{ Charles Evans Pays Personal

| |
| Tribute to Perry Maxwell \

Charles Evans, secretary of the Oklahoma Historical Society,?

widely known writer and former head of the Ardmore schools, was |
moved by the recent death of Perry Maxwell, Ardmore, golf course
designer, to write a tribute to his memory.

Evans wrote: .

Not long ago I came to the city of Ardmore to sit near the body
of a man whose spirit I had known and loved for almost 80 years. |
Perry Maxwell was one of the most remarkable citizens Ardmore
has ever known. He came to Ardmore with his remarkable and be-
loved wife as carly as 1904 and from the first he devoted every ele-
ment of his spirit in making that city the very best place in which to

live. There have been many splendid leaders in Ardmore through
the years but I doubt if any surpassed this man in the development of

a rounded material. and spiritual
every city nceds but which too

atmosphere for Ardmore which

few ever secure.

Tennyson. one of England's
greatest poets, says in his tribute
to Arthur Hallam, his Oxford stu-
dent friend, as he passed out into
the spirit world, this:

“I_sometlmes hold 1t half & ain

To put in words the grief 1 feel

For ‘words lke nuture half reveal,

And half conceal the soul within

This is the aftitude T take in
telling the splendid people of Ard-
more of some things 1 have
learned of and from the life of
Perry D. Maxwell. I was born
within 10 miles of Marion, Ky.,
and after my graduation in the
imiversity, I was honored in a
little while by being placed at the
head of the system of schoels of
Marion. In a little while after my
election, a visiting ball club came
from Marion to my home town
and in this group were two boys
some 16 years of age, Perry Max-
well and Edward Gray. With the
bearing and charm of men, yet
with the fervency of youth, these
two boys came up to me and
said, “You are to be our prin-
cipal.” We chatted pleasantly and
they went away and I met them
in the opening of the school ses-
sion in Marion, Jan. 19, 1895. Both
of these young men were the
leaders of the high school and
alone completed the high school
course as a class of two in 1898
So Perry Maxwell and Edward
Gray were the two first high
school graduates whose diplomas T
have signed through the long
years, in my school career.

These boys were not only stu-
dents but they were ¢ mpanions,
friends, and 1 went in and out
their homes, became a part of
thar fine lives, in school, in
church, and in all activities that
were interesting to aspiring youth,
Maxwell moved toward the Uni-
versity of Kentucky, but, after
staying there a year, his health
would not permit him to go on.
In the short stay, however, he was
honored by being chosen as rep-
resenta‘ive in a speech contest, a
genuine contest to Kentuckians,
between the university and Old
Center of Danville, Vanderbilt,
Georgetown, and some other old
and noted collegas. Maxwell, al-
ways modest as to his undertak-
ings and accomplishments, came to
m* and discussed not only what
was demanded of him, but pre-
sented me the choice of a declama-

tion, “A Scene from Quo Vadis."
Knowing his power as I did, I
recall saying, “You are wholly
capable of this; you have chosen
a very wonderful piece of drama.
Do as you always have. Throw
yourself unreservedly into this and
the results will be nothing less
than good.” He won.

His health demanded that he
travel and so he went about in the
south and west. Life was moving
rapidly and he was anxious to
find hig life-work. In my school,
as a boy, he had found his life-
mate, Miss Ray Woods, a brilliant
and marvelous spirit. On one of
his western trips, coming back to
his home, he stopped in the city
of Ardmore where the Cruce fam-
ily had made their home. He
found the climate suited to his de-
sires for outdoor living, for he had
become attached to tennis and to
golf. He decided to make Ard-
more_his home and in 1904, Perry
and Ray Maxwell started a life
in Ardmore whose influence never
ceased for good for some 48 years.

he values that made him one
of the greatest men I have ever
known and I choose my words
very carefully, for 1 do not dare
play loosely with my estimates of
this man, are few and I shall set
them forth as I intimately knew
them.

Perry Maxwell was born well
His ancestry was of the very blood
and bone of Scotland, blended with
the best of the pioneer stock of
America, Maxwell was proud of
his family, and justly so. His
grandfather Maxwell, through his
ninety years of a quiet, a perser-
ing Scotch purpose, accumulated
a splendid fortune for his day. His
sons, Dr. William Maxwell and
Press Maxwell, inheriting his for-
tune, added to it and kept it mov-
ing in proper channels, Dr. Max-
well, the father of Perry, mar-
ried’ a Miss Harris, one of the
pioneer families of Paducah, Ken-
tucky. The Harrises lived for a
half century or more in Paducah
and left their impress upon the
history of that city. This sterling
and sturdy stock largely set, not
only the bone and sinew of this
man and his sister, Mrs, Mary
Belle Strahley, but wove into
the very fibre of his being, a rev-
erence for all the tenets and prin-
ciples of the Christian religion, T
never met a spirit maore centered
in the eternal verities of life. T
can see him now as a boy walking
by the side of his mother to the
Presbyterian church where she
for many, many years met the
Kindergarten children in the
church and gave them their first
lessons about Jesus and his chosen
ones.

So it was no wonder then in the
Ardmore years he entered into
every phase of church develop-
ment and finally bringing about
him many noble men and women
of his faith, he drew a vision of
a church building worthy of
splendid citizens of Ardmore. As
his body rested there the other

day I looked up and saw groined

arches and sustaining beams, a
small but a beautiful presentation
of the noblest of church architec-
ture, and I said, “from foundation
1o the chimes above this s one of
the expressions of love for good
he helped to give in the largest
way to Ardmore.”

In the first days of his Ardmore
living he linked himself with the |
banking interests of the city, He
won_the esteem and honor and
confidence of all that met him. But
in his reading, travel and creative
thinking he learned to know that
not only for his physical develop-
ment and protection, but above all,
his mental health and happiness he
must turn to nature to the God-of-
the-Great-Outdoors. Loving life as
revealed in sports he had learned
to enjoy tennis and golf. Tennis
being somewhat severe he turned
more and more to the golf world.
And his remarkable career that led
him to heights where he was re-
ceived by the great golf architects
of the world as one among three
or four of national and even in-
ternational fame, golf became his
life's sphere. |

His ability to love and under- ' ceaseless round of labor which
stand Nature, the roll of the land, [took him out into the fields and
the character of ravines, the tfees, | hijls at the first dawn of light,
not only in their decorative value "
but in their shaping of a driveway, | "¢ Seldom stopped until ~ the
all this, and the culture that came | shadows falling eastward told him
through dban; an(li travetlh m%‘ not . that the day was done. Then be-
only used in developing the Twin i
Hills “fourse of his heme town, | %% S0me of his most wholesome
but in the building of many of the |and creative hours. 1t at home
great million dollar golf courses | and near his library he read, read
stretching across central and ecast- | incessantly, and thereby talked
ern America. He loved to build a | with earth's greatest men and
golf course, but he loved better | women. Maxwell was one of the
to develop acres of beauty and [best and most discerning readers
charm where men, women and  that I have ever known in all
children would gather and while |my life. Whether it be a nlay
they played, they also worshipped | of Shakespeare. or the mardern
God. The last time I talked with | philosophy of Will Durant, wheth-
him he came to take me in his car | er it was a Tennyson or a Rohert
{to the great new municipal eolf [ Frost. Maxwell often sat by my
!course Oklahoma City had called | side and read and I came to know
{him to design and fo finish along | these thinkers of the world bet-
the edges of Lake Hefner. for because he often interpreten

Last summer as I read with |{hem better than I could. His
decpest pride and satisfaction how | !IPrary_was never large, perhaps,
a splendid citizen, a real philan- | in number of books, but it was
thropist, was bringing to my old | A 1arge as all time in his choice
hometown the greatest golfers of | Of world ‘wide and diversified
the world, I rejoiced above meas- | authorship. He became such a
ure. But ihe finest satisfaction of | Man of learning that when he
all was that the man who was | Visited the great universities. the
largely responsible for the Twin |noted libraries of the world. or
Hills Golf course and fthe fine|found himself in certain centers
educational influence which that | of learning as at Harvard. Vale,
course had given {0 all Ardmore's | Princeton, Columbia, Ann Arbor,
life, upon which these master art- | Al these and more, eminent schol-
ists played, was my first high | ars welcomed Rim and made him
school graduate and had made all ;@ friend. Often he wonld return
i this possible more than any other ' from a trip to the East, bringing
man. No wonder that Waco Turner 8 fine volume of the modern
took occasion to pay Perry Max-  classics with the anther's name
well the highest tributes. written upon the flv-leaf, and
| Tshall not leave his influence on | then he would tell mo of  the
the entire world of this noble sport | NOUTs. of conversation held and
[ before T recount the meeting of | 1he views this scholar had given |
!Scotland’s_and the world's great | him along with the book. i
architect, Mr. McKenzie, to whom | So ran the full stream of life |
| Maxwell introduced me in the |for this fine soul. His beloved |
| Biltmore Hotel in Oklahoma City. | and intellizent wife hore him four
| Perry praised McKenzie for his | children in  Ardmore
| world renown in golf. The Scotch- | beautiful family it was, in their
man turned to me and said, “Mr, ‘ home on top of the high rolling
Maxwell speaks of my ability to |ridze not far distant from where
make a good fairway or develop | he builded. with Ray helning him,
la worthy green, but I wish to the beautiful Twin Hills. But'
|tell you that in laying out a golf | fate dealt him an all but ki'ling
| course and to give it everything blow in 1919 when it took f-om
{that the science and art of golf | his side his adored wife. She had
| demand, Mr. Maxwell is not sec- | unilerstood him when ofhers
|ond to any one I know.” I believe | thought him a visionary. She had
|he_knew what he said. given him faith, comnlete faith
| There was no cessation or period | in all his endeavors. Her spirit-
| of vacant rest in this man’s life. | uality equalling, if not superior,
He early learned how to know|to his, gave him always an at-
that the best definition of rest is | mosphere of refinement and cul-
divine activity. He filled every | ture, which his nature demanded.
|day full to the brim. After a1 heard from an old Oklahoma .
e | City neighbor of his severe sor-

row and loss. T immediately took
a train for Ardmore and I met
him at the gate of his home. He
said to me, “I knew vou would
be coming. T have told the min-
ister that he could speak of the
church life of my wife but that
T wanted you to tell of her vouth,
her loved ones, and of our home
life. T am going to place her
form out yonder cn the Twin
i Hills golf course which we shaped
in love together. hizh up on the
long ridge hordered by bold oaks
she will rest and I shall build
an archway there, perhans a
nameless one, but it will tell of
ilent and everlasting devo-
So, on that June day, 1
stenped to the side of the grave
and with a numher of those wha
loved her, stood heneath a won-
derful blue skv. and great green
| oaks. and with” God's open spaces
reaching far out to the top of the
Arbuckles, T told the story of the
life of two fine souls T had seen
‘mate and pass from my school
room out into the world. 1 have
experienced many occasions in n
i long life where T was called upon
i to interpret the deeds of men and
women. Never have I ever known
an exultation surpassing  that.
wherein I felt that every word
T said was used in defining two
lives as good as any I had known
It taok years to cure the di

! tress of a life alone. Work, con-
! stant wark, travel, were poor sub-
titutes for the strength and joy
<he had brought him.  Out of the
vich experiences of the early
friendships the Maxwells had met |
<ome very cultured companions. |
In this group, one rare friend had |
married and had moved on to|

The en
and cul

tire home, school, church |
tural life of Ardmore, out |
[to the very edges and on through
What aihe state and nation have |
enriched for all time by the work
of this man,

een

widowhood. In the last fine years |
of his life, Perrv Maxwell learned
to lean upon this good heart for
peace and faith. A quiet call of
~easoned and noble love brourht
‘them together as man and wife.
Perry suid to one of his closest |
| friends in Ardmore in one of the
last visits he made to that city, |
| “Say, my, friend, has not God |
been good to me? Through His |
Grace, I have been permitted to
live with two of the noblest wom-
en man could be given to know.”

So the story runs of his won- |
derful life. Let no man or woman |
who may read this think for one '
moment that anything said here
smacks of overemphasis. I end
this brief offer of my love to
Perry D. Maxwell as I began it.
He, in truth, was one of the great-
est men Ardmore has ever known.




