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Templeton Peck, Class of ’29, was editorial
page editor of the San Francisco Chronicle
for 30 years until his retirement in 1984.
He first met Paul Edwards in 1931 when he
worked for him at the San Diego Sun. Peck
returned to Stanford in 1937-41 to work for
the Stanford Associates as the University’s
main publicity person

COVER: “Hail to the chief!” Paul C. Edwards (right)

was president of the Stanford Board of Trustees when
Wallace Sterling was appointed the University’s fifth
president, and he was on hand to greet him when
Sterling took office in April 1948. {Moulin Studios photo)
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aul C. Edwards:

from newsman to
trustees’ president

by Templeton Peck

Foreword

Paul Carroll Edwards was one of the impor-
tant figures in the leadership of Stanford Uni-
versity during the middle years of its first
century, now being celebrated.

These were the years of the mid-1930s to
the mid-1950s, in which Stanford alumni,
really for the first time, came to recognize and
accept their responsibility for strengthening
the resources of the University and checking
its slippage in rank and reputation among the
leading universities in the country.

A member of the Class of 1906, Edwards
worked his way through Stanford as a cam-
pus reporter for a San Francisco newspaper,
was “shook out of college” by the 1906 earth-
quake, made an early and rapid rise to prom-
inence in the newspaper world as founding
editor of the Scripps-Howard newspaper
chain’s Houston Press, and later pursued his
Scripps-Howard career as an editor in San
Diego and San Francisco.

In 1934 the newly organized Stanford
Associates drew him into volunteer service to
Stanford. He threw himself wholeheartedly
into this effort, devoting his editorial skill to
communicating the needs of the Stanford
Fund. In 18 years of volunteer service that
followed, he moved from chairman of the
Fund to president of Stanford Associates
(1941-44) to member of the Board of Trustees
(1943-53) and president of the trustees (1948-
53).

These years coincided with Stanford’s rise
in rank among the leading universities in the
country. His guidance and influence in Stan-
ford’s affairs over this course of time came
through “steady and clear,” in the words
Chancellor Wallace Sterling used in warm
tribute on Edwards’ death in 1962, at 80. He
deserved, Sterling said, recognition for ‘“pub-
lic service of the highest order.”



I

There was never any question that Paul Edwards,
though growing up in Indianapolis, would go west to
Stanford for his college education. From early in his
boyhood, he had felt a strong pull toward the new uni-
versity that had opened in 1891 under the presidency of
the distinguished Cornellian, David Starr Jordan. Jordan
in 1893 appointed Rufus L. Green to be professor of
mathematics in the new faculty, Green having taught at
the University of Indiana during Jordan’s presidency
there. Mrs. Green was Paul Edwards’ elder sister, Emma.
The Stanford buildup that brother Paul got from the
Greens during his boyhood can be imagined.

He was just 13 when it was arranged that he should
come out to visit his sister and her husband in their
Salvatierra Street home, look over the life of the under-
graduates, and enroll for the year in Palo Alto’s new
Channing Avenue elementary school. That was in 1895,
when the seniors of the Pioneer Class could be heard
yelling their ““Zah, Zah, Zeer, PI-O-NEER!” yell in the
Inner Quad. As Edwards later wrote:

The sleepy little village that was Palo Alto; the
woodshed S.P. station; the long, long trot out Palm
Drive in Uncle Tom’s surrey; the crew of sun-
hatted Chinamen eternally working in the green
oval; the smell of Searsville water; the Ninety-Five
Oak; the low-ranging Quad; the power house chim-
ney rising with the brown hills toward the sky; the
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The cameo print shows Edwards in 1906, the
year the great earthquake terminated his
Stanford undergraduate days. His career as
one of the nation’s leading newspaper editors
took him eastward from Stanford. But when, in
the thirties, he returned to work in San
Francisco and live in Palo Alto, he was
delighted to be able to roam the Quad again
and actively to serve as a Stanford volunteer.
(1906 photo courtesy of Carroll Edwards
Ammen)

faculty rows like barracks at a military post; Encina

standing in the adobe plain alone save for its satel-

lite men’s gym; the hard, cracked black soil of the
football field with its bare-board, circus bleachers;
the pungent perfume of blooming tarweed; Laguni-

ta with fish in it; the mystery of Frenchman’s Lake;

high-stepping horses at the stock farm; ever-

running San Francisquito Creek where steelhead
came up in the spawning season; chicken dinners

at Mrs. King’s mountaintop ranch house — these

and a thousand other impressions were what Stan-

ford meant to me when first I knew it as a “faculty
kid.”

The ambience of Stanford has captivated just about
everybody experiencing it for the first time and certainly
this 13-year-old visitor left his heart in the Quad in 1895,
In 1902, he returned to Palo Alto to register as a freshman
in the Class of 1906, proposing to earn his living costs
through the then tuition-free university. Already, at 20,
he had become fairly well experienced in newspaper
writing and reporting for the Indianapolis News, and his
first objective was to make a connection with a newspa-
per as its campus correspondent. This was particularly
urgent because, having worked all summer to lay up
money for college, he had lost his wallet and all his
money in the Pullman car as he came west.

“I arrived at Stanford totally penniless,” he recounts
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in a memoir published in Edith Mirrielees’ Stanford
Mosaic (1962). “However, I wore a ‘beany’ cap and a pair
of peg-topped trousers which I thought were very col-
legiate. My sister took me into her family, which re-
lieved the financial strain. A few days later John Ezra
McDowell, assistant registrar [later Alumni Association
secretary], found me a job as campus correspondent for
the Palo Alto Times.” That admirable local paper has
since been the training ground for many a Stanford jour-
nalist. However, the San Francisco Bulletin soon came
through with a preferable campus correspondent’s job
and Edwards held onto it throughout his Stanford years.

He had found his way into journalism on the school
paper of Shortridge High School in Indianapolis, of
which he became editor in his senior year. His rival
editor at the other high school across town was, interest-
ingly enough, Roy Wilson Howard. The two young edi-
tors were later to be associated with the Scripps-Howard
newspapers throughout their professional lives.

For Paul Edwards, campus living was pretty much
divided between the Greens’ home on Salvatierra and
Delta Upsilon directly across the street. He was an active
and interested member of D.U. and was particularly
valued by the brothers both for his connection with the
Greens, whose house was always open to D.U.’s and
their guests, and for his lively activity in campus jour-
nalism and dramatics.

He was very apt in dramatics, and was famed on cam-
pus for both performing and staging plays in the old
Assembly Hall on the Outer Quad, then the campus
theater. Professor Lee Emerson Bassett helped the stu-
dent dramatists in presenting revivals of early English
plays, but Edwards has since confessed that “our
amateur efforts were crude and sometimes embarrass-
ing,” compared to the more professional productions of
the modern Department of Drama. In any case, he put in
more time in the Assembly Hall than in classrooms. He
also wrote for and in his senior year edited Sequoia, the
literary magazine. “‘Extracurricular activities consumed
much of my time,” he once admitted, and that is entirely
believable since in his upperclass years he was engaged
simultaneously as a thespian, a literary critic and editor,
and a working newspaperman.

II

Life for our undergraduate was going on hectically
like this when the morning of April 18, 1906, dawned.
Edwards was asleep in his bed at the Greens’ house.
“When the shaking was at its hardest I thought the struc-
ture could not possibly stand and expected it to topple
over any moment,” he says in a memorable account of
the big earthquake written soon after.

Edwards and Professor Green rushed to the windows
of the house looking toward the Quad, and, his account
goes on:

Our eyes were greeted by a great, ominous cloud

of dust and steam rising from the place where the

buildings should have been. Nothing was visible

but this — the stone chimney of the power house
and the spire of Memorial Church were nowhere to

Whenever he had the chance, Edwards (right) would head for one
of his favorite fishing holes deep in the Sierra, often accompanied
by his son, Paul Jr., or perhaps by fellow Stanford volunteers,
leading to quiet discussions of University affairs around a
campfire. (Photo courtesy of Carroll Edwards Ammen}

be seen, and with the realization that the buildings

had been destroyed came the fear that many lives

had been crushed out at the same stroke. We
thought of Encina Hall, the men’s big dormitory,
and with the thought rushed to another window to

see if it was still standing. . . .

Itook off my pajamas preparatory to donning my
underwear, but soon found myself in my night
clothes again. I believe the discovery of this was the
thing that at last brought me to my senses. Dressing
as rapidly as possible I ran out of the house and
started down the street toward the Quadrangle.
Two or three other fellows joined me and together
we ran — why we ran I do not know, except that at
the time it seemed the right thing toc do.

They soon learned that damage to campus buildings,
while extensive, was not as pervasive as first feared.
Loss of life was miraculously limited to one student and
one University employee. .

Early in the afternoon, the Bulletin’s Stanford reporter
bethought himself of his duty to get the story of the
quake’s devastation at Stanford to his paper. He and
John Cushing, '09, who wrote for the Call, hired “a good
team and a two-seater surrey’’ and set off for the burning
city, from which fleeing refugees had already brought
the news of San Francisco’s catastrophe to Palo Alto,
though trains were not running and telephone and tele-
graph wires were down. The campus journalists got as
far as Colma. There they learned from an Army sentry
that they needn’t rush to press, for their papers had been
burned out and weren’t publishing.

The Stanford years came to an end, then and there, for
the eager, budding newspaperman. University classes
were dismissed for the rest of the term and it became a



family joke that Paul was “shook out of college.” The
fact must be recorded that he failed to take advantage of
the opportunity that Stanford offered its seniors later in
the fall to take a final examination qualifying them for
the bachelor’s degree. So the promising young man who
in mid-century was to help to lead Stanford through
some of its troubled yet significant years of growth to
greatness and who as president of the Board of Trustees
signed thousands of bachelor’s, master’s, and doctoral
diplomas was the holder of no Stanford degree except
the Degree of Uncommon Man.

Edwards may have had a pressing reason for skipping
the chance to take his finals for a degree in English: He
was broke and he also was falling deeply in love with a
Stanford senior in the Class of 1907, Georgina Lyman.
This indeed was a powerful combination of factors
pointing to the need of pecuniary employment, which
came in the offer of a $140-a-month position as advance
agent for a traveling Shakespearean troupe playing in
the mining country of Northern California and Nevada.
Edwards, of course, enjoyed road-show trouping, but he
got little enough help in his work from others in the
company, and so the appeal of the sock and buskin life
faded.

II1

By the end of April 1907, with his fiancee now duly
graduated in history and living at home in Fort Smith,
Ark., the time had come to begin that career in journal-
ism which he had dreamed of when he first came out to
the exciting West. He took a job on the San Francisco
Daily News, the “workingman’s newspaper” founded
by E. W. Scripps, a commanding figure in American
chain newspaper publishing in the late 19th and early
20th centuries. It was a connection which was to con-
tinue unbroken until Edwards’ retirement from the
Scripps-Howard newspapers in 1956.

From the start the young Stanford man was looked on
as a comer. By 1908 he was picked to go to Dallas as
associate editor of the newly founded Dispatch of the
Scripps chain. With editor Alfred O. Andersson, who
was to become his lifelong friend and champion, Ed-
wards learned some of the difficulties of practicing fair-
minded, indeed, high-minded journalism in the racially
segregated South with its indifference, in fact, hostility
toward the civil rights of blacks and of strangers editing
newspapers that spoke out for them. More than once he
was to encounter this attitude as his newspaper career in
the Southwest brought him face to face with Texas offi-
cials of corrupt city political machines.

Young Edwards may have left a deceptive impression
on some of these rough new Texas constituents, They
mistakenly started out thinking him fair game, for he
was a gentle, kindly, almost cherubic man, friendly and
well-favored with good looks, though somewhat short in
stature by Texas standards. But they soon found him
ready to stand up to his opponents with formidable
courage. More than once he faced down visits to his
office by armed and threatening politicians from a cor-
rupt city hall. He received lynching threats from the Ku
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KluxKlan, but he ignored them and they had no effect on
his editorial policies.

One notable occasion came in 1911, not long after
Edwards had been installed, at age 29, as founding editor
of the newest Scripps fledgling, the Houston Press. This
harrowing but character-building experience is best told
in his own words:

For a number of years the mayor [of Houston, one
Baldwin Rice] had maintained a sort of private
police force under his personal command com-
posed of a group of former Texas Rangers, most of
them men with notches on their gun stocks. They
wore big Stetson hats, rode cow ponies, were
equipped with lariats and big six-shooters, and
were genuinely terrifying to most of the populace.
They had been interfering with the work of the
regular police force, and we printed an interview to
that effect from a newly appointed chief of police.

The papers with this story had not been out very
long when the door of our office burst open and in
stalked four of these cowboy policemen thrusting
the chief of police before them. He was white-faced
and trembling with fear. They made him deny he
ever had said anything of the kind to our reporter.
Then they made a few passes as if to shoot up the
place and delivered an ultimatum to the effect that
we had all better make ourselves scarce around
Houston or somebody would ‘“‘get smoked off the
earth.” It was a declaration of war all right.
Edwards was alarmed enough at this intimidating

scene, but worse was to come. That night two of his
reporters, Henry and George Waters, were set upon as
they left the Houston Press Club by a group of the cow-
boy police and beaten up. Evidently not too wisely, the
Waterses took refuge in the police station, but when they
arrived the cowboy band was waiting for them. The
cowboy cops began to shoot and with bullets whistling
around him George took flight; both reporters wound up
in a hospital. Edwards’ story goes on:

The next day the editor, with both members of

his staff on the casualty list, was confronted with
the necessity of getting out the paper all by himself.
I think I never before or since felt so lonely as I did
that morning. I determined that a full account of
the attack should be given in the paper, even
though the cowboys had warned against ever men-
tioning their names, and was trying to frame an
editorial denunciation of the assault when in
walked a gentleman with a letter to the editor
which he threw on my desk and said, ‘“You may
print this if you wish,” then left as suddenly as he
had come. I looked at the letter. It was signed by
H.F. Ring, a former city attorney, prior to the Rice
regime, a noted single-taxer and one of the most
highly respected attorneys of Houston.

His letter was a powerful indictment of the
mayor’s private police force, a vigorous castigation
of the cowardly attack on the Waters boys and a
concluding invitation to anyone looking for trou-
ble to take him on. He gave his office number, the
time and place he would take lunch and the in-
formation that he would be prepared for any even-
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tuality. Life took on a rosier glow immediately.
Here were reinforcements of first calibre in what
had up to then been a discouraging uphill fight. No
need to worry about what [ was going to put in the
paper that day. The story of the assault and the Ring
letter were all I needed. I gave the front page over to
them. They created a sensation. That day marked
the beginning of the end of the cowboy police force.
One by one they left Houston. . . . Public wrath had
effectually vanquished them.

The day also marked the emergence of the new editor
as an unmistakable force in Houston. Texans admired
his courage in facing down a villainous official and they
helped his paper to grow rapidly in circulation, advertis-
ing, and profits. In its first year it established a circula-
tion unequalled since Scripps himself had launched the
Cleveland Press, and Edwards won from one of his su-
periors in the Scripps hierarchy the judgment of having
done “one of the best jobs in launching a new paper that [
have ever seen.”

v

The Houston editorship (1911-16) was followed by
that of the Dallas Dispatch (1916-19) and in turn by
Edwards’ appointment as editor-in-chief of the South-
western Scripps-Howard newspapers (Memphis, Dal-
las, Houston) from 1919 to 1922. These years as a Texan
absorbed his whole energies and attention, of course,
and left little time for him to play any part in Stanford
affairs as a rising young alumnus, except for a period in
1920 when he made considerable efforts to lobby editors
and other men of his acquaintance on behalf of Herbert
Hoover as a presidential possibility.

His regard for Hoover went back to his 1895 memories
of Stanford campus life. Bert Hoover then managed the
football team, and a 13-year-old would naturally look up
to such an eminence. By 1920, of course, Hoover was an
international figure and had dozens of active Stanford
supporters for his tentative presidential bid. There was
enthusiastic communication among them which is
found in Edwards’ letters of that year and afterward.

As a Scripps-Howard editor, he skillfully advocated
the Hoover cause in print over the next dozen years until
1932, when he found his enthusiasm for the then-
faltering president dropping. In his editorial column in
the San Diego Sun, he freely expressed, along with other
Scripps-Howard editors in that election year, his disillu-
sion with the Republican program for dealing with the
disastrous economic slump. He conceded that President
Hoover was accurate, depressingly accurate, in diagnos-
ing the basic causes of the Depression. But he com-
plained that Hoover “offered no new remedies,” and he
found it disappointing that the president had no pro-
gram for modifying ‘‘the extortionate tariff which is pro-
longing the depression by killing our export trade; no
word to say about establishing adequate labor exchanges
and statistics; no word to say about unemployment in-
surance; no word to say about farm relief.”

This Depression year of disillusionment with the
Hoover administration also marked the end of Edwards’

editorship in San Diego. He was transferred to San Fran-
cisco as associate editor of the San Francisco News, the
paper of his cub reporter years a quarter-century earlier.
The mood that seized him at this juncture led him to
deliver a farewell editorial to his Sun readers in which
he said:

There have been times when1. . . have had grave
misgivings over the future of civilization, of demo-
cracy, of culture and all social institutions. But 1
thank God I have been able to shake off such mis-
givings and find my confidence restored by the
evidence all around me that mankind is progres-
sing toward a better existence.

While there may have been disappointment for him in
having once again to pull up stakes, his return to the Bay
Area opened the golden years of his highest personal
and professional prestige and service. The newly arrived
editor soon became aware that newspaper readers in the
Bay Area were listening for a new voice in the confu-
sions of the day and of the unfolding New Deal, and they
heard it in the strong, courageous, calm, and confident
editorials of Paul Edwards in the News.



Left: Three Stanford stalwarts.
Edwards stands with Lloyd W.
Dinkelspiel, '20, who also
served as president of the
trustees. Herbert Hoover, '95, a
trustee for many years, coined
the phrase from which the
University’s Uncommon Man
Award took its name. Edwards
was the first of only 10 who
have received the award for
outstanding volunteer service.

Right: Edwards in his days as a
young crusading Texas editor.
(Photo courtesy Carroll
Edwards Ammen)

Below: During his editorship of
the San Diego Sun, Edwards
wrote a daily column, “Talks
with Readers.” A complete file
is included in his papers.
(Photo courtesy Carroll
Edwards Ammen)
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The Edwards family — Paul, Georgina, and their chil-
dren, Paul Jr. and Carroll, both of whom later graduated
from Stanford — were delighted to settle down in a
Professorville house in Palo Alto where old Stanford
connections could be freshened and new ones begun.
Dr. Jordan had died the year before, but many others of
the Old Guard abided nearby. The Greens still lived on
campus in their old house, now the site of Kresge Au-
ditorium. The move of Edwards to Palo Alto proved to be
of immense benefit to Stanford University over the next
30 years until his death in 1962.

He began to hear disquieting reports of Stanford’s
troubles, budgetary and otherwise. For one who had
come 30 years before as a student to what was then
regarded as ‘‘the richest university in the world,” this
tenuous state of the University’s affairs was hard to get
used to. Indeed, the Stanford trustees themselves were
just beginning to face up to it. The need for fund raising
to enable the University to meet its growing responsibili-
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ties had been insistently urged during the 1920s by Pres-
ident Ray Lyman Wilbur, but the hard work of follow
through on fund-raising efforts had been largely want-
ing. The Depression diminished returns from University
investments, student registration and tuition income
declined, faculty salaries had to be cut, and it became
obvious, Wilbur later wrote in his Memoirs, that “addi-
tions must come to the University’s resources if it were
to have the same strength in the inflationary years ahead
that it had had before the Depression.”

Perceiving a falloff in applications for admission from
young men hard-pressed to come up with even so mod-
erate a tuition charge (by today’s lights) as $115 per
quarter, the trustees moved to increase the size of the
student body by lifting the old 500 limit on women’s
enrollment. Lots of qualified young women were wait-
ing and hoping for a chance to get into Stanford, and they
flooded in. Yet this invigoration had come too late to
reverse a sinking trend in Stanford’s affairs.

This came into full view in 1934, when the Atlantic
Monthly published a rating of American universities by
Edwin R. Embree, a noted observer of educational in-
stitutions in America. His “Appraisal of American Uni-
versities’’ rated Harvard at the top of the list, UC-
Berkeley fourth, and Stanford nowhere among the top 11
in the land. Embree did call Stanford one of the most
active contestants for 12th place, along with Pennsylva-
nia, Illinois, Iowa, and Ohio State.

This bottom-of-the-list ranking of Stanford appalled a
number of alumni, and some were disposed to do some-
thing about it. On September 25, 1934, at the invitation
of Harry B. Reynolds, '96, a Palo Alto physician, two
dozen alumni were brought together at the Palace Hotel
to consider how best to marshal a significant alumni
effort to help Stanford with its problems. From this first
session there emerged a name for the organization, Stan-
ford Associates, and soon, under Reynolds’ driving
force, 250 alumni were engaged in volunteer efforts.
Paul Edwards was in on it from the start.

When Harry Reynolds came to tell his old classmate,
President Wilbur, about the startup of Stanford Associ-
ates and to ask, “Ray, what is the most useful thing to
do?” Wilbur’s reply, now legendary, was: “Find us $22
million.”

This seemed a daunting challenge. Stanford had put
no great effort into improving its endowment during the
prosperous 1920s. Throughout that decade only a little
over $5 million had been received in gifts and bequests
~— a poor record for a university once rated the best
endowed in the country.

Edwards became a strong supporter of Dr. Reynolds’
plan to face Stanford alumni with their responsibility to
make yearly gifts to Stanford at a much more generous
rate, just as privately supported colleges and universi-
ties elsewhere in the country had for years been chal-
lenging their alumni to do and getting a response rate
better than 50 percent at several schools. He tock a
particular interest in the newly created Stanford Fund
with its program for an annual appeal to alumni. The art
of persuasion in editorial exhortations was second na-
ture to Edwards; his fluency lent an effective character to
letters he wrote for the Stanford Associates annual
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appeal committee. By 1938 he found himself chairman
of it.

This fund-raising labor was mostly expended on
Saturday mornings at committee sessions on campus.
Here Paul Edwards’ great talent for organizational lead-
ership came to be recognized and appreciated by his
new Northern California co-volunteers, as it had already
been in San Diego, where he had been chosen president
of almost every civic club or group he belonged to. His
style of chairmanship was gentle, considerate of all
viewpoints, orderly and succinct, never inclined to
wander from the point. There is always a demand for
leadership like that and by late 1941, at the end of a
joyous celebration of Stanford’s 50th anniversary and in
the face of the coming trials of war, Edwards had become
everyone’s choice for the presidency of Stanford Associ-
ates, in succession to George A. Ditz of Stockton.

Carrying Stanford forward in a mode of operations
conditioned to wartime taxed Stanford Associates as it
did all other offices of the University administration. No
one could clearly foresee the extent of the disruptions
the war would bring to universities, but in the face of
uncertainty Edwards was determined that Stanford
Associates should press forward with its programs,
neither letting up on the appeal to alumni for gifts nor
slacking off in the promising effort begun by the Associ-
ates to reach out to high schools and preparatory schools
in a search for exceptional student applicants. This Ex-
ceptional Student Program, he reported to Stanford
Associates in September 1942, had spread into 58 com-
munities through alumni ambassadors whose business
it was to discover the most promising school seniors and
“try, by proper means, to direct their steps toward Stan-
ford.” The Stanford Associates program led later to the
establishment by the University of an Admissions Office
to which last year 17,000 young men and women, hope-
ful for a Stanford education in the Class of 1990, submit-
ted their applications.

In his 1942 report, looking back over the first eight
years of Stanford Associates activity, Edwards offered
the following striking measurement of the effectiveness
of the Stanford gift procurement program: in the 1920s
Stanford’s share of the total gifts to 20 major universities
was 1.2 percent; in the 1930s, 2 percent; and in 1940-41,
4.5 percent.

VI

The work Stanford Associates was performing under
Edwards’ guiding hand created an ever-growing im-
pression on the Board of Trustees of his worth, his wis-
dom, and his understanding of the University. So it
came about that in 1943, when Ray Lyman Wilbur re-
tired and Trustee Donald B. Tresidder was chosen presi-
dent and replacements were needed on the board, the
trustees selected Edwards for one of the vacancies, the
seat of Harry Chandler, publisher of the Los Angeles
Times.

As a trustee, Edwards continued to emphasize the
necessity of strengthening Stanford’s finances. In March
1944, as chairman of the Committee on Planning and

Edwards at his San Francisco News desk
and at his 1955 retirement party at the San
Francisco Press Club. Emcee Paul Speegle,
’30, holds aloft an autographed cartoon
that captures two of the honored guest’s
great loves — Stanford and fishing. (Photes
courtesy Carroll Edwards Ammen)

Development, he reported that war conditions had so
gravely affected University income and costs as to war-
rant immediate consideration of plans greatly to acceler-
ate the gift procurement effort and recommended that
President Tresidder produce a plan for doing so.

It is probably fair to say that this report, which con-
fronted the trustees with their own feeble record in fund
raising over past decades, marked the start of a much
invigorated interest in that important trustee responsi-
bility. Two yéars later it was possible to say, in answer to
President Wilbur’s “Find us $22 million,” that at the
conclusion of the Stanford Fund’s first 10 years (1936-
46) $11 million had been raised. In the next five years
another $11 million was received, and in the following
five years another $22 million.

When Edwards came onto the Board of Trustees Octo-
ber 16, 1943, he received a warm and much appreciated
note from Ray Lyman Wilbur, who had just retired from
the University’s presidency after 27 years: “It is gratify-
ing to know that you are to be a Stanford trustee. By
background, tradition, training and interest you will be
an ideal member of the board. I certainly hope that you
will find it possible to work closely with President Tre-
sidder. He will need much sympathetic and loyal help.”

Tresidder’s appointment as president, taking effect in
1944, had pleased the trustees — after all, he was a
member of the board — and not the least gratified was
Edwards, for as an undergraduate Don Tresidder, ’19,
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had made his home with the Rufus Greens, with whom
Edwards was so closely connected. He supported Tre-
sidder’s programs quite unstintingly and plugged hard
to keep Stanford abreast of the challenges of the postwar
society and economy. For Stanford, these centered on
the financial struggles and internal strains involved in
meeting the academic and housing requlrements of a
flood of returning GI Bill students.

In the midst of all this readjustment Dr. Tresidder died
unexpectedly in New York City in January 1948. A crit-
ical difficulty ensued, for the president of the Board of
Trustees, W. P. Fuller Jr., fell ill and was forced to retire
from leadership of the board in the time of its search for
Tresidder’s successor. Edwards, deeply devoted to Stan-
ford from his boyhood, modest, almost unassuming, yet
strongly principled and intellectually exacting in his
judgments of people, was chosen by his board col-
leagues to take over Fuller’s responsibilities. Paul Ed-
wards’ presidency of the Stanford Board of Trustees over
the five years 1948-53 proved a time of rapid and eye-
. opening growth, widely watched and, indeed, envied in
the American university world.

He took office determined to conduct a search for the
kind of president who could lead the University to great-
ness. “I have no idea how long it will take to decideon a
new president,” he wrote in late June 1948, to Paul H.
Davis, the former general secretary of Stanford then at
work with Dwight Eisenhower at Columbia:

The trustees’ committee on selection of a succes-
sor to Don is determined, I believe, to secure the
best man available for the post. We find the com-
petition terrific as you well know. So many institu-
tions are looking for presidents now. We have a
long list of prospects and have. only just now
reached the process of winnowing the chaff from
the wheat. So far no individual approach has been
made to anybody.

No fewer than 125 nominees for president were found
on the various lists put forward by the trustees’ faculty
and alumni committees. The winnowing process en-
gaged the searchers in a penetrating investigation of the

" candidates’ attainments, qualities, and merits. J. E. Wal-

lace Sterling, for instance, was 13th on the second list of
the faculty committee, but he stood higher than that in
the early estimations of trustees and had the particular
backing of Herbert Hoover, who wrote to fellow trustee
Seeley G. Mudd in May 1948: ““Sterling, who is now
head of the Huntington Library and known to you, might
be looked into.” To the same effect had come this word
from Chancellor Ray Lyman Wilbur: “The one man who
rates highest on all lists I have seen is that of Sterling —
Stanford graduate, Ph.D., . .. fine character. The Trus-
tees ought to see him.”

Hoover wrote Mudd later in the summer that he had
become persuaded that the administrative and the pub-
lic relations problems of a university are so great that it is
hopeless to find people in the academic world who can
perform in these two essential fields, but “there are of
course exceptions. One may be Dr. Sterling of the Hunt-
ington Library. He has the academic qualifications. I had
a meeting with him in Los Angeles and am much im-
pressed with his possibilities in public relations. We
would be gambling as to his qualities in the money-
raising field.”

Hoover ultimately made a personal decision that must
have been persuasive with others on the trustees’ com-
mittee, for he again wrote Mudd: “I would plump for
Sterling. He has stood up better from every point of view
than any other of the 125 ‘suggestions.” ”’

Presiding over this process of choice, Edwards left a
record of impartiality toward all nominees by standing
off from committing himself. Indeed, it wasn’t until
October 4 that he wrote Mudd:

We are seeing Wallace Sterling tonight. I asked
Harold Fisher to arrange for him to come up on
Hoover Library business. ... The fact that he
accepted Harold’s suggestion of coming up so
promptly makes me think he is interested. Maybe
not. Herman Phleger reported to Ira [Lillick], Lloyd
[Dinkelspiel], and me Friday of his impressions of
Sterling. All favorable. No negatives. I am glad of
this early opportunity to meet him.

By November 18, the trustees at their regular meeting
were ready and pleased to appoint Sterling as the fifth
president of Stanford. Their search had proceeded for
just eight months. The selection of the Huntington Li-
brary director and former Caltech professor met with
great satisfaction among all the Stanford constituencies,
not least the athletic, for the new leader had been an
outstanding athlete in his undergraduate days. It was the
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great inspiration and logistical coup of Paul Edwards to
produce Wally Sterling in person in the Stanford dres-
sing room at halftime of the Big Game on the following
weekend. There he met the members and coaches of the
football team and gave them a stirring fight talk which,
unfortunately, did not lead to victory. If it seems improb-
able that Big Game tickets could be provided at the last
minute for the new president, then Director of Athletics
Al Masters explained it: *“I always save two for the
second coming of Christ.”

VII

With Sterling’s arrival on campus in April 1949 to take
over his new job, Edwards began finding his time
formerly occupied with the search for a leader now

. During his 50 years as
_ newspaper editor, and “U

_ teerfor Stanford, Paul C. Edwards wrote somethmg .
_ nearlyevery day. And he was not a person to throw
~ things away. When he died in 1962, he left file ;
_ folders of his wntrngs that would ﬁll a7- foot ;

 drawer.
~ Nowhis daughter, CarrollEdwards Ammen 42
_is organlzmg this voluminous record preparatory
to giving it to the Stanford University Archives. In
fact, part of it, dealing with her father’s work as a

_ dent of the University’s Board of Trustees, are
_ already in the Archives, a 1978 gift of Ammen and
her brother, Paul C. Edwards Jr., '37. Therest she is

_ a memoir for members of the Edwards family.

|  Edwards had a great talent for writing that com-
bined the fact-finding of journalism with a gift for
description, scene-settmg, emotlon, and character—
ization.

When he and another campus correspondent for
 a San Francisco newspaper made their way to the
city after the great quake of 1906, he reported:

We saw that the fire had swept from the
waterfront to far out Market Street, leaving
behind an unrecognizable waste of brick and

- stone and twisted steel. . ;. Around the edges

_ of this fire-swept desert was a racing sheet of
flame, eating up the hillsides as if they were
paper touched off by amatch. .., Up from the

 center rose a pillar of smoke that mush-

- roomed out in the sky until it overspread the
zenith and curled down around the edges,
almost to the horizon: It was like an immense
proscenium curtain half lifted above the foot-
hghts, disclosing the 1nner recesses of the
inferno.

Stanford fund-raiser and as a member and presi-

_ retaining while she combines passages from her
father’s wntmgs with recollections of her own into

taken up in helping the new president deal with his new
constituency — the alumni, the students, and the friends
of Stanford. As he and Sterling were soon to find, and as
Wilbur could have told them, the woods were full, not
only of admirers but also of complainers. Edwards’ skill
in handling critics was outstanding.

One of the rising subjects of complaint was the atti-
tude of the Stanford faculty toward issues of public
contention. There had been an attempt by the state
Board of Regents to exact an oath of loyalty from mem-
bers of the University of California faculty. UC profes-
sors, of course, were predominantly opposed to this
oath. Two hundred forty-five members of the Stanford
faculty, though not immediately affected by the require-
ment, saw clearly that if it stayed in force at Berkeley it
might not be long in coming to private campuses like
Stanford’s. So they signed a statement commending the

' :,tanford he ]omed the SCI‘lppS newspaperf L
‘rgamzatmn and advanced rapidly. At age 29,

~ when he was appomted founding editor of the
_ Houston Press, he was summoned by the aging
 press lord, E. W. Scripps, to his ranch at Miramar,
_ Calif. This is a bit of the reminiscence Edwards -
- ?wrote of the event: ~ -

‘Next morning he sent for me to come to hrs .
study at 10 o’clock. When I went in he |
motioned me to the same chair I had occupied
previously, then summoned his secre-
tary. ... Aslsatthere for the better part of two
- hours he dictated a letter to me. He spoke
slowly, with long pauses for thought between
paragraphs. Sometimes a little smile lighted
his face as though some pleasant recollection
__had come into his mind.
- It was a remarkable experience to sit there
~_listening and watching this most remarkable
mentallty grappling with a problem and
wringing itdry. ... . Then he turned to me and
_said, ‘Edwards [ have given you the better
part of three days. l have worked much harder
than you have, much harder than you can
appreciate, on this matter of starting a new
_ paper. L have given you all the instruction and
adv1ce L have the strength for. The restis up to
you.’ I went back to Texas flred with a zeal
almost holy.
This kind of style and quahty distinguish Ed-
wards’ Stanford class exercises, his personal and
business letters, editorials, reports, speeches, and

. memoirs — on subjects ranging from fishing to

foreign policy — and they give his papers value far
beyond their being the record of a remarkable man
and his times. :
—Peter C. Allen
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position of the dissident UC professors who had refused
to sign the oath.

The rockets began flying. From an old friend and class-
mate, Roy E. Naftzger, a Los Angeles realtor, Edwards
received a protesting letter. The attitude of the 245 pro-
fessors at Stanford University raised the question in his
mind “as to just what kind of faculty is now in the
University.” Every red-blooded American, he said,
should be willing to stand up and be counted as willing
to take loyalty oaths any day in the week and be proud of
it.

Naftzger made the mistake of adding the following:
“At the Stanford conference here our new president,
inadvertently perhaps, referred to the controversy over
the loyalty oath and made his position so clear that there
were a great many Stanford alumni in the audience who
shook their heads and were very much disturbed by
Wally’s remarks.”

This was all that was needed to arouse Edwards and
he wrote a defense of the Stanford faculty and of Sterling
that obliged his classmate to disavow his unsavory im-
plication of the new president. “I have never, for one
moment, doubted the loyalty of Wally Sterling,” Naftz-
ger wrote back. “What I really objected to was the presi-
dent’s view that it was not proper for the Regents of the
University of California to demand that members of the
faculty sign a loyalty oath. I believe every professor in
every college or school in this country should welcome
the opportunity to sign a loyalty oath. With that position
Wally Sterling disagrees.”

This was but one of a number of instances in which
Sterling and Edwards found themselves under assault
from alumni.

Others were sore about the ups and downs of Stanford
football fortunes. When in 1950 the wolves howled for
Coach Marchmont Schwartz’s scalp, Edwards stepped
forth in answer to their bombardment of letters by
approving a new contract with Schwartz. To which
Schwartz gratefully replied: “I want you to know how
much I appreciated your note following the Big Game
and also that you, as president of the Board, approved
the new five-year contract offered me. I hated to turn it
down, but I thought it was best for the future of the
University and myself and we did have quite a split in
our alumni body.”

These instances of Edwards’ courageous and unyield-
ing support of the University and its president in stand-
ing on principle help to reveal the true character of the
man. He was fluent and graceful in writing letters. He
was the same in speaking in public, which he didn’t
much enjoy but nevertheless performed marvelously
well and convincingly. His talents in drafting letters and
statements of position were much esteemed and greatly
in demand by the board, and even after he retired from it
the trustees kept on going to him for help and counsel on
occasion.

For these as well as many other merits, Edwards’
labors for Stanford were recognized and appreciated. In
1953, at the end of his term on the board, Stanford
Associates created, and made him the first recipient of,

Edwards and Sterling lead the processicnal at the new president’s
inauguration in Frost Amphitheater in the autumn of 1949. Their
smiles mirror the joy of the occasion

their Uncommon Man Award. The Degree of Uncom-
mon Man (as the award is also called) has since been
given to only 10 other Stanford volunteers and has come
to be considered one of Stanford’s highest honors. Its
name is derived from an observation of Herbert Hoov-
er’s: “There has been far too much talk about the Com-
mon Man. We believe in equal opportunity for all. But
we know that this includes the opportunity to rise to
leadership — in other words, to be uncommon.”

To have been the first to receive the degree marked
Paul Edwards, himself without an academic degree, as
the fond, uncontested choice of his contemporaries. It
touched him very deeply to accept the Uncommon Man
Award, he said at a Stanford Associates dinner Decem-
ber 8, 1953. But, typically, he demurred . . .

to the allegation that I am an uncommon man. I

am in fact a very common man who has done just a

journeyman job for Stanford. ... The uncommon

man, I take it, is one who is pre-eminently a leader,

an initiator, a courageous explorer of new trails,

one who inspires others to supreme effort. He is the

one who encourages those like me to work for a

cause and to find joy in that work.

The uncommon thing about the work we all have
done and are doing for Stanford is that it gives us

such superlative joy. H
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Mayfield Curtain
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Pale Alto Mayor Mike Cobb (left) and Carl Schmitt (center), chairman of University National Bank, ape the Indian on the Mayfield Curtain

as Stanford Historical Society President H. Donald Winbigler looks on in amusement during ceremonies unveiling the curtain at the bank
on Nov. 6. Winbigler and former Society president Ray Lyman Wilbur Jr. attended the event on behalf of the Historical Seciety, which is
legal custodian of the artifact. Twenty-two advertisements of early-day Palo Alto and Mayfield businesses surround the figure of an Indian
on a bluff. Painted in 1906, the curtain hung from 1976 to 1982 at the Faculty Club, where the photo at right was taken

Mayfield Curtain
hangs once again

The 80-year-old Mayfield Curtain,
whose quaint advertising messages
reached early-century consumers in the
biggest performance hall in the Palo Alto
area, is once again on public display.

Under an agreement with the Society,
which has custody of the curtain, the Uni-
versity National Bank in downtown Palo
Alto has hung it as a backdrop for the
tellers in the main banking floor of its new
building at Lytton and Ramona streets.
The building opened in November.

The 24-by-12-foot curtain, originally
painted in 1906 for the meeting hall of the
Ancient Order of United Workmen, had
most recently been on display at the Stan-
ford Faculty Club from 1976 until 1982. It
was put into storage when a remodeling
project deprived it of the only wall in the
club big enough to hold the curtain.

“The curtain makes a strong statement
about what we're all about as far as our
sense of history, our sense of community,
and our sense of humor relative to priva-
¢y, professionalism, and courtesy,” noted
Carl Schmitt, founder and chairman of
the locally owned bank.

Schmitt had taken a personal interest in
obtaining the artifact as the focal point of
the bank after hearing about its existence

from Ann Werry and Sally Stoddard of
the University’s investments office,
housed in downtown Palo Alto. They had
wanted to hang it in the investments
office but no wall was big enough.

The curtain, whose 22 advertisements
range from one for the “newsy” Mayfield
Weekly Republican to one for Men-
denhall & Woods Dry Goods, was on stage
in Mayfield — now the southern portion
of Palo Alto — for 24 years. The advertise-
ments and a depiction of an Indian astride
a horse were painted in oils by Otto
Schroeder, who signed his work.

In 1930, the AOUW hall’s home, the
Worth Building at El Camino Real and
California Avenue, was torn down and
the curtain purchased for $5 by George
Moore, son of the demolition contractor.
“I wasn’t too happy about it, but he was,”
Moore’s widow, Grace, recently told the
Peninsula Times-Tribune. ‘Five dollars
was a lot of money.”

The Moores kept it stored at their Col-
lege Terrace home, bringing it down from
the attic to show visitors from time to
time, according to their son, George W.
Moore. In 1976, they lent it to the Uni-
versity for display in the Faculty Club.

The Faculty Club remodeling plans put
it back into storage in 1982. By that time,
the Mocres had made a gift to Stanford of
the curtain. The Historical Society agreed
to lend the curtain to the bank “indef-
initely.” The bank arranged for minor res-
toration before hanging it. &

Society to publish

place names directory

Directors in November approved a
commitment of $10,000 seed money to
publish a place names directory of Stan-
ford.

The project is being headed by Sue
Blois, who began tracking the histories of
names of buildings, streets, and other
things several years ago. Board members
agreed to a recommendation by the Edito-
rial Advisory Board that the directory be-
come a major publication and “make a
significant contribution to the centennial
observance.”

Tentative plans call for a quality paper-
back, with a target publication date of
1989. In addition to streets and buildings,
the book is expected to cover areas, for-
mer buildings, selected rooms within
buildings, places and buildings away
from the main campus (such as Hopkins
Marine Station), hills, creeks, and others
not yet thought of.

The book will include maps and illus-
trations, though no attempt will be made
to have a picture for each entry.

The board earlier allocated $10,000 to-
ward a centennial history of Stanford, but
eventually withdrew the commitment
when the project was abandoned. B
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Archives gets five major collections

Five major collections of archival mate-
rial were donated to the University Ar-
chives during the academic year 1985-86.
They include papers from:

Prof. Thomas S. Barclay

The papers of Thomas S. Barclay, pro-
fessor of political science from 1927 to his
retirement in 1958, include correspond-
ence, photographs, and ephemera that
bring to light both his work as a teacher
and his role as a participant in the Amer-
ican political process.

Barclay was recognized for his know-
ledge of presidents, governments, and

politics. During his 31 active years on the

faculty, Barclay was often a speaker and a
participant in local and national politics.
He served on the Santa Clara County
Democratic Committee for 18 years, and
was a delegate to the 1936 Democratic
_Party Convention and a presidential elec-
tor in 1944. During the 1940 convention,
Barclay was chosen as assistant to Demo-
cratic Party chairman James Farley.

The Barclay papers provide insight not
only into American politics, particularly
the Roosevelt campaigns, but into the
education of future American politicians
who studied under him at Stanford.

Edward L. Ginzton

The many contributions of Edward L.
Ginzton are well documented in the volu-
minous Ginzton archives, spanning 1937
to 1985. Ginzton was a co-founder of Va-
rian Associates and a pioneer in micro-
wave tube technology and linear accel-
erator development.

The Ginzton archives are a major addi-
tion to Stanford’s history of science col-
lections. The archives include corre-
spondence and notes regarding the kly-
stron and the development of medical
linear accelerators.

It also includes materials on the de-
velopment of the Stanford linear

accelerator, from the relatively small

Mark I machine housed in the Physics
Department to proposals to Congress for
construction of SLAC. Also featured are
materials relating to the Varian brothers
and research conducted by Varian
Associates as well as writings, corre-
spondence, and other material written by
Ginzton as a professor, scientist, and
administrator.

Dr. Henry S. Kaplan

The papers of Dr. Henry Kaplan, inter-
nationally renowned radiologist and can-
cer research pioneer who died in 1984,
were a gift to the Archives from Leah M.
Kaplan and the Kaplan family.

Recognized as an exemplary teacher, a
world-renowned scientist, and a thought-
ful and caring physician, Kaplan was best
known for his contributions to clinical
medicine, particularly his work on leuke-
mia and Hodgkin’s Disease. Kaplan was
also co-inventor with Edward Ginzton of
the first medical linear accelerator in the
Western hemisphere used for the treat-
ment of cancer.

A large collection of more than 70
manuscript boxes includes extensive re-
search note files and clinical abstract files
as well as research and administrative
correspondence and notebooks. The
materials span Kaplan’s career and con-
tributions during his 35-year career at
Stanford as professor of radiology and
chair of the department (1948-1972) and
later D’Ambrogio Professor of Radiology
(1975-1984), and as director of the Cancer

- Biology Research Laboratory (1975-1984)

and of the Biophysics Laboratory (1957-
1962), as well as other professional activi-
ties.

The first radiologist elected to the
National Academy of Sciences, Kaplan
won many national and international
honors. He also was an active and vocal
proponent of human rights. In 1984, the
Stanford Board of Trustees created the
Henry S. Kaplan Professorship in Cancer
Biology in recognition of his major con-
tributions to the University and society.

J.E. Wallace Sterling

The papers documenting activities of
J.E. Wallace Sterling as chancellor have
joined his voluminous presidential pa-
pers in the Archives.

Sterling served as Stanford’s president
from 1949 to 1968, a period when the
University’s rise in academic stature was
unmatched by any other major private in-
stitution.

As chancellor he continued to devote
his efforts to the University. He served on
the Board of Trustees from 1969 to 1975,
and from 1972 to 1977 was national co-
chairman of the $300 million Campaign
for Stanford, then the largest successfully
completed capital drive in the history of
American higher education. In 1978 he
received Stanford’s highest honor, the
“Degree of Uncommon Man.”

Prof. Gabor Szego

The papers of distinquished mathe-
matician, Prof. Gabor Szego, include cor-
respondence, manuscripts, research
notes, mathematical proofs, photographs,
and publications spanning his career
from 1940 to 1979. An authority on com-

plex mathematical analysis, orthogonal®

polynomials, and applied mathematics,
Szego was born in Hungary and received
his doctoral degree from the University of
Vienna in 1918.

He taught in Budapest, Berlin, and
Koenigsberg before coming to the United
States in 1934. He joined the faculty in
1938 and served as professor of
mathematics and chairman of the depart-
ment until 1958, becoming emeritus in
1960. In 1924, he and his Stanford col-
league George Polya co-authored Au-
fgaben und Lehrsaetze aus der Analysis
(Problems and Theorems in Analysis), a
classic in the field. Il

Wilbur’s D.C. desk

now in Archives

The large, dark oak desk used by Stan-
ford’s third president, Ray Lyman Wil-
bur, during his term as secretary of the
interior has been donated to the Universi-
ty Archives.

A metal disk embedded inside one of
the eight drawers identifies the maker as
“Lincoln Desks.” It shows an image of
Abraham Lincoln and a scroll inscribed
“For the work of the world.” Parts of the
desk have extensive carving.

Wilbur used the desk in his Washing-
ton, D.C., office when he served from
1929 to 1933 in the administration of his
Stanford friend, President Herbert Hoov-
er. It was donated to the Archives by his
son, former Historical Society President
Ray Lyman Wilbur Jr.

Wilbur Sr. purchased the desk from the
federal government for $278 when he re-
turned to campus from his leave of ab-
sence. He lent it to the director of the
Hoover War Library and returned to his
more pragmatic rolltop in the President’s
Office.

When he retired in 1942 and became
University chancellor, he moved to an
office in the new Hoover Tower and be-
gan using the desk again. Before his death
in 1949, Wilbur left instructions for the
desk to be lent to Harold H. Fisher, then
Hoover Library director. Fisher used it
until he retired in 1955.

Since then, the desk had been in the
Palo Alto home of Ray Wilbur Jr.

Thanking him for the loan of the desk in
1950, Fisher wrote to Ray Jr.: “I should
like to think that in some magical way I
could acquire some small bits of [Wil-
bur’s] great qualities of judgement and-
knowledge and deep human sym-
pathy....” B
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Centennial

Society proposes
centennial plaque

Installation of a new plaque in the side-
walk near the University cornerstone
commemorating the centennial of the cor-
nerstone laying is being proposed by the
Society.

At its Dec. 18 meeting, the Historical
Society board authorized President Don
Winbigler to make the proposal to Uni-
versity officials with an offer to pay for
the plaque.

The board also suggested the possibil-

ity of placing a time capsule beneath the
plaque. Class plaques and time capsules
are the model on which the Society’s
proposal is based.
" A ceremony and other events marking
the cornerstone-laying centennial are
scheduled for May 14 to 17. The corner-
stone is part of Building 60, next to
Memorial Church.

The Historical Society is to play a role
in the ceremony on the afternoon of
Thursday, May 14.

The unanimous approval of the plaque
suggestion followed a board discussion of
the original cornerstone ceremony in
1887. Directors agreed to discourage the
University from any attempt to open the

Operating Committee
to direct centennial

A coordinating committee has been
named to plan Stanford’s Centennial
Celebration Program.

Headed by former Vice Provost Gerald
J. Lieberman, professor of operations re-
search and statistics, the Centennial
Celebration Operating Committee
(CCOCQ) is overseeing all aspects of
centennial observances and celebrations
between now and Oct. 1, 1991, the 100th
anniversary of the University’s opening.

In addition to a revolving series of sym-
posia, colloquia and events, a major
calendar will be developed that is com-
plemented by fine arts and historical
commemorations — as well as the inevit-
able parties marking the first 100 years of
Stanford.

CCOC already is planning its first major
event — the centennial of the cornerstone
laying, to be celebrated May 14-17.

Serving on CCOC with Lieberman are:
Henry Riggs, vice president for develop-
ment; Robert Freelen, vice president for

cornerstone and the metal box that was
sealed within it a century ago.

Many believe the cornerstone contains
a “time capsule.” A check of contempo-
rary accounts of the original ceremony,
however, revealed references only to a
“hermetically sealed” copper box. There
was no mention of the expectation of it
being opened at any future time.

Recalling the Stanford family’s convic-
tions and the spirit of the times, the board
concluded that Leland and Jane Stanford
probably placed in the box items of a “re-
ligious and memorial”’ nature. Such
items, directors said, would have been
meant to serve as a permanent spiritual
foundation of the University. It would be
inappropriate to disturb such items, the
board felt.

The board asked the president to carry
that recommendation to the University’s
new Centennial Celebration Operating
Committee (CCOC), which oversees the
celebration.

Vice President Rixford Snyder took
over as presiding officer while board
members voted to recommend to CCOC
that Winbigler speak at the cornerstone
centennial observance in May about the
circumstances of the University’s found-
ing and the original ceremony. Winbigler,
professor emeritus of drama and educa-
tion and former dean of students and

public affairs; Lawrence Ryan, professor
of English and humanities; William
Stone, director of the Stanford Alumni
Association; Stephen Peeps, director of

‘university relations, who also serves as

the committee’s executive director; and
Lieberman.

The Centennial Celebration Operating
Committee has been charged with de-
veloping and implementing all centen-
nial celebration events. Specifically, the
CCOC will be responsible for:

® Developing a comprehensive vision
of the purposes of the centennial celebra-
tion.

@ Establishing a master plan for all offi-
cial centennial events, items and prog-
rams.

® Assumingresponsibility for any offi-
cial centennial undertaking.

® Administering the centennial
celebration budget, and assessing suita-
bility and priority in all areas.

® Serving as the official source of in-
formation about the centennial.

To fulfill its responsibilities during the
five-year program, the CCOC also has sole
decision-making and budget authority
over the centennial celebration. ll

academic secretary, helped organize the
University’s 50th anniversary celebra-
tion.

Earlier, Society leaders, including Win-
bigler, suggested to CCOC that History
Prof. David Kennedy be asked to speak
about the historical context of the corner-
stone laying during the May program. It
appears likely that both Winbigler and
Kennedy will be invited to participate.

In other discussion about the major
ceremony, the board supported the idea
of suggesting to CCOC that the Menlo
Park Presbyterian Church be asked to
send its choir, which sang at the original
ceremony, and that descendants of other
original participants be invited. The Stan-
fords made major contributions to the
church, which still today has a Stanford
family pew.

CCOC is still formulating plans for the
May celebration, and details were not
available as Sandstone and Tile went to
press. The January issue of Stanford
Observer is scheduled to carry coverage
of centennial celebration plans, which
also will be published in the faculty-staff
newspaper, Campus Report. Historical
Society members who are not on the
Observer mailing list may obtain copies
by writing to Karen Bartholomew, News
and Publications Service, Press Court-
yard, Stanford, Calif. 94305-2245. ll

,},jNew prmtmg of
hlstorlc houses book

; The booklet Gone Tomor-jf
row?, which descrxbes 72 historic
~, ,homes in Palo Alto, has been re- |
_ printed by the Palo Alto Branch of
- ‘the ‘American Assoc;latmn of Um- |
 versity Women. .
.~ The 64-page booklet flrst pub-
lished in 1971, discusses the |
homes’ archltectural features and
_includes numerous historic photo-

. graphs. It also includes interesting
_details about the original occu-
pants, early citizens of Palo Alto.
Homes that have been torn down

_ since the first edition of ... Gone
_ Tomorrow? 15 years ago are boldly
. marked as GONE in the reprint.
- About 90 percent of the homes still
 stand. .
 To order . . Gone Tomarrow’v’ \
- mail $4.50 per copy (make check
payable to AAUW-EFP) to Mary
Morrison, 3319 Ramona, Palo Alto, .
Cahf 94306 o .
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Chief planner consults
with society directors

University planners are putting
finishing touches on the Historic Values
Index, a matrix of features and categories
to evaluate the relative historic import-
ance of structures, spaces, furnishings,
and outdoor art, according to University
Planning Director Phil Williams.

Williams attended the November and
December meetings of the Historical Soci-
ety Board of Directors to brief directors on
issues and projects of interest to the
Society.

Idea for the Historic Values Index came
from University President Donald Ken-
nedy, whose interest in Stanford history
led him to champion the cause of the But-
tery, Old Chemistry, Red Barn, and the
Inner Quad Courtyard, among other
things. Forty campus features have been
evaluated on a scale of one to four in diffe-
rent categories. (More information on the
index will be provided in a future Sand-
stone and Tile.)

Williams told directors he was worried
about the deterioration of balustrades,
urns, and other decorative sandstone ele-
ments in the Main Quad. They are slowly
dissolving, he said. Also, many original
pavers in the Quad arcades are cracked
and replacements look like patchwork be-
cause the colors don’t match. He hopes
these problems can be solved before the
end of the centennial in 1991.

Many of the eucalyptus trees that make
up Governor’s Avenue have had to be re-
moved in the last decade, and Williams
asked for suggestions on a substitute for
the giant blue gums. Planners are con-
sidering planting palm trees to continue
the avenue in some areas, but few are
enthusiastic about palms, he added. Plan-
ners are looking for a vertical, stately tree
that does not drop limbs or present other
problems.

While discussing palms, board mem-
bers informally but rather strongly sug-
gested removal of the palms transplanted
from the shopping center to the front of
the Quad about 10 years ago.

During discussion of the addition to the
Graduate School of Business Williams
said he expected the wooded area near
the Oval to be designated ‘“‘open space
reserve’ rather than “academic reserve”
during the next land use review. He said
the new GSB building ‘““is one toe in the
area to remind us of its importance” as
open space.

Williams also talked about the Near
West Campus redevelopment, Hanna-
Honeycomb House, Ronald Reagan Pres-
idential Library, Palm Drive, and Angel of
Grief.

In December, Williams returned to dis-
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cuss current work on a regional planning
scheme for the University.

For the most part, construction projects
have “bubbled up” based on departmen-
tal needs for the past 90 years, he said.
Buildings were “plopped down” that in
some cases had to be moved as the cam-
pus got bigger.

The regional approach has planners
studying the relationships between and
among buildings and regions and think-
ing in a more long-term mode, he said.

Williams cited the Medical Center and
SLAC as early models of regional plan-
ning. The $250 million redevelopment of
the science and engineering region is
perhaps the most intense and concen-
trated regional planning effort since the
original construction 100 years ago.

Directors told Williams they were not

enthusiastic about the label “Civic Cen-
ter” for the region that includes Tresid-
der, Old Union, Bookstore, Post Office,
Braun Music, Press Building, Alumni
Association, and the engineering labs be-
hind the Quad. He said there had been a
lot of criticism of the name, but planners
had not thought of a better term.

Planning for that area is a high priority
and is complicated, he added. The area is
of mixed use and includes the seat of stu-
dent government, commerical services,
academic facilities, and technical and
service functions in the Press Building.
Planners are especially interested in the
Kingscote Gardens-Black House-
Harmony House area of the Civic Center.
The Kingscote lease expires in about 10
years, and officials may opt for more effi-
cient use of the land. I

A year older than the University, this restored carriage was one of three driven and displayed at
the Society’s annual picnic on Aug. 23. Originally owned by a Healdsburg family, the carriage
was designed for game shoots, pleasure driving, and shopping. Owners John and Irene Buckner,
who performed the restoration, belong to the Peninsula Carriage Society. Carriage seciety
members also brought an Olympic evening vehicle and a light-duty Houghton job cart to the
picnic in Bowman Grove. The Olympic, a modern two-wheeled carriage from Norfolk, England,
used for pleasure drives, is owned by Carol Mercer. The Houghton, used for cross-country riding
or in the show ring, is owned by Sonya Sckolow







