




















The Rice | Remember
by Marjorie Bray Chapman

- The first thing I can remember about Rice is the lovely
playground it provided for the neighborhood children in
Southampton. At least half of the campus was covered by
southeast Texas coastal grassland. A small bayou named
Harris Gully ran through it, and poor, hungry fishermen
used it as a food source. (The Great Depression was going
on at this time.) There were wild flowers, birds, and
butterflies in the spring and it was most enjoyable.

The other half of the campus was occupied by Rice
Institute and was composed of eight or nine buildings:
Administration Building, Physics Building, Chemistry
Building, Engineering Building, plus three dormitories
(South Hall, East Hall, and West Hall) which were for men
only. I will save Cohen House for later. The women were
required to be off campus by sundown.

Of course, the first president of Rice was Dr. Lovett.
Since there was no president’s home, he lived off-campus in
the Plaza Hotel on Montrose Boulevard. He looked very
distinguished in his Homburg hat and his walking stick.
Dr. Lovett was admired by everyone—especially the
faculty! My dad wrote a playful limerick in his honor:

A great man was Edgar O. Lovett.
His office had nothing above it.
It was three stories high,

As near to the sky,
As William Ward Watkin could shove it!

Dr. Lovett was the only faculty member who was called
“doctor.” In the early days professors were called “mister”
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or just by their last names. (That changed by World
War II. Many new faculty came and expected to be called
“doctor.”) I remember that all professors wore suits and ties
on campus. Now, I have saved Cohen House for last
because of its special memories. The Easter Egg Hunt was
held in the garden. Many parties, dances, and wedding
receptions make it special to many of us. [Also, the faculty
meetings were held in the faculty chamber in the
Administration Building and the Faculty Women’s Club
meetings were held in Cohen House where they still meet.]
I believe a special appreciation is due our students,
faculty, staff, alumni, governors, trustees, and benefactors
for all that they do to make us glad to be associated with
Rice University, which is well respected around the world.
Marjorie Bray Chapman read this remembrance of the
Rice Institute of her childhood before the Rice Faculty Women's
Club at their March 2011 meeting.

Rice lost a devoted champion when Annie Ray Watkin
Strange died on March 21, 2011, at the age of 95. She
was born in Houston on May 11, 1915, the daughter of
William Ward Watkin and Annie Ray Townsend
Watkin. Her father had come to Houston in 1910 from
the firm of Cram, Goodhue, and Ferguson in Boston to
supervise the building of the new Rice Institute campus.
He stayed on to found the architecture school. President
Malcolm Gillis said in 1999, “Mrs. Strange’s life and that
of Rice have been, from the beginning, interwoven. As a
young girl on the Rice campus, her earliest companions
were the children of other Rice faculty. As she grew, so
did Rice.”

Ray, as she was known, graduated from Rice in

1936. In 1975, she and others formed the Rice
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Historical Commission for
the purpose of preserving
Rice history and sponsored
the publication of the first
official history of the
school: A History of Rice
University: The Institute
Years, 1907-1963 by
Fredericka Meiners. She
served on the Rice
Historical Society board
and was an honorary
member at the time of her death. Her efforts to preserve
memories of Rice’s past and her encouragement of others
to do the same were a powerful inspiration to us all.

Annie Ray Watkin
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