PART I

vA GJIALGF -CENTURY
OF U\iEMORIES
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(Photo, 1943)

FOREWORD
The "hero, of this story isn't real. He isn't even a disguised member of his class,
faculty member or physician in Omaha or any where else. His classmates, named and unnamed, his teachers, his associates and all of the other characters that appear are real. So
are his experiences and the story of the University of Nebraska College of Medicine. These
are what this piece is all about.
What our school was fifty odd years ago, half way back to its beginnings, and what it
is today are still written in memory of many including the writer who started in the same
class and has to appear in the story himself because, in a small way, he was part of it.
Our hero sees the college through the eyes of one of the clinical staff, the writer
through those of a full-time basic scientist and these views can be different at times. Here J
have tried to reconcile them as far as the facts will allow. But both writer and his creation
had the same experiences, the same teachers, the same classmates and the same problems,
and both have watched the college over this same span of years.
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A HALF -CENTURY OF MEMORIES

"Pre-med" Days
At this late point in your life if anyone asked you how you happened to go into
medicine you might simply have to answer that you are not quite sure. Perhaps you are
one of those who are perfectly sure and can put your finger on an event or moment when
the idea was born. More probably it simply germinated through your childhood and was
born at some time in your high school days when you finally had to decide what you were
going to do with a life that lay ahead of you.
l n any case, you have decided to study medicine. You are fired up over the idea and
are willing to devote the years and hard work you know it is going to take. Back in high
school you began to ask questions about where to go - Harvard? Hopkins? Stanford?
Your family physician, who knows your family and its financial circumstances well has
suggested that you might as well go to the Medical School in Omaha. He has pointed out
that as state schools go, you can't possibly do any better. He has named some of the
notable graduates and he has told you t hat if you graduate there you can do what you will
in medicine - your own abilities will be the only limiting factor. You were sold and
pitched into your Hpre-medic'' years, perhaps at the University of Nebraska, perhaps at
one of the other colleges in the state, perhaps you went away for your pre-med work. In
any case, you completed two, three or perhaps four years of college and decided to apply.
You wrote in for information and in due time you received a bulletin and an application
form. You filled out the form, asked two of your professors to write recommendations
for you, you dug up twenty-five dollars for a deposit and mailed in the package. That was
all there was to it. About a month later you got a letter back from Dean Keegan's office
that you were accepted: School started on a certain date in late September, you were to
forward the balance of your tuition and you were admitted. So, you understood, were
about a hundred others.
So now it is spring in, say 1928; you hear that pre-medic day will be held in early May
and you decide to go and have a look . lf you are in school in Lincoln, the whole pre-med
group will be going and you sense that you wiU be treated to a real celebration. In this you
are not wrong. You are met on campus and escorted in a rather small group through the
laboratory buildings. You visit the hospital and are probably treated to a rather bloody
operation, perhaps the first you ever saw. You watched a few of your companions pass
out and have to be taken out onto the roof of the hospital to recover and, before the day is
over, you feel quite indoctrinated.
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That afternoon there are baseball games and you probably have been taken in hand
by one or more of the fraternity groups that seem to be waiting about to grab you and, if
they like you, to begin the high pressure work of getting you to ''spike" their fraternity.
This is rushing in a high power sense and you may feel literally "rushed" off .of your feet.
There are parties at all of the houses and your hosts will get you a date if you don•t have
one. They may even inquire as to your tastes- good dancer? "heavy necker"? and so on.
You will be put up for the night and sent back to your college in the morning with the
feeling of having indulged in a Roman Holiday.

On to Medical School

will

You were certainly told what to expect when you arrive in the fall. You
take Embryology the first eight weeks and this will be the big test. If you don't pass that you are
out right then. Dr. Latta will be your teacher and he wHI be tough. You may be given the
impression that the chief objective of that first semester will be to "get you if they can"
and you must watch your step very carefully all of the time. No one will care in the least
what happens to you- this is all cold blooded business. Before your first year is over you
may Jearn what a mistake much of this is but a sense of tension that will last through much
of your first year has begun to build up before you have entered a class! You will hear of
Dr. Poynter and Gross Anatomy and be told that before your first day is over you will be

2

Students gathered on the steps of University Hospital's Unit I for five decades (1917-1967). Photo1964, Rinehardt-Marsden.

3

,
They leave with the air of men going to execution and usually come back a bit crestfallen
but much more relaxed. They have been told their faults but usually they have been encouraged and they realize that this is not the end of the line, yet, and that Dr. Latta is a
very human human being.
The fourth week brings another examination in Embryology. The laboratory has
kept you humping too. You have now made two or more graphic reconstructions. They
have been laborious but may have given you an insight into Embryonic structure you
never had before. If you have a taste for this sort of thing you are fi nding this work
fascinating but how you wish the pressure would ease off! It won't for the rest of the first
eight weeks. The final examination in Embryology is coming and it will spell the end for
some of you. Some of your classmates have almost accepted the inevitable. Some are
beginning to feel a little more at ease. They already sense the fact that they are going to
·make it. Most of you don't know yet and the tension is still there. Finally it comes. You
write that last exam in Embryology, you take one in Bacteriology and here you check in
your equipment. That course is over. You don't check in in the lab upstairs. There is more
to come.
Now you fee1 a tremendous let down. The pressure is off for the moment and that
first eight weeks is done. No matter what bad news may be in store for a few early the next
week there will be celebrating and parties at all of the fraternities tonight as the tension of
the past two months blows off.

Anatomy Begins
Your breather is a short one and you know it. Next week you will settle into the real
grind of the year- the course in Anatomy. You are already prepared. You have purchased that big Anatomy book and a set of white clothes - pants, coat and cap. You have
a kit of dissecting instruments and you have turned in your name with three others who
will be a dissecting team in the laboratory.

C. W. M. Poynter, M.D., Professor of
Anatomy, 1911-1946, Chairman of the
Department to 1941.
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Now you await your first encounter with the legendary figure that you have heard so
much about: at eleven o'clock you will meet Dr. Poynter. The morning is a continuation
of the previous eight weeks. You meet Dr. Latta again now in Histology. Then at eleven,
you go back down to the amphitheater and you find it full. Almost everybody in the student body is there and you realize that the first lecture in Anatomy is a tradition. The bell
rings and Dr. Poynter walks in. What a contrast to Dr. L~tta' s entry eight weeks ago! Instead of silence the house explodes into applause. Everybody stands up, claps and cheers.
Dr. Poynter reaches the lectern, smiles, bows graciously and begins. You don't hear
anything about Anatomy - except a welcome to the course. You get a talk on the
philosophy of medicine and medical education. Poynter is a superb speaker and you leave
feeUng thoroughly entertained.
Then you have another experience that you will never forget- that first afternoon in
Anatomy. Now you suddenly find yourself confronted by a human body and you really
meet the object of your whole professional life. One of your group has drawn a number
that indicates the table at which you will work. It may be at the north end of the fourth
floor where there is a single large room with six tables, this you hear called the "bull pen."
You may draw one of the private rooms or you may go to the south end where the cubicles
are divided by slate partitions. You are handed a sheet of mimeographed instructions.
You sit down and begin to read them. You unwrap the back of that body and begin to
pore over it. A stocky man with a bald head walks in. You heard him in the next stall
dressing down your neighbors because they hadn't started to dissect. You get an equally
vigorous dressing down because.you have! This has to be Dr. Grodinsky and he will terrify you and blister your ears untold times over the next several months. Dr. Poynter in his
old black coat pays you a visit later that afternoon and you feel a sense of awe at how he
talks to you about your work.

Demonstration in Anatomy - M. Grodinsky, M.D.
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By the end of the afternoon, you have skinned the back and started to pick in the
superficial fascia to find all of the superficial vessels and nerves. That night you begin to
study that huge Anatomy book and begin to wonder how you can possibly learn even a
small part of the detail that it contains. The weeks pass along and you settle into the
groove. This is the long pull instead of the furious first eight weeks rush. By Christmas
vacation, you have dissected the axiJla and pectoral region. You have written a two hour
examination on that area and you have been through your first demonstration - an oral
examination over your work. If Dr. Grodinsky gave it to you, you got your usual tongue
lashing no matter what you did. By then, however, be has probably given you a few lectures and you realize that here is a superb teacher- however rough and ready his way of
handling you. Histology now plays second fiddle - your chief occupation is Gross
Anatomy. You come back after Christmas, dissect the arm and hand and reach the end of
the semester.
Now there is a change. Dr. Latta bows out at the end of Histology. You are a little
sorry - you have come to like and deeply appreciate the man who scared you so that first
day.

W. A. Willard, Ph.D., Professor of
Anatomy /9/4-/946. (Photo from 1929
Caduceus.)

Dr. Willard now enters the picture - "Jess" the students have named bim. He continues with Microscopic Anatomy, Organology you call it now, but the grind is still in
Gross Anatomy. You are on the head and neck now. Day after day you labor away but the
mass of detail piles up and you feel more and more buried by it. lt is dead of winter and
you wonder if spring will ever come. You are becoming fatigued and so is the whole class .
You continue to admire Poynter. He visits you at your table about once a week and you
talk about everything from the problem before you to Greek Philosophy. Somehow he
always plants a new idea or starts you thinking about something you never thought of
before. This keeps you going. Then you go through the demonstrations of the head and
neck and that written examination.
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That weekend the lid blows off. The traditio nal p.tnies that mark the end of the head
and neck are the most explosive of the year. Enough to realize that some of you didn't
pass that ordeal -you will rind out next week. The head and neck is done - spring is
coming. The low point of the year is passed and you feel that it will be down hill from
here.
Still it isn't quite all down hill. You now face Neurology. You labor over those charts
in the laboratory and pore over your text books. You have grown to like Dr. Willard but
his lectures don't help you much.
The thorax a nd abdomen are a relief from the minutiae of the head and neck but
there is still lots to learn in Gross Anatomy. The improving weather makes it harder to
stick to your work - you want to get outside. Perhaps you take off one afternoon for a
golf game- wondering if Grodinsky will find out and take you apart the next afternoon.
You finish the abdomen and that Roman Holiday - "pre-med" day comes again. Now
you are one of the hosts. If you belong to one of rhe fraternities you will be involved in the
rushing. You will greet the friends you left back at college and will try to high-power them
even as you were high-powered a year ago. Perhaps you are on the student committee for
"pre-med" day. l f you are assigned to prepare the surgical amphitheater for the
customary operation, you will be given a can of ether and instructed to pour it around
under the seats - liberally. Now you know one reason why so many of your associates
passed out here last year. You may be assigned to help those who pass out this year onto
the roof, a nd you can be sure there will be some.
lt is back at it next week for the final push. You have already spent some evenings in
the library reading up on some topic, and written the "freshman thesis" Lhar the Department of Anatomy requires of you. This may be your introduction to the scientific
literature and it has probably been another eye opener for you. You sweat over those
charts in Neurology and dissect at a furious pace to get the lower extremity done. Then
one fine day a notice appears on the bulletin board and you rush to have a look -those
who got out of ''star chamber," that final oral examination in A natomy. This year it will
be a comprehensive covering all of the courses- an experiment that will be dropped next
year to be taken up again some years later. No matter now. If you got out of it you are
home free. 1f not, well you have been up against it many times before. P erhaps you take it
and as you walk out Dr. Poynter puts a hand on your shoulder in a way that tells you all
you need to know- you made it! The sophomore year is a reality now. A number of
your cJassmates didn't make it. Some ten or twelve failed to appear in Gross Anatomy
back in November. A few more vanished at the end of the semester and some more when
the head and neck was finished. You know that a few others won't be back with you in the
fall- unless they are repeating the freshman year. The hundred you started with is down
to about seventy eight but you made it!

The First Summer
Now it is summer again. Perhaps you go home and take a job. You want to rest a
little after that first year. Perhaps you stay in Omaha and find a job on campus. You may
be working in the library, shifting books in the stacks- the library just moved into the
north wing of Unit II two years ago and lhings are not quite settled yet. You may be on the
lawn crew working for Darcy. lf so you will be kept busy - he has no use for loafers.
Whatever you do, you begin to learn a little more about what is going on and where things
are. You learn to recognize Dr. Bean the hospital superintendent. You recognize Saxon
the operating superintendent. You find the lunchroom and the switchboard - at the
entryway of the hospital with that blonde, Martha, working at it. There seems to be a
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delightful sense of impropriety about her! Perhaps you will work a Irick or two on that
board at night. Many students do. You begin to recognize some of the clinical staff as they
come and go. The old timers you have heard of- B. B. Davis, Pollard, Summers,
Bridges, become real people. You Jearn that a few others - Jonas, Gifford, W. 0.
Bridges have retired. You may meet Grodinsky about the hospital. If you do he will be
warm and friendly and may even laugh at some of your past experiences with him. Dr.
Keegan comes and goes from the Dean's office. You may have had to visit him there last
year, especially if you had academic problems or got into any mischief. You sense that
things are stirring there and along in July comes the word. Keegan has resigned! Poynter
has been appointed Dean! You may not realize now that he will hold that post for seventeen years!
You wonder what Anatomy will be like next year and how lucky you feel- you were
in the last class that had the privilege of knowing Dr. Poynter as Professor. Your successors will remember him as Dean. Somehow you feel that you have a sympathe tic friend
now. Keegan seemed so cold and remote and aloof!
Your sophomore year is approaching and you feel a little sense of apprehension
again. You know that Biochemistry lies ahead in that first semester and that ''Sir Jesus"
(Dr. Margulis) will probably get a few more of your classmates. The sense of pressure you
fell in your first year will be there several more times -but never so continuous and intense again.
So September comes and you go through another rush week - this time rusher- not
rushee. You take your turn at te!Jing those freshmen what is in store for them. After aiJ
you got that kind of conditioning so why shouldn't they? It is all part of the game. The
10

great difference is that Dr. Poynter is in the Dean's office and you are not su re what Gross
Anatomy will be like. Krieg and Blum are gone now, Blum into the junior class and Krieg
to a career in Neuroanatomy that will make him world famous. Some of last year's
sophomores will have those fellowships and be next year's assistants.

The Sophomore Year
School starts again and you find yourself in Physiology and Biochemistry. You feel a
little let down in ways. "Skippy" Cope just isn't the caliber of man you knew last year in
Latta, Willard or Poynter. Margulis is, but you have learned to be wary of him. You
won't know where you stand and you will be on pins and needles about your work. You
will start with Physical Chemistry and shift to real Biochemistry a little later in the year.
The course is excellent but it keeps coming back- you don't know where you stand . You
feel a sense of resentment toward this man growi ng in the class that was never there last
year with all of its rigors. You grind along in the Physiology laboratory smoking drums,
making muscle preparations out of frog legs and hoping that your records will look
somewhat as the book says they should. You aren't given the sense of relevance to
medicine of what you are doing that you were given last year and you tend to get restless
and wonder when will you ever really get into medicine!
And so the first semester comes and goes. You pass that final in Bi ochemistry . A few
of your associates didn't. They won't be out of school but they will have to go to
Michigan next summer and make it up. You may wonder where they will gel the money.
The stock market crashed Last October and you may sense that depression and hard times
lie ahead.
Now you start a second semester. Things begin to change a little. You are taking
Pharmacology and that isn't much more inspiring than Physiology was. You are a little
put out about this for you sense that here are two of your most important basic sciences.
How you might envy those who will follow you when that department changes in a very
few more years. But your crystal ball isn't working just now and you plug ahead. But
there are compensations. You started Pathology and Dr. Eggers is bringing that phase of
medicine to life. You begin to learn what disease process is all about and the why of the
symptoms and signs of various diseases many of which had been no more than big words
to you. You do get a little tired of the laboratory with those endless write-ups and painting
those little pictures of your various specimens in water color. Still you begin to know what
congestion and inflammation are all about. You begin to recognize necrosis and caseation
and can sense the difference between a malignant cell and a normal one. Then too you get
those introductory clinical courses. You are taking physical diagnosis now and learning
how to use a stethoscope, to take a blood pressure, to percuss and palpate- all on your
classmates- no patients. H alf way through the course your teacher Dr. Wm. N. Anderson (Cocky Anderson) vanishes. You learn that he moved to California to join the
fabulous Dr. Crummer. His replacement ·'Gene" Simmons is equally good and the course
goes on.
You meet Dr. Conlin in an introductory course in Medicine, Dr . Sage in Obstetrics,
and you get an introduction to Psychiatry from Dr. G. Alexander Young. The year moves
on and in some ways your interest grows as you begin to see a little better how what you
are doing will fit into what you plan to do. Toward the end of the year you get a brief introduction to Immunology and a little course in laboratory methods. You run Wassermans and blood counts and urines. You apply your Biochemistry to blood sugar determinations but you haven't seen a patient yet except when you were taken to an occasional ilII

The Norlh Building, 1928.
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lustrative clinic or an operation. You are restless to get on with it and how you wish that
Dr. Eggers wouldn't talk quite so fast and that Dr. Guenther could talk at all!
Along in the spring a few of your classmates have been approached by Dr. Latta or
Dr. MorguHs or one of the others on the graduate assistantships next year. If you stood
near the top of your class perhaps you were approached too, otherwise, forget it. You
probably want to go straight on anyway. Harald and Ed and Ted a nd a few more seem interested and may drop out of your class for a year. They will be replaced by last year's
assistants. Harald wiU go on to a career in laboratory medicine, Ted will some day be an
ophthalmologist and Ed will throw in his Jot with Anatomy for the rest of his life. Those
were the men to beat for scholarship honors. The change won't help you much, the ones
returning to the class- Fred Lemere, "Dinty" Moore and "Andy" Gump will be just
about as tough.
Finally the sophomore year ends. The only real hurdle at the end was Dr. Eggers'
unknown examination in Pathology. You finish the year convinced that you will make it
through. There will still be pressures but you know that almost aiJ who are left of your
classmates are going to graduate.

Junior student nurses, ca. 1929.

You put in another summer working and learn your way around a little better. There
isn't much going on about the place this summer. The weather is hot and the news isn't
very good. The depression that seemed inevitable after the crash in the stock market last
fall is here and deepening. More patients come and go from the dispensary and you see
some of last year's juniors working there- getting ahead on their service. It won't help
them very much anymore - Dr . Poynter put a stop to the opportunity to graduate at the
middle of the senior year. You feel lucky to have that job this summer and you probably
put in your name for next summer too. Several of the old timers have passed on - Gifford and Pauon among them. Dr. Poynter is permanent Dean now and a new man has
been hired in Gross Anatomy. Perhaps you have begun to call at Conkling Hall occasionally. The nurses are there and many of them are attractive and good company. Here you
may find dates for next year's parties and possibly real romance. A number of your
classmates will.
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The Junior Year
September comes again and you are really looking forward to your junior year. Now
you will start your clinical work and really begin to taste your profession. You can't forget
your basic sciences. You will need what you learned in your clinical work and will be expected to know it. Besides you are going to have to take that new basic science examination. You may have taken it last spring. If n01, you must sometime before you graduate.
You can't get your medical license without it.
You soon learn what is in store for you this next year. You will take major courses in
all of the clinical subjects. You will go into your clinical clerkship and rotate through all
of the hospital services. The order in which you take them will be determined at the beginning of the year. You will be assigned patients. You will take their history, you will examine them, run laboratory studies on them and follow them either untiJ they are dismissed or you go on to another ·service. You must prepare a complete write up and study on
each one. You will have more guidance than your predecessors had. Dr. Kirk is in charge
of the cUnical clerks and you quickly learn that he is going to keep you up to the mark. But
no matter- you are seeing patients now. You won't forget how awkward and uncomfortable you felt with your first one. That feeling leaves you fast as you begin to get your
confidence in yourself and realize that the patients have some confidence in you.
Jf you begin with Obstetrics or Surgery you will be instructed in how to scrub and
stay sterile once you make yourself that way. Some of you will blunder and have to scrub
again. Miss Dietrichs, the operating room nurse, doesn't like this and she lets you know it!
You will stand with the surgeons at operations and really see what is going on. Your
task may be just to hold a retractor until you feel that your hand is going to drop off.
Then one day the surgeon may turn to you and say, "Doctor, you close up." He will strip
off his gloves and walk out and there you are. You go ahead, clumsily at first but your
technique improves after a while. You may even do part of some procedure with the
surgeon right there in case any problem comes up. Before your "0. B." service is over
you have probably delivered your first baby and taken the last few stitches in the
perineum. You learn to work with some of the staff men and some of them can be very
difficult, while others are helpful to you. You become involved in "EKGs," you go down
and learn how they take X rays, but most of all it1 s histories and physicals, histories.and
physicals, lab, lab, and write, write, write - but you are learning.
The clerkship isn't all. There are hours on end of sitting in clinics, lectures and
quizzes. There is Clinical Pathology with the big report you must work up on a complete
case each week, It will include every Hem in the history, every finding on the physical,
every Jab report with an explanation of each. There will be a step by step analysis of the
patient's progress, a write up of the autopsy and discussion of the findings. Dr. Joe
Weinberg teaches that course and he expects those reports to be complete and thorough
although you begin to suspect that he doesn't read them all. So you write- write- write
and how you learn. At night you have a big pile of books now and you know that you
can't cover a~J of them but you also know that you should, so you read- read- read.
Osler, Babcock, Williams- on and on. Read and absorb all you can. Here is pressure
again - pressure of a different kind but pressure just the same.
You have vivid memories of various lectures and clinics- and those who gave them.
Dr. Brown with his meticulous presentations, Dr. Waters and his dapper precision, Dr.
Lynn H all and his easy going ways, Dr. Sage and the continual ribbing you get from him
- you could go on forever with these. Dr. Howard Hamilton - now chairman of
Pediatrics has given you the fundamentals of feeding babies, Dr. Bennett a look at
Clinical Neurology.
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Christmas vacation comes and you may go home. This time when you meet your
family Doctor you find that you can speak his language. He may take you to the communHy hospital and what you see means something. You recognjze what is going on with
those patients and can chat about what he is doing for them. He begins to talk to you like
a colleague and you begin to feel that you belong. When you cut your hand he sewed it up
and wouldn't let you pay the modest fee he used to charge your family. You know you still
have a long way to go but you feel a part of the profession.

The Second Semester
It's back at it right after New Year's, and you head into those first semester exams.
Here you will add to your stock of experience. That night when you took all of those orals
- how you came into the North Building and found almost the entire staff there. Miss
Jones, the Dean's secretary, sits at a table with a pile of schedules. You draw one and find
where you wiiJ go each fifteen minutes when she rings that big electric bell. A different
room and a different examiner - four times to the hour and this will last several hours.
There are many courses and many examiners. You come out at the end feeling that you
have come through all right in spite of the fact that some examiners have asked you things
you haven't covered yet. You have also written long examinations in Clinical Pathology,
your laboratory work, Obstetrics, Internal Medicine and Surgery. There will be make up
writtens for those who didn't fare too well on those orals. You probably didn't have to

Clinic in the Medical Amphitheatre.
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take these. Most of you are not particularly worried anymore, but there may be one or
two who will fail a course and have to make it up next year. You had an occasional senior
in some of your classes who ran into this problem last year. This time there is a break in
classes for a few days at semester's end- but it doesn't help you much. You fell behind
on your clinical clerkship the week before exams and you catch up on your patients and
your charts on those few days.
Then it is back at it. You still have half of your clinical services ahead of you. The
number of courses increases now as you are introduced to the various specialties. You
meet Wherry in Otorhinolaryngology, Stokes in OphthaJmology (he has replaced Patton
who died last year as Wherry has replaced Lemere who moved to California). There is Ed
Davis in Urology. hard talking, red faced Tomlinson in Dermatology, he scares you but it
proves to be more bark than bite. Wigton will start you in Psychiatry, Hunt (he has just
replaced Pierce) in Radiology, Lord, Schrock and Johnson in Orthopedics and Waters in
Gynecology. All of this is in addition to the big courses in Medicine, Surgery, Pediatrics
and Obstetrics. Only Clinical Pathology is over and done. You thought you had more
than you could read last semester- now a look at the pile of books scares you, but you
dig in and continue to read and read and write and write and learn. Some of your clinics
are memorable. Dr. Bliss in Internal Medicine and B. B. Davis in Surgery. Still the
pressures are different now. Most of the work this year has been fun. You do take off to a
show during the week once in a while and sometimes you go out with the boys for a beer
or two after dinner. Prohibition is still on and you don't advertise the fact that you do
this.
You reach the end of the junior year and encounter an even more formidable mass of
examinations than you met last winter. Then it is over- one more year to go. But what a
year this has been! You come out knowing what clinical medicine is all about. You are a
rough ground physician - but the polishing is still ahead, you still have the senior year.

Your Final Summer
You may stay around again this summer and if you do, you learn some more of what
is going on. It is 1931 and there is work on afoot about the campus. They are adding a
west wing to Conkling Hall. That old bunkhouse dorm for some of the nurses is coming
down. It will be replaced by a new service buildjng and many of the offices will move
down there. The switchboard will vanish from the entryway of the hospital and you won't
see that blonde anymore.
A few more of the old guard have left the scene. B. B. Davis is head of surgery now.
Best is back from Vienna and has one of the hospital services. You learn of the world
famous work that Margulis has done on nutrition and you realize that you had a great
man for a teacher, however much you disliked him.
Grot.linsky has made a mark in the world of Anatomy with his work on the foot and
on spinal anesthesia. Weinberg is sticking his toes into the still cold water of thoracic
surgery. Latta is a well known hematologist, MacQuiddy is making a name in the field of
a llergy. You appreciate the fact that you are privileged to know these men.
You see them around from lime to time. One afternoon you pass the Dean's office
and Dr. Poynter suddenly appears and calls you in. You have seen little of him since your
first year but he remembers. He asks about your plans and begins to talk of your internship. He had a place in mind where he thinks you might go, and you get the feeling that
when he decides, you probably will go there. You wake up with a start to the fact that
your internship is only a year away. You may drift off into any subject in the world before
you are through. This man hasn't changed since those days in Anatomy that in some ways
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now seem long ago. You meet Latta as you come and go and he always calls you by name.
How completely different he seems now than on that first morning when you started. If
you come back twenty years from now he will still call you by name .
You are probably conscious of the fact that the depression is deepening- there are
signs all about you. The hospital census goes to the breaking point. The clinics over there
in the dispensary are full. A few of your fellow students will have to lay out a year and
earn some money before they can come back to school, and some are wondering how they
are going to earn it.

The Senior Year
You look ahead to your senior year and you may put in a little time over in the
dispensary and get part of that service out of the way.
You know that the last year will be very different than those that have gone before.
The pace can be more leisurely if you choose to make it so and some of your classmates
will begin to "goof off" a bit- something that but few dared to do up to now. There will
be clinics aplenty and lectures aplenty- some you will remember very well. Your chief
experience will be the dispensary. Another will be the elective courses. You spent a full
day in the rush to register. There are some of those electives that you really want to take
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and registration is limited. If you don't get there promptly the popular courses wiJI be
filled. You are disappointed in one or two of your choices but you turn up with a pretty
good selection.
You meet at the dispensary for your indoctrination. Dr. Moser is supposed to be in
charge. You get some instructions from him and then you meet Miss Chamberlin and you
quickly find out who really is in charge.
She tells you how to handle patients - what you are expected to do - what you must
do and what you can't do . You understand very soon that she is really interested in you
and she will stand up to anyone for you- unless you are irresponsible- or inconsiderate
of those patients - then how she will tell you off. She can tell the staff men off too but
they take it from her. Everybody likes her and respects her. If you come back years later
she will remember you and be interested in what you are doing. There is no one you have
met here whom you will remember more fondly. Now you begin to rotate through the
services. You may begin with outcaJI. This will take you into all of the worst parts of the
city and you learn a great deal about how people live - and how they make out - or
don't in these depression times. You have your little black bag and you go when a call
comes in - perhaps with a partner - perhaps on your own. You are really lucky if you
have a "beat up" old car now or can find a partner who does. You get a taste of another
angle to the practice of medicine. You are settled down to an evening of study - the
phone rings and you are off into the night. You may be back early- it may be late if you
run into something serious and have to send a patient into the hospital. You are not entirely on your own - you can call a staff man if you need help but mostly you must rely on
yourself. There is some responsibility here. You know that if you miss a case of diphtheria
and the palient dies you will be out of school - at least for a year, and there is some diphtheria around. You will see measles, scarlet fever, perhaps a case of typhoid and innumerable minor infections and family troubles and accidents - many in children. For
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that six to eight weeks you are on the go constantly and you catch the opportunities for
study as best you can but you feel that the experience is o ne of the best in your education.
There will be an outcall home delivery service. H ere you will pick up a delivery kit containing what you need. You will pick up a nurse who will help you and off you go to see
some woman in labor and deliver her baby in her own bedroom. You are expected to
deliver at least .four or five but there are not enough cases and you probably won't get that
many.

Dispensary Waiting R oom, first floor, South Building, ca. 1930.

Then day after day you will work in the dispensary itself. You will accept those rows
of people sitting out in the dingy halls in the South Building waiting their turn. You don't
lik e to handle people this way but there is no better one. They get care and good care this
way which they otherwise might not get at all. How you admire Miss Chamberlin for how
kind she is to them and how rough she is on you if you are not the sa me. Night dispensary
is reall y a madhouse. This is venereal disease time and the services are appropriate Urology, Gynecology, and Dermatology. Here you work on an assembly line basis taking
your t urn at doing pelvics, rectals, passing sounds, "shooting" arsenicals and bismouth.
You really wash up when you get home from these clinics.
The classes and hospital clinics go on too. You get a course in T herapeutics, a big one
in Orthopedic Surgery and some more advanced work in Medicine and Surgical
Diagnosis. Things are often a little more informal than they were and you become quite
friendly with some of the younger staff men. You don't with some of the older ones like
Keegan and Brown.
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Some of your elective courses meet in the evening, often at the homes of the teachers.
People like Mrs. Davis and Mrs. A. D. Dunn take an interest in you and usually serve you
wonderful refreshments before you leave.
Semester examjnations come and go but they worry you very little now. You j ust take
them in your stride and they are not very memorable.
You meet Dr. Mason in Tropical Medicine and bow you enjoy listening to his experiences in ThaHand where he served as a missionary for years. Two of his sons are in
your class. They grew up and were educated in the Orient mostly by their mother.

Finals and Graduation
But the pressure begins to go up a litlle again! You have to write the senior thesis .
Thjs wiJJ be a real piece of work and it has to be in by sometime in April or early May. So
it's back to the library agrun and dig into the literature of what ever subject you have
chosen and had approved by Dr. Poynter. You read and compile a bibliography, then you
write and write and a thesis takes shape. At one point you don't think you can get it in on
time. You stop and ask Dr. Poynter for a few mqre days. You wind up talking about your
internship and then find you have discussed the relative impact on history of the orations
of Demosthenes and the writing of Lucretius! You have no idea how you got around to
that subject but somewhere the message slipped in- you will have your thesis in on time!
You go back - sweat a few more nights and make the deadline.
In the meantime, another notice appears and everybody looks. Some of you, perhaps
ten or so, have been elected to Alpha Omega Alpha. You look at the Usl; perhaps
your name is there. If it is you have received the highest scholastic honor you can get in
medical school. If it isn't, well most of those you know in medicine were not there either.
Most of your classmates shrug it off, they knew that they didn't have a chance. A few who
came close are disappointed. Some of the names you knew would be there - Moore,
Lemere, Rathman, Reeh, Bowers and a few more. One or two surprise you. If you were
elected there will be an initiation banquet and keys will be handed out. You will be admonished that you are not a group apart from your fellows and you will try to act that
way.
Now it is spring and one more big hurdle remains - the final comprehensive. There
doesn't seem to be any way to prepare for it, so you have put it out of your mind over
most of the year, but now it draws close. You know you will be called on to write a two to
three hour essay on some big general topic. Speculation is rife in your class as to what that
topic will be. Water metabolism? Urine? Fever? These subjects have already come up.
You can't even guess what it witt be this time. You go on your way and finish up your dispensary service. There are a few course examinations, but not many and they seem easy.
You won't even remember what they were for very long. Those last few weeks you come
as near to taking it easy as you ever have since you started. Then one fine morning you are
gathered in the North Amphitheater where you have gathered so many times before. Miss
Jones comes in and walks to the board and writes Discuss- Blood!
There It is and you think a whlle then write for the rest of tbe morning. You don't feel
badly- you know something about it but afterward you keep remembering things that
you might have included.
The next day you are back to write a half dozen shorter questions and then you waiL
out the weekend while the committee slaves over all of those papers. This time they are
read and read carefully. Sometime Monday you see the list of those who didn't do well
enough and have to take the orals. There aren't many but there are a few. Most of them
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will pass - at least you hope so - you will feel very sorry for anyone who comes this
close and then has to wait another year.
All that is left is formality. How you whoop it up at the parties this week. Now you
talk of the past four years- of your internships- of what you intend to do - all sorts of
things. Some of you a re set to be married. You have waited for one, two or more years for
this. Some of your classmates already are married, but not very many. You may be among
those who have waited. Perhaps she will be that pretty nurse you started dating back in
your junior year - perhaps.
First there will be graduation. You will go to Lincoln for commencement- in the
Colosseum where you will be last in the giant ceremony. Your class will all stand as a
group and be declared educated. There will be no individual awarding of diplomas - only
the Ph.D.'s get this and you feel just as good as they are. You will rush downstairs and
scramble with a thousand others to get that diploma. Then you have it. You will write
M.D. after your name from now on- from now on no more Mister- it will be Doctor.
You have arrived!
But wait a minute. Have you'l
When that degree was awarded there were those last words "when licensed by the
proper authorities." You aren't licensed by any authority. You knew it all the time. It is
back to Omaha where you will sit for three more days writing your State Board Examination. You already took the basic science exam- perhaps over a year ago.
This time you don't worry, it will be a fluke if you don't pass this, but you will have
to wait a few more weeks before you finally get it - that license that says that you can
practice your profession. Medical school is behind you. How the time has gone and how
many things have happened since that September day four years ago when Dr. Latta
walked into the North Amphitheater! Nothing could buy that experience from you but
how glad you are that it is over!

Internship
You probably go home for a week or so. You may feel like a long vacation but you
aren't going to get one. It is already well on into June and your internship starts the first
of July. Your class has scattered now- all over the country to various hospitals and you
know that while there will be reunions you will never all be in the same place at the same
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time again. You and Dr. Poynter finally ag:eed that you should intern at the University
Hospital so you are going to be in your old haunts for yet another year. Your classmates,
Barr, Callison, Dewey, Gump, and Lemere will be with you.
There will be about twelve of you in all. You will rotate through the various services
during the course of the next year. Much of the time you will live in the hospital - just
over the Dean's Office, and your bride won't see as much of you your first year as either
of you would like, but the chances are that she has a job as one of the floor nurses. You
are better off than many. This new life is no bed of roses either. When you are on it is
around the clock, twenty-four hours a day. You have responsibility for a service now and
except when you sign out for twenty-four hours, you rarely get an uninterrupted night's
sleep. Some nights you hardly sleep at all. Now you are in closer touch with the staff and
you know more of what is going on. Some of it isn't good. There is a threatened cut in the
University budget and if this comes, Dr. Poynter is going to close some of the wards and
cut down on your experience. You hope this doesn't happen, but in point of fact, it will
within a year. Your immediate taskmaster is Dr. Bean. You knew who he was before but
now you really deal with him. You have some time to see what goes on about the campus .
The new wing in Conkling H all is open. So is the new service building and the switchboard
is moved out of the hospital. There are changes in the faculty - not many in the clinical
staff this year, but a few. Leon McGoogan has come on in Obstetrics and Gynecology and
Perry Tollman is back from Boston and is taking on the course in Clinical Pathology that
will become an integral part of the clinical clerkship soon. He will take over most of the
autopsy service that Joe Weinberg has carried ever since you started school. "Skippy"
Cope has moved on to New York and a new man from Chicago named Mcintyre has co'me
into Physiology and Pharmacology. Here you sense is a first class scientist and that
department shows signs of coming to life at last. That man who came from St. Louis in
Anatomy didn't last and your old classmate Ed has taken the job. Ed will have to spend
two years as a senior to get the work in. He will last a little longer than his predecessorabout fifty years!

Pediatrics Ward, University Hospital, ca. 1929.
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You see a new class come in but you are lillie involved in the rushing and such activities. You look in on the parties- if you can get the evening off, but your life is in the
hospital now, not the student body. A new junior class starts in September and there are
clinical clerks running around the wards- just as you ran two years ago. But things are
different now. They come to you for help and they sometimes get in the way and goof
things up. You try to be patient but you mentally forgive the occasional imern who was a
little abrupt with you when you were a junior. You are very much interested in the curriculum for you have to participate to som e extenl, but you know it by heart and it doesn't
change much . It won't change much for several years to come.
Your relations with the staff have changed. They call you Doctor now. You are first
assistant at operations and you begin to do a few on your own. You deliver babies on your
own and only call a staff man if things really go wrong. You are not completely responsible yet, but you are nearly so. You can't get help every time you have a problem .
Some of the staff men you learn to like very much - some you just admire. You wish that
Brown had more time for you, he is one of the finest, but so aloof and gruff. You get mad
when Roeder raps your knuckles and calls you down but again , things are different. You
are a Doctor now and once in a while you snap back. Kennedy is a prince to work for,
Waters sputters all the time but you get on well with him. You learn to live with those mad
men Schrock and Johnson in Orthopedics. Schrock is the Chief now- Lord has retired.
Hunt can get impatient with you but you admire him and you make out all right.
Sometimes Poynter stops you and you have a little chat and you occasionally walk over to
the North Building and visit Eggers or Latta or Willard. They begin to seem like old
friends. Grodinsky is an old friend too. He is great to work with on the surgery service.
You get none of that "tear you down and rip you up" that he gave you as a freshman, but
you hear that he still gives it to the freshmen. Perhaps you get out for Christmas Eve and
perhaps you don't. People still are sick and the hospital still runs. You do throw a party in
rhe interns' quarters and you don't tell Dr. Poynter all about what you had to drink! Dr.
Bean is different- he may have slipped in and had one with you- but not too many.
You are on service and have to be responsible.
January and February come and go and you change from service to service. You
hardly know that it is winter for you don't get out that often. You begin to look to next

Winter, the mid 1930's. Garage and Carpenter Shop north of
Hospital Unit f.
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year and what you are going to do . This seems a bad time to start practice on your o wn,
but you need money and you don't feel that you can take another year of training. Your
opportunity comes- Dr. X will take you into his office here in Omaha. You draw up an
agreement and you will start practice here next summer. You are assured a junior staff appointment at the University, so after all of this time, you will stm be here.

Practice at Last
July comes and you start in. At last you are in practice and you can have a few of the
things you dreamed about. You can Uve with your wife and have a home. It will be a
modest one at first. You aren't going to get rich very fast in this profession in these times.
But it has taken five years since college to get here and you could easily have taken several
more. It is well that you finaJly have a little something in these hard times. Perhaps now
your wife is expecting and your family back home are feeling the pinch of the depression.
You know when you start that life won't be any easier than the one you have been living. You are low man on the totem pole at the office, in the hospital, and at the University. You can guess who will take the nigh t calls and get the not·SO-select cases. You
don't resent it - your senior partner started that way before you. You are associated with
the staff of one or more hospitals- the Methodist, the Clarkson, the Immanuel, but you
are not a full member yet. Your faculty appointment at the University is C linical Assistant
- as low as you can get. Still, you are on the staff, you will find out in what capacity
soon. You just might get a hospital service, but more likely you will take your turn in the
dispensary for a few years. You may be given one of those quiz sections. If so, it will be
back to those books still another time. You have to keep ahead of those students. They are
sharp and if you don't "know your stuff" they won't be long in finding it out. Your
number has probably been given to the outcall service. Now you will be the staff man and
the students will call you. No one to fall back on now, you are it, you are responsible.
Here is pressure again of another kind and this will be with you the rest of your professional life. You won't have all of those evenings at home with your family. After all,
before you started you dreamed about them and knew you wouldn't get them. You have
to go to meetings, the Omaha-Douglas County and the staff meeting of each of your
hospitals. You still have to read your journals and keep up to date in your profession and
it is developing aU of the time. You have to take your turn at presenting cases for the
hospital staff. You have to keep up your charts and your records, but you probably love
it. This is what you worked for.
You are on the inside now at the University. You go to the staff meetings of your
department. You know that there are some important developments. E. L. Bridges is gone
and Bliss is chairman o f Internal Medicine. B . B. Davis passed on sudden ly last winter,
The new chairman of Surgery is Keegan. You thought it might be Alfred Brown who is
superbly qualified, except for his temperament. But Keegan is superbly qualified too,
although he is a neurosurgeon, not a general surgeon.
Mcintyre is head of Physiology and Pharmacology now. G uenther is about to give
up. They will bring in another man from Chicago soon, by the name of Bennett. He and
Mcintyre will be a superb team for years to come. Tollman is taking hold in Pathology
and as a full time man he can organize a little better than Joe Weinberg who had his practice to attend to.
The financial crunch has hit the University, a twenty percent cut right through everything and you wonder how the paid staff is taking it. Fortunately prices are going down
and they just pull up their belts and hang on. Poynter has lived up to his threat and has
24

shut down some of the hospital wards. Those interns this year won't get the experience
you had. There are some splendid ones among them like Fay Smith and Bigger and
Jakeman.
Some things are picking up and being done. Poynter has jumped in and applied for
some of the public works program money and the next few years will see the steam tunnels
built, the heating plant enlarged, work done in the basement of the North Building a nd
finally an a ddition to the west of the South Building.
You are up to your ears in your practice, but you have to take your few months each
year on the dispensary service. Now you telllhose students what to do. You had better be
considerate of those patients and your students or Miss Chamberlin will be down your
neck just as fast as she used to be when you were a student!

Dispensary, Newborn Clinic.

Another year rolls by but your Ufe doesn't change this time, except for that bouncing
baby boy of yours. You think of the school again and wonder if perhaps? It's a little too
early to speculate yet. This summer (1934) you have been at it a year already. Not all of
your patients are your senior partner's anymore, some are yours. Work goes on over at
school on those tunnels. The depression isn't letting up and the drought has set in. This is
the hottest summer you ever remember and there hasn't been any rain. The whole state
has burned up and times are bad. So is the news. The Nazis have taken over Germany and
you worry a little about what may come in the next ten years.
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ln many ways the school is stable. Except for changes on the staff as the old timers
graduaUy go, things are just about as they were when you went through. Bennett has
joined the team in Physiology and that department has changed. Along in the fall Myers
suddenly disappears. You have heard rumors and you don't want to repeat them , but he
has gone, and Paul Bancroft has had to take the course in Bacteriology and does the best
be can with it.
You went to the annual faculty meeting this last spring and listened to those endless
reports and voted on the degrees for the graduating class. Some of your fellow students
are back in town, or were when you started your practice. Floyd Nelson is out in Benson .
Bill Wright, a year ahead of you, is in with "Fritz" Niehaus. Chester Waters, Clyde
Moore, and Charlie Kennedy have sons in medical school. Your classmate Ed is going for
a Ph.D. in Anatomy and may very well be a fixture at the school. He is an instructor now,
a higher rank than you have!
You probably won't get a hospital assignment this year either. It 's back to those quiz
sections and back to the dispensary. You are involved in the brand new Omaha Midwest
Clinical Society. You have been made a member of the Omaha Clinical Club, a group of
younger physicians in lowu. You feel as though you begin to belong lO the community
now instead of just the school.
The summer of 1935 isn't quite as bad as last one but it is bad enough, and there were
those dust storms last spring. OveraJI morale in the entire stale is low and you may be
helping out your parents a little now. It isn't easy. You are still new and you aren't getting
rich, but you are making it and paying your bills. Perhaps your family has grown again
and you hope you can pay for that little girl's wedding when the time comes. Some of the
people you wish were here have gone. You became close friends with Fay Smith and his
charming wife Jo but they went to Imperial and while you keep in touch you don't see
them often.
There are the continued changes in Lhe clinicaJ departments. Jonas, E. L. Bridges,
hardboiled old J. E. Summers have passed on. A replacement for Myers has arrived from
Mjnnesota, Millard Gunderson . He will be something of a character at the school for
some years to come.
As the year goes on you hear that Grodinsky is seriously ill and Ed, your onetime
classmate, has had to run Gross Anatomy. Poynter has come back to help him out but be
can't make it all of the time, and Ed has a lot of responsibility . You wish him luck.

The Passing Years- War
So the years go on but the atmosphere at the school doesn't change much. It is doing
a good job and there are some splendid students going through there. Still in a sense the
school is hanging on, but so arc a ll of the other schools in the country. Times are still
hard.
Thirty-seven and thirty-eight come and go. Some things are better. Rain has come to
Nebraska again and morale is picking up. Some things are worse, war seems inevitable in
Europe almost any time.
P ollard retires and goes down to Peru to live. Sage is now head of Obstetrics and
Gynecology. John (T.B.) Allen , Conlin and Hall are professors and the senior staff men
now. The so-called old guard is gone. Ed got his Ph. D. in Anatomy and is an Assistant
Professor. Grodinsky's health is failing and Ed will probably be the gross anatomist soon.
Perhaps by now you are an Instructor, not very high, but belter than Clinical Assistant. You may have a hospital service now. If you do, you are luckier than some of your
contemporaries.
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Europe has exploded into war and national defense has become the watchword. The
depression is really over and in that way things are much better. Those janitors over at
school who were good intelligent men have found good jobs and the custodial service has
slipped a few notches. The South Building is being overhauled and a big addition put on
the west end. This will make the dispensary a much more adequate place. You are sick of
those old cramped and crowded quarters. A few more old timers pass on - Lord and
Howard Hamilton. Some of the newer men like McLaughlin and Bisgard are taking on
major stature but the tone of the school hasn't changed much. You recognize it as the
same school you went through and the experiences of the present studen ts won't be very
different from yours.
Then Pearl Harbor comes and with it the call to the service. You know that your
ordered life is going to be upset again for you are almost sure to be involved. You do get
involved and leave it all behind for you know not how long. So do many of your fellow
faculty members. Best, Bisgard, Weinberg, McLaughlin, and many, many more. The
students are subject to the draft and the military has moved in. Most of the student body
is in uniform, assigned here to become medical officers. So you go and it may be early in
1946 before you get back. You may not care to be reminded of all that happened in those
years, but you come back. Best, Bisgard, McLaughlin and many more come back. Some
don't come back here. Joe Weinberg for one goes to California. Some like your
classmate, Gordon Pracher, don't come back. Some of the s tudents you knew like
Musselman are back like specters from the grave. They sal out the war as prisoners in the
Philippines and what they endured you can hardly write about.

University Hospital from 42nd Street, ca. 1952.
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A New Era Dawns
The school looks about as it did when you left it. Nothing of the physical plant has
changed. The lawns are not up to their old standard- Darcy is getting old and will retire
in a year. Changes are in the wind, however. A whole era is passing. Poynter retires this
summer. This is the passing of an era in itself. A foundation is being set up in his name
and you gladly pitch a little money in the pot. Probably no one in the world has done more
to shape your career o r develop your philosophy of life and your profession than this
man. Latta is chairman of Anatomy now. Poynter gave that up about the time you left.
Grodinsky is completely incapacitated and, you understand, dying. Ed, now a Professor,
is "Mr. Gross Anatomy" and turning into something of a tradition himself. You don't
particularly envy him, he has big shoes to fill and you just hope that he can live up to the
standards that have been set for him. All of the basic science departments have changed.
Willard has gone and Eggers will retire in another year. Gunderson runs Bacteriology now
and Tollman will soon be chairman of Pathology. These two will soon be separate departments. Physiology and Pharmacology are thriving as Mcintyre and Lawrence Bennett
have developed one of the strongest areas in the College.
There is a whole new crop of senior men on the clinical staff now. Best, McLaughlin,
Bisgard, Moody, .Judd, MacQuiddy and others are stepping into that role. Perhaps you
were one of the lucky ones who could count his military service as training and take his
specialty boards. You may come home board certified. In that case you may soon be an
Assistant Professor, assured of a hospital service and something better than quiz sections.
The new Dean arrives, Harold Lueth. He is fresh out of the Army and you wonder
how his Army ways are going to go over back here in civilian life. He takes over tbe

Harold C. Lueth, M.D., Dean, 1946·1952.
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Department of Internal Medicine too, Bliss has retired. Keegan will hang on in Surgery
for a few more years.
You sense that great changes in medical education are on the way and that your
school is soon going to grow into something far different from the one you remember.
Most schools are building and expanding fast. They arc restructuring their curricula and
changing the face of medical ed ucation. Yours doesn't seem to be doing these things and
you are afraid that some of the prestige it once knew is slipping away. The full time
clinical staff seems inevitable now and your crystal ball tells you that it will be required
before long. The volunteer faculty you served on and knew so well can't run the school
that their predecessors founded much longer. You somehow accept this philosophically
but many of your associates don't. They begin to feel threatened and pushed aside.
The change had really begun before you left. Two full time men had come in under a
maternal-child health program, Dr. Willis Brown in Obstet rics and Dr. John Gedgoud in
Pediatrics. Their starus has changed. Brown left and went to Iowa and Gedgoud didn't
stay full time very long. He has a little office down the street and does some private practice.
You wonder how Poynter is taking all of this. You remember so well the time before
you left that you asked him how soon we would have a full time staff and he answered
very emphatically, "I hope not for a thousand years." Poynter was conservative but he
doesn't run the show anymore. He can only watch. The change here isn't coming fast not as fast as it should but the next two or three years do alter the face of the campus. The
new Children's Hospital just west of the College is opening and the entire west end of the
campus has been graded down. Those high clay banks along Dewey Avenue and Fortyfourth street that you remember so well are gone. So is the mag nificent lilac hedge that
nanked the college to the north. There is talk that the Clarkson Hospital will build next to
the campus in a few years and that something resembling a medical center may one day
spring up.

The Childrens Memorial H ospital. Completed in 1946.
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Meantime, many of the people you have known as teachers continue to bow o ut of
the picture. You won't forget that banquet in the spring of 1947 honoring T. B. Allen,
Rod Bliss, Alf Brown , Waters, "Jess" Willard, Wigton, Eggers, and Young. Miss
Chamberlin, too, will soon retire and how everybody will miss her!
There have been a few developments affecting student life. A few of the fraternity
houses have folded up. Since the war a good many more of the students are married than
in your time. After all, you went to school in the depression days that scarcely seem more
than a memory to most people now. Just before Dr. Poynter retired, Dr. MacQuiddy persuaded him to authorize a canteen or coffee shop in the South Building and this has
become a gathering place for students and faculty alike. Some of the austerity of the institution you knew as a student has gone and you are glad to see it. MacQuiddy has also
brought the Alumni Association to life. They have a little office on the campus now and
promise to become a real force in the future of the school. Up to now it has been an
almost purely paper organization.
Over the next few years, Dr. Poynter gives up the research position he had in
Anatomy. His health is failing and in 1950 you hear the news. He is gone. You hope that
he will always be remembered for the great man that he was.
Lueth is nearly out or the picture too. H e has had problems with members of the
staff. H e hasn 't gotten a long too well with the Board of the Clarkson Hospital and there
have been consequent delays in the building plans. You look at Kansas, at Iowa, at
Colorado, and realize that we haven't moved as our neighbors have. You are sorry, for
personally you liked Lueth but the blow fa lls in 1952. Lueth is gone and Perry Tollman,
now on leave with the Air Force, will be back as Dean. This delights you but you don't envy Perry. He will have a hard row ahead of him. For one thing, the change over to a full

J. Perry Tollman, M.D., Dean, 1952-1964.
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time clinical staff will face him a nd this will bring problems as it already has to most other
schools. For another thing, the school will have to build and it will take some delicate
negotiating to get the money. The urgency of these things is quickly emphasized as
Tollman is greeted with his first crisis - possible loss of accreditation of the school. This
possibility really upsets you for you remember the college from your student days as one
of the elite among the State Medical Schools. The demands are plain: fulltime clinical
staff and more clinical facilities. In spite of administrative handicaps, Perry moves and
some changes begin.
Some building is already past the planning stage. The Nebraska Psychiatric Institute
which has operated on a shoestring at the County Hospital needs quarters. The new
director, a fireball by the name of Wittson, is pushing plans for a building southwest of
the Children's H ospitaL The way he will raise the money and organize the institute will
earn him the admiration of everybody. Clarkson Hospital too is committed to building
just north of Dewey Avenue and a new Physicians building will soon be located over on
Farnam Street. You will probably leave the old Medical Arts Building, downtown and
move your office out there.

The Nebraska Psychiatric Institute. Completed in /955.

The legislature has responded to the needs of the college and money is appropriated
for Unit lli of the Hospital. The end of the 1950's will see this phase completed and the
clinics finally move out of the South Building. By 1954-5 there are four fulltime clinical
department chairmen. There is Roy H olly in Obstetrics, Bob Grissom in Medicine, "Jim"
Musselman in Surgery and Gordon Gibbs in Pediatrics. There will be many more fulltime
men soon and you can foresee the time when there will be no more volunteer department
heads. Rudy Schenken who came as pathologist at the Methodist Hospital is head of
Pathology. He is a powerful figure in medicine now and, at least at the school, will be
regarded as a controversial one by some. No matter, you admire him in many ways and
count him as a warm personal friend .
You continue your part on the volunteer staff, for you have a deep interest in the
medical school. You take your turn on the hospital service and give your set of lectures to
the junior and senior classes. This has become more of a drain on your time for your practice has probably grown and you are a senior partner in your office now. You hold full
staff positions at your hospitals and have some important committee responsibilities.
Your family is growing up and in college- your son perhaps enrolled at your old alma
mater. You are probably involved in community affairs and perhaps hold an office at
Happy Hollow or the Country Club for you probably belong to one of them.
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The Eugene C. Eppley fnstitute for Research in Cancer and Allied Diseases as seen
from the north entrance of University Hospital Unit Iff, 1962.

In a few more years a center for cancer research appears on the campus. The senior
men who were almost new when you started are beginning to retire or pass on:
MacQuiddy, Charley Owens, Lynn Hall, Fritz Niehaus, John Allen, Keegan. You are a
senior man now and your title may be Professor but your position is different. The
fulltime staff runs the service and you see your students mostly at the other hospitals.
Ed is Chairman of Anatomy now- even Dr. Latta is retiring, another era fading. A
move has developed to build still another hospital east of Forty-second street and this precipitates a document known as the "White Paper." Perhaps you keep out of this o ne but
most of your colleagues don't keep out and feelings run hig h. Finally Perry Tollman
resigns. H e has had twelve trying years but one thing at least pleases you: Everybody still
likes him and feels that he has done well.

A Medical Center
Now that fireball from the Psychiatric Institute, Wittson, moves in with his fabulou s
way of getting things done and they get done.
That idea of a hospital east of Forty-second street is squelched and the morale of the
staff improves. Still the volunteer staff wiU never again play the part they once did at the
College and many of them have begun to lose some of their interest. The curriculum has
been changed and no longer bears much resemblance to the one you remember from your
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school days. The basic sciences have been cut back and you wonder if the new generation
of students will be as well grounded as you were. Soon there is money for a new hospital
- and a basic science building which will fill the space between the North and South
Buildings. The campus you have known for so long will soon be just a memory.
Dr. Wittson has brought your old friends Fay and J o Smith back from Imperial. Fay
is Professor of General Medicine and will be a right-hand man for Dean Wittson for the
next few years. You are delighted to renew your old friendship and will be saddened by
Fay's untimely death in a very few years.
Changes are coming so fa st now that you can hardly keep up with them. You see the
new Basic Science Building grow and the new Library appear above it- a tribute to Dr.
McGoogan's magnificent efforts.
You see the new hospita l open and the old wards remodeled and converted to other
uses. A major radiation center is added linking the Eppley Institute and the Department
of Radiology. A new Eppley Science H all is opened but at the expense of demolition of
your well remembered North Amphitheater. The North Building is completely changed,
but is now, you feel most appropriately known as Poynter H all. You see the School of
Nursing become a college with a Dean and the College of Pharmacy move in from
Li11coln. New programs like a school for Physical Therapy and Physician's Assistant
division are added as the College of Medicine grows into a Medical Center. Dean Wittson
now becomes the President, later the Chancellor, and a new Dean, Bob Kugel runs the
medical school under him. The face of your alma mater has completely changed and you
have to guide your old friend s from out-of-town around - they can't find their way
anymore.
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An End and a Beginning. Clearing of ground for the Basic Science Building, 1967.

By the mid-seventies almost all of the people you knew and worked with are retiring.
Mci ntyre, Bennett, Jacobi, Howard Hunt, Bisgard, Mc Laughlin - all of them retired
and some of them gone. Ed has retired from the chairmanship of Anatomy but remains as
an active teacher. You and Ed are almost the oldest of the new o ld guard.
Then o ne day you get that formal letter that you knew would come. Do you want to
be a Professor Emeritus or a senior consultant? You too, will retire. You can continue to
watch your school - now the Medical Center, and from the bottom of your heart, you
wish it well.
You realize what a major part of your life it has been since you saw it on that first
pre-med day and when Dr. Latta walked down the a isle of the old North Amphitheater
that Monday morning almost a half a century ago.
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Wittson Hall (below), completed in 1969 - The L. S. McGoogan Library of Medicine (above), completed in 1970.
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