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. 
Give a Hoot 

Letters from Members 

Mrs. Karen Rogers, President 
Rice Historical Society 
Houston, TX 

Dear Karen, 

My issue of the journal was mangled by the post office-and 
now I nussed the hayride. Nuts.I 
I had a brainstorro--your next travel shouJd be to Princeton 

for influences on Rice--college system, Wilson, Stockton 
Axson, architect Cram, etc. Walk the walk that Lovett walked. 

Ben Primer 

Ben Primer, a member of the Rice Historical Society, is 
Archivist of the Seeley G. Mudd Manuscript Library of 
Princeton University. 

Tne Rice Historica1 Society welcomes letters to The 
Cornerstone, i ts official newsletter. Rice alumni and 
friends are encouraged to c<:mtribute photograp~ and 
remembrance!; of historical fotetest which may be 
used infutW;eissues of The,Cornerstone. Items 
c.atu1ot be retuQ:led and will be contributed to ow; 
archival coUections. 

About the Cover 

The delightful cover photograph was discovered in the 
personal scrapbook of George Carlos Wheeler, who came to 
Rice from Bonham, Texas, in 1913 as a member of Rice's 
second class. The photo was taken at a Rice Institute biology 
department retreat at the San Jacinto River in April, 1918. 
From left to right in the picture are: Dr. Edgar Altenburg, 
instructor in biology; graduate biology student G.W. 
Nordholtz Eggers from Galveston, Texas; Dr. Hermann Joseph 
Muller, instructor in biology and winner of the Nobel Prize in 
biology in 1946 for proving that radiation causes artificial 
mutations in life; senior biology student George C. Wheeler, 
sporting his Cadet Captain, Company A, ROTC haircut; 
twenty-two-year-old Josephllott Davies, who had been 
brought to Rice from London by Sir Julian Huxley in 1914 to 
work as a laboratory assistant in the biology department. 
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RHS founding president Karen 
Rogers (right), with her aunt 
Annie Polk who welcomed 
members and friends of the Rice 
Historical Society to her estate 
Clarann for a spring field trip. 

Thank You, Karen Rogers 
The members of the Rice Historical Society are grateful to Karen Hess Rogers, founding president of the society, whose one-year term 
of office will end July 1, 1996. Karen, who graduated from Rice in 1968 with a major in Fine Art, was chairman of the Alumni 
Archives Committee from 1989 to 1995. During this time she developed a deep appreciation for the data and memorabilia co11ected by 
the volunteer Rice Historical Commission twenty years ago and decided to form an official support group to conserve Rice history. 
She gained approval from the Rice University president and Board of Governors to charter our organization just at a time when the 
accessibility of Rice's original history through first-band reports is rapidly slipping away. Karen loves Rice--its heritage, its ideals, 
and its people. She is infectiously enthusiastic and insists that the historical society should be fun. The RHS is her dream come true. 

Lynette Bishop (seated, back to camera), Ray Bishop, Carolyn 
Dessain and Harry Dessain chat with Diane Webb who opened 
her Pleasant Home Fann to the Rice Historical Society. 

Gathered around the bar-b-que serving table at the RHS picnic 
at Pleasant Home Farm are l-r: Billye Heaps, Ray Bishop, 
Blandon Jones, Lynette Bishop, Glenn Seureau ( digging in), 
and Neal Heaps. 

RHS Enjoyed April Picnic 
Approximately fifty members and friends of the Rice Historical 
Society traveled to Chappell Hill, Texas, on Saturday, April 20, 
1996, to enjoy scenic tours and hear the history of European 
immigration of the farming area near Houston. At Jack and 
Diane Webb's Pleasant Home Farm the visitors saw beaver 
dams in a stream under old oak trees, o]d graves, and a former 
slave cabin from their hayride and were treated to a bar-b-que 
picnic lunch. Clarke and Annie Polle welcomed the RHS to their 
estate Clarann, including a bird sanctuary, lake, and gardens. 



A mock wedding perfonned in South Hal,l, the residential hall for men, circa 1915, featured two 
"robed" priests, a blossoming bride, and a choir including lke Sanders (standing 4th from left). 

Goodbye, Ike Sanders 

"The Night Before Exams, EE 300" in South Hall. (Ike Sanders 3rd from left.) 

The three photographs on this page were discov
ered in the scrapbook of Margaret Waples who 
entered Rice in l 912 and graduated in 1916 as a 
member of the first class. They display some of the 
antics and acting abilities of the men of South Hall 
which was, according to Ike Sanders, dedicated by 
Edgar Odell Lovett "to the freedom of sound 
learning and the fellowship of youth." The photos 
were obviously not taken by Margaret, as women 
were not allowed in the rooms of the men's 
residential hall. Women, in fact, were not even 
allowed on campus in the evenings or at night. 

On March 17, 1996, Isaac Christopher "Ike" 
Sanders, a member of Rice's first class and the 
oldest living graduate of the university, passed 
away at the age of 104. Blessed with an acute 
memory, Ike was a storehouse of information 
regarding the fonnative years at Rice. On January 
20, 1995, Dr. Harold M. Hyman of the Rice 
history department interviewed Ike and recorded 
many of his recollections for our RHS archives. 
Excerpts of this interview were printed in the 
second edition of The Cornerstone, the Fall 1995 
edition. We are saddened to have lost our living 
link with the first student body at Rice, and we 
treasure the memories that Ike shared with us 
about his beloved educational institution. 

Preparing beans and black coffee in South Hall. (Sanders in top right group.) 



The Beloved Professor, Joseph I. Davies 
Joseph I. Davies, pictured (right) in his 1915 swimwear on the front cover, was brought to Rice Institute from England in 1914 
by Sir Julian Huxley as a laboratory assistant for the biology departmenL Davies was at that time eighteen years old and had worked 
in the biology laboratory at the University of London. Still working full time as a laboratory assistant, Davies enrolled as a part-time 
Rice student in 1920 and recieved his B.A. degree in 1928. The following year he received his Master's degree, and in 1937 he 
received his doctorate, both from Rice. He became a member of the Rice faculty in 1929 and advanced through the ranks to full 
professor in 1961. In the early 1940's he took on the complete responsibility for Biology 100, the introductory course that became a 
classic at Rice, and astounded his some-180 students each year by knowing their Mmes the second day of class and rembering their 
names thereafter. The beloved biology professor devoted his life to Rice and its students. In 1966, at age 70, he announced his 
intention to retire, and on May 22 of that year over 500 alumni and faculty gathered to honor him with a reception in Cohen House on 
the camp-us. His retirement was not to be realized, however; one week Later on Friday, May 28, 1966, Dr. Davies died at his desk in 
Rice's biology department. The following letter addressed to Sir Juliar, Huxley was found in the Joseph I. Davies file in the ar
chives of the Woodson Research Center, Fondren Library, Rice University. 

5301 Bordley Drive 
Houston, Texas 77027 
May 29, 1966 

Dear Dr. Huxley, 

I have just come from the memorial 
services held today for Joseph I. Davies
whose passing you have no doubt learned 
about ere this. It seems really unbeliev
able that on last Sunday, one week 
before, we attended the reception in his 
honor, where about five hundred gathered 
to greet him and Mrs. Davies and wish 
them well in their well-earned retirement. 
Rice is saddened beyond words. I thought 
maybe you would like to have a little 
note about it. 

Last Sunday when my wife and I 
greeted the Davieses, my inquiry about 
you brought his glad smile and bright 
light in the eyes and be told me that he 
yet hears from you. You no doubt know 
of his his genuine admiration, and I was 
then saddened that the <.'l'Owd behind us 
prohibited more conversation, when I 
might have learned more of what he 
knew--about your health and activities, 
etc. 1 had heard that you were not in the 
best health. I do hope that things are 
better in this respect and that there is 
nothing that is really chronic the matter. 

Today at the memorial services the 
chapel was crowded to overflowing-not 
a vacant seat and people were standing 
everywhere. The speakers lauded the man 
you brought over here in a way that I 
have rarely heard, especially around Rice 
University. But he was genuinely loved 
here and the students in his department 

adored Dr. Davies. His death was a great 
shock to all. My daughter, who was his 
pupil and graduated in '59, was greatly 
upset. Others today were emotionally 
upset. In a word, he was one of the most 
loved men on the campus that has ever 
been. I wanted you to know about this. 
Maybe others at Rice will write you, 
probably in some formal fashion. I 
thought perhaps a word about him from 
an old student (51 years ago) letting you 
know your friend was so loved, would 
soften the pain to you. So I ventured this 
note. 
It is not likely that you can remember a 

pre-medic student of 1914-15 who had no 
talent in biology and unquestionably gave 
problems and grief to both my professor 
in biology and his assistant. We all lived 
through it however; I returned to the 
University of Texas Medical School and 
graduated in '20. I practiced medicine 
until 1940 when I was put in command of 
a hospital in the Middle East (Tel Aviv), 
suffered some Joss of health myself, was 
retired from the Army, and did not go 
back into practice. 

You will remember Dr. R.A. Tsanoff 
who has taught philosophy all these 
years. I have attended his lectures as a 
visitor these past several years--irregu
laily it is true, but when I could. With the 
passing of Davies, personally I have only 
him to tie me back into the Rice days 
from whence come memories that are the 
happiest I can muster. Your leaving Rice 
was a great regret to me. But I know 
other things called that were important. 

Please know that I share the grief that 
now has come to us all. But there lives on 

an inspiration--to thousands, I guess--that 
you helped to bring about. I should say 
that your decision back there when you 
came was indeed key to great accom
plishment. 

I feel sure you will forgive the rambling 
and informal nature of my note without 
my asking. For it is from the heart and is 
intended as a word of thanks from me-
and greeting from Davies, who I know 
would have asked it hadhe known1 
would write one week after we spoke of 
you. 

With regards, I remain 
Sincerely, 
H. L. Bartlett, M.D. 

"Sweet memories are the paradise oftlie 
mind." (Chinese fortune cookie) This 
editor fondly remembers Dr. Davies 
starring in the E.B. 's "The Boyfriend," 
waltzing with me at student dances, 
making this English major love science, 
and always remembering my name. WW 



The Early o.ays 
We Were There When Rice Was Born 

By Mrs. Harold A. Wilson 
for the Houston Chronicle, 1962 

The following article was written by Mrs. Harold A. Wilson for The Houston Chronicle's special supplement printed October 7, I 962, 
celebrating the 50th anniversary of Rice University. The writer's husband, Dr. Harold A. Wilson, was a member of the original Rice 
faculty as professor of physics. Dr. Wilson was a Fellow of the Royal Society, Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge.former professor 
at King's College, London, andfotmer research professor of physics at McGill University, Montreal. During World War I he served as 
a technical expert on antisubmarine devices for the U.S. Navy and in 1942-43 was a research physicist on the atomic bomb. 

My husband and I came to Houston and 
Rice Institute on our honeymoon. That 
was 50 years ago-shortly before the 
university's official inauguration. 
We came from McGill University, 

Montreal, where he had been research 
professor of physics, a position fom1erly 
held by Nobel Prize-winning chemist Sir 
Ernest Rutherford. 
I sometimes wondered why we decided 

to come to Rice. My husband had a fine 
position already, one with far more 
prestige than Rice could possibly offer. 
But there was the thrill ofbeing in on the 
birth of a university in a new part of the 
country and the excitement of being able 
to help that university develop to its 
fullest extent. 

Moreover, Dr. Edgar Odell Lovett, 
Rice's first president, had an almost 
inspired enthusiasm for the university of 
his dreams. This enthusiasm must have 

been highly contagious, for he proved 
able to persuade so many brilliant 
teachers to give up their established 
positions and come to this new and 
unproven project. 
Before telling about the early years at 

Rice, I'll give a brief description of the 
Houston of that day. 

When the university opened, the city's 
population was less than 80,000. Auto
mobiles were relatively new and the main 
residential section was cJose to the heart 
of the city. 
A few fine houses had been built on 

Montrose Blvd. and that area was 
regarded as the coming residential 
section. But in the far reaches of the 
boulevard young men were still going 
hunting. 

Roads were few and poor. Montrose was 
fairly good. Main St. was paved with 
brick as far as Eagle, but there it changed 

The Administration Building of Rice Institute, 1912, surrounded by muddy fields. 
Photograph taken from Sou.th Hall, the residential hall for men. 

into an old country road famous for its 
mud and almost impassable in bad 
weather. 
We lived in the Savoy Apts. at 1600 

Main. The location was delightful, quiet 
and dignified. Tall trees arched over Main 
St. from either side. We were surrounded 
by tremendous Victorian houses with 
beautifully kept lawns. The houses were 
occupied by the elite of earlier days. 

One could watch horses and buggies 
and men riding horseback, and there were 
vegetable peddlers with their mule carts. 
The Rice campus was about three and a 

half miles from where we lived. It was 
way out in the country, isolated. The land 
was flat and swampy, and there was no 
satisfactory approach to it. 

We always took the Fannin streetcar to 
its farthest point, Eagle, where we 
switched to an amazing little shttle bus 
marked "Institute"-a veritable 
Toonerville Trolley! It traveled on a 
narrow track along a country lane. There 
were water-filled ditches on either side. 
The car ran only once an hour. If a 

student missed it, to make his classes he 
had no choice but to run on the track 
itself. In the first school annual
Campanile, published in 1912-there is a 
wonderful cartoon of our trolley car with 
its irate driver saying, "Doggone it! There 
is always a cow or a damed professor on 
this track." 
As one became plutocratic and invested 

in a car, there was a choice of approach. 
This happened to us in our third year. 
From then on we always drove, first 
along a road and then along a deep-rutted 
track across prairie and farmland. 

On the way there were two cattle gates, 
with a great mudhole by the second gate. 
We used to get stuck in this about once a 



Waiting for the trolley. 

Waiting for the trolley in the winter--Brrr. 

month. Fortunately, a fanner always 
appeared with a team of mules to pull us 
out. 
That was the Houston that we came to 

on our honeymoon trip in August of 
1912. A month later, on Sept. 23, the 
students met for the first time to start 
their new life at Rice. 
That first year we began with a faculty 

of nine and a study body of 77. That 
proportion was not bad in those days. But 
the fewness of the lectures and the fact 
that all students were freshmen led to the 
problem that every student had to take the 
same course. Of course, this was just the 
opening year. New faculty members
many outstanding-kept arriving, and by 
the time the first group of students 
became seniors, they could boast a 

faculty roster comparable to that of any 
small college. 
The women had rather a hard time. They 

had no residence and boarded where they 
could in the neighborhood. There were 
restrictions oo their behavior and the 
hours when they could be oo the campus. 
There was nowhere to buy food, so they 
brought their lunches in paper bags and 
ate them sitting on the grass or any 
available step. Sometimes a well-fed 
male would drift over after his dinner in 
the men's residential hall to share the 
rather flabby sandwiches. 
There were no benches on the campus. 

This was because of the danger that two 
young people of opposite sexes might sit 
on the sme bench at the same time. 

Mrs. Lovett, wife of the president, did 

much for the girls. She used to come over 
every week or so and share lunch with 
them and she made sure that the few 
cultural activities were available to them. 
The spirit of the women was quite 

unquenchable. At a very early stage they 
started the Elizabeth Baldwin Literary 
Society, so called after the wife of the 
founder, Wtlliam Marsh Rice. Believe it 
or not, this was a genuine literary society 
devoted to the study of literature. 

Its favorite occupation was the showing 
of scenes from Shakespeare's plays. 
Considerable ingenuity was needed as no 
men were allowed in the cast-all male 
parts had to be taken by the women 
themselves. 
This meant that garments had to be 

borrowed. My husband and I were always 
being asked for our long flannel under
wear'---brought from England. I cannot 
remember what part these garments 
played. At one stage they were dyed 
bright green and we then generously 
presented them to the group permanently. 

Mrs. Edgar Odell Lovett, on campus for 
a Rice women's YWCA luncheon held 
under the campus oak trees, 1915. 

All photographs on these two pages 
were taken 'from the scrapbook of 
Margaret Waples, a member of 
Rice's first elass~ 1912-1916. 



JOIN THE RICE HISTORICAL SOCIETY! 
Give a Gift Membership to a Friend! 

QuarterlyNewslette.r! Projects-! Program.s! Special Events! ~ield Trips! 
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S'ena uamt}, address, phone to the Rice Historical Society. 
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"You are entering today ... upon an enterprise whose significance for the future no man can measure .... Your 
Institute, in the last resort, is dedicated to the making of character--and character, good or bad, builds up or 
pulls down civilization.· 
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RICE 

Sir Henry Jones, October 12, 1912 
at the Rice Institute formal dedication ceremony. 
Sir Henry Jones was Professor of Moral Philosphy, University of 
Glascow, and Hibbert Lecturer on Metaphysics, Manchester 
College, Oxford 
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