
The Apartment in the Bell Tower: 
A Campus Legend 
by Mary Dix and Karen Rogers 

L 
egend has it, one of many Rice 
legends, chat a student 
established himself in the bell 

cower of the Rice Memorial Center 
sometime in the 1970s, chat he lived 
there in great comfort, and vacated 
only upon graduation. Furthermore, 
it was said, chat no one in the Rice 
administration had any idea chat such 
an occupation of university property 
had occurred. While chis story has 
some basis in fact, we discovered, 
upon interviewing said alumnus, chat 
the legend is a little inflated-gee, has 
chat ever happened before? 

The student was Chris Reed, a 
1977 graduate of Rice who received a 
Master's degree in 1979. RHS board 
member John "Grungy" Gladu had 
been aware of his identity as the tower 
"resident" and arranged for us to 
interview him and his wife Catherine 
(Harrison) Reed at their home in 
West University. Catherine and Chris 
met on the first day of Orientation 
Week in 197 4 and married the day 
after commencement. Chris was a 
member of Lovett College and never 
actually lived in the bell cower. 

Chris's Story 
Chris's brother Barry graduated from 
Rice with an electrical engineering 
degree in 1973. He had been involved 
with the Rice Players while a student 
and managed the technical activities 
in Hamman Hall-things like the 
lights and sound. (When Barry left 
Rice he went to work at the Alley 
Theatre, eventually ending up on 

Broadway and at the Metropolitan 
Opera- but we digress!) 

In the early 70s when the Rice 
Memorial Center needed a 
projectionist and someone with 
technical expertise, Barry was given 
the job. When Chris came to Rice he 
inherited the position and also 
manned the information desk at the 
RMC, providing answers co the 
frequently-asked questions about the 
location of the restrooms, Sammy's, 
the bookstore, and the chapel. It was 
a ten-hour a week position and he 
also helped with technical matters in 
the building. At the time there were 
two men who managed the center 
and they reached retirement age 
during the spring semester of Chris's 
freshman year. He cook over their 
responsibilities as the student 
manager. Chris was living at home in 

Catherine and Chris at the top of the bell 
tower in a porch swing 
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Westbury but only 
returned there to sleep for 
six hours or so each night. 
Chris first majored in 
mechanical engineering 
and then switched to 
electrical engineering. fu 
he informed visitors to the 
RMC about the 
directions, he acquainted 
himself with the more 
recondite sections of the 
building. 

During his 
sophomore year, some 
students attempted to 
break into the bell tower 
and damaged the gate on 

Bell Tower and Chapel 

the ground floor. This got Chris's 
attention and, since he had received a 
key to the tower, he decided to go in 
and inspect the premises. He discovered 
considerable construction debris from 
1958 when the complex was built. 
There was cement dust everywhere and 
scraps of wood and, of course, no 
amenities like electricity. By climbing 
some rungs on the wall, he reached the 
second level; stairs from the third floor 
to the fourth floor stopped three feet 
short of the landing. Accessing the 
summit required a daring maneuver 
over a ledge. 

Chris saw room for improvement! 
He set out to clear away the rubble, 
improve the ladders and stairs, install 
electricity and a control system for 
lights, set up a work table on the second 
floor, and paint the walls. He claims 
that he had an indirect (and 
unrecognized) edict from President 
Norman Hackerman who had issued a 
moratorium on building while urging 
folks on campus to be creative using 
existing space. On the third floor, Chris 
devised a platform nine feet above the 
floor; a bed sat on the platform and 
bathroom and kitchen facilities were 
below. Other flourishes were a porch 
swing on the top, open level, and a 
chandelier and ceiling fan patiently 
assembled with pieces found in the 
basement of Lovett Hall during forays 

through the steam tunnels. Getting the 
refrigerator in took some doing and 
Chris had to have some help from 
friends for that. The entrance at the 
base of the tower was too small to get it 
through so they built a crane at the top 
of the tower. On a Sunday night just 
before dark they raised the refrigerator 
up the outside of the tower and lowered 
it into the interior. 

A side note to the story about the 
chandelier is interesting. It was nine feet 
long and Chris was able to install it 
single handedly on the third floor of the 
tower. Russ Pitman was the assistant to 
the president at the time and expressed 
some consternation when the apartment 
with the chandelier was discovered; 
however, Russ got the last laugh when, 
many years later, he had the chandelier 
removed from the RMC tower and 
installed in the Pitman Tower in the 
Humanities Building, thereby getting 
back the fixture that Chris had "stolen" 
from him. He told Chris it took four 
men to get it out. 

Chris installed a rudimentary air 
conditioning system that he knew 
would not be terribly effective. He had 
a window unit that dumped the hot 
exhaust into the space between the 
exterior and interior walls. (The unit 
had to be concealed, of course.) 

Chris's duties kept him at the RMC 
almost all of the time; he sometimes 



spent as many as eighty hours a week there. He was not 
working all of those hours but had to be on the premises to 
see about things. He was well known for taking excellent 
care of the building so he had a good reputation with the 
campus police and some administrators who probably 
knew what was going on. He attended staff meetings. He 
reported possible problems to the staff in charge of the 
physical plant and the general opinion was that he did a lot 
of good. John Gladu remembers "Chris did a wonderful 
job of keeping the place running - how he found the time 
I don't know. He was conscientious and technically savvy, 
and fixed things himself that likely now requires a team 
from FE & P. I once dropped and broke a 16-ounce bottle 
of permanent blue-black ink in front of the stairs on the 
white limestone floor. Chris leapt into action and actually 
got it cleaned up so that the floor was still white afterward. 
Otherwise we'd probably still be calling it 'Grungy's Ink 
Blot."' 

Chris studied in the bell tower when he wasn't 
working. Although he reportedly lived in his well
appointed bell tower during his years at Rice, in fact he 
spent some six or seven nights there. But one of those 
nights was when the torrential rains flooded Houston in 
1976, and his aerie allowed him to escape a harrowing 
drive. 

Another part of the legend is true to a point: the point 
at which Chris's ingenuity became known to the Rice 
administration and President Norman Hackerman, Vice 
President William Akers, and Assistant to the President 
Russell Pitman made a visit to the bell tower. On this 
occasion President Hackerman commended Chris for 
splendid engineering. He offered to let him maintain the 
apartment until he graduated. At this point, Chris began 
moving out. He left behind what he did not need, 
abandoning such splendid artifacts as the aforementioned 
chandelier. ( Chris insists that there are "rumors" that there 
are two of the "liberated" ceiling fans still operating in 
Tennessee and one in Colorado.) 

This account should not end without noting that Rice 
University provided the champagne for Catherine and 
Chris's wedding. 

And, speaking of the wedding: Chris told us a story 
about selecting his best man-an unorthodox process, to 
say the least! We decided to rely on John Gladu's account 
of this ''contest." 

"Chris staged the first 'Best Man Rally' that I was 
aware 0£ Unable or unwilling to elect a best man for his 
upcoming wedding, he started a competition. The 
competitors entered at one point in the steam tunnels (I 
believe the basement of Biology) and had to find their way 
to the correct exit where Chris awaited_ It was staged as a 
time trial-with staggered departures - and timing was 
kept for each participant. 

The competitors were given a list of questions, and the 
answers were the clues about where to go or turn next. 
There was a math question, whose answer told them to 
turn at a certain pipe rack number, and that question 
completely stumped two of them and we had to go back in 
and rescue them long after everyone had finished. Bob 
Puckette and I were two of the distractors along the way; 
we had a C02 fire extinguisher and would fire at them as 
they passed us. The exit point was the Baker Kitchen.,, 

This contest was the inspiration for Bob's best man 
rally and John was a participant this time. 

"It was a bicycle race in the steam tunnels between 
physical plant and the basement of Hanszen. There were 
seven participants. It was also a time trial, each rider 
individually timed. My brother was in charge of returning 
the bicycle back to the starting point. The starting order 
was based on Bob's assessment of increasing danger to the 
bike itself He wanted it to survive, so the least dangerous 
went first. I was the sixth. Eric Sisson won that rally." 

This obviously inspired Eric. 
"The third best man rally was staged by Eric Sisson. 

This one did not take place in the steam tunnels. It 
involved three different events and was held at Bob 
Puckette's family's summer manse in NW Georgia (called 
Kensington). The competitors had to first chug a half 
gallon of some beverage. After recovering from that, they 
had to get a 60-pound rubber ball from one end of the 
pool to the other through the water. Finally, there was an 
Oreo rolling event with points for distance and accuracy. 
Oreo rolling was done using my VW van (the Bozobus) 
and, while prone on the floor with the door open, releasing 
the Oreo cookie so that it rolled down the road. We did 
this one at 40 mph. I don't recall who all of the 
competitors were or who won.,, 

Apartment in Bell Tower (Chandeliers in Faculty Chamber
Chris installed one in his apartment) 



Alan Shelby Interview 
by Karen Rogers 

Prior to running the first article about Alan Shelby's trivia 
questions for his Rice baseball "blog" in The Cornerstone, I 
interviewed him to find out how a University of 
Pennsylvania graduate got so involved with Rice athletics. 
When I contacted him, he immediately said, "Short 
answer: it's Karen George's fault." The longer answer 
follows. 

Alan is a native of Houston and attended Longfellow 
Elementary School, Pershing Junior High School, and 
Bellaire High School. He earned his undergraduate degree 
from Penn in 1973 and went to work for Chase Manhattan 
Bank. From 1974 to 1981, he worked in New York City, 
then Tokyo, and Hong Kong and eventually returned to 
New York. He met his wife Nancy at Chase in 1979 and 
they married in 1980. He returned to Houston in 1981 to 
work for Texas Commerce Bank. In 1987, he became self
employed, principally as a real estate consultant. Nancy 
continued to work in the banking industry until she quit 
two years ago to care for her brother who was ill. After his 
death, she increased her volunteer activities including 
serving on the Alley Theatre Advisory Board and serving as 
president of the Planned Giving Council of Houston. 

Now for the part about Karen George: Nancy met 
Karen and Larry George separately while she was still in 
banking (sometime around 2000). The Georges figured 
out that Alan was a baseball fan so they invited the Shelbys 
to some Rice baseball games and they were hooked! When 
they first purchased Rice baseball season tickets, they got 
the Family Pack, then graduated to Home Plate, and 
currently share a suite with Analisa and Kyle Frazier at 
Reckling Park. 

Alan enjoys the camaraderie of Rice fans, whether they 
are Rice alumni or not, and feels like they are all one big 
family. He enjoys sharing their love of sports and likes the 
image Rice projects to the community through athletics. 

About six years ago, Alan started tracking former Rice 
players who had gone on to professional baseball. He 
thought others might be interested so he began a daily 
email newsletter and sent it to a few people, including 
Karen and Larry George. Word spread and more and more 
people asked to be included. 

The next big step happened about two years ago when 
the Rice University Baseball Players Association, which had 
a website, and Alan decided to join forces. Steven Herce 
and Alan developed a redesign plan for the website. At the 
same time, Alan had been considering transitioning from 
the email version of his updates to an online version which 
is easier to produce and correct. They hired Rice Web 
Services to build the redesigned website, locating Alan's 
newsletter on the home page. When he announced that he 

RUBPA Website 
http://rubpa.rice.edu/ ' . I 
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negative that 
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he still does the email 
version. The redesigned 
website is http://rubpa.rice.edu/ 

Alan does as much 
preparation of the daily 
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update as he can the day before it's posted. Then he starts 
his day at 5:30 in the morning and usually posts the 
update by 6:30. He sends these out every day except when 
he is out of town, sick, or is having computer problems. 

Since the newsletter started appearing, he has added 
other features, realizing that folks who follow Rice athletics 
also have other interests. He began covering other Rice 
sports and then went on to include events and news of 
non-athletic nature like the Shepherd School. 

An interesting new addition has been selected 
obituaries of Rice alumni from around the country. He 
began posting notices he saw in the Houston Chronicle and 
then Jerry Sadler, who was active in the Lamar High 
School Alumni Association, offered to help identify 
deceased Rice alumni. After Jerry's death, Alan discovered a 
website that will send notices if an obituary mentions Rice 
University. This feature has elicited many comments from 
readers. 

Alan also has added links to Melissa Kean's Rice 
History Corner as well as a blog by Leonard Lane about 
Texas courthouses, a blog by former Owl tennis player 
Blair Henley and one by former UT volleyball player 
Michelle Moriarty. Michelle is engaged to be married to 
former Owl pitcher Scott Lonergan. 

He insists he does not do this work by himself, but 
relies on the help of others for stories and the trivia 
questions. Roger Tower, Bruce Chase, James Hajovsky, 
Susan Zimmerman, John Wolda and Mike Ross, among 
others, provide a lot of help. The trivia questions, which 
run twice a week on Tuesday and Thursday, were 
inaugurated in an attempt to get readers to go to the end of 
the page. The interest really grew when Charlie Vaughters 
suggested running a leaderboard for correct answers. 

I asked Alan if he had ever done anything like this 
before. He replied that when their children were in school, 
he was very active in their PTAs and about fifteen years ago 
decided to email the weekly schedules to parents-a really 
enterprising approach at that time! 

Would you like to receive Alan's daily RUBPA emails? 
Just send him (adshelby@comcast.net) your name and email 
address and he will add you to the approximately 1, 100 
folks who hear from him every day. 



Alan Shelby Trivia 

Alon Shelby 

Alan Shelby, a new board member 
of the Rice Historical Society, 
sends out a daily email update for 
the Rice University Baseball Players 
Association. Not only does he 
cover most of Rice athletic events, 
but he also has links to several 
interesting websites and regularly 
poses some fascinating trivia 
questions about Rice history. Some 
examples of Alan's trivia follow. 

What nationally televised Bowl did Rice win in the mid
sixties? 

In 1966, Rice won the GE College Bowl. 

Name the current (2010) Owl football player whose 
father won a Super Bowl ring as a player and as a 
coach. 

Corey Frazier's dad won Super Bowl XX on 1/26/86 as a 
cornerback for Chicago and Super Bowl XLI on 2/4/07 as 
a coach for Indianapolis. 

The middle name of the first Rice graduate to win this 
prestigi.ous academic award is the same as the award. 

In 1935 Samuel Rhodes Dunlap '31 became Rice's first 
Rhodes Scholar. He later founded the undergraduate 
honors program at the University of Iowa. 

Name the Rice football player who was a Rhodes 
Scholar. 

Robert Johnson, the 1962 Bob Quin Award recipient, was 
named a Rhodes Scholar in 1963. 

Name the Federal judge (and former Bellaire Cardinal) 
whose parents have connections to Rice. 

Federal Judge Lee Rosenthal (Bellaire '69) has connections 
to Rice. Her father Harold M. Hyman is the William P. 
Hobby Professor Emeritus of History at Rice. Her mother 
(now deceased) worked as an assistant university librarian 
at Fondren Library. Also, Judge Rosenthal serves as a 
member of the Rice Board of Trustees. 

Name the Rice letterman in football (1916) and 
baseball (1917) who operated a major local car 
dealership that opened in 1925. 

Griff Vance '20 operated Vance and Sons which was 
Houston's first Rambler dealership. Interestingly, he holds 

the Rice football record for points (36) and touchdowns 
( 6) in one game (Rice 146, SMU 3 in 1916). And he only 
played for half of the game! 

Name the former president of Wiess College who was 
awarded a Rhodes Scholarship and served as General 
Counsel of the Securities and Exchange Commission. 

Baker Botts attorney James R. Doty was awarded a Rhodes 
Scholarship in 1962 and served as General Counsel of the 
Securities and Exchange Commission 1990-92. 

Name the first son of a four-year alumnus to graduate 
from Rice. 

Charles Nathan '40 was the first child of a four-year 
alumnus. Interestingly, his father William Max Nathan '16 
was the first student to graduate from Rice with 
distinction. 

Name the former Rice football player who won a 
Houston Press ''Best of Houston" 2010 Restaurant 
Award. 

Former Owl defensive back Greg Gatlin and his family 
won the 2010 award for the best barbeque restaurant. 

Name the Rice baseball coach who played major league 
baseball as a teammate of Joe DiMaggio and Lou 
Gehrig. 

Joe "Muscles" Gallagher, the Rice baseball coach in 1962, 
was a 1939 New York Yankee with Joe DiMaggio and Lou 
Gehrig. His first major league hit was an inside-the-park 
homerun. 

Name the NASA female astronaut with MOB 
connections. 

Shannon Walker, who earned three Rice degrees, is a 
former MOB member. 

Name the Rice graduate whose wife won a 1979 Tony 
Award for a Broadway show that he did not. 

Peter Masterson '57 received two Tony nominations for 
"The Best Little Whorehouse in Texas" while his wife 
Carlin Glynn won a 1979 Tony Award as Best Actress 
(Featured Role-Musical) for the same play. 

Name the former mayor of Houston who attended Rice 
but did not earn a degree. 

Roy Hofheinz 



Some Aspects of Student Life in the Fifties 
by Karen Rogers 

A fertile source of material fo r The 
Cornerstone and other publications of 
the Rice Historical Society are the 
numerous student scrapbooks housed in 
the Woodson Research Center in 
Fondren Library. Rice students began 
compiling these collections from the time 
the Rice Institute opened and they have 
been extremely valuable filling in gaps 
in our history. I fished out several from 
the mid-fifties. Since I started Rice in 
the mid-sixties, I was curious about how 
much things had changed. The 
residential college system, which began 

home towns on the front of the caps in 
large letters (but using no capitals). 
Every Friday until 1 :00 p.m. all girls 
must wear green dresses and white 
pinafores. They also must wear this 
attire to the first home football game 
and they must sit in the freshmen 
section and have no dates during the 
game. 

A "get-acquainted" dance was to be 
held for members only of the class of 
'58 at Autry House. The girls were 
advised to have no dates. 

All girls must participate in the 
Slime Parade and wear green dresses 
and ride in convertibles. They must take 
coffee and donuts to the freshmen boys 

in 1957, was seven years old when I was 
a freshman. This change in the way 
student life was organized at Rice had a 
profound effect on many practices and 
traditions. Some had already happened 
when I arrived and some were about to 
happen. Our present position, with the 

Girls in pinafores and green dresses, 
mid-ftft.ies 

guarding the bonfire. They were to be 
formally initiated at Autry House by 
performing a skit written by the 

advantage of hindsight, gives me an opportunity to mention 
one of the unsettling aspects of studying any kind of history: 
you know how things are going to turn out and the people you 
are reading about don't. Melissa Kean, Centennial Historian, 
concurs. She says that some stories are really painful for her 
because she knows they will not have a happy outcome. 

Anyway, one tradition that was ancient history by 1964 
was Freshmen Guidance. The rules for girls follow. The 
instructions say they were voluntary, but you be the judge! 

Freshman Guidance for Girls, 1954 

This document claimed that the Freshman Guidance 
Program was part of the tradition of the Rice Institute. The 
purpose was for freshmen girls to "become acquainted with 
members of their own class and the upper classes and to 
instill school spirit." Participation in this program was 
"completely voluntary." 

The first order of business was a meeting on September 
15 which all girls were required to attend to go over rules 
for literary society rush and to have the Freshmen 
Guidance explained. There would also be a compulsory 
meeting the following day in the Chemistry Lecture Hall 
for all girls wishing to participate in the Guidance 
Program. For the duration of guidance "slime caps" 
(beanies) would be worn at all times (downtown, going to 
and from classes) but not inside classrooms, in the library, 
or at church. The girls must print their last names and 

sophomore girls. A dance was to 

follow. They were required to attend a reception given by 
President Houston and to participate in the sophomore
freshmen Field Day and Greased Pole Event. They were 
also required to attend a student council meeting. They 
were required to submit to their section leaders a list of the 
signatures and personal characteristics of 200 other 
freshmen. They had to attend all pep rallies and cooperate 
with the cheerleaders and learn all school yells and songs by 
the first football game. 

They had to carry a deck of cards, matches, and 25 
cents in change (one nickel and two dimes) at all times for 
the benefit of the upperclassmen. They could only walk on 
sidewalks and had to keep 
off the grass. They were 
required to become 
familiar with pages one 
through eight of the Rice 
Institute catalogue. They 
must speak to everyone on 
campus and wherever they 
met Rice students and 
faculty and introduce 
themselves to anyone 
whom they did not know. 

At the end of 
Guidance a Coke party 
would be given by the 
sophomore girls. Freshmen, 1954 



In 1954, arriving.freshmen girls received an elaborate list 
of rush rules for the literary societies. The literary societies 
had evolved into local sororities and were the major social 
organization for women at Rice. By 1954, there were seven 
lits; several had been added after World ~r II in an effort 
to make them more inclusive. Before that development, half 
of the Rice girls were not in a literary society. Many of the 
girls going through rush were probably ecstatic about being 
invited to join their group of choice. However, it is easy to 
imagine that a number either were not invited or did not 
receive their first pick. 

The literary societies that were in place in 1954 were 
the Elizabeth Baldwin Literary Society, the Pallas Athene 
Literary Society, the Owen Wister Literary Society, the 
Olga Keith Literary Society, the Mary Ellen Lovett Literary 
Society, the Virginia Cleveland Literary Society, the Chaille 
Rice Literary Society, and the Sarah Lane Literary Society. 

The rush rules themselves were pretty intimidating and 
complicated; I think I participated in a very similar system 
in 1964. 

Rush Regulations for Literary Societies 
1954-55 

Rush is the means for mutual selection on the part of new 
women students and the literary societies in reference to 

membership. This is accomplished by becoming 
acquainted through entertainment. It is proposed that 
organized rush begin on the Rice Institute campus on 
September 12, 1954, and extend until October 14, 1954. 

Approximately one month before the beginning of 
rush, a mimeographed letter will be sent to every new 
woman student, explaining details about literary societies 
and rush rules, and at the same time inviting each girl to 
attend the first rush party of each society. This letter shall 
also designate Wednesday, September 15 at 10:30 a.m. in 
Fondren Library Lecture Lounge for a meeting of all new 
women students to further clarify the rush rules. 
Attendance will be compulsory. In addition to this general 
meeting, the members of the Rush Rules Committee will 
meet with small groups of new women students to further 
explain the rules and to answer any questions that have 
arisen. Attendance will be compulsory. 

[A complicated schedule followed in calendar form 
detailing when rush parties will occur, when there is no 
rush, then open rush, silence sign-up, and silence bid 
acceptance. Women were assigned to the smaller groups, all 
of which met in Anderson Hall, in alphabetical order.] 

The first group of scheduled rush parties shall begin on 
Sunday, September 12, and on this date two parties shall 
be given. On Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and 
Friday, September 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, one party will be 

Fifties EBLS Party 

given on each day. On Saturday, September 18, there will 
be no rush. On Sunday, September 19, there shall be one 
rush party and Monday, September 20, there shall be no 
rush. 

The second group of parties shall begin on Tuesday, 
September 21 , and shall run consecutively through 
Tuesday, September 28. On Wednesday, September 29, 
and Thursday, September 30, there shall be no rush. 

The third group of parties shall begin Friday, October 
1, and shall run consecutively through Friday, October 8. 
On Saturday, October 9, Sunday, October 10, and 
Monday, October 11 , there shall be no rush. 

The last parties shall be held on Tuesday, October 12. 
On Wednesday, October 13, new women students will 
indicate their preference for a literary society, and on 
Thursday, October 14, each literary society will welcome 
its new members. 

There will be no parties on the days above specified as 
no rush because of academic necessity (studying) or 
conflicting school activities. A literary society can rush 
ONLY on the days to which it has been specifically 
assigned. There shall be no open rush on any day except 
Tuesday, October 12. On this day, all literary societies are 
entitled to give their last rush parties. There shall be NO 
boys allowed at these last parties on this day. Each literary 
society shall designate October 11 , after 6:00 p.m. for its 
rushee-guests to R.S.V.P. its last party on the open rush day 
of October 12. Rushees are asked to please not R.S.V.P. 
before the designated time. A rushee may accept as many of 
these invitations as she wishes 

New women students shall come to Mrs. Kotch's office 
on September 30, between 1 :00 and 6:00 p.m. At this time 
they shall receive the list of literary societies still interested 



in rushing them. The girls shall choose not more than three 
societies from whom they are still willing to accept rush 
invitations. After they have made their choice, they shall 
receive from Mrs. Kotch the invitations to the third parties 
given by the literary societies of their choice. 

Silence-Honor System 

Silence shall be defined thus: 

1. No conversation about lit matters among new women 
students 

2. No communication whatsoever among new women 
students and the members of the literary societies 

3. New women students must not talk to boys about lit 
matters. 

Silence rules will be further explained at the group 
meetings on September 29. Attendance will be 
compulsory. At this time rushees must indicate their 
intention to obey silence rules by signing an honor pledge. 
This silence period shall be strictly observed from 
10:00 p.m. on Tuesday, October 12, until 10:00 p.m. on 
Thursday, October 14, the night of the calling-in party
except in the case when a rushee is accepting a bid from a 
literary society. Members of a literary society may speak to 
only those rushees who are calling in to accept a bid from 
their society until 10:00 p.m. the night of the calling-in 
party. It is important to remember that this silence period 
is to be observed with the strictest honor. 

Bid 

The formal written bid is the only legal bid. Any statement 
or token which indicates that a literary society intends or 
wishes to pledge a girl is considered illegal and is forbidden 
at any time. 

Final Lit Placement 

On Wednesday, October 13, rushees shall sign their final 
preference cards by 12:30 in Mrs. Kotch's office. The bids 
will then be mailed by 10:00 on October 13. On the night 
of October 14, the literary societies will welcome their new 
members at calling-in parties. 

Penalties 

The Women's Council shall act as a hearing board for any 
violations of the rush rules. The penalties shall be as 
follows: 

1. For a Literary Society Member: Withdrawal for a 
semester of permission for her entire literary society to 

hold any social functions other than the pay dance and 
open house which are all-school functions. 

2. For a New Woman Student: withdrawal for a semester 
of permission for her to attend any social functions 
given by her literary society with the exception of the 
pay dance and open house. 

All penalties shall go into effect after 10:00 p.m. on 
October 14, or after conviction upon complaint, and shall 
extend throughout the first semester. Absolutely no 
exceptions shall be made. Complaints must be filed with the 
Women's Council or Mrs. Kotch within two weeks after 
rush is ended. 

Tips to the Rushee 

1. Be definite in accepting and refusing invitations. Never 
disregard an invitation even though you are refusing it. 

2. Make up your own mind about joining a literary society. 
Consulting friends is more confusing than helpful. You 
alone are affected by this decision. The essential thing is 
to choose a group of girls with whom you will be 
congenial. 

3. Any statement or token which indicates that a literary 
society intends or wishes to pledge a girl is considered 
illegal bidding and is forbidden at any time. 

4. You are on your honor to observe silence and all other 
rush rules. 

5. Remember that silence means that there shall be no 
conversation whatsoever on lit matters. Breaking silence 
is subject to penalty. 

Fift.ies Rush Party 



What was Hell Week? 

by Karen Rogers 

This particular research project began with a reference in 
stories about the first Beer Bike Race (initially dubbed the 
"intercollegiate bicycle race") that said it was an attempt to 
find a replacement for "Hell Week." I had been aware of 
stories over the years about the practice of kidnapping the 
freshmen or sophomore class presidents before their 
respective dances, but have only found references to "Hell 
Week'' in a few Campaniles in the mid-fifties. 

In 1954, the yearbook said, "Traditionally, in the week 
before the sophomore dance, the freshmen kidnap the 
sophomore president and bring him captive to his own 
dance. Also, th_e classes haul the others to the outskirts of 
the city. Lately, the freshmen have thought more about 
hauling sophomores and less about capturing the 
sophomore president. This year the freshmen failed to 
capture the sophomore president but let their president be 
taken. The freshmen girls, however, were successful 
capturing the sophomore vice-president Deedee Meck 
[now McMurtry] and presenting her at the dance in 
pajamas and freckles." 

In 1955, they said, "There was a new set of rules 
designed to keep the activities on campus. The results were 
somewhat unexpected, to judge from the various painted, 
unclad figures wandering around. The sophomores had to 
be on campus a certain number of hours. This led to 
ingenious hiding places such as the Navy bus, cars, and a 
hole in the wall. The week got off to a big start with a 
brawl in Anderson [Hall]. The rest was hectic but 
elaborate. The freshmen failed to uncover their object until 
Saturday morning when the quarry, disguised as a gardener 
spreading fertilizer," was captured. 

In 1956, the Campanile just said that Hell Week was a 
time to release steam and go wild, noting that there were 
dorm brawls, water fights, and blocked gates. By 1957, the 
new college system had "wrought a new Rice" with the 
vertical division of the student body (not by classes 
anymore), a more intimate association of faculty and 
students, and the opportunity to acquaint the town 
students with campus living. 

I contacted Tom Eubank by email to ask him about his 
experiences. He replied, "I don't believe we had a Hell 
Week (so named) while I was at Rice and what we had was 
not a week. All freshmen in the dormitories had six weeks 
of Hell at the beginning of the school year that involved 
some harassment and sometimes even severe hazing." He 
went on to say, "During the week of the Sophomore 
Dance, usually in April, the freshmen got even with the 
sophomores by kidnapping the sophomore president and 
presenting him at the dance in some ridiculous attire. " 

Tom and I agreed to visit via telephone about some of his 
expenences. 

He reiterated a couple of facts that most people know 
about Rice history: in the late forties and fifties, there was 
an almost-official policy to flunk out a large portion of the 
freshmen cla~s and all Rice students at the time were under 
incredible pressure academically. It was no wonder that 
they needed a safety valve to let off steam, although Tom 
feels that they were very lucky there were no widespread 
disasters. His experience as a freshman illustrates how 
things could and did get out of hand. 

Tom had just been elected president of the freshmen 
class in the spring of 1948 when he was informed that his 
class was expected to kidnap the president of the 
sophomore class, J. S. Binford, chemistry major. Binford 
was taking the extremely difficult Chemistry 220 class for 
sophomores and it met on the second floor of the Physics 
Building at the same time Tom's Chemistry class met in the 
Chemistry Lecture Hall. Tom realized that Binford was 
likely to attend his class on Monday morning at 8:00, a 
class shared with one of Tom's roommates. As Tom hid in 
the hedges of the Academic Quadrangle, his roommate 
signaled to him with hand gestures from the window that 
Binford was in attendance. Tom raced over to the 
Chemistry Lecture Hall and approached Dean Weiser who 
was lecturing. He drew near enough to be heard on the 
dean's microphone and informed the class chat J. S. 
Binford was in the second floor lecture hall in the Physics 
Building. Everyone jumped up and ran out. There was a 
storeroom adjoining the lecture hall from which the 
freshmen emerged and captured Binford. Of course, the 
sophomores fought back and a huge scuffle ensued, but the 
freshmen class was much larger because they had not 
flunked out yet. They got Binford down the stairs, but a 
sophomore P. E. class, which included a number of football 
players, showed up and hit the mass of brawling students 
in the Physics Library on the first floor. A massive oak door 
was ripped off its hinges. They made it into the Physics 
Amphitheater where a professor was setting up experiments 
for a later class and spilled out the side door to the street. 
Some freshmen had brought a four-door sedan around and 
they threw Binford into the back seat. Then four of five 
carloads of sophomores started out in pursuit until a 
freshman with an Army surplus truck blocked the way. The 
freshmen made an escape to Surfside where they passed the 
rest of the week with their captive who became very 
sunburned. 

Shortly before the dance on Saturday, Tom contacted 
an uncle who lived on Vermont off of Shepherd and asked 
if they could bring Binford by for a couple of hours. As 
they were relaxing at the house, the captive president took 
off and ran down an alley. His pursuers ran yelling after 
him and a neighbor came out with a pistol, offering to 



shoot him. Binford was captured two blocks away and was 
delivered to the sophomore dance wearing a woman's dress. 
Tom says he was a good sport but was probably seething 
inside. 

The next year, the president of the sophomore class 
was Jack Turpin, a top scholar and varsity tennis player. 
Around the Thursday before the sophomore dance, Turpin 
was captured by the freshmen in a melee after completing a 
tennis match. The freshmen managed to isolate him, but 
while they were trying to get away, the sophomores were 
attempting to dismantle the car's spark plugs and had their 
hands under the hood of the car. A football player jumped 
on top of the car and then crashed down on the hood. 
Fortunately, the sophomores were able to get their hands 
out in time. 

Apparently, the Rice administration turned a blind eye 
to all of these shenanigans as well as disruptive behavior in 
the dorms. Fireworks, fires, and bombs inside the buildings 
were not uncommon. During Tom's junior year, a pipe 
bomb was detonated outside the room of the chairman of 
the Hall Committee and it tore all of the doors off their 
hinges. That same year, Tom was assigned to the West Hall 
Tower as a Hall Committee member. Traditionally, the 
tower had been reserved for football players but this year 
freshmen were housed there. Tom said it was "interesting." 
One of the pranks the boys liked to do was pouring lighter 
fluid under the doors and lighting it. When he observed 
one student doing this, he doused the fire with a bucket of 
water. The next Mother's Day, everyone presented him 
with a card signed by the whole group. They also liked to 
knock out all the lights and roll Coke bottles down the 
stairs. 

Another popular practice was "drowning out" fellow 
students. Someone would fill a 40 or 50 gallon trash can in 
the showers and take it into a room where people were 
sleeping and pour water all over them. Sometimes, as they 
exited the room, they would tie a wire to the doorknob and 
attach it to the doorknob opposite so the tenants could not 
open the door. 

One time in West Hall, a group nailed all of the 
windows shut and put towels under the door and filled the 
room, to the level of the windows, with water. 

Another incident that a distinguished faculty member 
told Nancy Eubank about occurred when he was a 
freshman in the twenties. He and fellow students had 
sodium in the lab that was dormant in oil but explosive in 
water. They flushed the sodium down the toilets in the 
dorm and it exploded in the pipes outside. 

As noted, the students in the fifties felt the need to 
occasionally go crazy and weekend parties also provide 
opportunities for this. Tom said that some of the parties 
were pretty wild. One that was held at the National Guard 
Armory had students jumping on canvas-topped vehicles 

and one student stepped into a musician's drum. 
Sometimes they would flood the floors with beer and have 
sliding contests. 

One popular venue for dances was the Blossom Heath, 
a nightclub on Old Richmond Highway. The Rice students 
had rented it for a dance, but some oil field workers 
attempted to crash the party. Gerald Weatherly, a defensive 
linebacker on the Rice football team [Tom says he was six 
and a half feet tall and "all muscle"] confronted a man who 
had broken a beer bottle and was threatening folks with it. 
Gerald pushed him outside to a gravel drive and beat him 
up. Gerald went on to play for the Chicago Bears. 

Tom did say that some things were starting to change 
in the fifties, even before the college system was 
inaugurated When Fondren Library opened in 1950, the 
students had a student center on campus for the first time 
and they regarded it as their own. When the furniture in 
the Roost, which was modern and attractive but somewhat 
flimsy, started to break they were very concerned. 

I then asked Nancy Eubank to share her experiences 
with me. This is her email reply: 

I am not sure how your version of "Hell Week" started. 
We called it more the Freshmen-Sophomore War. In the 
fall of 1951, when I entered Rice after having moved to 
Houston the day after my June high school graduation in 
Jacksonville, Florida, I learned that all Frosh or Slimes had 
to wear green beanies every day as decreed by the almighty 
sophomores. On Fridays, the male students had to wear a 
green bow tie, white shirt, and suspenders. Females had to 
wear a green dress and white pinafore [I donated my 
beanie, dress, and pinafore to Fondren Library where they 
were displayed in the Woodson Research Center during 
Homecoming 2010.] This continued until the end of the 
football season. We also had a Slime Parade and a greased 
pole (set in mud) contest that freshmen males had to 
climb. All of these activities were meant to demean or 
humiliate freshmen. Tom knows what transpired in the 
dorms ... ask him about the game "Cuckoo." [In a later 
interview, Nancy wrote: "Tom says his first day, upon 
arrival at Rice, he dragged his trunk up to the third floor of 
South Hall (Will Rice College) and went walking to check 
out the campus, having never been there before. As he 
passed the West Hall (Hanszen College) tower where the 
football team lived, a senior football player leaned out the 
window and yelled, 'Hey, freshman, come up here! ' Tom 
obeyed and found that a classmate and future roommate 
Bill Graf (whom he met there for the first time) had also 
been corralled. There were a number of football players in 
the room. They made Tom get in one closet and Bill in 
another immediately opposite, where, down on their knees, 
they were repeatedly required to open the doors and say 
'cuckoo!' If either laughed, the original football player 
would broom him. Tom was so terrified, he was not about 



to laugh, but poor Bill got the giggles and then was 
broomed each time."] 

I particularly remember one Friday afternoon in 
October when a literary society rush party was scheduled 
in Riverside about 5:00 p.m. and I wanted to hurry home 
(over 12 miles away on Blalock Circle in Memorial) after 
class to change clothes. All freshmen were told to report to 
the Physics Amphitheater after lunch to take a three hour 
test! I was furious until I opened the test and realized that I 
had taken it in Florida in May at my high school. I think it 
was a CEEB test. Rice did not require incoming freshmen 
to take SATs at that time. In Florida, students took the test 
to compare scores among high schools, and I assume Rice 
was part of a study to compare incoming freshmen among 
selected colleges. I marched down to the professor in 
charge of the test and told him I had just taken the test and 
that it wouldn't be fair to the other students for me to take 
it over -that I needed to leave. Of course, the professor 
sent me back to my desk, and very unhappily I had to 
appear at the rush party dressed in that awful green dress 
with no time to drive home to change clothes. At least, I 
did remove the dreadful pinafore." 

Nancy's early memories of the "Freshmen-Sophomore 
War" began in the spring of 1951. Word got out in the 
freshmen biology class that the sophomore president Kneel 
Ball, and vice-president, Ann Acker, were on campus. 
Everyone rushed out of Dr. Davies' class. Nancy had a car 
because she had to commute from the Memorial area. She 
and Pam Riley got in Nancy's car where they were 
unexpectedly joined by two upper-class football players. 
She says there were so many cars careening around campus 
it was a miracle there weren't numerous accidents. A rumor 
started circulating that the sophomore officers were 
hiding out at Chocolate Bayou so they headed out to 
the Bay Area. Kneel and Ann were eventually captured 
and delivered on Saturday. to the sophomore dance 
wearing kiddie clothes. Nancy, and presumably others, 
got a warning about missing the biology class which 
caused her father some anguish. 

The next year, when she was a sophomore, Nancy 
missed a lot of classes. She was the vice-president of the 
class and Harvey Jewett was the president. They were 
highly organized and had definite plans for the week 
before their dance. They agreed to spend a good bit of 
time on campus to be sporting about the whole thing, 
not because it was required. The Monday before the 
dance Nancy attended class with her hair sprayed a 
metallic gold, an excellent way not to be noticed! On 
Tuesday, Harvey and Nancy donned khaki shirts and 
pants and straw hats and hoed their way across campus 
from Cohen House to the gym in plain sight. Nancy 
says that end of campus was populated mainly with 
male students, many of whom were engineers, and they 

were unconcerned with and perhaps unaware of the 
"Freshmen-Sophomore War." Nancy thinks that the rest of 
the week they were able to avoid detection. Nancy spent 
each night at a different girl's house. One night she was at 
Elsa Holland's house in Tanglewood when a group of 
freshmen girls appeared outside. Nancy raced up the stairs 
and hid in a crawl space above the dining room. Mrs. 
Holland invited the girls in to search the house, but they 
never found Nancy. She remembers that she and Harvey 
were successful eluding their pursuers and made it to the 
dance at the Rice Hotel in evening clothes. Harvey had a 
slightly different version [from a recent email to Nancy]: 

"Those were crazy days! I do remember the hoeing 
caper. Another day the word was passed out that I would 
appear in the lounge under the library at a certain time. 
We kept our word but instead of being there in person, we 
appeared on a local TV station! I managed to not get 
caught until the day before the dance by sleeping at various 
different locations. The consensus was that we should give 
the freshmen a chance so I went through the steam tunnel 
to the Physics Amphitheater. One of the freshmen saw me 
and yelled. The whole physics class poured out of the 
amphitheater and the tussle began. Neither the Frosh nor 
the Sophs could win so my good 'buddies' handed me over 
to them. The rest was fun, too. They took me out on a 
boat in Galveston Bay so there was no chance of a get
away. The next night they dressed me in shorts and 
suspenders with a 'slime cap' on and let me go during the 
dance. I don't know how it got started and I hope the 
hazing is not still going on. We were doing some dangerous 
stuff" 

/954 



From the Archives 
by Alan Bath, PhD 

The Rice Historical Society 

No. Not the current one that we enjoy and 
support-the first one. 

The Historical Society at Rice held its 
first meeting in October 1928. Its membership was drawn 
from the Humanities Departments: history, economics, 
languages, philosophy, psychology, and education. The 
Society met monthly at the Faculty Club, at which time one 
of its members presented an original paper for the edification 
of those attending. 

Topics, as might be expected from such a highly 
educated and specialized group, were indeed diverse and 
included "Love and Morality in the Popular Ballad," 
(Professor Williams, 1925); "Circulating Libraries of Great 
Britain," (Professor McKillop, 1931); "The Tragic Element 
in Perfection," (Professor Tsanoff, 1932); and "The Pacific 
Halibut Fishery in Canadian-American Relations," 
(Professor Peckham, 1953). 

[I am reminded of the time when humorist Robert 
Benchley faced a similar question on an examination at 
Harvard. He wrote, «I do not know the positions of the 
Canadians or the Americans, so I will write from the point 
of view of the fish."] 

On occasion scholars from other institutions spoke. Sir 
John Sheppard, MD Anderson Visiting Professor, talked on 
«A Historical Visit to Cambridge" in November 1959. 

As other demands on the members' time increased, 
attendance dropped off. The Society's final meeting took 
place in the Fondren Library on 10 December 1962. At the 
time the attending members were polled to determine 
whether they wished to continue the Society. "In response to 
the general show of apathy" no new meetings were called. 

"The Finest Little Owl" 

Recent publication of Professor Robert Flatt's 
photography book, Rice's Owls, has rekindled 
interest in these birds- living or carved. 

Mr. John T. McCants, bursar emeritus and 
one of the earliest members of the Rice 
administration, expressed this same interest in 
his book, Some Information Concerning the Rice 

Institute, which he wrote after his retirement in 1953. In his 
description of the campus he noted the number of owls 
carved on the buildings. Some he found to be "queer birds," 
others "fine," but in his estimation "the finest little owl on 
the campus is perched on the upraised hand of the figure 
carved on the tablet to science, on the west side of the 
Administration Building, the north side of the sally-port." 

Ann Fuess, Clare Kotch, Connie Colley, 
Rosamay Davis and Greg Davis 

RHS Holiday Party 

Photos courtesy 
of Greg Davis 

Alan Bath, Bartender 

Lynda Crist with hostess Linda Petersen 
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