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Don Henderson
Outstanding Ex,




The View from the Hill

A quiet presence on this campus for
two decades is trying to quietly retire.

If Halbert St. Clair, vice president for
business affairs, had his way, he would
simply not show up for work on
September 1, 1980, and let that serve as
notice of his retirement. But, of course
he has had to tell his staff, and the word
got out. The Prospector enterprisingly
interviewed him and even took his pic-
ture. His assistant, June Marquez,
organized a surprise reception for him
last May and took him over to the Union
under the pretext that she wanted him
to see an art exhibit there. A lot of peo-
ple were waiting to wish him well.

It took me a few years to break the ice
with Hal St. Clair. In my early days
here, when I sought advice on some
matter having to do with NOVA, or the
News Service budget, or interpretation
of some fiscal complexity for a reporter’s
query, I thought Hal a trifle frosty and
remote, though he was always helpful.

Actually, the shortcomings of our
early relationship were, I discovered,
entirely on my side of the ledger. I
believe Hal chooses his friends carefully.
He helps and advises—drawing on a
definitive knowledge of the labyrinthine
fiscal structure of the University —any-
one who seeks him out; he warms up to
people he identifies as professional and
loyal to the University.

He is, I believe, a “book man” (go by
the book and stay out of trouble), and
his insistence on this method has prob-
ably kept UT El Paso out of money trou-
ble for the 20 years of his service here.
He is a coolly efficient man, never at a
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St. Clair

loss to cope with a situation. A tribute to
his mastery of his job is the fact that
former president Arleigh Templeton, as
shrewd a business brain as UT El Paso
has ever had aboard, depended on Hal
St. Clair’s encyclopedic knowledge on a
day-to-day basis.

But it is not a true picture to depict
Hal as a cool, efficient, go-by-the-book,
human calculator. Far from it: a
warmer and more likeable man I have
not known on this campus, nor one with
a slyer sense of underplayed humor, nor
one with a more abiding love and loyal-
ty to this University.

Hal, we thank you for what you did
for us; we will miss you.
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Named professors emeritus of UT El
Paso during the May, 1980, commence-
ment proceedings
were four distin-
guished, long-time
faculty members,
including one
former president of
the University.

President Emeri-
tuse Joseph =R
Smiley (who headed
Texas Western Col-
lege 1958-60 and UT El Paso 1969-72),
whose distinguished career in higher
education began in 1935, was named
Professor Emeritus of French.

John M. Hills, a member of the
Geological Sciences faculty since 1967
and renowned for
his work in petro-
leum geology, also
retired in 1980 with
emeritus rank.

Edgar T. Ruff, a
member of the
Modern Languages
faculty from 1945
to 1973, and former
chairman of that
department, retired in 1973 and was
awarded his emeritus ranking last
spring as was Wiltz
Harrison.

Prof. Harrison
served in the art
faculty from 1948
until his retirement
a few years ago.

NOVA extends
its sincere congratu-
lations to these four
distinguished gen-
tlemen and its gratitude for their ex-
emplary service to our institution.

Smiley

 Hills

Ruff

Forthcoming in NOVA: The Univer-
sity’s 1981 Convocation tie-in with El
Paso’s Four Centuries '81 celebration
. . . How Trost & Trost contributed to
our Bhutanese architecture ... The
worst El Paso movie ever made . ..
“Relics,” a photofeature . . . C. Sharp
Cook on nuclear fission/fusion . . . An
interview with President Monroe . . .
The “Orange & White” controversy . . .
Elroy Bode on “Royal Bob” Ingersoll

. and a lot morel

— Editor



“I want to be thoroughly used up
when I die, for the harder I work, the
more I live. Life is no brief candle for
me. It is a sort of splendid torch which I
have got hold of for the moment and I
want to make it burn as brightly as
possible before handing it on to future
generations.”

he words of George Bernard Shaw

echo precisely the philosophy of
Donald S. Henderson, UT El Paso’s
1980 Outstanding Ex-Student. A man
whose private as well as public contribu-
tions to his city have more than quali-
fied him as the recipient of the Universi-
ty’s highest alumni distinction, Don
Henderson applies Shaw’s sentiments
with an earnestness and intensity that
are indeed rare.

A 1956 graduate of Texas Western
College, Henderson is perhaps best
known for his term as mayor of El Paso
from 1975 to 1977, during which time
his administration established the city’s
public transportation system, revitalized
the downtown area through the El Cor-
redor Project, paved the way for the
present-day Emergency Medical Serv-
ices, and set up the Organization of
U.S. Border Cities to focus attention on
problems on the border.

In 1965 he started the Don Hender-
son Insurance Agency with Penn
Mutual Life Insurance Company,
recognized by that company as doing
the most outstanding job over a ten-year
period in building a new agency in the
entire 130-year history of Penn Mutual.
The agency received the President’s
Progress Award for 1968 as the most
progressive in the company. From his
offices in the Tres Palmas Building at
1401 Montana, Henderson continues his
service to the community through his
active participation in diverse civic af-
fairs and through his devotion to UT El
Paso Alumni Activities. Last year he
served as chairman of the Wade Har-
trick Fund for the College of Business
Administration, the first endowment
that College has ever received. “We've
worked for many years,” Henderson
says, “to get funding for the business
school so we could offer and develop
M.B.A.s, encourage professorships, and
have the money to augment the staff
and faculty, books and equipment, as
well as student scholarships. We've got
that now. The construction of the new
Business building is on the way. It’s a
great thrill for those of us who've
worked for that and have been working
for years.”

Don Henderson,
Outstanding Ex, 'S80

by James Stowe

Born and raised in Alamogordo,
Henderson lettered in football, basket-
ball and track at Alamogordo High
School, and was a member of the state
championship teams in football in 1950
and track in 1951. Upon graduation
from high school in 1952, Henderson
hoped to attend college somewhere in
New Mexico on an athletic scholarship.

After being accepted by New Mexico
Military Institute, he came to El Paso to
spend the weekend with his father, who
had recently moved back to town from
California. A friend of Dale Waters,
then basketball coach at Texas Western,
Howard “Bud” Henderson suggested his
son consider going to school in El Paso.
One Saturday Waters called Don and
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asked to see him play, and the two of
them went out to Holliday Hall. “He
had the basketball,” Henderson remem-
bers. “I dribbled it around the floor and
took a few shots and Waters said he'd
give me a partial scholarship —not room
and board, but he’d pay for books and
tuition.” “Bud” Henderson said Don
could live with him for a year, but the
final decision to stay in El Paso was a
difficult one. Not only were most of his
friends going to New Mexico Military,
but, Henderson says, laughing, “I had
an uncle in Alamogordo who looked
upon Texans as he would the Ayatollah
Khomeini. He wouldn’t speak to me for
a year because I decided to go to school
in Texas.”

But Henderson decided to stay. He
made the team his freshman year and
during that year, from 1952 to 1953, he
says, “I had the distinction of playing on
the worst basketball team the Miners
ever had. We won three ball games out
of twenty-five. The next year, though,
they decided to bring in some good
players and my basketball career was
over.”

Henderson’s first intention was to
become a civil engineer. There was a
certain glamour to that profession, he
recalls, and relates how he once envi-
sioned himself wearing a white Palm
Beach suit, smoking long cigars and
building bridges in Bolivia or
somewhere. The vision quickly faded
with his first calculus course. Although
the class was difficult, he remembers
fondly the teacher, Mrs. Bulah Patter-
son. “I sat on the front row and Mrs.
Patterson put up a formula on the
board. I asked her, ‘How did you get the
second step?” And she said, ‘Everybody
knows that’s not the second step, that’s
the third step. I left out the second
step.” ” That’s when Henderson realized
that calculus wasn’t for him, and went
across campus to the School of Business.

Other teachers and staff members he
remembers are: Dr. William Strain (“A
great teacher, and very interesting. He
had a knack for creating curiosity, and
had a great influence on me as a fresh-
man”); Eugene Thomas of the Engi-
neering Department (“A fine manager
and leader who expected the best out of
his faculty and students”); Dean Anton
H. Berkman (“I could give you a hun-
dred stories of Dean Berkman and what
he meant to a lot of people. He was a
truly dedicated person”); Judson
Williams (“He was one of my leaders
and a person who had a tremendous in-
fluence on my life”); Mrs. Lelah Black
(“She taught me typing and business let-
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ters”); Don Freeland (“He taught ac-
counting and is still a good friend; he
was popular and was actively involved
with the business students”); Dr. Pearl
Ponsford (“My English instructor and
the finest teacher I ever had because she
could make her subject lwve”); Dr.
Joseph Smiley (“He had a large in-
fluence on me when I was president of
the Ex-Students Association”); Dr.
Joseph Ray (“He helped me with the Ex-
cellence Fund work”); Mrs. Carter
(“Our dorm mother who put up with me
and all the other ‘lambs’ in Benedict
Hall”); and “Ma” (Mrs. Joe) Ramsey
(“Our dorm mother at Hudspeth
Hall”).

The man who probably made the
greatest impression on Henderson next
to Judson Williams was Wade Hartrick.
“There are few people who are willing
to give that something extra to their
students, apart from their in-class time.
Dr. Hartrick is one of those people who
took that extra interest in his classes and
in his students.”

Of his campus days, one of Hender-
son’s most vivid memories is of his stay
at Benedict Hall, particularly his first
night there. Some of the mining engi-
neers living in the dorm brought in a
nine-foot alligator they had taken from
the pond in San Jacinto Plaza
downtown, and later put it under Dr.
Howard E. Quinn’s desk. “It was a
shock but Dr. Quinn recovered all right.
That was my initiation to living in a
dormitory.”

While attending Texas Western,
Henderson was a member of Delta
Sigma Pi business fraternity. He was
Intra-Fraternity Council chairman and

The Hendersons: Don, Camile, Sandra, Marjorie;
at right, Don and Camile behind the eight ball in
a pool lesson.

Student Intramural director. He joined
Tau Kappa Epsilon and served as presi-
dent in 1953 and 1954. In his senior
year, with the help of Harry Drenes, Al
Ortiz and Jim Peak, Henderson ran as
an independent for president of the stu-
dent body, and won. “It was a great ex-
perience serving as student body presi-
dent. I learned a great deal about in-
terpersonal relationships. It was like
having another year of college.” In 1956
he was elected to Men of Mines and
graduated as one of the Top Ten Seniors
with a B.B.A. degree in May.

The February before graduation,
Henderson married Marjorie Crawford,
then a freshman. “I was a big man on
campus,” Henderson says wryly, “and
she chased me all over the place. She
chased me all over campus until I
caught her.”

Marjorie, a journalism major at the
time, who later worked for the El Paso
Herald-Post as a copy girl, remembers
being introduced to Don by Jo Hovious,
then secretary of the student body and
her Big Sister in Chi Omega. She says
their September-to-February romance
was a “whirlwind thing. We were
pinned, engaged, and married in six
months. Our marriage picture even ap-
peared in the Prospector.”

The Hendersons live in the Upper
Valley with their four children: Donald
Berry, 24, who is with the Halliburton
Oil Company in Artesia; Keith Alan,
20, a UT El Paso business major with an
interest in music; Sandra Elizabeth, 14,




a ninth grader at Lincoln School; and
Camile Christine, 10, a fifth grader at
Zach White.

Marjorie herself has been involved in
many civic affairs. For ten years she did
publicity for the Sun Carnival —as a
volunteer helper for Polly Harris. This is
her second year as vice president in
charge of the coronation, a job that en-
tails overseeing all coronation activities.
Marjorie has been president of the Hotel
Dieu Auxiliary and did hospital volun-
teer work for ten years. She was also
president of the West El Paso
Republican Women’s Club. In addition
to her civic activities, she finds time to
belong to two bowling leagues, the Early
Birds and the Coronado Mixed, and has
been bowling for the past ten years.
“I've tried to talk Don into bowling,”
she says, “but he tells me that if I won’t
play golf with him, he won’t bowl with
me.”

After graduation, Henderson went to
work for the Popular Department
Stores, selling men’s clothing. “I knew
my future really wasn’t there,” he says.
“A lot of people got upset because I was
color blind. I think that’s why Marjorie
married me. She felt sorry for me when
I'd have one green and one red sock on.

She’d see me walking across campus
wearing a blue shirt and purple pants.
It was so bad I made Bing Crosby look
coordinated.” And looking back on his
military service, Henderson adds, “I
would have ended the war in Korea if
they would have let me fly those air-
planes, but they wouldn’t because I was
color blind.”

Marjorie says, “I still have to put out
his clothes every day.”

Henderson entered the army in
November, 1956 as a 2nd lieutenant. In
ROTC, he recalls the influence of Col.
John Alfrey and Col. G. U. Ford, his
professor and assistant professor,
respectively, of Military Science and
Tactics. He went through four months
of Officer’s Basic Training at Ft. Bliss,
after which he became one of eight men
out of 60 to stay on as instructors. He
spent two years there as an artillery in-
structor, teaching anti-aircraft gunnery
and the HAWK missile. “I have a cou-
ple of war stories that involve falling off
the platform and gouging myself with a
pointer, but that’s about all.”

When he completed his military serv-
ice in 1958, Henderson intended to go
to law school, but changed his mind
when Col. Hank Holman suggested he
consider the life insurance business.
Holman thought Henderson would do
well, and encouraged him to talk to
Charles Gibson at Connecticut Mutual.
“I spent one afternoon talking to
Charlie and decided, ‘I'm going into the
life insurance business.” ”

During his time at Connecticut
Mutual, Henderson finished second na-
tionwide among the company’s first-
year agents in the number of policies
sold in 1959, and qualified for the com-
pany’s top sales club— Leader’s Round
Table—in 1959, 1960, 1961 and 1963.
He was appointed agency supervisor in
1962 and that same year qualified for
both the top supervisors’ club and
Leader’s Round Table.

He stayed with Connecticut Mutual
for six-and-a-half years, then decided
he wanted his own agency. “I came to
the conclusion that I didn’t want to
leave El Paso. I could have had my own
agency with Connecticut Mutual, but
not in El Paso. Marjorie and I talked it
over and decided we had too many
friends here. I'm a multimillionaire in
friends. They're very important to me,
and so is my life style here in El Paso. I
have a tremendous love affair with this
community, and I just couldn’t leave.”

Through Jim Baker at Penn Mutual,
Henderson began his relationship with
that agency that has lasted fifteen-and-

a-half years. He started the agency in
1965, the same year he received the
coveted C.L.U. (Chartered Life Under-
writer) degree, conferred by the
American College of Life Underwriters
in Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania. The agen-
cy received the President’s Progress
Award for 1968. The distinction given
the Henderson agency is “awarded an-
nually to that central agent with less
than five years service who has
demonstrated outstanding leadership
and agency building qualities.”

That same year the agency moved its
offices to the Tres Palmas building on
Montana. Henderson has since been a
featured speaker at many company and
industry sales and management meet-
ings. He has twice been a featured
speaker at the General Agents and
Managers meeting in Miami, and five
times at Penn Mutual’s Management
Conference in Philadelphia. In the
years since its inception, the El Paso
Penn Mutual agency has grown to over
$25 million in annual production. With
his partner, Charles “Chuck” Luciano
and Chuck’s daughter, Diane Gass,
Henderson opened a casualty agency
that has been growing steadily.

Since his start in the insurance busi-
ness, Henderson has served as president
of the El Paso Association of Life
Underwriters, president of the General
Agents and Managers Association, and
president of the El Paso Chapter of
Chartered Life Underwriters. He is a
19-year recipient of the National Quali-
ty Award; a life and qualifying member
of the National Management Award; a
life and qualifying member of the Texas
Leader’'s Round Table; and a fully
qualified member of the Million-Dollar
Round Table. He is also the only person
from El Paso to be president of the
Texas General Agents and Managers.

The same hard work and dedication
Henderson applies to his industry is also
evident in his involvement in civic af-
fairs. He is active West Texas Govern-
mental Affairs chairman for the Arthri-
tis Foundation; he is chairman for a six-
year term for the Texas Proprietary
School Advisory Commission; he is on
the boards of directors of the Associa-
tion of the U.S. Army, the Chamber of
Commerce, the State Planning Council,
KCOS-TV, the Boys Club, and the
Coronado State Bank. In addition, he is
a member of the Texas Life Insurance
Advisory Commission; director emeritus
of the El Paso Zoological Society;
honorary life member of the El Paso
Association of Home Builders; and a
member of the El Paso Humane Society

3




Don and his business partner, Charles “Chuck”
Luciano, in their Tres Palmas offices on Mon-
tana.

and the El Paso County Historical Socie-
ty. In 1977 he was presented the Brooks
Travis Memorial Award for Man of the
Year “in recognition of his total dedica-
tion to his clients and to community
service.”

Henderson'’s “love affair with El Paso”
doesn’t end with his deep involvement in
civic affairs. He entered politics in 1973
when he was elected alderman in charge
of Parks and Recreation. He served un-
til 1975, when he ran for mayor, and
was elected—20 years, almost to the
month, after being elected student body
president of Texas Western. Although
he was always interested in politics, he
admits that there is nothing that can
prepare one to become mayor. “They
don’t have remedial schools for prospec-
tive mayors, you know.” He set about
preparing himself by deciding what cri-
teria were transferable from one posi-
tion to another. “To me, it’s a product
of a lot of experiences. In my own case I
had the advantage of being the head of
my fraternity, president of the student
body, the head of my own agency. And
certainly the greatest asset is the in-
terpersonal play you have in dealing
with people. As mayor, when I was deal-
ing with a group of people who said we
have to improve public transportation, I
would think back to the days when I was
president of the student body and we
were dealing with the subject of what
booth we were going to have at the
spring fiesta. The exchanges and the
way you handle people are the same. Of
course, you hope after 20 years that you
have more maturity; you try to keep
your sensitivity and your feeling and
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your understanding.” When asked if
there was any one lesson he learned
from serving as mayor, Henderson says
sincerely, “I learned about people.”

One of the pitfalls he sees as being
mayor is the tremendous responsibility
placed on an individual. “You get all
pumped up. People make over you and
expect things from you and, yes, you've
got a lot of power. But if you're sensitive
you soon realize that you're not going to
be in that job forever. Some people
forget that they are appointed, not
anointed. 1 made some mistakes early
on, but I quickly realized what was go-
ing on.”

Henderson speaks highly of the
achievements of his administration, and
justly so. He places a great emphasis on
the unity of his council in determining
what jobs had to be done and how to do
them. “We didn’t discuss why something
needed to be done, because we already
had a program. I think that’s a problem
with a lot of administrations. They
don’t know where they're going.” While
admitting that about 25 percent of the
time he and his council might not have
been in agreement, he says there was
that 75 percent when they were. He
believes his administration ran smoothly
because of the council’s ability to
establish a platform to let the people
know what they hoped to accomplish.
“We knew we had to straighten up the
public transportation system, and we
made the decision to set up what is now
SCAT. We knew we had to do
something to revitalize the downtown
area. There are cities all over the coun-
try where the downtown area is decay-
ing. Most of the time they have to come
in with some massive urban renewal
program that costs billions of dollars.
We were fortunate to receive $8 million
through the Economic Development
Administration to do things like
revitalize the downtown area through
the El Corredor Project, which beauti-
fied the area and focused attention on
the need to renew downtown districts.”
Henderson’s work on the El Corredor
Project drew the recognition of the
Texas Society of Architects, who
presented him a citation of honor. The
plaque, which hangs in the agency’s
foyer, reads: “To the Honorable Donald
S. Henderson, in appreciation of the
daring leadership he displayed in sup-
port of El Corredor, a project which has
brought new life into downtown El
Paso.”

In other areas, the Henderson ad-
ministration was responsible for ap-
pointing the Crime Commission for

dealing with problems within the Police
Department, for establishing word pro-
cessing, the K-9 Corps, a complete
Juvenile Bureau, and the Crime Preven-
tion Unit. The first senior citizens’
center was set up at Memorial Park, and
the Convention and Tourist Bureau was
established. During Henderson’s ad-
ministration the Organization of U.S.
Border Cities was initiated to focus at-
tention on problems on the border.
Nestor Valencia and Henderson flew to
Washington to talk about the extension
of the Appalachia Bill, which led to the
establishment of a regional commission
for the four-state area—the states con-
tiguous with Mexico. “It was necessary
to point out to Washington the prob-
lems that face the cities and states along
the border.”

In addition to these accomplish-
ments, Henderson was responsible for
getting the money to build the new city
hall. “We got the money for it,” he says
with a smile, “but we just weren’t going
to build it where it finally got built.”

Probably the most exciting time dur-
ing Henderson’s term as mayor came
during the Bicentennial celebration.
“There wasn’t a night in two years that I
wasn't somewhere making a Bicenten-
nial speech. Even my daughter said,
‘Daddy, I'm so tired of you talking
about George Washington and Thomas
Jefferson!’ I'm sure other people thought
that too, but it was a tremendous lot of
fun.”

A question looming in the minds of
many El Pasoans is whether Don Hen-
derson will ever run again as a candi-
date for mayor. His answer is an
unqualified, “Yes. I'll run again as a
candidate one day. I don’t know when,
but I will.”

Henderson is truly dedicated to his
political calling. If there is any one ac-
tivity he buries himself in other than his
business, it is politics. “I've seen a lot of
candidates that were unhappy where
they were; they had more money than
they could ever spend, and so politics
gives them something to do. But that’s
not my case. I enjoy doing what I'm do-
ing. I have a family to take care of, and
I have a business I love to come to, a
clientele I love to take care of and love
to work with. So I'm not running from
something. I don’t have the Kennedys’
wealth so that I don’t have to worry
about dollars and just be concerned
with politics.” A slight smile forms, and
he elaborates: “I say that because I'm
jealous! I wish I did have the money so
that I could be involved in politics

(to page 17)



I can see them now—old “Half-Dane
Brandy” as Haldeen Braddy often
signed his notes, and Homer, and Mark
Twain, and Jeff Chaucer, and Abe Lin-
coln and one or two other liars. They're
sitting up on the shady side of Par-
nassus, high enough for a good breeze,
and they pass around the mead jug, and
spin yarns of the places they’'ve been and
the people they've seen. Of course,
Homer and Abe and the others are glad
to have a new audience—but Haldeen
has the floor just now, and he’s spinning
a good one, maybe about Emil Holm-
dahl and the head of Pancho Villa. And
he’ll keep 'em listening for half a cen-
tury or so before he lets up. That would
be an appropriate way for Haldeen
Braddy to go through eternity.

Of course, Haldeen was used to hav-
ing a captive audience. In his half cen-
tury of teaching he doubtless had a few
students who grew restless in class
despite his enthusiasm for the subject at
hand. And there are those who'll say
that no matter what course you took
from Dr. Braddy, you got a mixture of
Chaucer, Shakespeare, Poe, and Pan-
cho Villa. Well, I contend that a course
in Haldeen Braddy would indeed in-
clude all those elements. And it should.
He was excited about them all, and
whatever project he was immersed in at
the moment had to bubble its way to the

surface in whatever class he was
teaching, course descriptions be
damned.

I think that one of his dearest sub-
jects— Geoffrey Chaucer, tale-teller and
poet of the 14th century—captured his
type in the Clerk of Oxenford. Of that
scholarly man whose love was books,
Chaucer said, “gladly wolde he lerne,
and gladly teche.” Haldeen took to
scholarly study and research like a sailor
recently escaped from a six-month
cruise takes to the sinful pleasures of a
waterfront dive. He ate, breathed,
thought —and talked —only of the sub-
ject at hand. And, although I never sat

Haldeen Braddy (1908-1980)

The Shady Side

of Parnassus

By John O. West

at his feet as a student, he was forever
teaching me new facts, new ways of
looking at ideas, new reasons for
challenging somebody’s sacred cow.

Curiously enough, however, he had
limits on what he thought was a proper
field for scholarship. He and his friend
and colleague Ray Past had a number
of “discussions” over the modern
language studies known to the un-
washed as linguistics. “I remember one
time he was expressing his outrage at a
new (and very good) linguistic analysis
of the language of Chaucer,” says Ray.
“ ‘What,” he asked, ‘is all this crap
about phonemes, morphemes and such
idiocies?’ I asked him if he understood
what a morpheme is, and he contemp-
tuously answered ‘NO!’ So I suggested
that it is rather sophomoric to reject
things you don’t understand. ‘Are you
calling me a sophomore?’ he screamed,
and flew into one of his famous rages.
When we met the next day he was as af-
fable and friendly as ever.”

And also curiously enough, Haldeen
had a deep and inquiring interest in the
field of folklore, which has often been
maligned as unscholarly, undefined,
and probably improper for adults to
concern themselves with. His Cock of
the Walk had as sub-title, as Ray past
justly points out, “The Legend of Pan-
cho Villa.” Cold, dry-as-dust history is
one thing; Braddy’s portrait of Pancho
reveals the man, the rooster crowing on
whatever hill he found himself on.

Maybe the crowing rooster Braddy
took for the symbol of Villa also stood
for “Half-Dane Brandy.” Short, Irish,
given to loud sport coats and unre-
strained “crowing,” Haldeen was very
much like the banty rooster who thinks
he’s a foot taller than God.

The image of Braddy as a banty
rooster needs to be softened, however,
by the remembrance of his willingness
to share. When he found out that I was
doing a piece of writing about Tom
Lea, he immediately dug out and gave

me one of his articles on Southwestern
illustrators; another day, when we
discussed one of my students who was
interested in the language of the under-
world, he pulled out several of his ar-
ticles, plus a fat folder of his collected
observations on the subject. But he
could be generous in other ways, too.
Ray Past recalls another detail from
their 28-year friendship: “About my
earliest memory of him concerns a din-
ner at some downtown hotel with some
big-name literary speaker. I don’t even
remember who it was, but I know that
the price was pretty stiff and as a new,
junior faculty man there didn’t seem to
be any way I could afford tickets for
Frannie and me. Braddy must have
figured out my situation—I certainly
didn’t tell him—and he gave me a cou-
ple of tickets he said were extra comps
he had come by. I am sure he lied, and
that he bought those tickets. I think this
kind of quiet generosity was character-
istic of the man.”

One day we were talking about the
removal of Pancho Villa’s body from the
panteon in Parral to a monument for
Mexican Revolutionary heroes in Mex-
ico City, and we irreverently laughed
about the “translation” of the “sacred
relics” to a “holy shrine” —talk
Chaucer’s Pardoner would have taken
quite seriously. We vowed then that we

(to page 16)

Professor John O.
West became Hal-
deen Braddy’s col-
league on the UT El
Paso faculty in 1963
and served several
years as English
Department chair-
man. They shared
interests in both :

literary pursuits and folklore; both are
past presidents of the Texas Folklore
Society.




he former editor of the Prospector

thought the question over for a lit-
tle while. Why had he, of the 61
students attending the Texas School of
Mines, been chosen in early 1919 to
head up the publication when it chang-
ed from magazine to newspaper format?

Then John ]J. O’Keeffe Jr. remem-
bered.

“I could type real well and my uncle,
Thomas O’Keeffe, was editor of the El
Paso Times.”

He thought it over for another minute
and smiled. “The typing was probably
more important.”

Now 80 and retired in Long Beach,
California, where he lives with his wife,
Mildred, John O’Keeffe looked back on
his long career in petroleum engineer-
ing and reminisced about his brief fling
into TSM’s fledgling journalism efforts
and his days at his “home town” college
from 1917 to 1921. O’Keeffe was born
and reared in El Paso, where his
ancestors’ names are very much remem-
bered. He grew up in a house at the cor-
ner of Chihuahua and Overland streets,
and threads of his family’s story weave
in and about the entire area.

O’Keeffe not only edged into jour-
nalism, he had edged into college, being
accepted as a “temporary student” in
1917 after spending three years at El
Paso High School in 1914-17. (“I never
did graduate from high school,” he
recalls.) His “temporary status” was
resolved when he received his EM
degree from the hand of Dean Stephen
Howard Worrell in a ceremony light-
ened somewhat by O’Keeffe’s playing a
graduation solo on his clarinet. There
were eight graduates.

The University of Texas yearbook,
Cactus, allotted 20 pages in 1920 to its
little School of Mines out in West Texas.
O’Keeffe leafed through the copy he has
carried about through a lifetime of
moving on oil jobs. It shows the faculty
outnumbering the junior class, where
O’Keeffe appears with the seven others
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who graduated with him the following
year. They were Ramon M. Concha,
Richard W. Tighe, John P. Savage,
Ernest C. Kennedy, James E. Crenshaw,
Ralston W. Cooper and Leopoldo E.
Maldonado. So far as he knows, two
others of the class survive, Savage and
Kennedy. Crenshaw, his lifelong close
friend, died two years ago in Palos
Verdes, California, and Concha died
recently in Parral, Mexico.

Beside O’Keeffe’s name in the Cactus
is listed his then-nickname ‘“Deacon”
—he hardly remembers where he got it,
but thinks it was because he took up for
a “fellow they were picking on” — plus
the following: Scientific Club; Ed. Pro-
spector, 1917, 1918, 1919; Sec.-Treas.,
Student Association, 1918, 1919, 1920;
and Sec.-Treas., Senior Class, 1920-21,
and the comment, “There is only one
drawback to Johnny, he passes all his
math. His good humor is surpassed only
by his good looks.”

Still good humored and good looking
today, Johnny O’Keeffe was obviously a
BMOC in his college years. The campus
he remembers and shows proudly in the
Cactus photo numbers exactly three
buildings, stark Bhutanese stuccos that
clung to separate promontories on the
rocky foothills that since have been
covered with buildings and roads. They
were Main, Old Geology (formerly
Chemistry) and the dorm, now called
Graham (formerly Burges). Two more
buildings just out of camera range to
the west were a mechanical laboratory
and a practice mill.

“In 1918, you know, there was no
football field,” O’Keeffe said as his
finger traced the rocky hill above Main
and the dorm, where eventually the
gymnasium was to be located. “I helped
survey for the construction of the field
right about here, with some of the other
students of course, and they named it
Kidd Field.” That grassy athletic field
was inaugrated in 1920, and now is
home for the national champion Miner

track team.

Details of O’Keeffe’s three-year
editorship of the Prospector escape him
now, although he remembers he did a
lot of typing and that his editor uncle
provided no help of any kind.

O’Keeffe still has the “Adios” number
of the Prospector from 1920, which
claims to be “a souvenir of a year spent
in TSM” and not an annual. The first
yearbook, the Flowsheet, did not appear
until 1922.

It was in February, 1919, that the
Prospector was numbered Volume 1,
Number 1, when it changed from the
format of a little magazine, used for
four years, to that of a newspaper,
measuring 8.5 by 11.75 inches, with
four pages, at a price of five cents.

According to Francis Fugate’s 1964
history of the institution, Frontier Col-
lege, the staff members of the Prospec-
tor “were John O’Keeffe Jr., editor-in-
chief; John P. Savage, associate editor;
Richard Tighe, Ray E. Gilbert, Mary
Bryan, and Charlotte Ormsbee, assis-
tant editors; Howard Fleck, exchange
editor; Frances Foster and Leopoldo
Maldonado, artists; George Matthews
and Hanlon B. Dubose, business man-
agers. John Fielding Jr., professor of
English and economics, was faculty ad-
viser.” The most important item was the
announcement of the formation of the
Student Association on February 4, with
Savage elected president and O’Keeffe,
secretary-treasurer. An editorial called
for school spirit and support for a
baseball team.

Here one detects John O’Keeffe the
baseball pitcher speaking through John
O’Keeffe the editor, for baseball was a
passion in those days. He had played
youth baseball <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>