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As you can tell from our cover story on
Ross Moore, UT El Paso’s Outstanding
Ex for 1975, this is the Homecoming issue
of NOVA. 1t is also the issue making ten
full years of publication of this magazine:
Forty issues of NOVA have been mailed
out to a steadily-rising list of alumni, up-
ward toward 20,000 now from a begin-
ning of 5,500.

Having served as editor of 37 of the 40
issues, having read at least twice every
word in those 37 issues, and having my-
self contributed 94 pieces — articles, col-
umns, reviews, interviews — to those 37
issues, I have become very attached to
NOVA and have an uncontrollable urge
to tell you how much I love this magazine
and how proud I am of it.

Nova a decade old seems almost a con-
tradiction in terms but we like to think
that NOVA, as its name signifies, is still
new. I am sure Doug Early and Steele
Jones, who launched this magazine in the
fall of 1965 with the help and blessing of
then President Joseph M. Ray, intended
it to be as new and different and as far
from the rut of most alumni-type maga-
zines as possible. In that spirit, we have
tried just about everything: we’ve had
poetry, one piece of fiction, articles deal-
ing with subjects at best peripherally re-
lated to the University, humor, travel,
personality profiles, history, art, music,
book and entertainment reviews, satire (a
few people didn’t think C. L. Sonnichsen’s
“The Folklore of Academe” satire, but
good satire doesn’t advertise itself, it snags
and irritates by only slightly exaggerating
truth), sports, politics, interviews, science,
reminiscence, news, photo features, sketch-
es, bibliography, architecture, art prints,
speeches, charts, statistics, literary pieces,
and timely articles (on such subjects as
ecology and power sources).

Our contributors have ranged from
highly-skilled professional writers such as
H. Allen Smith, S.L.A. Marshall (our
1950 Outstanding Ex), Howard McCord,
Jon Manchip White, and Bill Crawford,
to professors, newspeople, freelance writ-
ers, and alumni who, without NOVA,
would never think of setting down on
paper the valuable memories of the 60-
year history of their school—whether the
School of Mines, Texas Western, or UT
El Paso.

We are still tinkering with NOVA. We
experiment with our graphic design, we
do not fear to change the appearance of
the page, we strive for good photography
(and we have always had it, from the days
of Lee Cain and John Trollinger to our
excellent young staff photographer of to-
day, Russell Banks), and outstanding print-

ing (and we have always had that too,
thanks to the diligence of Lyman Dutton,
Mandy Zabriskie and the shop people at
Guynes Printing). We try not to stay static
in anything but our NOVA logotype on
the cover. Only that remains the same,
issue after issue.

We miss the mark on occasion. Some-
times our covers are failures, too hastily
conceived; sometimes our interior pages
don’t work out as we hoped; articles run
too long; too little “air” (white space),
too much unrelieved type; typos creep in,
evading the eyes of four readers, then
catapult off the page to lodge in the eye
on the day the magazine is delivered and
it is too late to do anything about it.

We do not please everybody, every is-
sue, with everything we print. Some write
to say we run too little sports, some say
too much; some do not like us because we
once had a bad four-letter word in an
article; some want more campus news
(and with a quarterly it is hard to be
newsy), some want more ‘“old days” arti-
cles. Once in a while we get a letter saying
we should address ourselves “to the issues
of the day” and to seek controversy.

We hope the day never comes when
such letters cease to be written.

There is no deep, underlying philosophy
in NOVA; our intention is fairly simple:
We publish a magazine we hope will be
read by alumni, be of interest to them,
and give them a picture of what their
University is doing.

Two final observations about these 10
years of NOVA: the first is that Jeannette
Smith, NOVA associate editor, has con-
tributed to each of the last 28 issues. She
is a skillful and dependable writer, willing
to take on some of the toughest assign-
ments—such as writing the annual cover
stories on the Outstanding Ex (her story
on Ross Moore is her sixth); and she is
also responsible for the layout, page make-
up, and typography of the magazine, and
supervises the quarterly NOVA mailings
in which the magazine is labeled, separ-
ated by zip code, bundled, tied, boxed,
and delivered to the Post Office. She is
tough, diligent, hard-working, and price-
less.

And finally, we urge NOVA readers to
write us. We want to know what you
think, what you’d like to see in NOVA,
what you like and do not like about the
magazine—and we want your own con-
tributions.

We are looking forward to the second
ten years of NOVA.

* * x

HOMECOMING activities shape up at
press time as follows: October 9 is “Hos-

pitality Night” where you can meet the
Athletic Director and coaches. It starts at
8 p.m. at a place yet to be designated, so
keep in touch with the Alumni Office if
you are out-of-town, and read papers if in.
October 10 is the date of the Homecom-
ing Banquet, honoring Ross Moore, Out-
standing Ex for 1975. It’'ll be held at El
Paso Country Club beginning with cock-
tails at 6:30, followed by a steak dinner.
After the Banquet, the Reunion parties
follow at 9, honoring the Classes of 1925,
’35, 45, ’50, ’55, and ’65. All alumni are
invited, of course. October 11 will have
Departmental activities in the day, details
of which will soon be finalized. Pre-game
cocktails and buffet start at 4:30 at Cor-
onado Country Club. Buses will be avail-
able to the Sun Bowl where, at 7:30 p.m.,
kickoff of the Arizona Wildcats-UT El
Paso Miners game will be. After the game,
buses will take guests back to Coronado
CC for cocktails, dancing and snacks.
Loose-ends still need tying up but for
information and reservations check with
Maxine Neill, Executive Assistant in the
Development and Alumni Office.

Happy Homecoming and welcome back.

—dlw
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by Jeannette Smith

U b HETHER it’s the first or 50th time you
talk to Ross Moore, he is always the same.
He has a friendly manner, an easy smile
and is ready to give you his straightfor-
ward comments on this University, the
fine training facilities and equipment, his
work, his student trainers and the athletes
past and present.

Ask him about himself, however, and
the conversation slows down. The Head
Trainer is a doer rather than a talker,
except when he feels he has something
worthwhile to say, and he apparently be-
lieves that Ross Moore is not a subject
worth spending a lot of time talking
about.

On the other hand, his attractive wife
Kathleen enjoys discussing Ross. She is
very proud of him and freely admits she
is “Ross’ greatest fan.” She backs up this
statement by showing you no less than 15
large scrapbooks of newspaper clippings
plus a foot-high stack of football and bas-
ketball programs, unpasted articles, pho-
tos and other assorted memorabilia—all
of it about Ross.

Kathleen, who holds a bachelor’s degree
in library science from Texas Women’s
University and is a former college English
teacher, has nothing but praise for Ross,
with the exception of a single, tentative
observation that he “sometimes murders
the King’s English.”

But how about Head Trainer Moore as
he is when he is down on the football
field, or basketball court, or in the train-
ing room? Since Kathleen is not with him
on those occasions, she knows only what
she hears second-hand about what goes
on. And since she is every inch a lady,
she is not inclined to repeat many of the
anecdotes concerning her husband that—
in addition to being as colorful as Ross’
Lousiana-East Texas colloquialisms — are
dominated by lusty humor and permeated
with locker-room language.

And so is was necessary to go to addi-
tional sources.

ROSS MOORE
OUTSTANDING EX

There are literally hundreds of people
who could and would be happy to talk at
length about the man who has been se-
lected Outstanding Ex for 1975.

Four of these were selected to do so for
the purpose of this article.

One of the four, Marshall Pennington
of Lubbock, Tex., was contacted by mail.
He is former varsity basketball coach, as-
sistant varsity football coach and athletics
business manager at TCM (1936-44), busi-
ness manager and assistant to the presi-
dent (1946-49) and U.T. El Paso’s vice
president for business affairs from 1969-
1972.

The remaining three are still on cam-
pus and were interviewed directly. They
are Jim Bowden, TCM graduate and for-
mer varsity football player, now director
of UT El Paso’s Department of Intercol-
legiate Athletics; Ben Collins, former as-
sistant and head football coach, athleties
director, now faculty member of the
Health and Physical Education Depart-
ment; and Don Haskins, varsity basket-
ball coach since 1961.

All four are long-time colleagues and
devoted friends of Ross Moore.

And after hearing their reminiscences
about him, there remained only one prob-
lem—not where to begin telling Moore’s
story but rather, how to stop.

Albert Ross Moore was born April 18,
1911, in Sarepta, Louisiana, a town lo-
cated about 45 miles northeast of Shreve-
port. One of four children (two brothers,
one sister) born to Mr. and Mrs. Tyrus
Albert Moore, Ross enjoyed a typical
small-town childhood and for about as far
back as he can remember, played all types
of sports.

When he was a senior at the high school
in Sarepta, his coach began talking to him
about going to college. Ross hadn’t given
it much thought but Coach Harold Willis
was determined he should go.

“So he carried me to Centenary College
in Shreveport to see about getting a foot-
ball scholarship,” says Ross. “Then he
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carried me to Marshall Junior College in
Marshall, Texas, for the same reason.”

Marshall Junior College didn’t waste
any time accepting him. As it turned out,
Centenary also made him an offer but by
that time, Ross had already accepted the
other bid.

After graduating from high school, Ross
enrolled at Marshall Jr. College where he
played all sports. His athletic scholarship
also required three hours of working in
the dining hall or as a campus gardener,
to pay for his room, board, books and
tuition.

Two events occurred during the fall of
1935 that were to determine Ross’ future.
First, he married Miss Kathleen Taylor.
Almost 40 years later, Marshall Penning-
ton describes her as “kind, understanding,
patient and always a lady. She has to be
the perfect wife for Ross.”

Secondly, he met TCM Assistant Coach
Harry Phillips (later to become head
coach) when Ross was playing on the
Marshall Jr. College team in a game in
Texarkana. Coach Phillips was up there
doing a little recruiting for the Texas
College of Mines and Metallurgy and the
following spring, 1936, Ross answered the
call.

He hitchhiked to El Paso and looked up
some of the TCM athletes he knew who
at that time were quartered in one of the
downtown hotels, since there were no
dorms on campus. Ross then transferred
his college credits to TCM and sent word
to Kathleen to join him in El Paso. They
set up housekeeping in a small apartment
on North Oregon St. and Ross resumed his
athletic and academic career. He also op-
erated a crane at El Paso Mining and
Smelting.

He majored in history, minored in phys-
ical education, and excelled at every sport
offered on campus. He was captain of both
the football and basketball teams in his
senior year and during the summers play-
ed semi-pro baseball.

He was one of 14 seniors named to the
1939 edition of “Who’s Who Among Stu-
dents in American Colleges and Universi-
ties.”

After graduating in the spring of 1939
from TCM, Ross was immediately signed
up by the college as head coach for both
the freshman football and basketball
teams. His 1939 basketball team compiled
the best record up to that time on campus.

At that time, “basketball was played in
Holliday Hall,” says Marshall Penning-
ton, “which probably could seat 400 if
they also sat on the window sills. Football
games were played in Kidd Field and I
doubt that we averaged 1,000 in attend-
ance. The track program was just about
what Ross could make it and not much
more, and baseball was not played there
then.”

In the summer of 1940, Ross played
outfield and was catcher for the Texans
professional baseball team.

Intercollegiate athletics at TCM came
to a halt in 1943 during World War II so
Ross moved over as head varsity football
coach at El Paso High School. Although
he only coached there for one year, prior
to enlisting in the Navy, that one season
was all he needed to produce a winning
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team. The El Paso Tigers were City
Champions that year and runner-up team
in the District 4-AA race.

After two years in the Navy, Moore re-
turned to TCM and in the fall became
varsity basketball coach, team trainer and
assistant to Head Coach Mack Saxon of
the Miners varsity football team.

“T'll never forget the day I first met
Ross Moore,” says Ben Collins. “It was in
late summer of 1946 when I started here
as assistant coach. He was kind of a dia-
mond in the rough and the reason I say
that is because the first time I ever saw
him, he was up in Kidd Field stadium,
with a chisel and a ballpeen hammer,
knocking bolts from some of the wooden
seats that needed to be replaced. Now this
gives you an idea of how versatile he was.
Well, he was wearing a pair of worn out
tennis shoes and a dirty old pair of gym
shorts and he was brown as a berry. He
had hit his thumb with the hammer the
day before and as I walked up to intro-
duce myself, Ross casually allowed as how
his thumb was “as sore as a gumboil in
a goose’s i

Top left: Little Ross, in his very early
days.

Lower left: An outstanding college foot-
ball player.

Above: in the early 1960’s, when Ross
was a track coach and a trainer.

“That is how I first came to know Ross,
and to know him was to love him and
appreciate him.”

“I met Ross about the same time you
did, Benny, only under different circum-
stances,” says Jim Bowden. “I came here
as a student and a member of the football
team. I first saw him during calesthenics
and he was there on the field cursing and
raising hell—trying to get us in shape for
the first game in September. Most of us’
were just out of the service and in terrible
physical condition and of course Ross was
always in top physical shape.”

During those early years, there weren’t
too many colleges, at least those of a size
comparable to TCM, that had fulltime
trainers. So the coaches were the trainers
and in addition, they all taught P.E. class-
es. There was a basic, economic reason for
this. Only the head coaches were paid to
coach. The assistant coaches, including
Moore, earned their salaries as teachers.
However it wasn’t long before everyone
in the athletic department saw that Ross
had a natural aptitude for training that
equaled, if not surpassed, his coaching.

For example, the taping of ankles.

“Harry Phillips taught me how to tape
ankles,” says Ross.

But there is more to the story than that.

“All of us coaches had to tape ankles
prior to the games,” explains Collins, “but
Ross did most of it. The football players
used to hide from the rest of us because
we didn’t do as good a job. I actually had
guys that would come up there and they



had put one strip of tape just above each
sock to make it look like their ankles had
already been taped. Then they would all
line up and wait for Ross to tape them,
rather than have anyone else do it.

“Ross could do just about anything—
and usually better than anyone else. If
there was a commode stopped up, hell, he
wouldn’t wait for the college plumbers—
he’d go and unstop the damned thing. He
had a plumber’s friend and a monkey
wrench and he knew how to use them.”

“And what he couldn’t build,” adds
Bowden, “he’d get someone else to. Paul
Berry down at Wyler Industrial says
when he drives up at his office and sees
Ross’ car parked there, he knows the
whole shop has shut down because when
Ross walks in, the guys drop everything
they’re workin’ on.”

Which reminds Collins of “that fertil-
izer spreader. Remember how for years,
old Ross would go down and borrow a
fertilizer spreader from some guy down
the valley so we could fertilize the foot-
ball field?

“Finally that guy got kinda cantanker-
ous about loaning it to us and Ross said,
‘The hell with it—next time we borrow
it, let’s take it by Wyler Industrial and
see if they can make us one like it.’

“So that’s what we did—and the guys
at Wyler looked at it and said ‘sure, just
bring us the rear end of an old car.” So
Ross took an old car-part to them and they
made us a fertilizer spreader.”

“Hell, I'm not surprised at anything he
does,” comments Don Haskins. “Why, up
until a couple of years ago he was still
lining the football field.”

Which reminds Collins of another fun-
ny story. “When I first came out here in
’46,” he says, “Ross had made a little lin-
ing machine and I took hold of it one day
like I was going to push it. He came up
to me, shoved me away and said: ‘No, you
don’t have near the seniority. You've got
to be here about ten years before you can
run this.’

“And nobody could do it as well as he
could, either. We used to have the straight-
est, nicest-looking lines on the field. We’d
go over to play at Hardin-Simmons and it
looked like that field had been lined by
someone pullin’ a can behind a horse.
Ross would cut ours first with a little
lawn mower, then line everything up
with a string. The lines had to be perfect
—Ross is just that kind of a guy.”

As an improvisor and self-appointed
maintenance man, Ross Moore was obvi-
ously unequaled—and he did other chores,
too. According to Collins, the athletic de-
partment staff had the job of sweeping the
stadium on the Mondays following Sat-
urday games and Ross even made that
easier for them by taping foxtails onto
long sticks of wood.

“Those wooden seats at Kidd Field were
hard and splintery,” explains Collins.
“With the little foxtail brooms, it was
much easier to sweep under the seats. Ross
was head of the sweeping crew and he’d
say: ‘Those who work the hardest will
find the most money.” (People would lose
change from their pockets). Then he
would say: ‘Those who work the hardest
will find the partial sacks of peanuts left

behind.” And you know, he was right.
Only I was always a slow sweeper and so
I never got any peanuts.”

Moore’s sharp wit and sense of humor
are legendary and unfailing, even during
unpleasant — and sometimes painful —
circumstances. Marshall Pennington de-
scribes one of these episodes.

“Back in those days Ross and others in
the athletic department did just about all
of the maintenance of Kidd Field, from
watering, fertilizing and cutting the grass
to keeping the stadium clean.

“In 1949, on the day after a Sun Bowl
game, Ross had climbed up on one of the
light poles to remove some pennants that
he and some of the others had put up for
the game. He had a pair of metal clippers
in his hand and somehow touched one of
the electric wires. Ross got a jolt of elec-
tricity that knocked him off the pole and
about 30 feet down to the rocks below. We
got Ross to the hospital pretty fast and
Dr. Bob Homan, who was then the team
doctor, met us there.”

According to Collins, Moore was only
kept overnight in the hospital because “he
was so ornery they wouldn’t keep him
any longer.”

And Pennington says: “Ross never seem-
ed to be much perturbed about it, even
though an electric shock like that would
have killed a mere mortal.”

Right after the incident, Pennington
presented Moore with one of those electric
light bulbs, sold at novelty shops, that
are constructed so that when they touch
against any kind of metal, they light up.

“Ross had a lot of fun with that light
bulb,” Collins remembers. “A couple of
days after his accident, we were attending
a faculty meeting. Whenever the speaker
looked over in Ross’ direction, Ross would
hold up his hand with the light bulb in
it, touch it against his wedding ring, and
the bulb would light up. Ole Ross’ ex-

planation was: ‘I've still got a lot of that
electricity left in me.””

By 1950, the campus had grown, both
in facilities and enrollment, to the point
where intercollegiate athletics were again
going strong under the direction of a
number of coaches and assistant coaches.
And by this time, the athletic trainers’
profession was beginning to come into its
own.

1950 was also the year that Mike Brum-
below took over as head varsity football
coach and he was well aware of Ross’
abilities, especially his tender—and heal-
ing—touch when it came to taking care
of the team players. Therefore it wasn’t
too long before Moore was sent to attend
various trainers’ clinics to learn even more
than he already knew through practical
experience, about the methods and tech-
niques used to keep athletes in A-one
shape.

I

Above: Moore is shown custom-tailoring
some protective equipment.

Below: The head trainer has converted
this routine job into a fine art.




All of this was in preparation for what
was eventually to be Moore’s primary re-
sponsibility—the job as Head Trainer.

“So Ross went the trainer’s route,” says
Collins. “T’ll never forget—and it shows
how people change with the circumstances
—there was never a more rugged charac-
ter than Ross when he was coaching. A
boy would come in with a dislocated back
and Ross would say: ‘Aw, come on over
here and we’ll tape an aspirin on it.’

“But then, after Ross went to a couple
of trainers’ schools and become our offi-
cial, fulltime trainer, he got to where he
wanted to protect the boys. He got like
an old mother hen. If a kid got a little
muscle strain, Ross would want him to
lay out of practice for a couple of days.
Of course Mike Brumbelow objected to
this.

“Finally Ross was wanting to protect
them so much that Brumbelow said to
him: ‘Ross, you just tend to your business.
We'll go out there on the field and hurt
’em and you patch ’em up.””

Moore’s protectiveness, however, was
often overshadowed by his team spirit and
his will to win. Haskins says a former
football player told him about a game the
Miner football team played some years
ago in Tucson. The Miners were beaten
unmercifully and after the game, they
were pretty quiet while they were eating
their post-game steak dinner. “Just about
that time Moe walks in,” says Haskins,
“takes one look around and says: ‘I'll be
damned. Here you guys are eating like
Notre Dame and you just got through
playin’ like the Alamagordo School of the
Blind!” ”

And Moore’s team spirit is just as strong
now as it was back in the earlier days,
according to Coach Haskins.

“I've been sittin’ here thinking about
Ross,” he says, “and you know, ke’s caused
me nearly all the problems I've had. I'm
basically a pretty nice guy, but during a
game when Ross and I are sittin’ on the
bench, if we're gettin’ it just a little bit,
Ross gets so mad at me that eventually
I've got to do something just to satisfy
him. For instance, I ended up getting
kicked out of a game at Wyoming a few
years ago and the way it happened, Ross
agitated me to the point . . . he says: ‘ei-
ther you do something about this or I'm
goin’ to the dressing room.’

“And I thought, the hell with it, I’ll
get three (technicals) and I’ll go to the
dressing room so I won’t have to listen to
Ross anymore. And this is what happens
—or else Ross hollers out something and
I get blamed for it.

“I don’t know what it would be like to
go to a game without him,” continues
Haskins. “Ross can make the officials mad-
der . . . like when he hollers at one of ’em
—*‘you’re missing a hell of a game’ or, as
he yelled at one of his least favorite offi-
cials not too long ago—‘you s.0.b.! You
weren’t worth a damn 20 years ago and
you have not improved with experience!’
Or, as he yelled at another one—T’d rath-
er have you at home than 20 points!’

“I have never, ever been around a more
intense competitor than Ross Moore,” con-
tinues Haskins. “He wants to win in the
worst way he can only see things our

4

way; he’s the most partisan guy on the
bench I've ever seen in my life.”

“He’s always been like that,” says Col-
lins. “And Brumbelow knew it when he
first came here in 1950. We were goin’ up
to play the University of Cincinnati that
year and Brumbelow calls a coaches meet-
ing to tell us how to operate during the
game. He said: ‘Now I'm gonna get up-
stairs in the press box and Benny, you’ll
be down on the field with the team and
Ross, you get on the officials and we’ll be
ready to go.””

Haskins recalls what happened just last
July when a charity game was played in
Memorial Gym between some of the re-
cent Miner basketball players and the
1966 NCAA Championship Team. Moore
had left that morning to attend a nation-
al meeting held in New Orleans by the
American Orthopaedic Society for Sports
Medicine. (Moore is co-author, with the
late David M. Cameron, M.D., of El Paso,
of a paper selected for presentation at the
meeting, titled “Use of Fiberglass as a
Protective Padding for Athletes.”).

“The game was going on,” says Haskins,
“and a couple of fans began hollering:
‘Hey, coach, why aren’t you giving ’em
hell>” And David Lattin turned around
and hollered back: “Because Moe’s not
here!” ”

According to Haskins, Moe was the first
one that all the 1966 players asked for
when they arrived in El Paso for the char-
ity game.

Speaking of “firsts,” back in 1966 when
the Miners were playing in the NCAA
basketball competition, Haskins remem-
bers: “I was almost the first guy ever to
get a technical in an NCAA game. Ross
thought we were gettin’ a bad deal from
the officials and he finally got me chasin’
them up and down the sideline. After it
was all over, I watched the film and I
thought they called a pretty good game,
but at the time, Ross had me convinced
we weren’t getting the best end of it.”

Many of the basketball and football
fans, particularly those sitting far away
from the court or playing field, may get
the impression that Moore is the calmest
one on the bench, as he sits there with his
arms folded across his chest, his face ex-
pressionless, his eyes intent on the players
and the game. However, according to Jim
Bowden, that isn’t the way it is at all.

“I’ve watched Ross at games for years,”
he says, “and at basketball games I've seen
him punch Haskins and then heard him
say: ‘Damn it, how long are you gonna
sit here and put up with this crap?’ Then
Haskins will say ‘Well, it doesn’t look
that bad, and Ross will say: ‘The hell it
ain't — you must not be watchin’ it
right!””

Haskins agrees with Bowden. “Ross told
me just last year at a game . . . I said it
didn’t look that bad and Ross says ‘Hell,
we must be lookin’ at two different
games!’

“My only comeback,” continues Has-
kins, “in order to get him to stop hasslin’
me is to say: ‘I'm not goin’ out there and
hustle unless the boys start hustlin’—and
Ross’ll say: ‘O.K., I'll go along with that.
Damn it, the boys haven’t even broke a
sweat yet.””

The observation was made that Moe
and the coaches seem to get more agitated
on the road than at home games and
Bowden answers dryly: “There’s usually
more to get agitated about.”

When it comes to talking about Moore’s
capabilities as a trainer, the conversation
takes a somewhat more serious note, for
those who are professionally involved
with Moe are thoroughly cognizant of his
worth.

“I totally depend on him,” says Has-
kins. “He’s been in athletics so long that
he knows just what the guys should do.
Ever once in a while he’ll tell me I'm not
workin’ the team hard enough, then at
other times he says I'm workin’ ’em too
hard. Either way, I adjust the practice
schedule according to what he says, be-
cause of his experience and background.

“And on trips, I'm really not the coach.
Ross takes care of everything. He tells us
where we’re goin’, what we’re going to
do, what we will eat and how long we
will practice before the game. I totally
depend on him.”

“T agree with Don,” says Collins. “A lot
of people don’t know about Ross’ tremen-
dous background in athletics . . . how he’s
excelled as an athlete himself and that
he’s coached just about every sport on this
campus. Ross looks at a team in a profes-
sional way and he knows all about it be-
cause of his experience and background.”

And Haskins adds that, although Ross
doesn’t try to design the plays or go over
stratagy, “I'd be foolish if I didn’t pay
attention to everything he tells me.

“And just to give you an idea of what
former players think of Moe,” he con-
tinues, “when Don Maynard was playing
with the New York Jets, he got hurt a
little bit. They worked on him while up
there and then he gets on plane and comes
back so Moe can work on him.

“And when Nate Archibald got hurt
(Kansas City-Omaha Kings) a couple of
years ago, he moves down here so Moe
can work on his heel, and he did just ex-
actly what Moe told him to do. All our
guys — it doesn’t make any difference
where they go after they leave UTEP—
they still feel that he is their trainer.”

The subject of Ross’ sense of humor
again comes up in the conversation.

“We used to have an awful lot of fun
while I was coaching, and nine-tenths of
it stemmed from Moe,” says Collins. “You
could just bet that if there was a practical
joke going on, Ross was at the bottom of
i

And Ross hasn’t slacked up yet, as far
as jokes are concerned.

Collins tells about the first year when
Haskins came to TWC as varsity basket-
ball coach in 1961.

“Haskins had to kind of take what was
here and mold those players into a team.
There was one pretty good player named
Bobby Joe Hill—not the one that played
later on the 1966 Championship team but
another fellow with the same name.

“Anyway, word was sent to Haskins
that this kid had been hurt on a motor-
cycle or something, but Don didn’t believe
it. So Ross took Hill back in the dressing
room and actually put a walking cast on

(Continued on Page 13)



ENGINEERING 1975:
Changing with the changing times

by Ray Chavez
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Respond to the changing times!” has
been an imperative in higher education
for many years. Students, until recent-
ly, had a one-word way of saying the
same thing—‘relevance.” It is not too
extravagant to say that the UT El Paso
College of Engineering has an ear for
relevance and an eye on adaptability
for the changing times.

This past summer of 1975, the col-
lege sponsored two somewhat unusual
programs—unusual elsewhere, but not
at UT El Paso where the institution has
long enjoyed national recognition for
providing opportunities to the non-tradi-
tional student. The College of Engineer-
ing, for example, ranked number one in
1973 in conferring bachelor’s degrees to
Spanish-surnamed individuals. The Col-
lege ranks fifth nationally in total mi-
nority enrollment.

The list of women engineering stu-
dents has also grown steadily in the
past few years. The UT El Paso student
charter of the Society of Women Engi-
neers has been in existence since 1968.
At the annual convention of the organ-
ization, the charter received the Best
Student Section Award in 1970-71 and
1971-72 and received an Honorable
Mention in 1973-74.

It was with this record of accomplish-
ments that the University adopted the
two new, summer, 1975, programs: the
“Women in Engmeermg Program” and
the “Preview of Engineering for Minor-
ity Students.”

Tours of local plants and industries were an lmportant
part of the “Engineering for Minority Students” pro-
gram. This tour is of the Rio Grande Power Station of
the El Paso Electric Co.

The women’s program was conducted
during the six weeks of the first sum-
mer session. The College sought to bring
interested high school girls to the cam-
pus daily to introduce the engineering
profession to them. Questionnaires and
applications went out to local area high
schools and 41 junior and senior girls
asked to be accepted to the program, far
beyond the number expected by pro-
gram coordinators and the project di-
rector, Dr. Jack Dowdy.

The number accepted was narrowed
down to 19 with final selections based
on individual academic records, profi-
ciency in high school math and science
courses, and the individual’s expressed
desire to learn more about engineering
careers.

The girls attended lectures by faculty
members in the College’s various de-
partments, attended la<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>