritual
challenge for men and women who love the causes of
righteousness.
"Our best can be had only when the ideals of Christ
himself have found expression in all of us in the largest
possible way. One of America's greatest schoolmen has
said that our best is poor enough and the conception of
Christ's best for humanity was so worth while to him
that he voluntarily died on the cross that those seeking
the best might find it in him and be free."
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If you would see his monument, look around.
CHRISTOPHER WREN

MMMi

Hardin-Simmons Anthem
ardin-Simmons hail to thee, for famous are thy halls;
Long may thy worth increase, long live thy noble cause;
jreat are thy victories o'er land and over sea;
'■•■■ k
■■■■■''■
fair daughter of the West we love and honor thee.
Hardin-Simmons! loud we sing; Oh, let thy music ring;
Our hearts are filled with joy, of thee we gladly sing.
More charming is thy name than all our childhood scenes;
Thy welkins, sweet and fair, inspire our joyful themes.
With voice, with heart and hand, we bring our gifts today;
Thy sons and daughters live to serve thee true always.
So kind and true thou art—let duty be thy call;
Give us thy noble heart; we love thee one and all.
For freedom is thy might and victory thy song;
We'll raise thy banners high with purpose true and strong;
Thy friends are manifold and greater thou shalt be,
The 'Purple and the Gold" lead on, lead on to victory.
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