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Pebruary 26, 1948,

flarence M., Nobinett,
Prain, Oregon,

RNear Mr, Robinett:-

Your letter of the 20th. came to me Just es I
was coming down with a cold, from which I am now partislly ree
covered, 80 that I am able to reply to 4t in part.,

Your firet question is not easy tu answer., I BUPPOSE
you mean to ask what teacher in the Bchools benefited me mostb.

My parents were my best teachers, but you doubtless refer to
school teachers.

f say that comparisons are odious, end it is not easy to make a
s : selection among all the fine teachers I have had. Eveh narrowe
i ing it down to the one who hag benefited me most does not get
J : it settled in my own mind. I'd have to name three, which would
not do you any good. "hich benefited me most I do not know.,
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i?‘ e And there the question is not easy to snswer. They
l

Tirst I'd have Lo name Carrie M. Travis, who later
married a man named Pierce., She was only a high school giril
when she came bto the litile school near the head of Ong Lake,
gomnonly called the Coffield School, to teach. She taught me
: , B84l conbrol, not merely by precept but by example. %hen we °
i ' set a task for the day (I was the only one in my class most
of the time) we finished it that day, and if we did not get it
done by four o'clock, the regular time for closing, weg stayed
and completed it, not as a matter of punishment but Just.to do
the day's work that day. One Friday evening her “hoy friend"
had hired a horse and buggy from the livery stable and had
e ‘ driven out to take her back to the town where she lived when
[ L sehool closed. But the work for the day was not completed, and
: ghe kept the young man waiting out in the buggy while we finished
8 12 - it, though I knew then and know better now how much she wanted
to get out and start on that drive to town. We all sat iq
double seats, and 1 was in tiie seat with my best friend, Fred .
Clough., ©he had told us at the start of things that whisper=-
ing, except about school matiers, was unnecessary and unde=-
sirable. 1If we wanted to s.eak to a seatmate or some other 5
student about a lesson, ail we had to do was to hold up a han .
and get permission, ©She had so inspired me with her own spiri

f doing the right thing in the school room that for the whole
:ermolngid goi whisper to Fred a single time without permillion,
On the "last day of school”, which was always a gay °§ ::1::§:a,
tion, she told us that tga: rul:h:ggtl‘ghi’; ;:éa:ge.‘z? o o
i ; leased. But so
mt:fz;: iden of doing the thigg as it ought to b

eontrolling myself that 1 did n:t ;2k0»‘;d{zn;;§: gn tk:
on to whisper, and I “3:.”3; the grited possessions of
_sahoel” sfther. icture given me at the close
e seventlen ibed in that girl's meat handwriting,
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end of that school ye
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-~ That was the boy of ten, in the little country one-
room school ~- 1 vieited the place last fall, and saw how Very
tiny is the school house, still etanding, and the school yard
where the big boys could knock a ball clcar across the road ==
I've since thrown the discus farther than the entire length of
the school grounds, I believe,

L]

I mppt have had good teechers, for I did not get to
start my schooling unbtil 1 was past eight years of age, and
I think we never had more than six or eight months of school
in a year, and sometimes less; bubt at the age of twelve when
we moved to Lone Tree I entered the schuwol in Traverse Cily,
and" was put in the last term of the seventh grade, by the second
bescier L'd nave t¢ mention, Charles U, Grawn, superintendent
of schuuls, who more then any other man magde the school eystem
of that growing northern Michigan town. I was under him from
the seventh grade through High School, net in many of the classes
that he actually taught, but constantly under hise eye and his :

inspiration.

Our family were poor, and because we lived ocutside the
Traverse City school district, I had to pay tuition -=«$3.20 a
month, believe it or not. But in those days $1.25 for a ten
hour day was the ususl wages for a laborer, and the man who
got 81,50 a day was in a fine job and getting big pay. Repeated-
ly I'd have to drop out of school and work for a few days, Lo
Day soume back tultion and get myself a new pair of pants and
maybe a long needed hadr-cut. ‘lways “"Professor” Grawn was
patient and understanuing, encouraging and stimulating. And it @
was he more than any ciher teacher who opened to me a vison of
the world ana aroused in me a hope, I mwey sa&y & conscicusness,
that I could do something in that world that would be of reel
consequence. It was he who proposed that some of us take latin
@8 a part of the "College preparatory” course, and Latin was
just exzctly an extra in that first year of High School == we
who took the college preparatory course carried all that the
rest did, and lLatin besides. It was "Professor” Grawn who
definitely headed me in the directiom of college, the teaching
profession, service 4o mankind, a confidence that I could be of

some service Lo humanity.

I was working myself through High School, and while I
couia Llive at nome ana attend school with only o two mile walk
night and werping 1 got along well. But whien my father ac-
cepted the pastorate of a little church in Manton, 35 miles
away, I was thrown still more "on my own", and at Christmas
time in my Junior year funds had all run out, I simply could
not make a go of it there, and s0 I went to Manton to live with
the home folks, and entered the Manton High School, under Louis
¥. Tupper, who had just come from his college graduativn to

head the schools Lhere. |

The Wanton High School was not 80 far advanced as was
t Traverse City. I wished to graduate at the
. Lgh Behoob 2 ar if I could. Lt would m;:: ‘2;‘ 1 must
=The stucies, Generai History, Physics, Geumetiry, lﬂﬁﬁﬁdn
%»,’i;:::n nh;torio, Book Keeping -- why can't I remem=
ey ? 1 bad to muke up Roman llistory ou
AdngH e Pk nel

i Sy

terms work im I

A S




» -

~ 3. b :
Geometry that the only other member of the Senior class did in

four terme; and had to do some outeide work in gice. The
Book Keeping work wase easy, but btook a good deafh%f time.

i Well, it was Louis M. Tupper who met

all that work in two three months terme with :zm3§:§§°a§§ ::dor-
ptanding; it wae he who geve me the chance to try it, snd the
promise, fullfilled abundently, that he would help me in every
way he could. 1t wes he who taught me to work. I had never
taken a book home during my High School wo%fz%iua far. HNow I
was in recitations nearly all day, and did my gtudying at night.
It was Louis N. Tupper who enccuraged me to play hard for a part
of each day, and work hard when I worked. In addition to his
fine example of what a man ought to be, which was sn inspiration

* alwaye, and still is, he taught me to worke It may be that I have
overdone it sometimes since. For a time as president of Pacific
follege I was teaching £3 hours a week, serving as president
of the college, doing #11 the college correspondence on my own
typewriter (more than once I worked at the college 21l dey and
spent the night writing letters and then worked at the college
the next day), carrying on an endowment campaign and doing al-
most all the solicitation-myself, and preaching and giving ad-
dresses nearly every week end. I really worked -- and it was
Louis N. Tupper who more than =nybody elge got me into the habit
of working when nothing but hard work would meet the situation.

welly, 1'm sure that is not the sort of thing you wanted.
But I'm so constituted that I could not tell you which, even
in my poor judgment, benefited me most, Carrie M. Travis, Charles
y T. Grawn or lLouis N. Tupper, but the three of them stand out
gbove all the rest of the many fine teachers I have had, from ¥
primaery schooli in the country to graduate schoocl in the Uni-
versity of Oregon,

Cn your second question, "that does Christ mean to me",
one could write a book. I could say part of it thus:
l, He is my Bavior. I needed to be saved from sin,
from habits that I coculd not break myself, from a temper that,
could easily have made me a killer, from the guilt that black-
ened every joy. I met Him whose name was called Jesus because
He saves from sin, and found salvation. :
2, He is my Teacher. lore and more as the years have
psasseu L have learned that He "has the words of eternal life"
- mot only, but that His teaching is what the world needs, and
obeying that tkeching would sclve the world's problems and
alleviate or entirely cure its evils. All the suffering that g
comes from the war of race against race, class against class, »
nation against nation, as well as the wars between individuals
the war in 2 men's own soul§ would be cured if His teachhg
was obeyed. s
%, He is my Exemple. "I can easier teach twenty what
to be donme than be one bof the twenty to follow my
" iggd, ortia. But here was One who never gave
, He himself did not follow, never directed to
o1f did not lead. When He toid His follow-
wed them pax%wm he told them to
vllﬂdﬁi}ilg? d
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: _7‘. It uould be easy to go on, but th&o 18 probably much
Q@Q ‘much already.

if any or all of what I have written can be B:'gqy help
.,ﬁQ yon, I shall be glad indeed. , :

Sincerely yours,

Levi T, Pennington.
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