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This picture was probably taken during the school year 1934-35.
Headquarters building is on the left. The center buildings are proba-
bly the kitchen and mess hall (neither of which were used, at least as
such) and on the right is “40” barracks.
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The Horse Barn became barracks in 1934 for the first contingent of
Lewis Field Pioneers.



GRIT, SPIRIT AND CHARACTER
A Story of the
Lewis Field Housing Project

Chapter 1
THE PURPOSE AND ORGANIZATION

Born in a time of great need and designed for short life, the Lewis Field
housing project was a child of the depression years and destined to fulfill
its duty in less than a decade. “It was a program that worked; the most
significant opportunity in my life and for whatever followed, much credit
belongs to Lewis Field,” said one early resident of the field when asked
about his experience of living in Camp Lewis or Lewis Field as it was
officially designated.

The time was early summer, 1934. Effects of the Wall Street crash of
October 1929, and the Bank Holiday of March, 1933 echoed from coast to
coast and in the farm country of western Kansas. High school graduates
found themselves unable to scrape together the bare minimum to permit
college enroliment.

Dr. Clarence E. Rarick, then acting president of Fort Hays Kansas State
College, was close to the heartbeat of the schools of western Kansas and
was probably more aware of the plight of high school graduates than any
other individual in the state. His devotion to education in the rural areas of
Kansas was widely known and respected. Helping deserving and needy
young people was one of his top priorities.

“Can't the college do something?” he asked and directed the question
to a committee he assembled early in the summer of 1934. In the group
were Dr. William D. Moreland, professor of political science and director of
housing; Dr. Fred W. Albertson, professor of botany and director of
student employment; Miss Elizabeth Agnew, dean of women and director
of the cafeteria, Cody Commons; James Rouse, superintendent of the
college farm; and Raymond U. Brooks, superintendent of college grounds.
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The “something” the committee created was to be known as Lewis Field
Housing Project, an unprecedented program which would (1) utilize dere-
lict buildings, making them habitable for men students; (2) provide em-
ployment for those students which would enable them to stay in college;
and (3) find the most needy and worthy young men possible to participate
in the program.

Dr. Rarick’s committee was quickly divided into several committees with
Dr. Albertson in charge of recruiting and Dr. Moreland in charge of the
housing project, assisted by Rouse and Brooks in planning sewers, pipe
lines, drainage and a myriad of other necessities.

Letters were sent to principals of western Kansas high schools, asking
for their recommendations of high caliber graduates, especially the vale-
dictorians and salutatorians who could not raise sufficient funds to meet
minimum needs at college. Men were to send applications for work to the
Employment Office where they would be screened on the basis of schol-
arship, character and dependability.

By July 19, 1934, when Mrs. Nita Landrum began work as executive
secretary of the Student Aids program and started the screening, she had
a great pile of applications. Some of the young men had been out of school
for a year or two, or even longer, and all were desperately in need of
financial assistance.

Meanwhile Dr. Moreland and his helpers tackled the housing problem.
The college had purchased on June 20, 1932, at a sheriff's sale, nine
buildings at a cost of $2,000. These buildings were formerly the property of
the Golden Belt Fair Association and were on land near the campus and
owned by the State of Kansas. Included were two long buildings, formerly
horse stables, and the administration building, as well as a few small
structures. Nearby were also two long barracks which had been con-
structed and occupied by the Civilian Conservation Corps (CCC) in 1933
and vacated a year later.

An example of the dire need of the young men contacted is the following
account written in 1984 for this publication by Arthur “Art" Leas.

“There were few jobs for adults in those years and none for
teenagers. Many of both groups were ‘bumming around the
country, riding the rails and hitch hiking, looking for something.’
| was fortunate to have a Saturday job at 30 cents an hour for a
10-hour day, working in a local grocery store.

“Sometime around Aug. 1, 1934, | had a call from a Jack
Riley (Fort Hays football coach) encouraging me to complete
the application to come to Hays that | might be given an
on-campus job if | could get to Hays. So my father gave me a
ride of some 17 miles out of Liberal, in an old car we had, from
which point | walked 7-8 miles and then caught a ride all the
way to Jetmore. After walking another 2-3 miles, | got a ride on
a load of wheat into Ness City, from where | walked another
mile or so and was given a ride into Hays. This ride was with a
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mother and teenage son and a smaller child, none of whose
names were recorded or remembered. This wonderful lady
brought me to Hays and we arrived about 4:30 or 5 p.m. They
let me off at the old City Hall building at 11th and Fort. | left my
single suitcase at the Standard Station at that corner and went
downtown to Geyer Drug to ask how to find Jack Riley.

“Gordon Farr and others at Geyers sent me back to Bert
Lane at the Standard Station and he called, then took me to
Jack and Helen Riley, who fed me canned beans and a
bologna sandwich that evening. Really tasted good. | had spent
20 cents for two hamburgers in Jetmore, so had arrived in Hays
with $7.80 of my original stake of $8, which my mother had
managed to dig up, somehow. After this repast, Jack Riley took
me to a house behind Cody Commons and turned me over to
Alex Francis, who was housebreaking a few others—living with
Ken Davenport and Ray Morton, who were finishing up that
session of summer school.

“The following day Alex took me to Fred Albertson and | was
assigned to a work detail at Lewis Field under Bill Moreland
who had been assigned as Housing Officer. From Aug. 15 to
Sept. 15, or thereabouts, | lived with Alex and ate there, and we
charged groceries at Grass Brothers Grocers. My share of the
grocery bill was finally paid off in April, 1935. Who can ever
measure the impact of merchants who would allow an 18-
year-old stranger to come into town and run a charge account
for so long! Someone must have been foolish or had a lot of
confidence in the younger generation of that time.

“The work we were doing was on the buildings at Lewis
Field, which were of two kinds. First—the old horse barns of the
fairgrounds, and secondly—the single-sheathed frame build-
ings which had been built by the CCC. The horse barns were
lined with a form of tar paper, while the newer buildings had
3/4-inch celotex fastened between the wall studs. This was all
the insulation they were to have—inside ceilings did not exist.
Just the roof.

“On or around Sept. 15, we moved into ‘Old 40'. It was rather
exciting to be there and see the students come in. All had
sworn that they had $50 but we knew that many did not. | for
one, had never seen that much money! In theory, all had
ranked fairly high in their high school graduating class. Several
had been to junior college and many had been out of school for
periods of one to three years.”

The college established a base price and agreement with the students.
The men would live in the two old stables which would be known as “60”
and “40" Barracks, indicative of the number of residents who could be
housed in each. The administration building would be the supervisor's
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headquarters. The CCC barracks would be made habitable a little later.
The primary effort was to get the two stables cleaned, new wood floors laid
and the place made ready in time for school in mid-September. The third
building was rejuvenated a little later and identified as “56.” Another was
“36".

The first group of occupants numbered 100. They called themselves
Lewis Field Pioneers and the name stuck. Although later residents of the
field also are often referred to as Pioneers, the term was intended to apply
only to the first residents.

Each Lewis Field man would be charged $12 per month the first year, of
which $8 would pay for 20 meals per week at Cody Commons and the
other $4 would be housing payment. Each man would work 48 hours per
month at the going rate of 25 cents per hour to earn his board and room.

The State Student Employment Project granted the college $1,080 per
month for 86 students in the Lewis Field Project. Under the National Youth
Administration (NYA) jobs were found on campus which did not reduce the
employment of other students at the college. The Lewis Field men worked
as janitors, yard men, night watchmen and as helpers in the cafeteria,
school laundry, print shop and greenhouse, and they cleaned cesspools
and sewers. Some helped with flood control measures, drainage and soil
erosion. Others worked in the library and on the college farm and dairy.
One Pioneer remembers finding work with an elderly gentleman living
near the campus, E. L. Wickizer, who made doormats from old tires.

While Mrs. Landrum and the committee reviewed the applications and
placed the men in jobs, Dr. Moreland, assisted by Jim Rouse and
Raymond Brooks, with student help worked feverishly to get the buildings
read for occupancy.

The fairgrounds buildings were very primitive. Dust storms created real
problems by breaking through the tar paper which was the only inside
covering. There were many fire hazards, no sidewalks and only one bath
house. Each building was arranged with a large lounge at each end, with
sleeping quarters in the center. The beds were double-deck with new
mattresses.

Burtis Taylor declared that Barracks 40 was more elite in that it was
divided into two parts. “Each barracks had a double row of bunks for
students and we were fortunate to have a locker which consisted of a
small trunk which provided storage for our belongings. | was housed in the
unit with Otis Dickey, Gene Moon and Art Leas. We had a recreation hall
where we could study, play cards and talk. As | look back, it was a
fascinating experience for approximately 120 of us to live together so
closely. It seemed that | had a certain bond to Lewis Field, and once or
twice in my college career, | debated about going to private housing, but
something held me with the group that | started out with.”

Occasionally a lad would have a mirror which would hang over an upper
bunk. Heat came from a gas stove in each end of the room. Each building
had limited toilet facilities, but everyone had to use the one bath house for
showers, washing and shaving. It was pretty crowded some of the time,
the men remember. Wash tubs were available for personal laundry in the
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small room which also accommodated the water heaters. Rather than use
the tub and board and the inconveniences involved, most of the men
bundled laundry and sent it home to Mom, hoping that when it returned
there would be a box of cookies or other goodies nestled among the clean
clothes. Probably they were usually not disappointed. Sometimes there
was even a dollar bill or two tucked in for good measure.

The administration building of the Fair Association was designated as
the headquarters for Lewis Field, and a two-bedroom apartment was
prepared for the camp supervisor and his family. The apartment included a
kitchen and eating area, two small bedrooms, bath, living room and a
four-foot by six-foot room which had once been the ticket office for the fair.
This became the supervisor's office. Since it had windows on three sides,
there was full view of the whole Lewis Field area.

One general supervisor was in charge of Lewis Field, with two assistant
student supervisors for each barracks. “We were fortunate in selecting our
main leaders,” recalls Dr. Moreland. The first general supervisor was
Hugh Farquharson, followed in later years by Jesse Vague, Andrew
Riegel and Arlyn Drake. “These were men of character, common sense
and were interested in young people,” Moreland said. The student assist-
ants or monitors were selected on the basis of maturity and high school
teachers’ recommendations and later recommended by the camp super-
visor.

The State College Leader of Sept. 13, 1934, says the first five student
leaders were Clarence Leckron, Marvin Huber, Schwartzkopf, Norval
Curry and Arden L. Wallace. Other references also name Delbert New-
berry and Kenneth Richardson. (Note: no other verification of a
Schwartzkopf in the Field has been verified.)

“The end result of all this [organization] was very few major problems,”
said Moreland. “Hugh Farquharson, the first supervisor of the Field, had
enthusiasm which was contagious,” Carl Rohwer wrote. “It was Hugh that
influenced me to attend school in Hays. It was Hugh who influenced many
of the men in the Field.”

“Whether the life at Lewis Field was organized and patterned on camp
life or the military life is difficult to say,” wrote Art Leas. "“Bill Moreland had
served in the Army, so doubtless this was the source of his methods. He
had two or three older men as supervisors so that each barracks had
someone to keep a semblance of order and was there to attempt to
enforce rules. Attempts were made to have mandatory study hours, so an
isolated building was available as a study hall and recreation building.
‘Lights out’ rules in sleeping quarters were enforced, though the supervi-
sors may have experienced some difficulty in getting to sleep themselves.
Clever repartee and remarks about the supervisor or a flying shoe or other
handy object, surely added to the stress level for those stalwart individu-
als. There were also ‘getting up’ rules, just as in the military, though
eventually such details take care of themselves.”

“Hugh Farquharson was a hard worker and a great motivator, liked by
many, and others he rubbed the wrong way,"” wrote Marvin Hubert, who
with Delbert Newberry, lived with the Farquharsons during the 1933-1934
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school year while attending Garden City Junior College. “He let us live in
his unfinished basement free, except that we were supposed to help him
finish itin lieu of rent. Later that summer he contacted us and told us about
the Camp Lewis project. We were supposed to have $100 each; if we
didn’'t have quite that much (which was true in our case) we should come
anyway. Hugh was going to be the camp superintendent.”

Farquharson worked toward a master’'s degree while supervising the
Field project. His later life has been recalled by Hubert, who wrote: “After
finishing his master's -at Fort Hays, Farquharson went to Ness City as
superintendent of schools, then to Palco for a year or two, then to Garden
City Junior College where he was a great favorite of Ira O. Scott (later of
Fort Hays State). During World War Il he was in the Navy as an instructor,
later was in the motel business in northern California where he died at an
early age about 1960. A couple of years ago a former student of his at
Garden City Junior College started a campaign for a Hugh Farquharson
Memorial Scholarship, and though some 45 years had passed, about
$15,000 has been contributed by friends and former students attesting to
the respect and affection held for Hugh."”

Meals Were a Dime and Milk Was Free

The task of feeding the men of Lewis Field was directed by Miss
Elizabeth Agnew, dean of women and director of the college cafeteria.
Supervising the cafeteria itself was Mrs. Adah Fitchie, remembered as
“Ma"” by hundreds of those who saw her daily and ate the food she and her
staff prepared.

The first year the men paid only $8 per month for food which included 20
meals each week or about 10 cents per meal. Beans, hamburger gravy on
toast, chipped beef on toast, chili and such similar fare was basic.
Because the college maintained a dairy herd, milk was fairly plentiful and
the fellows were permitted to drink their fill, most of the time.

“Ma” Fitchie and a Mrs. Runyon did a great job of looking after a bunch
of intellectually bright, energetic, conniving young men who would try most
anything to get more food,” remembers Art Leas.

Burtis Taylor also attests to “Ma” Fitchie's problems, saying, “We had
many fascinating experiences swiping milk and bread to provide extra
food and nourishment for our hungry bodies. The individuals who worked
there had a chance for extra food goodies.”

“We sat in our own section of the cafeteria,” Rex Schwein said. "It was
separated from the main room by movable screens. | guess the most
memorable thing about those meals was the steady breakfast diet of
oatmeal, prunes and toast. It was years before | could like oatmeal again,
but it was wholesome and there was plenty.”

Enrolliment at Fort Hays State was fairly stable during the early 1930s,
ranging from 628 to 664 each fall. In the fall of 1934, with the opening of
Lewis Field, enrollment increased from 640 to 840 and remained at that
level or higher until most of the male students left to join the armed forces
in 1942,
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Chapter 2
THE PIONEERS BECOME A “FAMILY”

Government in the barracks was carried on by the men themselves. The
State College Leader, Sept. 20, 1934, said “Smoking is allowed only in the
‘small room’ off the recreation room and nowhere else on the grounds.”

Alcoholic beverages, gambling and women were prohibited in Lewis
Field barracks, although women sometimes ventured into the area in cars
or on foot, but remained outside the buildings. One small building near the
center of the field was designated as the Recreation Hall, where card
playing, ping pong and “harmless” entertainment were available.

Being barred from entry to the barracks did not deter the interest of
women in the men who lived at the field. The girls were very much aware
of the occupants and of the primitive conditions under which they lived. By
October of the first year, College women, working under a federal assist-
ance program, made curtains and mattress covers. As soon as money
became available, the working coeds also provided bedspreads. Many
coeds lived in Custer Hall, just across the creek from Lewis Field and a
neighborly camaraderie existed.

By the first of November the camp held open house during State
Teachers Meeting weekend, inviting alumni, visiting teachers, parents and
students.

Camp Lewis was considered on campus as “the largest and finest
fraternity, high in spirit, with loyalty to each other and happiness in
regimented quarters.”

“We were like a huge family, and there must have been disagreements,
but nothing serious that | know of,” said Rex Schwein. “There were
numerous instances of our banding together to help out someone or to
enforce a point. We banded together pretty well when the campus
elections were held because the Greeks and the Barbs were always pitted
against each other. The Barbarians are referred to as Independents now, |
suspect. Some of the Pioneers joined fraternities and many, even Barbs,
became campus leaders.”

“The men of Camp Lewis were a solid block,” the 1939 Reveille
declared. “They swept the freshman class elections and placed two of the
three cheerleaders. Richard White of Norton was freshman class presi-
dent; Colvin Kindschi of Liberal and Ray Thurlow, Hill City, were repre-
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sentatives to the Student Council. Donald Bybee and Keith Sebelius were
named cheerleaders.”

“The Field was so powerful it frequently determined important nomina-
tions for offices before elections and again after elections when commit-
tees were assigned. Only on rare occasions was an election lost because
of overconfidence and failure to get the votes out,” Clark Carlile said.

Otis Dickey was the first independent candidate to win the presidency of
the student body and a number of men from the Field were elected to the
Student Council with the Independents in the majority.

Social life meant walking a girl friend anywhere a fellow went, whether to
Custer Island, a dance, to church or elsewhere. Walking did not, however,
stop the kissing and hugging and falling in love. There was plenty of that.

Usually on alternate Monday evenings from 7 to 9 o'clock, Lewis Field
sponsored a “no date” dance in the Woman's Building for camp residents
and their invited guests only. Sometimes there was a live combo; some-
times there was recorded music, and several circle dances mixed things
up, the men remember. Girls arrived alone but many were escorted home.
If they did arrive with a date, they entered separately, then joined up again,
once inside.

One big dance was held annually in the Woman’s Building for only
Lewis Field men and their dates. Clark Carlile recalls these dances:
“Corsages for the girls were in order as was a live orchestra. A regular

Nine buddies pose by the log cabin erected by the CCC campers near
the barracks. From left: Hugh Farquharson, Bill Wade, Burnard Clark,
Lioyd Willison, Gene Moon, Clark Carlile, Lester Branson, Basil Cole,
Delbert Newberry. (Date is either 1937 or 1938, according to Carlile
who contributed the picture.)
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innovation of these dances, always pre-arranged, was one special dance
in the dark with all lights out. The dean of women frowned on this but the
fellows loved it, as did their dates. Dance tickets cost 35 cents per couple,
and those fellows who couldn't afford the cost, earned a free admission by
selling a specific number of tickets and/or helping to decorate the building.
Buying a corsage for the girl could cost 75 cents or more and break a
fellow's purse. Hence, some had to earn their tickets.”

Of the 40 men living in “40” Barracks the first year, only four or five had
regular suits. Most had-only two or three changes of clothing. When there
was a special event, there were frequent lenders to buddies who lacked
proper attire for certain occasions. The spirit of camaraderie was high and
without it, the whole field project probably would have collapsed.

A “Cody Style" party, with “Buffalo Bill's Hangout” constructed in Cody
Commons provided the setting for one Lewis Field party with Brooks
Rickard and Bill Lusk in charge of all arrangements. Dance music was
furnished by a campus band, “The Aces of Harmony.”

Parties usually were simple. One Pioneer wrote of the great fun of a
roller skating party in Sheridan Coliseum.

Life in the barracks was generally cheerful and filled with countless bull
sessions solving worldly problems. On several occasions fake trials lasting
several evenings were held by using volunteer criminals, attorneys, judges
and juries. The charges often concerned a subject area not suitable for
public announcement, hence all trials were somewhat secret, but well
attended by Lewis Field men.

To live in Lewis Field you had to be employed on campus at a job, any
job. Obviously you were at poverty level. If you lost your job, you had to
leave the Field. If you moved from the Field for any reason, you usually
lost your campus job.

No man could use a car while living at Lewis Field. If he owned a car, he
could not use it except for driving home on weekends. Everybody walked.

Since the men received no Sunday evening meal, they singly, or in
small groups, often settled for a loaf of bread and a quart of milk.
Sometimes the pocketbook willing, a few fellows would splurge, walk
downtown and enjoy a banquet at a restaurant for a quarter. A superban-
quet cost 35 cents, usually not affordable. One or two Hays churches
offered light Sunday evening suppers to students for 15 cents and this was
a popular solution for a number of the Pioneers.

Dust Storms and Health Problems Affect the Field

Anyone living in western Kansas in the mid-1930s remembers the dust
bowl and its consequences. Marvin Hubert describes one night in Hays: “It
was in March, 1935, during the Regional High School Basketball Tour-
nament in Sheridan Coliseum when a dust storm came up with dust sifting
into the building so badly that it dimmed the lights on the playing floor by
perhaps 50 percent. That evening going home to the camp, we crawled
along the ditch at the side of the road so that we would not lose our way.
Many times the dust sifted into the barracks so that when waking up in the
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There were obviously cars at Lewis Field but rules said they were not
to be driven.

Finding a place to play baseball posed no problem. There was lots of
room and usually plenty of fellows to scrape up a game on short
notice.
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morning there would be a coat of dust about an eighth of an inch thick over
the floors, and of course, over the bedding and our clothing. In addition,
the barracks were cold and drafty.”

Rex Schwein also remembers the dust storms, but adds one optimistic
comment: “Those storms did have one helpful effect, though. We were
sometimes hired to help clean up some of the buildings after such a storm,
giving us a rare opportunity to earn some extra money. The amount of dirt
accumulated by such a cleanup was phenomenal and the intensity of the
storms is unbelievable to those who have not experienced them.”

Art Leas said “Many mornings when we would waken, the dust on our
pillows would show the outline of where the head had lain. It is easy to
visualize the amount of dust which had settled on blankets and other
exposed items. My mother had sent sheets and one part-wool blanket with
me, so along with others it was sometimes necessary to pile other clothing
on top of the bed at night, to stay warm.”

Sickness occurred frequently at the field, in which case the stricken
person lay in his bunk until recovery, or he went home. If he remained,
supervisors or friends brought his meals from Cody Commons, often a
cardboard ice cream container full of vegetable soup, cold on arrival.

Clark Carlile as a student supervisor described incidents relative to
health: “On one occasion a mumps epidemic struck Lewis Field. Those
who did not go home were isolated in a separate building. Meals were
brought to them, and they visited their buddies (who had not had mumps)
through windows.

“A second epidemic, scarlet fever, struck “56” and all men were
quarantined for two weeks in “56” unless they went home. Dr. Earl Morris,
college physician, checked daily for sore throats, fevers, and other prob-
lems. In one instance a fellow named Tow worried incessantly he would
get the disease. Encouraged by certain men, Dr. Morris told Tow his throat
was strawberry pink and to lie around until he was checked again. Tow
spent a miserable day in his bunk until evening when his buddies told him
he was okay. During this quarantine, studies suffered terribly, although the
victims were told ‘to study in camp.’ Reality dictated that Lewis Field men
help each other when in trouble and they did, generously, willingly.”

On Dec. 1, 1934, Dr. Clarence Rarick was named by the Board of
Regents President of Fort Hays Kansas State College, a post he had filled
on a temporary appointment since October, 1933.

About this time, Dr. Moreland took Dr. Rarick on a tour of Lewis Field,
shortly after a rain and snow storm. Water stood about one inch deep, Dr.
Moreland remembers. He had put on galoshes, but the president had
none. "It wasn't long until there was a sidewalk project,” Moreland recalls.

In 1933-34 the Civilian Conservation Corps occupied two long barracks
which were abandoned shortly thereafter when the CCC finished its work
of cleaning out the park and Big Creek areas. These buildings were later to
be repaired and added to the housing for the men at the Field. But other
plans were also in the making for development of the Lewis Field area.



The stadium takes shape (1936).

The Stadium Is Built—with a Dormitory

It was not until May 20, 1936, that the Board of Regents issued an order
which officially added the Lewis Field area to the established campus and
named it.

The order read: “The portion of the campus of the Fort Hays
Kansas State College east of the creek and bordering on the
Kansas Frontier Historical Park, consisting of an area of ap-
proximately 251/2 acres, formerly occupied by the Golden Belt
Fair Association, is hereafter designated and known as Lewis
Field, in honor of the late President William Alexander Lewis."

Not waiting for the official pronouncement, the college had moved
ahead and in the winter of 1934, the football field was laid out in Lewis
Field, replacing the old field located south of the present Forsyth Library.
In November, 1935, construction began on Lewis Field Stadium.

The Works Progress Administration (WPA) paid for the labor and some
of the materials, and the rest was purchased through a newly formed
corporation, the Fort Hays Physical Education Association, which issued
bonds in the amount of $20,000 and leased the housng facilities on Lewis
Field. The income from this repaid the bonded indebtedness.

The Reveille for 1937 said: A dream has almost come true. Next fall the
eastern half of the new Lewis Field stadium will be completed, replete with
living quarters, a wall around the field, track for field events, glass-
enclosed press box, and seats for 3,500. Work has begun on the western
half, and when completed (both sides) will seat 7,000.
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No identification was offered with the submission of this shot of nine
Lewis Fielders in the unfinished stadium.
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Lewis Fi e!d men of 1936 1937 pose on the unfm:shed bleachers of the
new stadium.
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The construction was valued at $175,000.

Plans for the dormitory under the stadium came from ideas of President
Rarick and R.U. Brooks, who visited the Huey Long stadium-housing
project at Louisiana State University. By the opening of the fall semester of
1937, the stadium housing was nearly enough complete that 75 men
moved into the “dormitory.” Andy Riegel, who was Camp Superintend-
ent at the time, describes the construction:

“A concrete floor resting on steel beams was laid the length
of the building above the dressing rooms and beneath the
sloping concrete that supported the seating area. The win-
dowed east wall of the stadium was the outside wall of the
dorm. A six or eight-foot-wide corridor ran along the wall the
length of the unit. In the center was the lounge-study area, with
a long sleeping room on each side. The dorm area roughly
formed a right triangle with the wall forming the vertical; the
concrete floor the horizontal; and the sloping concrete seating
structure, the hypotenuse.

“This meant that the floor and the seating structure bisected
some 20 feet from the wall, making it necessary to set the
single beds just beyond the corridor with the head of each bed
facing the corridor and wall. The foot of each bed was only a
few feet below the sloping seating structure, making it neces-
sary to stoop or crawl around the foot of the bed. The dorm had
central heat from a hot water furnace that also heated the
dressing rooms and showers and toilet facilities in the dressing
rooms. These facilities were used by the men in the dorm.

“Only upperclassmen with good grade points and character
references were to be assigned to the dorm and then only after
careful screening. Students housed in the dorm had no super-
visor, and the honor system was used regarding rules and
regulations.

“Men had little privacy in the dorm, and each man's few
possessions were stored in small lockers or suitcases. His bed
was his castle. The beds were spaced about 6 or 8 feet apart,
with no walls or screens to separate them.

“The dressing rooms, until they were used by varsity teams,
became recreation headquarters for the men living in the
stadium.”

With the completion of the stadium and the renovation of the CCC
buildings, living conditions at the Field improved somewhat each year.
Primitive though it might seem, the 1939 Reveille gave quite a rosy picture
of Lewis Field life:

“At the head of the organization was a man of vision,
courage and ability, W.D. Moreland. In place of large barren
halls and crowded sleeping quarters, in every apartment one
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now finds comfortable chairs, study tables, desk lamps, new
gas heaters and a radio. Now only six men sleep where ten or
twelve formerly slept. Lockers are there for every man. A paid
janitor keeps each apartment clean.

“Lewis Field Stadium is the latest addition. Men have homes
in comfort with no convenience lacking. The Recreation Hal! is
furnished with pool tables and ping pong tables. In the lounge
room, chromium plated furniture lends cheerfulness and com-
fort. There are card tables and a piano.

“Mrs. W. A. Lewis assumed new duties this year as mother
for Lewis Field. She cares for the sick and acts as an advisor.
Andy Riegel is general supervisor over Lewis Field. This is his
second year. A sound health program, greater selectivity of
applicants and strong leadership of Moreland have placed the
stamp of high quality upon Lewis Field men.”

Of Mrs. Lewis, Andy Riegel wrote: “Mrs. Lewis was most gracious, and
it was easy to see why she was held in such high esteem by men of the
field. In addition to her duties of housemother, she acted as health nurse.
From a small storeroom off her apartment near the barracks, she dis-
pensed supplies to the supervisors.”

The 1939 Reveille says of Mrs Lewis: “She finds joy in her work as
general hostess, caring for the sick and advising all ‘her boys’ in numerous
matters. Mother Lewis has filled a vacancy in the heart of many a
lonesome boy, and during the few months she has been with them, the
men of Lewis Field have learned to love her.”

Summing up its observation of the total Field project, the Reveille said:
“Politically, socially and scholastically, Lewis Field has advanced until
today it is prominent in each field.”
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Chapter 3
THE PIONEERS TELL THEIR STORIES

The impact of life in Lewis Field has endured for a half century for the
Pioneers, and it is through their retollections that the story of life in the
barracks is best told. In answer to requests from President Tomanek, a
number of persons contributed anecdotes and recollections to be shared
in this publication.

FROM BURTIS TAYLOR:

“It was a fascinating experience for approximately 120 of us
to live together so closely. | lived at Lewis Field until the Lewis
Field Stadium was completed, then moved into the dormitory
under the stadium.

“In those days, as freshmen, we were required to wear a
green beanie cap until Thanksgiving. We also were required to
sit as a group at football games in the old stadium south of
Sheridan Coliseum and Forsyth Library. | can remember two or
three skirmishes with upperclassmen. The group stood to-
gether so well that no one really wanted to confront us. We had
our confrontation with upperclassmen in the lily pond at Picken
Hall. Some of us did hit the water; others were able to get away,
but we did pull a number of upperclassmen into the water with
us.

“We were a group that was very active in campus activities
and as | remember, we controlled affairs of the campus student
body government. | can remember my first experience in public
speaking. | was speaking before the student body as a fresh-
man candidate for the Student Council in Sheridan Coliseum. |
never was so scared in my life. Luckily, my fellow students
elected me to the Student Council and | served as a member
for three years as well as president of the junior class. |
attributed my election to the assistance of my fellow students at
the Field.

“I have a vivid memory of a student by the name of (Ora)
Vieux, whom we called “Porky,” who came from some com-
munity south of Hays and who had an old Dodge truck. When it
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would run, he would take us back and forth to Cody Commons
for our meals.

“| can also remember very vividly our first meeting with Dr.
Rarick. We met with him in the auditorium in Picken Hall. He
stood very erect and was a pleasant gentleman. He welcomed
us and had a personal feeling for each one of us. | can
remember visiting with him several times in his office, which
was open to students.

“Another gentleman who was very active with Lewis Field
was Dr. Bill Moreland. He was more our mentor and had a
great interest in the project. He spent many hours at Lewis
Field after the work day, just talking with us and helping with
any problems we might have. Dr. Freddy Albertson was an-
other guiding light to the group.”

FROM ART LEAS:

“The school year of 1934-35 was the one for the Lewis Field
Pioneers. Some who had come in the fall failed to return in the
spring and a few new ones came on the scene. By the second
year, another barn was renovated and fixed up with partitions,
showers and its own toilet facilities, so that only four people
shared a sleeping compartment. Of course such elite accom-
modations went first to those who had survived the primitive
conditions of the previous year.

“Walking from Lewis Field, sometimes through the apple
orchard at Custer, to Cody and classes, with inadequate cloth-
ing and shoes should have been unhealthy. However, we recall
very few illnesses, no major injuries or traumatic experiences.
Could it be that some adversity could become an advantage?
Many of the original 100 went on to lives as professionals in
various walks of life, probably not because of Lewis Field, but
more likely due to their basic character makeup. It was not easy
to leave home and head for school when you had no money
and only a hope for a job on the NYA payroll at 25 cents per
hour. Dear Nita Landrum kept many a fellow in school by
helping him find a job. She earned her place in the hearts of all
Lewis Fielders.

“The story of barracks life at Lewis Field would not be
complete without the name of Eugene Moon. He, like myself,
came from Liberal, the capital city of the Southwest, and he had
a few eccentricities of his own. He collected small animal
skeletons and arranged them on shelves around his corner
bunk, which was of the double decker type. He also found a
25-pound rock on which he painted “In God We Trust” and
suspended it above his pillow, securing it by heavy wire. It was
perfectly safe, except for the time he sat up suddenly and hit
the rock with his forehead. Fortunately the rock was hard and



did not break. Obviously the head was also hard! Gene also
thrilled some of the younger inmates by fastening a World War
| bayonet on the wall with drops of blood coming off the end
(red paint). To further astound the observers, Gene used to
conduct feats of control, such as showing how long he could
hold a lighted end of a cigarette against his palm or the calf of
his leg. He also liked to cut holes in the ice on Big Creek and
take a swim. Along with another of our home town boys, he
liked to stage a ‘staring contest’ in which they attempted to look
each other in the eyes without blinking or looking away. As |
recall, about four hours was the record. One time they wentto a
meal at Cody Commons, with one fellow walking backward all
the way from Lewis Field.

“Mention has been made of the study hall. This was an open
room of some 30 x 40 feet with a narrow standard-sized door
on the north and with a sort of ante-room outside, with its door
on the east. This is of interest only because of a particular
event which occurred when enterprising student or students
managed to push and pull a fullgrown cow into the study hall.
Again, it was just a playful stunt to keep the supervisors busy
and alert.

“Just think of trying to study with a bit of loud talking going on
around you, perhaps a ping pong game in progress and other
assorted group sounds tossed in. Ken Davenport was an
outstanding student who desired complete quiet, while Marvin
Hubert could study through a tornado. The latter traditionally
read his textbooks clear through and then discarded them. He
was an economics-accounting major and usually did his ac-
counting problems for the entire semester and then handed
them in to the instructor as needed.

“The Regional High School Basketball tournament and an
epidemic of three-day measles hit at the same time. Since
many men wanted to attend the games, and a few wanted to
work, it was not a good idea to sit and wait or get too sick. As a
result, as soon as the first symptoms appeared, it was off to a
hot shower to force the measles to the surface. Did it work?
Who knows. But many of us missed only a day and probably
spread measles all over western Kansas."

FROM REX SCHWEIN:

“One night, or rather early one morning a cherry bomb was
thrown under someone'’s lower bunk. The explosion had its
desired effect of awakening whoever was sleeping just above
the blast (which also blew out the end of a suitcase and the
unfortunate soul aroused enough to stumble his way to the
toilet and back and flop back into bed—only he landed on bare
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springs. Some of his ‘roomies’ had tossed his mattress and
bedding over one of the overhead beams.

“Another time someone else had his stiff-brimmed, square-
crowned straw hat impaled to the Celotex wall by an arrow.

“There were many cases of ‘short sheeting’ beds and of
loosening the catches which held the springs to the frame so
when the occupant would heave himself up to the top bunk or
flop down on the lower, down he would go. Every Pioneer has
his own stories of such pranks and shenanigans.

“When the first contingent of NRA (National Recovery Act)
students (we called them pilgrims) was brought to campus, the
boys lived on the top floor of the stadium. One of the boys was
so grimy dirty that he actually had scales and in spite of some
rather pointed suggestions and blunt remarks, he refused to
take a bath. One evening a group of Pioneers gave him a
bath—using scouring powder and a scrub brush. He came out
of the shower with a glowing pink skin, and maybe he liked it
because he stayed clean after that.

“l don’t know how many of the other Pioneers have had the
distinction of having lived in ALL of the Lewis Field facilities. My
‘record’ is:

1934-35—"40" Barracks

1935-36—"60" Barracks

1936-37—"36" Barracks

1937-38—Headquarters (12 of us were there)

1939-spring—Stadium (the room is now the south
ticket booth)”

FROM MARVIN HUBERT:

“Some things took place along Big Creek that might bear
mentioning. One day in spring of 1935 or 1936, with the creek
running pretty high, some of the boys decided to swim up to the
dam near Custer Hall and were sucked under the water and
almost drowned. The swimmers were Johnny Lund and Lloyd
Willison and perhaps a couple of others.

“In the summer of 1935, some of us living at the barracks,
including Omer Voss, decided to play a joke on a rather green
freshman from Meade, Herbert Cole. We told him that a 15-foot
wall of water was coming down Big Creek and had him packing
his bags and ready to flee for dear life.

“One winter, on a very cold day, Eugene Moon made some
kind of bet that he could go under the ice on Big Creek and
show no sign of being cold. He went outside in his underwear
and bare feet. Someone had chopped a round hole through the
ice which was about a foot thick. Moon calmly dunked himself
into the hole, keeping complete control all the while. He attrib-
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School year 1934-35. South section of “40” barracks. Eugene Moon
with his “In God We Trust” rock suspended above his head by a wire.



uted his stoicism to American Indian ancestry, which he
" claimed.

“Boys being boys, there were innumerable tricks pulled. One
was on a student supervisor, Clarence Leckron, when they
moved his bed on top of the barracks and in addition had put
limburger cheese in his bedding.

FROM CARL ROHWER:

“Much is said about the primitive conditions of the project,
but that was only incidental. It was the men with character and
determinaton under difficult times that made the field unique.
We all had an economic common denominator along with a
strong desire for an education and we developed a close
association that still exists after 50 years. As a member said to
me recently, “We were underprivileged but did not know it.”

“No history of Lewis Field would be complete without a
number of stories about Eugene Moon. An entire book could be
written about that character. | missed the first year with Eugene
and therefore some others, like Otis Dickey, could give a better
account of him. However, | did room with Eugene for a few
years, and he kept me entertained.”

FROM MRS. MEARLE HOOVER:

“One aspect of Lewis Field life largely forgotten is the
program worked out for graduate students working on master’'s
degrees and the undergraduates, employed as teachers,
working on bachelor's degrees during the summer sessions.

“In the spring of 1936 Mearle Hoover decided to resume his
work toward a master's. When he went to Hays to enroll and
find housing, he went to see Mrs. Nita Landrum, whose hus-
band had been Mearle's major professor. It was Mrs. Landrum
who told Mearle about Lewis Field housing.

“Mearle must have been the first to make arrangements
because we had the very first apartment in the first building
around the bend of Big Creek. Our building had three units;
each unit having two large, very bare rooms. One room had a
partial bath, two lavatories and one stool. Each room contained
a two-burner gas hot plate, a number of metal bunk beds and a
few study tables; enough, we were told, for 16 boys during the
winter session. The bathing facilities were about half a block
south. The summer of 1936 was extremely hot, like 116 °, so
we bathed often but could hardly get back inside and still feel
fresh.

“We took a few orange crates for cupboards and the bottom
of an old bureau for our clothes. The hanging things decorated
the unused beds. We shared this magnificence the first year
with Eric and Margaret Ann Penner for the sum of $20 per
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couple for the 9-week session. In 1937 and 1938 our rent was
increased to $30. Eric was an elementary teacher at Claflin,
where Mearle was teaching.

“As far as | can recall, | was the only woman at the field
enrolled in classes. | was doing this mostly to occupy my time
and to avoid total boredom and because my parents insisted
that | go, and went so far as to pay my tuition, the sum of
$17.50.

“We had no refrigeration in our unit, so every meal was
started from ‘scratch.’ | think we ate a lot of sandwiches. We
occasionally bought ice and stored it in a box covered with
throw rugs, probably for some perishables. Most of the families
cooked all their meals. Some families and children brought ice
boxes, but every evening we went across the creek to the cow
barns to buy milk, all of which was used at breakfast. We did
eat out on Sunday.

“Several families were in school all three summers we were
there. We didn't seem to mind the lack of facilities or the heat. It
was a great experience and it doesn’t seem that it was 47 years
ago.”

FROM BROOKS RICKARD:

The telephone rang at my home in Medicine Lodge in the
summer of 1934. The voice at the other end of the line was my
superintendent of schools, |. V. Martin. He asked me to come to
his office for some good news. | hurried to his office and was
informed that Fort Hays Kansas State College was making an
opportunity for 100 western Kansas high school graduates to
go to college—if they needed jobs to pay for food and lodging.
He said W. D. Moreland was in charge and that he (Martin) was
nominating Vivian Meckel and Brooks Rickard from Medicine
Lodge High School. The resulting drama must have been
re-enacted many, many times throughout western Kansas that
summer of 1934.

“One evening four of us were playing bridge at headquarters
at Lewis Field and a perfect bridge hand was dealt—13 of each
suit. We dreamed of other perfect hands, but they never came.

“One really humorous event was the time a Holstein cow
was borrowed from the dairy barn, and several men were trying
to lead and push her into the barracks. Rex Schwein was heard
to say: ‘| hope old Moreland doesn't catch us.’ At that moment
W. D. Moreland walked up and said, ‘May | help you boys?"

FROM CLARK CARLILE:

“As a second-year Lewis Field Pioneer, | entered Fort Hays
in 1935, a freshman, 23 years old, having worked and waited
five years after high school to go to college.



“During my four years at Fort Hays, | was a student supervi-
sor at Lewis Field Barracks 56 on the east bank of Big Creek,
with the responsibility for discipline and lights out (voluntary
bedtime) at 9:30 p.m. Sunday through Thursday and 11:00
p.m. Friday and Saturday.

“One of the most enjoyable events in ‘56" when lights out
occurred was for the barracks to become completely quiet
while Dick Matheson told his bunkmate, Poppy Thorpe, bed-
time stories. He did it quite seriously, was a master storyteller,
and amused everyone in the darkness asking for a bedtime
story.

“One time only did serious trouble occur. During the fall of
1937 or 1938, I'm not sure which year, at an evening meal, the
food was mostly soupy potatoes which the fellows intensely
disliked. Spontaneously they refused to eat the soupy stuff by
piling their plates on top of each other, and we had what
became known as ‘The Pile-up Strike.” A few minutes later, Dr.
Rarick appeared in response to an anonymous telephone call
and soon Dr. Moreland came. President Rarick ordered me to
remain for a conference and shortly thereafter he and |, with Dr.
Moreland and Ma Fitchie, the popular manager of Cody Com-
mons, met in a small room in the building.

“President Rarick summarily accused me of causing the
strike and during the next 30 minutes he dismissed me from
Fort Hays three times. After the third dismissal, with nothing to
lose and quite angry, | told him bluntly it wasn’t true, plus a bit of
other information. Somehow | got through to him, and he
reinstated me.

“Out of the ‘Pile-up Strike' came a series of talks by Presi-
dent Rarick to all Lewis Field men after each evening meal in
the dining hall for about a week. But he ordered more dishes for
Cody Commons. We got our soupy potatoes and sloppy to-
matoes in side dishes, and the meal conditions did improve.

“It was generally believed | was responsible for the ‘Pile-up
Strike’ and despite all denials, to this day my good friend, Dr.
Moreland, and perhaps many others, if they remember, still
believe | was guilty. | was, | admit, active in campus politics. |
was a barracks supervisor. | was and had been social chairman
for all Lewis Field activities for three years and | was active in
certain campus organizations. Somebody -had to start the
strike!”



Recollections of a Camp Supervisor

FROM ANDY RIEGEL:

“The apartment across the hall from the supervisor in the
administration building housed eight fellows. One night a door
slammed; then there was the sound of running feet and gig-
gles. | heard voices outside the building and through the door
burst one of the fellows. Close on his heels was one from one
of the barracks. When they saw me, they stopped and laughed.
The boy from the barracks was in his undershorts and the
apartment lad had a pair of trousers wrapped around his arm.
‘We were playing cards and | didn't do too well,’ laughed one
lad. “When | started to leave, they ganged me and took off my
pants and have been playing keep away. They didn't tell me it
was strip poker.” The lad from the apartment laughed and
tossed over the pants and apologized for waking me.

“Once three lads from 40 hunted me down to report that
some of their clothes had been stolen. | asked if they had talked
to their supervisor, and they said he hadn't been around. |
promised to contact him and report the loss. Later in the day |
found the supervisor. He knew where the missing items were
and told me why the clothes had disappeared. The boys had
left items scattered around the sleeping quarters and he had
told them twice to shape up. When he made morning inspec-
tion, the clothes were scattered again, so he stuffed everything
in a clothes hamper and took it over to a supervisor in another
barracks to be stowed away. | left a note telling the three boys
to come see me. When they came, | asked where the garments
were when last seen. They admitted they had been on and
around the beds. | told them the whole lot would be returned
when they apologized to their supervisor for sloppy house-
keeping and assured him it wouldn't happen again.

“A policeman came to my door one night. He was hunting for
a transient who had been in one of the barracks earlier and had
tried to rob one of the boys. We searched the field for about an
hour, but found no trace of any transient. The next day the
supervisor of one of the barracks let me in on the story.

“The evening before, a transient had come to the barracks
lounge and asked if he could come in and get warm. The
fellows admitted him. He stayed about an hour and left. One
practical joker in that barracks turned in early that night and his
friends took advantage of him. They would have a posed
transient hold up the prankster. They hunted until they found an
old, long overcoat, much like the real transient had worn. One
boy put it on and pulled an old cap down over his face. For a
weapon they used a short piece of broomstick.



“They waited until they were sure their victim was asleep,
then the ‘thief' approached the unsuspecting fellow and poked
the broomstick in his side. The boy awoke with a start and in
the dim light found himself looking at the old transient. His
tormentor said “Don’t make a sound or I'll blow you apart. Give
me your money or I'll take your life.” The trembling lad whis-
pered “My money's out in the other room.” ‘Get it," ordered the
thief and the lad jumped from bed and headed for the lounge.
He ran to the door, jerked it open and clad only in his briefs,
headed for the police station, where he arrived nearly frozen.
He was a long time living down that practical joke.

“One of the few unpleasant memories of the years as
supervisor concerns the mail for the barracks. The post office
delivered the mail, placing it in a large box just inside the
administration building. Someone from each barracks then
would pick up the mail for his barracks and distribute it to
individuals. The first of the month was always a big day for that
was when the government checks arrived.

School year 1937-38. Headquarters ===
Building. Ivan Birrer, Burnard
“B.C.” Clark, and Sene Carlile relax
with some strip-poker.

School Year 1937-38. Head-
quarters 'Building. Ivan lost!



“One month checks for two fellows were missing. | called
Mrs. Landrum who immediately called the banks to hold all the
boys' government checks for signature inspection. The two
checks appeared, with forged signatures. We were confident it
was someone living at the Field, but the problem was to ideniify
him by handwriting.

“In Mrs. Landrum’s files were cards bearing the signature of
every man at the Field. Each of the problem checks had been
signed with the name of the payee, and it appeared both
signatures had been written by the same person. A meticulous
comparison of all handwriting was made and we came up with
a marked similarity of penmanship. The young man was called
in and when confronted with his signature on the card and its
close resemblance to the endorsements on the checks, he
confessed to the forgery.

“He was dismissed from school. That was the only mail theft
while | was supervisor and soon after that a campus mailman
was hired to receive all field mail and distribute it personally.”

Loyalty Was Evident

From records kept by Dr. Moreland and Mrs. Landrum come scattered
accounts of incidents concerning the Field.

Sometime during the year of 1935-36, three residents were accused of
drunkenness. The loyalty and camaraderie of the residents is verified by
the fact that 82 men signed a petition for clemency for these three, who,
according to the petition “were indicted for using intoxicating liquors and
faced possible discharge from work programs and Camp Lewis. Such
dismissal would send these boys home to parents and community unjustly
handicapped. Such implications as would result from such action would be
misrepresenting the true character of these boys.” The lengthy petition
urged that the employment committee “give these boys an opportunity to
carry on their present status and thereby prove their worth.”

No report of action taken was found in the files, but the fact that at least
two of the accused graduated in 1940 and that all three have had
successful lives since the incident indicates that the committee probably
showed compassion and restraint, permitting the men to “carry on their
present status” in the Field.

Four Years In The Barracks

“Listed with the seniors in the spring of 1938 were 24 young men who
were known as Camp Lewis Pioneers,” reads an article in the State
College Leader that year. The headline says: “Camp Lewis Pioneers
Among Seniors; They Have Developed With Lewis Field.” The article
declares these 24 men remained in the Field throughout their four years of
college life, living in the CCC barracks, now known as Camp Lewis or
Lewis Field.
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“Hanging in Supervisor Andrew Riegel’s office is a framed inscription
with the names of those who first lived in Lewis Field.
“The inscription follows:

Ere our years have flexed their pulsating wings and sped
beyond maturing life, great deeds will have been achieved and
recorded to our name. We will have lived, the past will belong to
us; its memories unfathomable channels of satisfied endeav-
ors, will be sufficient consolidation and compensation for our
expended times.

So scurry on, you costly years—accelerate your thrust on
dispatching lives. All know the blades of youth will rust and
mold away, but you, O Boundless Time, the hill plucked from
deteriorating haste shall long remain our handful of enshrine-
ment and delight.

Names on the inscription are: Lawrence Pfortmiller, Forest
Taylor, Burtis Taylor, Herb Seyfrit, Hollis Been, Floyd Motley,
Vivian Meckel, Otis Dickey, Philip Lauver, Brooks Rickard, Rex
Schwein, Ray Thurlow, Laverne Sprier, Earle Bondy, Hersey
Bibb, Floyd Reynolds, Leroy Cross, Ned E. Whitmer, Lester
Branson, Wesley Burford, Eugene Moon, Hugo Pfortmiller,
Doyle Foster and John Barkley.

“Dr. C. E. Rarick, Dr. W. D. Moreland and Hugh Farquharson, then
Lewis Field supervisor, also have their signatures on the document.”

Efforts have been made several times in recent years and again this
year (1984) to locate this framed inscription, but so far, it has not been
found. It was reported to have been taken to McGrath Hall when the old
barracks were vacated, since McGrath stands near the site of the original
buildings. Efforts will continue to locate this bit of Lewis Field history.

CAMP LEWIS PIONEERS
113435
(Tore Fix Row)

This framed inscription
written and signed on the
occasion of graduation
from Fort Hays State Col-
lege, hung above the camp
superintendent’s desk in
the administration build-

ing.




Chapter 4
World War Il Brings Changes to Lewis Field

By 1942 the world picture had changed. Very few young men were
enrolled at Fort Hays State. Lewis Field had almost fulfilled its mission.
Copy for the 1942 Reveille, probably written before Dec. 7, 1941, said
“The number of men [in Lewis Field] has dropped from 200 to 150. Arlyn
Drake is Field Supervisor this year. Activities include a lively party in the
stadium each semester and a formal dinner-dance; openhouse dances
alternate weeks to which all campus girls are invited. Mother Lewis is a
gracious hostess at functions.”

The next year the Reveille said “Lewis Field has been a home for many
boys who attended Fort Hays State. Now it is fitting that it should be used
in the service of our country.”

President Rarick died Aug. 1, 1941 and was succeeded by Dr. L. D.
Wooster who had been on the Fort Hays faculty since 1909. He was Dean
of the College the last two years of the Rarick administration. President
Wooster retired in 1949 and was succeeded by Dr. M. C. Cunningham. All
three of these men were involved with the Lewis Field housing project as it
changed repeatedly in the next 20 years.

Enrollment “bottomed out” at 247 in the fall of 1943, and of this number
only 30 were men. In the fall of 1942 the college had a contract with the
government to train 440 liaison pilots who were to work with field artillery in
combat. Another 60 were trained in secondary flight and about 100 others
were trained as instructors.

These were not Fort Hays State students, but young men who had
joined the Army Air Corps. They lived in Lewis Field and ate in Cody
Commons. The Army did not permit civilian students to use any of the
Lewis Field facilities while its students were housed there and the military
personnel required all possible housing facilities at the field.

There were half a dozen other War Training Service programs operating
on the campus during this period, as well as 327 persons in Civilian Pilot
Training programs.

To alleviate the housing situation during the war, the Board of Regents
approved use of $10,000 of oil lease money to close in the unfinished
structure of the first unit of the Men's Residence Hall, which had been
started in 1939 as a project of National Youth Administration (NYA). The
unit was completed and the first occupants were men in military service.

.



School year 1937-38. The dormi-

tory of Headquarters Building.

School year 1937-38. Head-
quarters Building study room.

Left to right are Leroy Cross,

Ralph Larson, Earl Bondy, lvan
Birrer.
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Lewis Field men of October, 1944, from records of Mrs. W. A. Lewis. Front row, from left: Bud Hall, Dale
Conway, Dean Curry, Walter Payne, Robert Temple, Ralph Meyer, Mrs. Lewis, Dr. W. D. Moreland. Back
row: Norbert Bequet, Norman Pettie, Dale Berneking, Willard Brown, James Yoxall, Edwin Pifer, Ben
Russell, Francis Gilbert, Eugene Wolverton, Dick Howard, Jack Shaw.



After the war the rush of students returning to college created another
housing crisis as building programs in the city and on the campus had not
been able to keep up with the demand. Consequently, the Board of
Regents authorized in 1946 and 1947 the acquisition of a number of Army
barracks, including hospital buildings from the recently abandoned Walker
Air Base east of Hays. These were moved to Lewis Field and converted
into 123 apartments which were occupied by married students and faculty
members for most of the next 20 years.

Several small one-room “hutments™ also were moved from Walker Air
Field to Lewis Field at this time and provided temporary housing. How-
ever, these were not satisfactory and were removed as soon as the need
lessened.

Finally, by the latter half of the 1960s, with the construction of Wooster
Place for married students, Agnew and McMindes Halls for women, two
additions to McGrath Hall and the building of Wiest Hall for men, the
housing accommodations on campus had caught up with the demand and
the barracks were no longer needed. The entire Lewis Field area was
cleared of the old wooden buildings and the space converted to parking
area for stadium events.

Only Men’s Residence Hall, later named McGrath Hall, remains near
where the original fairgrounds buildings once stood. Nearby is a neat,
modern structure which houses the Early Childhood Education Center.
Very young special children attend this school which serves as a labora-
tory for students in special education. These youngsters are not Lewis
Field residents, but they, too, are a part of the total picture. Someday they,
too, may recall the days spent at Lewis Field.

Where Did They Go?

What became of the Lewis Field men? After the war some returned to
the campus to finish their interrupted education. A few did not return from
military service. The great majority of the men were soon scattered to all
parts of the country to pursue peaceful endeavors and begin the serious
business of life.

Their grit, spirit and determination which had been evident some years
ago now stood them in good stead as they met the challenge of the
postwar period and a high percentage of them became eminently suc-
cessful in business, education, public service, religion, politics, military
careers and a full range of professions.

In 1959 Fort Hays State College began recognizing outstanding
achievers with Alumni Achievement Awards and since that date 13 Lewis
Field men have received this honor. A total of 76 awards have been
bestowed through 1983.

Lewis Field Alumni Achievement Award winners are Omer G. Voss,
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Vernon Stutzman, John Barkley, Burtis E. Taylor, Keith Sebelius, Allen P.
Mitchem, William E. Lusk, Wilbur DeYoung, Gerald Tomanek, John K.
Hemphill, C. Wayne Cook, Robert French and Karl Carson.

Mrs. Nita Landrum also has received this award. Another category of
Alumni Association awards bestows the Distinguished Service Award to
non-graduates who have been deemed worthy of special consideration for
their contributions to Fort Hays State College. In this group are Herman
“Red” Rohrs and Dr. W. D. Moreland.

In Retrospect

Several of the Pioneers who volunteered contributions to this volume
have written summations of their feelings about the Lewis Field experi-
ence. One said: “The physical side of Lewis Field tends to fade a bit in
memory and no doubt was not all that important, anyhow. The friendships
formed there, the spirit of the group, these are things which lived on and
still make many of the men fond of those days. As with any other item
which borders on sentiment, not all feel this way, but a sufficient number
do, so that a fund of money has been contributed to enable a grant to be
made to assist students to attend the university. This is the Lewis Field W.
D. Moreland Fund, which hopefully will grow and increase in future years.”

Burtis Taylor: “If it had not been for the vision of the people
at Fort Hays and my opportunities as part of the Lewis Field
Pioneers, | would not be where | am today, and | would have
missed many wonderful experiences of my lifetime.”

Marvin Hubert: “Though we lived in extreme poverty by
today’s standards, none of us felt poor, and we faced the future
with confidence. Confidence was inspired by such magnificent
people as Dr. W. D. Moreland, Hugh Farquharson and Nita M.
Landrum; and the support of the many fine men who were there
with us.”

Clark Carlile: “After almost half a century | can look back a
moment and see Lewis Field as a grand experiment. It gave me
the chance | needed that the depression denied. It gave
hundreds of others the same chance. We were humbled by
poverty, but we were not afraid to work. And we did. It is my
belief that of all the experiments to help students get a college
education, Lewis Field stands foremost. And it is my belief that
when compared to all other groups ever to attend Fort Hays,
Lewis Field men have proved themselves second to none.”

Art Leas: From a distance, Lewis Field was an adventure.
Up close, it was just another day, a month, a year in the life of
some young men who hoped for an education. For many, there
was no going home except maybe at Christmas. You sent
laundry home in those days and hoped that when it returned, it
might also bring a batch of homemade cookies. If you were an
athlete, and many were, you might get out of town a few times
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and have a special meal now and then. But otherwise, you
were in Hays, Kansas for the duration. No real problems, just a
brief phase of life. And to Mrs. Landrum: Whenever the boys
from Lewis Field needed help, you were there with an out-
stretched hand.”

Ivan Birrer: “To Mrs. Landrum—I don't know how many
Kansas youth owe a debt to you. Certainly the number is
legion. | only know I'm one of that large number and | wonder
how that debt can be repaid. I've decided that the best payment
on the principal would be the effort to be the influence for good
in the next generation that you've been on mine. As interest on
the debt, | offer sincere thanks for the many services ren-
dered.”

Andy Riegel: “The employment office on campus, under
Mrs. Landrum'’s supervision, was a popular place. Through her
efforts and the Lewis Field program, many of these boys were
able to stay in school and obtain their degrees.”

Carl Rohwer: “The success ratio of the men has been very
high. From this group have come outstanding doctors, educa-
tors, chemists, engineers, ranchers, lawyers, politicians, etc. |
look back with pride to having been a part of this group.”

Mrs. Landrum: | will never have, nor have | ever had such a
great experience as occurred in the ‘thirties’ with those boys.”
At the Lewis Field Pioneer Breakfast, Oct. 1, 1983, Mrs.
Landrum spoke briefly:" | had a lot of applications from you
folks. | kept going in the student aids office for quite a few years
and | saw most of the Lewis Field boys during those years. |
appreciate the fact that | knew you and that | can still call you by
name—at least, after you tell me what your name is. | can look
at your face and | can see that little boy because really you
were little boys to me at that time.”

A postscript from Clark Carlile: “In the fall of 1938 a young man enrolled
in Fort Hays State and lived in Lewis Field, telephone number 1062.
Strangely enough, after all these years he did not make it out of Fort Hays.
His name is still on the records and he is there. He was from Collyer,
Kansas, and today is known as Dr. Gerald Tomanek, President, Fort Hays
State University, telephone number 913-628-4231."



Chapter 5
THE SPIRIT IS REKINDLED
and
Lewis Field Club is Organized

More than 30 years after they first came to Lewis Field, a small group of
the Pioneers mused over their experiences and dreamed of a reunion with
old friends. Art Leas was President of the Endowment Association and
with encouragement from Vivian Meckel and others, the ground work was
laid for a reunion.

When Burtis Taylor received the Alumni Achievement Award in 1968 he
made a generous contribution to establish a new fund which would be
called the Lewis Field Pioneer Fund.

Letters were mailed in August, 1968, over the signature of Taylor, to 350
Lewis Field Pioneers, suggesting the creation of this fund which would
have these guidelines:

1. This fund will serve as a permanent student loan fund.

2. Monies in this fund shall be used in the National Defense
Student Loan Fund as needed.

3. Monies in the fund shall be administered by the Endowment
Association officials in the manner determined by them to be
the most desirable at a particular time.

(Note: The National Defense Loan fund was a matching program where
each dollar of private money was matched with nine dollars of federal
funds in a revolving, low-interest program. It has now been discontinued.)

A reunion was planned for Homecoming Oct. 12, 1968, for alumni and
former students who were involved with the original Lewis Field housing
project. The timing was determined in order to coincide with the ap-
proaching retirement of Dr. W. D. “Bill" Moreland—the one individual more
closely related to that housing project than any other faculty member, the
planners stated in their letter.

This goal was to collect $25,000 within the next five years, by having a
Century Club of members pledged to give $100 per year for five years.

In the letter to invite the Pioneers, Taylor said of Moreland: “You
remember that unique individual, a firey, red-headed Irishman, whose
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enthusiastic presence always seemed to pervade the Lewis Field Housing
Project and his dynamic classroom. Dr. W. D. “Bill" Moreland was a
person who was always concerned with our welfare and comfort as we
progressed through college life. His wise counsel and courage enabled
many of us to overcome difficulties and disappointments. This coming
June, 1969, wonderful Bill Moreland will retire as a staff member of Fort
Hays Kansas State College.”

More than 50 Pioneers and wives attended a reception at the home of
Mr. and Mrs. Vivian Meckel, which climaxed Homecoming in 1968 and
plans were made then for another reunion.

Of this Homecoming and the reception, Dr. Moreland wrote: “It was a
most satisfying day. This is my last year of teaching and although I've had
many excellent students through the years, my most potent friendships
have been with the Lewis Field Pioneers.”

Mrs. Landrum wrote: “It was with considerable nostalgia that | antici-
pated the get-together with the Lewis Field Pioneers during the recent
homecoming activities. For several reasons it brought back memories of
those years when the Pioneers were not only young and involved in a live
or die struggle, but when | too, was young in living and in working and
involved in a struggle for the survival of my little family. Come to think of it,
Dr. Moreland was young in college teaching and I'm sure felt all of us
struggling.

“At no time in recent history has there been an era when it was so
necessary for one to fight to exist. At no time has there been so much
evidence to show that those who did fight and took advantage of the
opportunities could not only survive the pressures, but also succeed in
spite of the adversities.

“Regardless of what we thought of those first government subsidies and
the abandoned old Ellis County ‘fair' barracks, we can thank and be
grateful to Dr. Clarence E. Rarick who had the courage and the foresight to
use our meager housing facilities and limited subsidies. It did provide the
opportunity for that group as well as for many succeeding groups to get a
college education.

“We are all familiar with the level of success which has come to the
group of Pioneers. The conditioning of those ‘dirty thirties’ paid off. There
is great pride in the accomplishments of this group of men. They have
managed to succeed much above the level of the average man i

* * * *

When Doctor Moreland retired in June 1969, ‘this was printed in the
tribute folder: “Bill Moreland rolled into Hays in 1933 with a brand new
doctor’s degree in hand and a job as a political science teacher at Fort
Hays Kansas State College. During the next 36 years he found himself
raising money for scholarships, directing the housing program and serving
as dean of men. His 20-year stint in the housing department saw the
physical plant grow from a single dormitory for women to a well-rounded
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program of residence halls for both men and women. Through reorgani-
zation of the academic structure of the college he emerged as chairman of
the Division of Social Science, after handling the responsibility under a
variety of other titles. Obviously anyone under the age of 35 would think
that Bill Moreland ‘came with the franchise.’ He is the last active member
of the William A. Lewis regime. He watched C. E. Rarick and L. D. Wooster
retire and is running a dead heat with M. C. Cunningham. However, prior
to joining the Fort Hays staff, he had served as a high school principal and
coach in Albion, lowa, and superintendent of the Gray, lowa, Consolidated
Schools. In addtion to the Ph.D. he also holds B.A. and M.A. degrees from
the University of lowa. His 