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I WENT TO THE INDIANS 

(A Mimeographed Copy) 

by

C. W. Stumph 

(An Autobiography)

And the Child Grew ... (Ex. 2:10)

When I was born, the country where I was to spend half my life 

in Baptist missionary work was largely ruled by the six-gun. Names 

like William Bonney (Billy the Kid) and General Lew Wallace, terri­

torial governor, helped paint a colorful history in New Mexico before 

it became a state.

But I was not concerned about such things on October 16, 1878.

I was busy being born on that day at Purdy, McNairy County, Tennessee. 

I was the third child of John Wesley and Loritta Rose Stumph. There 

were five other children of this union: Locky Anna, John Fielding, 

Wynn Wesley, Oliver Thomas and Mary Lou.

When my father married my mother, he was a widower with one 

child, Frank, deceased, and three living children, Rena, Sally and 

Fred,
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Of our entire family only three now survive; Wynn at Tulsa, Okla­

homa, Mary Lou (Mrs* C. K. Anderson) at Gulfport, Mississippi, and I 

(Calowa William) of Albuquerque, New Mexico* Rena died in 187 H, Sally 

in 1896; date of Fred*s death is unknown. Locky Anna died in 1903; 

Oliver in 1929; John in 1937; father in 1927 at the age of 91; mother 

in 1931 at the age of 85.

When our parents married in the fall of 1873, father was post­

master at Purdy (1870-1886) and a watch maker by trade. In 1870 he was 

chosen magistrate of the Seventh District, and in 1876 was appointed 

United States Commissioner of an area in Tennessee, a position he held 

until he moved to Mississippi in 1918. Our mother, who had attended a 

Catholic boarding school, but had not become a Catholic, was a school 

teacher in Purdy.

All six children were born at Purdy where the older ones of us 

had our first schooling and attended our first Sunday School. Our 

mother took us to Sunday School at a very early age. She was a teacher 

in the Sunday School.

About 1888, we moved to a new country home about ten miles west 

of Bethel Springs in the northwest corner of McNairy County. We lived 

there about one year and then moved to Henderson in Chester County 

where we children attended school. We attended the Methodist Church 

and Sunday School. I joined the Methodist Church and was duly 

"baptized” by the preacher. All that I remember about it was that he 

took a glass of water from the pitcher on a stand and poured it on my 

head as he said, ”1 baptize you.”
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I did not follow up this membership.

In addition to going to school it was my lot to help my father 

in his Jewelry store and to assist him some as he carried out his 

duties as United States Commissioner* Most of his cases were moon­

shiners. I learned to like court trials. I also had newspaper routes. 

If I remember correctly, I sold *'The Saturday Blade,” the ’’Chicago 

Ledger,” and the ”St, Louis Chronicle.”

After about three years at Henderson, we moved back to the same 

farm home in late 1892 or early 1893, Our father moved his jewelry 

shop to Selmer. He spent some time at the farm directing activities. 

We raised the usual crops for that area, corn, cotton, etc. We had 

chickens, horses, cattle and hogs. We boys enjoyed the usual fun of 

farm boys.

If you think that life in the country was all work and no play 

for a family of two girls and four boys, you are mistaken. There was 

the old swimming hole that sometimes had water in it...the cat loved 

by the girls and tantalized by the boys...the practice of trying to 

learn to snap off the head of a live snake by popping it like a whip 

...the riding of calves...the breaking of young steer calves to the 

yoke...the experimenting to see how an old tomcat would react to 

having a little bell tied to its neck...the breaking of young colts 

and western ponies...rabbit or squirrel hunting...fighting the yellow 

jackets or hornets.,.going to the county ”bone yard” to ’’swap” horses 

There was the kicking cow that no one except Wynn could milk. There 

was the fun of gathering wild fruits, berries, nuts, etc,, the little



family Sunday School conducted by our mother can never be forgotten, 

sometimes held in the pine grove in the yard, occasionally acted out 

like when the lesson was on David and Goliath, Wynn, "pint-sized,” 

was David and John, "giant-sized," was Goliath, The pine saplings rep­

resented the Philistine army, Wynn "slew" John with his slingshot and 

"cut off" his head with a sword that John had inherited from an army 

uncle. Thus dramatized, the Sunday School lessons were a "living thing" 

to us.

There were farm chores such as plowing, hoeing, cleaning out 

briar patches, clearing new ground, etc. This was not fun. If we tried 

to record all we did and said on the farm "the world itself could not 

contain the books thereof."

Church life was limited, as there was no church near us. Event­

ually, we began going to the Baptist Church at Crainesville, about five 

miles away. Here I was converted during a revival on Thursday after the 

third Sunday in August, 1897* I Joined the Baptist Church along with 

some other members of the family. Wynn and I were baptized in Little 

Hatchie River the following second Sunday in April, while it was rain­

ing. Locky had previously Joined the Cumberland Presbyterian Church, 

as our father also did later. All other members of the family were 

Baptists.

We attended school at Hurst’s school house, about 3900 boy-steps 

from home. We walked most of the time but sometimes rode in a one- 

horse wagon. School lasted only about two and one-half to three months 

each summer between crop "laying by" and "gathering time."
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During the latter part of our farm life, John and I attended 

school at Crainesville, later called Hornsby, in Hardeman County, We 

rode horse-back from home most of the time, but a part of the time in 

the worst weather we boarded at Crainesville from Monday morning to 

Friday evening.

Here I was engaged once in a moot court trial as ’’attorney," X 

had borrowed a law book from a local magistrate. Here I also wrote and 

delivered my first "oration" on "Every Atom Cries Move.”

I did not know then what an atom was, and still do not know, but 

my mother tried to help me with the subject matter and the delivery. 

This was my last local schooling.

The farm was a great experience for us boys, but we did not take 

much to the idea of cleaning briar patches and clearing land for mak­

ing a crop "just to give the boys something to do,” as our father put 

it. We had "croppers” to whom we rented land. In the summer we usually 

hired Negro hands to help cultivate the crops and we hired a Negro 

woman cook. Farm wages were $8 to $10 a month with board. One of our 

activities was hauling lumber and other timbers to the railroad. John 

and I alternated in the work* John and Oliver continued as farmers. 

Wynn went into railroading and transportation business.

The second Sunday in September, 1898, I was ordained a deacon of 

our church and I was Sunday School Superintendent the following winter. 

I was also on a committee of twenty-five, each of whom was to be re­

sponsible for raising $2 of the $50 annual salary for the pastor.

In the summer of 1899 I felt the call to preach and was licensed
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by our home church. My first sermon effort was in the home church the 

fourth Sunday in September, 1899* After preaching a few other times 

locally, I left home October 19 following my twenty-first birthday on 

October 16, to attend school as a ministerial student at Southwestern 

Baptist University, now Union University, at Jackson, Tennessee. I did 

not return to the farm to live.

Learning To Do Well ... (Isa. 1:17)

While at school at Union University I first united with the High­

land Avenue Baptist Church, Ross Moore, pastor, and later Dr. W. D. 

Powell, former missionary to Mexico, as pastor. This church later moved 

to a new location and took the name of West Jackson Baptist Church. 

Along with my school work I preached a few times that year. The next 

summer, 1900, I worked with Rev, W. D. Jordan, pastor of small churches 

in the area of our country home, assisting him in revivals where he 

permitted me to do some preaching. We traveled horseback.

I remember an incident to illustrate how college students can do 

foolish things. A college teacher, on a visit to the furnace room, dis­

covered that the heating engineer had let the water in the boiler get 

so low that it was near the danger point. The administration announced 

the firing of the engineer, who was very popular. The students staged 

a protest and signed ’’demands*' that he be reinstated. A meeting of the 

college board was called to consider expelling all signers of the docu­

ment. It was a close call. I was one of the signers! Expulsion might 

have meant the wrecking of my college career and making me an unedu­

cated, rural farmer-preacher. I hope I learned my lesson.
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The school year 1900-1901 I continued to preach occasionally, The 

next summer, 1901, I spent most of the time selling (or trying to sell) 

stereoscopes. I barely made expenses, I also did a little preaching, My 

territory was both north and south of Memphis along railroad lines. I 

returned to school for the 1901-1902 session and preached occasionally,

I was ordained to the Baptist ministry May 30, 1902 by Highland 

Avenue Baptist Church, Dr. G, M. Savage, president of Union, preaching 

the sermon from the text, "Let patience have her perfect work." The 

summer of 1902 I was employed as colporteur of our home association, 

Unity, in Tennessee, under A. J. Holt as State Secretary. I was paid 

one dollar a day, provided I sold a minimum one dollar books and Bibles, 

I preached 69 times and held several revivals. Travel was by horse and 

buggy and some by foot.

During the school year 1902-1903 I began to do more preaching and 

had some regular preaching appointments at Liberty, Laconia, and Vildo 

school houses near Whiteville. In January, 1903, X received my first 

call to a one-fourth time church, Bethlehem, near Whiteville, Here I 

had E, L. Watson to assist in a good revival, and here X did my first 

baptizing. In June I received a call to another one-fourth time church, 

Friendship, near Paris. At Liberty I held the first revival in which I 

had to do all the preaching. All revivals resulted in much good. In the 

summer of 1903 I assisted in the revival meeting at Mt. Gilead, a newly 

organized Baptist church near our country home, Rev. W. D. Jordan, pas­

tor, I also assisted Brother Jordan in a revival at Masseyville*

I returned to school in 1903-190^ session and continued my regular
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appointments as mentioned above. In the spring of 190^ I was chosen 

along with W, C* Sale and H, E, Waters to compete for the annual J, R, 

Graves essay award. The subject was, "The relation of the pastor to 

civil government," I won the award, a Webster’s International Diction­

ary, which I still have. In the summer of 190U I assisted E, L, Watson 

in a revival at Bethpage, near Dyer, Tennessee, and again assisted in 

the revival at Mt. Gilead. I attended my first Southern Baptist Conven­

tion in 190U at Nashville,

The school year 1904-05 I continued my pastorates and other prea­

ching stations, I was called to the pastorate of my home church. High­

land Avenue in Jackson, and began as full-time student pastor there on 

October 16, 1904. I resigned at Bethlehem and Friendship and discontin­

ued my school house appointments. In the spring of 1905 I had J, B. 

Lawrence with me in a revival at Highland Avenue, with good results. 

Evangelist M, F, Hamm conducted a great tent revival in Jackson, re­

sulting in many conversions and a number of additions to our church. I 

attended the Southern Baptist Convention in Kansas City that May. In 

July I assisted D, A, Ellis in a revival at Cane Creek, and also assis­

ted pastor G. B, Smalley in a revival at Woodland and Spring Creek 

country churches. I had been listed in the 1905 college annual as a 

junior, but on account of my pastoral work I had to drop back one year 

for graduation with the 1906 class, The 1905-06 school year I continued 

as pastor at Highland Avenue. Late in 1905 X had a spell of flu which 

set me back in my school work. This caused me to resign at Highland 

Avenue as of January 31 > 1906. The college faculty later granted me a
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leave of absence to go home and recuperate with the understanding that 

I take no school books or school work. I complied. I soon returned to 

school and resumed my studies and finished with the class of 1906 with 

a B. S. degree.

One thing that I learned in college was that if you are going to 

make the grade, nothing can take the place of study. A roommate of mine 

said to the Latin teacher, ”If I don’t pass this examination it won’t 

be because I haven’t prayed about it." The teacher replied, "it will 

take something more than prayer to pass this one.”

At Union I was a member of the Apollonian Literary Society, the 

J. R. Graves Society of Religious Inquiry, the A. T. 0. Social frat­

ernity, and the Epicurean Club. I was winner of the 190^ J. R. G. 

Award, was in the 1906 primary oratorical contest, was a Washington 

Birthday speaker, and vice-president of the State Oratorical Associa­

tion. I was elected as Apollonian best debater of the year, receiving 

a gold medal, and was the winner of the Strickland oratorical gradua­

tion commencement contest, receiving a gold medal, I still have these 

two medals.

Like other "preacher boys" in school, during my seven years at 

Union I had financial troubles. While pastor at Highland Avenue I re­

ceived $50 a month. Prior to that, while living in the dormitory, I had 

a part-time job collecting for a dentist, and for a while, I had the 

dormitory agency for one of the local laundries. I took out a life in­

surance policy to use as collateral and borrowed money from a friend. 

All of this aided me financially.
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Some years ago a university polled its graduates and asked them 

what was the most they got out of college. The predominant reply was 

’’the contact with great men." Many have found it so.

In the very early days of my preaching efforts I had the idea that 

great preaching meant "much noise and gesticulations." William Jennings 

Bryan, the silver-tongued orator, spoke one morning in our college cha­

pel. I noted his quiet, even tone, his calm delivery, etc., and my idea 

of great oratory was completely changed.

In college I had the privilege and honor of coming in contact with 

many civic, social, educational, and religious leaders of note. I think 

that this is a large part of education and college life.

Shepherd of His Flock ... (Isa. 63:11)

Following graduation, I had a series of pastorates of Baptist Chur­

ches, the first, being at Bunkie, Louisiana, where I had been called 

"sight unseen" before school closed. I began July 1, 1906. A few months 

later the church reaffirmed the call and made it for an indefinite time.

I told my good friend, editor of a local weekly paper, in confidence, 

about my approaching marriage. The next week the whole town knew it. Be 

careful what you say to editors.

I was married November ih, 1906, to Delia Etta Beville of Jackson, 

Tennessee, a former college friend who was graduated in 190H. They built 

a pastor*s home into which we moved early in 1908. Here our son, Roy 

Calowa, was born May 30, 1908. In the early summer of 1909 the boll 

weevil pest struck that country and ruined the cotton crop causing the 

Bunkie church to join with the church at Evergreen, six miles away, for
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half time each, temporarily.

Don’t overlook little things. The tiny boll weevil ruined my first 

pastorate, and ruined the finances of cotton farmers in Louisiana and 

else-where. The Devil sometimes ruins a pastorate. Maybe the Devil was 

in the boll weevil.

This continued until I accepted the call to Bloomfield. I began the 

Bloomfield pastorate November 1, 1909. I left there to accept the pastor­

ate at Charleston, Mississippi, January 1, 1911. At Charleston the past­

or’s home was remodeled and repaired and the church building enlarged.

While at Charleston, we had J. E. Byrd, state Sunday School Secre­

tary, to spend a week in our church. An elderly pastor of another church 

ridiculed the idea that Mr, Byrd was giving us. Our S. S, Superintendent 

said to me, ’’You say these plans will work, Mr, Byrd says they will work, 

I don't know, but I will try them,” We tried them. We had to double our 

space for S. S. I henceforth was an advocate of modern Sunday School 

methods•

I was also Sunday afternoon pastor of a small church at Corinth, a 

few miles away. I left Charleston to accept the pastorate at Bastrop, 

Louisiana, May 1, 191^. There I had occasion to fight such evils as the 

liquor business, etc. Church members knew that I had been threatened with 

bodily harm. Incidentally, the church had given us a food shower pounding, 

I reported to the church reminding them of the threats, and then said that 

I had Just received a heavy pounding, A deacon asked where they had hit me, 

I said, ’’Right in the pantry.”

I left there to accept the pastorate at Henderson, Texas, August 1,



-12-

1915* While pastor there, we were planning to erect a new church building 

and many subscriptions had been taken. World war one was declared and many, 

led by a fine deacon, got cold feet about the project. A meeting of men was 

called for one Friday night and about thirty-five attended. It was agreed 

that they would recommend to the church the next Sunday that the building 

plans be dropped* The next morning, Saturday, I visited a deacon at his 

store. He said, "I am not licked yet,” I said, ”If you are not, I am not." 

The next day I preached on "We walk by faith and no^ by sight." The ob­

jecting deacon was impressed. At the close of the "sermon I reported the 

decision of the men, most of whom were present, I asked the church what it 

wanted to do. Immediately, announcement was made that a widow whose daugh­

ter had died as missionary in Africa would double her subscription. This 

was followed by many similar increases. The deacon who had led the oppo­

sition was on the front pew. He arose with tears in his eyes and said in 

a touching voice, "I am ready to go,"

The church building was soon erected and our son, Roy, was the first 

to be baptized in the new baptistry.

While at Henderson we had Dr. George W, Truett and Bob Coleman for a 

ten-day tent revival with great results. There were about 100 additions to 

the church. We erected a new church building at the cost of about $15,000, 

Dr. Truett returned for the dedication. I left Henderson to become a pas­

tor at Clovis, New Mexico, March 1, 1921. From Clovis I went to Albuquer­

que to become Corresponding Secretary of the Baptist Convention of New 

Mexico, December 1, 1922,

In all of the above pastorates my wife, Delia, and son, Roy, were
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with me. I did much preaching at near-by rural churches and in school cen­

ters, and led in many revivals. There were many experiences of Joy and 

satisfaction and many good friends were left at all places.

Following my tenure as Corresponding Secretary, I returned to the 

pastorate for a time* I went to Anthony, New Mexico, as pastor in February, 

1931, and served until October 1. I spent October in revivals and conduct­

ing study courses in Arizona. November 1, 1931, I became pastor of our 

church at Casa Grande, Arizona, I became pastor of the First Southern Bap­

tist Church, Tucson, Arizona, July 15, 1932, I served there until December 

15, 1933, when I left to return to New Mexico as missionary to the Indians,

Previous mention has been made to my marriage early in my first past­

orate, to Delia Beville. She was a staunch Baptist, daughter of Mr* and 

Mrs. M. L. Beville, whose mother was a Baptist and father a licensed Meth­

odist minister and a long-time public school teacher. In all of my pastor­

ates and other work she was a loyal supporter and helper. She did not seek 

leadership, but always pushed others to the front in Sunday School, W.M.U., 

and other church activities. She was nearly always a Sunday School teacher. 

During my years as Corresponding Secretary, she had more than her share of 

bringing up our son, Roy, We were both elected missionaries to the Indians, 

and since we were both in the fifty-five year bracket, we had to do much 

that younger missionaries might have done better, The long hard trips, ex­

posure, and other hard work and trials eventually affected her health, but 

she worked faithfully and efficiently until we retired in 1951. She was de­

voted to the work and was well loved, especially by the women and Indian 

children, with whom she worked. Before we retired her health had begun to
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decline, and after a long illness, she passed away February 25, 1956,

The Care of All the Churches ... (II Cor. 11:28)

The first state-wide organization of New Mexico Baptists was at Las 

Cruces in 1900, under the sponsorship of Northern Baptists. In 1910 sym­

pathizers with Southern Baptists left the old convention and organized one 

to cooperate with Southern Baptists.

These two conventions were in operation until 1912, when they consol­

idated at Clovis and organized the Baptist Convention of New Mexico, the 

present organization. This same year New Mexico attained statehood.

At the annual meeting of the Baptist Convention of New Mexico in 

Tucumcari, November 6-10, 1922, I was elected Corresponding Secretary- 

Treasurer. Both the Convention and the State were only ten years old when 

I was elected. I was the third Secretary, E. B. Atwood the first and J. W. 

Bruner the second.

I accepted this position December 1, 1922, and was annually re-elect­

ed to that position until the November 6-8, 1930, convention meeting in 

Roswell, when J. Jay Cook was elected to the position. He declined. Dr. 

J. B. Rounds was later elected and he also declined, Julian Atwood was 

elected and also declined. The State Board then asked that I continue to 

serve until a successor could be found. After no special progress had been 

made in finding a replacement, I resigned as of February 1, 1931. (reso­

lutions 1930 Annual, pp. 53-5M

Additional duties to corresponding secretary were: Treasurer, editor 

of the Baptist New Mexican, for five years, superintendent of the Orphans 

Home, manager of the Book Store, later superintendent of the Clovis
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Hospital, and later on, responsibilities in connection with Montezuma 

College, serving at times as interim president.

When I began, the other office force consisted of an office secretary 

and a part-time bookkeeper. Other employees were one state evangelist and 

a combined Sunday School and B.Y.P.U. secretary, There was no W.M.U. work­

er, There were three rooms with a total of about 750 square feet of floor 

space. One large room was for the Book Store, the bookkeeper, and the Sun­

day School - B.Y.P.U, secretary. A B.Y.P.U, secretary and a W.M.U. secre­

tary were soon elected, also using this same room.

Office equipment consisted of one telephone for all, one typewriter 

for the office secretary, and one for the bookkeeper. Others of us fur­

nished our own typewriters. There was an office desk, a mimeograph machine 

with a table, a wrapping table, two office chairs, and a few folding 

chairs. The listed value of this office equipment was about $788,00.

The 1922 Convention Annual showed church membership totaled 9,588 in 

179 churches, including five Spanish and nine Negro churches. There were 

nine associations including one Negro association. A Spanish association 

was organized in 1923* There were eleven full-time self supporting church­

es, About sixty full-time or part-time missionaries were serving about one 

hundred twenty-five points. Full-time churches that were self-supporting 

were: Roswell, Artesia, Carlsbad, Portales, Clovis, Tucumcari, Clayton, 

Las Vegas, Raton, Albuquerque and Deming. Total offerings for the year 

were about $55,000. Children's Home property was valued at $l,h00 with 

thirty-two children and one employed worker. Miss Beulah Fonville, Monte­

zuma College had opened in September, 1922, with Layton Maddox as president
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A college board had previously been elected. Operation of the state mission 

program for the year cost $39>000. There were about 2000 names on the Bap­

tist New Mexican mailing list, with about one-half of them delinquent in 

payment. The deficit of the paper for the year was $3,685.1^ which was 

paid from state missions.

By mid-summer of 1923 the staff consisted of myself as Corresponding 

Secretary; J. A, Hammond, bookkeeper; A. L, Maddox, Evangelist; Miss Areta 

Beswick, W.M.U. Secretary; S. S. Bussell, Sunday School Secretary; George 

F. Elam, B.Y.P.U, Secretary; H. F. Aulick, Layman's Worker; Miss Ona Green, 

Office Secretary, The tenure of Aulick soon ended. Maddox had a health 

failure in mid-1930 and after a long illness passed away. Bussell went to 

Arizona in early 1931 and later passed away with a heart attack, Elam con­

tinued in office until he retired after thirty years of service in the 

same office. Following a long illness he passed away in 1962. Bussell, Elam. 

Maddox and I worked together and traveled together over the state attending 

association conventions and other meetings in close cooperation as long as 

I was in office, without any change in personnel, except for the health 

failure of Maddox.

There were several changes in the offices of W.M.U. Secretary, presi­

dent of Montezuma, and local manager of the Children's Home, On the resig­

nation of any college president the Corresponding Secretary was usually 

designated to be in charge as interim president pending the selection of a 

new president.

Unimproved roads, little or no public bus service, or other means of 

transportation, made travel over the state very difficult and prolonged.
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With the coming of Arizona churches into our convention in 1921, that state 

was included in our convention territory to be served by our workers. Ex­

cept for the liberal attitude of the Santa Fe, Rock Island, and Southern 

Pacific railroads in granting annual or special-trip passes to our workers, 

our mission program could hardly have been carried on.

By mid-1923 the effects of the terrible drouth and the financial de­

pression were sorely felt. Stock died from lack of food and water. Farmers 

and ranchers went broke and many of them left the state, leaving small 

missions and churches abandoned. Banks and businesses went broke. Churches 

began to try to "come back,’’ In Lea County there was at one time at Loving­

ton only a half-time mission pastor who gave his other half-time to taking 

care of pastorless churches like Monument, Jal, Eunice, Hobbs, etc, Many 

schools were closed for lack of funds and families moved away. People all 

over the state were in hard financial circumstances and church collections 

were small. Morale had to be rebuilt and new hope aroused. In the face of 

all difficulties our people were brave and courageous and soon began to 

rally. In addition to our regular program we now had Montezuma College as 

a new rallying call. But Montezuma became our greatest financial problem. 

All other departments of the work operated with very little or no annual 

financial deficits. The Baptist New Mexican showed a balance of $176,17 in 

1926, which went to State Missions. Good conditions continued until mid- 

1930, when the Home Mission Board found itself in serious financial diffi­

culties and had to cut its funds drastically to New Mexico. This seriously 

crippled our entire program and we had to discontinue our appropriations 

to churches, missions, etc. In the meantime, Montezuma’s financial crisis
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continued to grew worse.

In the years 1923-2^ much time and effort was given to bringing the 

75 Million Campaign to a close. New Mexico Baptists had been the first 

state in the Southern Baptist Convention to over-subscribe its quota of 

$250,000, The above-mentioned drouth and depression had seriously crippled 

our situation, and many pledges went unpaid. Banks holding mission funds 

closed and pledge checks were unpaid, but the state made an honorable re­

cord. On the closing of the 75 Million Campaign, the Southern Baptist Con­

vention appointed a large committee to work on a proposed "forward program,* 

I was a member of that committee* This resulted in the adoption in 1925 by 

the S.B.C* of the committee report on the Cooperative Program, a program 

still functioning.

Plans were made to observe the thirty-fifth anniversary of the launch­

ing of the Cooperative Program and it was desired that as many of the orig­

inal 39 members of the committee as possible be present for this at the 

S.B.C. in May, I960, at Miami. It was found that only eight were still liv­

ing and that I was the only one of these able to attend. I attended the 

meeting in Miami, Florida, going by plane with Executive Secretary of New 

Mexico, Dr. H, P. Stagg, and others at the expense of the New Mexico Con­

vention* On the Cooperative Program night, I was given a standing ovation 

by the convention audience of about 12,000, This certainly thrilled me.

While the operation of Montezuma was in the hands of the College 

Board, much of the responsibility of raising the money was on me. Early in 

1927 it was decided that we appeal to the S.B.C, for help, which was done. 

The convention helped us through its Executive Committee* I was authorized
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to visit all states in the S.B.C. to present the needs of Montezuma and of 

New Mexico, which I did late in 1927 and early 1928* This brought in more 

than $7,999 in cash* This still did not suffice* Early in 1929 we had Dr. 

T. V. Neal, pastor of First Baptist Church of El Paso, to join us as Pro­

gram Manager for the college. He served, giving as much time as he could 

from his pastoral duties. We received still further consideration and aid 

from the S.B.C. The record of this and other activities concerning my work 

and that of Dr. Neal is given in the state convention annuals of 1927-30, 

and in the S.B.C. Annuals of the same years. In the face of difficulties 

in financing the college, and following the meeting of the state convention 

in Roswell in 1930, the State Board voted to close the college as of Decem­

ber 31, 1930. This was done.

I was honored while secretary by being in the 1928 Who's Who of 

America.

Answering the Macedonian Call ... (Acts 16:9)

My work with Indians is prefaced by a statement pertaining to previous 

missionaries. The first Baptist missionaries to New Mexico Indians were by 

Northern Baptists in sending the Gormans to Laguna, 1852-58. That work was 

soon closed and taken over by the Presbyterians in 1876 and Baptists did 

not re-enter there until 19^, The Wrights opened work under Northern Bap­

tists among the Navajos at Two Grey Hills in 1901, That field was closed 

to Baptists in 1912, when Northern Baptists turned it over to the Christian 

Reform Church. The next effort, the first for Southern Baptists, was opened 

at Farmington among the Navajos by Rev, and Mrs, F. E. Graham in 1922* The 

work continued for about five years and was discontinued after the death
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of Mrs* Graham and the return of Rev, Graham to other work.

The next effort was by the Albuquerque First Baptist Church about 

192^ when workers began forming Sunday School classes of students from the

local Indian School. The work gradually developed into an Indian Department

and the Home Board sent Rev, T, D. New, January, 1928, to lead the work*

After about a year the News returned to Oklahoma, and the Home Board

appointed the C* W. Burnetts to the field* This resulted in the organi­

zation of the First Indian Baptist Church in Albuquerque and in the state 

at the Albuquerque Indian School in 1931. George and Maggie Wilson had been 

added to the force; and a mission was opened at Isleta in 1929, and work 

was begun among the Alamo Navajos where a church was organized in 1932, 

Some work was also done by the Burnetts at the Santa Fe Indian School, and 

at other points. Brother Burnett died in July, 1933, leaving the work en­

tirely in the hands of his daughter, Eathyl Burnett Hicks, who was in 

charge until I came. The Wilsons had previously resigned. While State Miss­

ion Secretary, I was much interested in giving the Gospel to the Indians. 

My wife, Delia, and son, Roy, were active in assisting the missionaries.

On December 15, 1933, my wife and I returned from my pastorate at 

Tucson to Albuquerque to be Home Board Missionaries to New Mexico Indians, 

We were the first replacements to the Indians by the Home Board since the 

financial difficulties in 1930. The salary was $150 a month. I paid my own 

moving expense, furnished my living quarters, my car? and paid my travel 

expenses. This financial condition continued until 1939, when I received a 

$25 a month increase, total salary $175 a month, until I retired in June, 

1951.
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When I came, the active field consisted of being pastor of the Albu­

querque Indian School Baptist Church and other work connected with the 

school mission program, pastor of the Alamo Navajo Baptist Church, and in 

charge of the Isleta Mission, At Isleta, we had only one Baptist church 

member, Seferino Jojola, as the result of the work of Brother Burnett. At 

the Indian School the membership consisted largely of Indian students and 

the missionaries. The Alamo church was all Navajos. After a few months Mrs. 

Stumph and I were the only Home Board missionaries to Indians in New Mexi­

co, We worked alone until Miss Pauline Cammack was appointed as our assis­

tant December 15, 193U, The Board at that time did not own one foot of land 

for Indian work in the state. The Alamo rock building was erected in 1932 

by Indians on Indian land. The afternoon services at Isleta were in a large 

room owned by Mr. and Mrs. Seferino Jojola, which had formerly been used as 

a crop storage room, part of it was still used as crop storage. Here we had 

no musical instrument except the little portable organ left by the Burnetts, 

The seats were plain and rough. At Alamo the seats had been made by Rev. 

Burnett, assisted by the Navajos, At Alamo there was a small chapel organ 

which had been donated by friends. At the Indian School we had the use of 

the school auditorium with seats and a piano. With this equipment at these 

three places we started our work with Christmas trees and programs. The 

winter weather was now on. Mrs. Hicks was still with us and continued until 

early fall. Our activities at Alamo, 110 miles away, was naturally hindered 

because of the weather and the rough ranch roads of about fifty miles.

It was not unusual in my missionary days for Baptist missionaries to 

Pueblo Indians to be accosted by the local priest or the local Indian
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governor or other Indians in their official capacity and "ordered” to leave 

the reservation* We always had a reason to believe that all such protests 

were prompted by the local priest. We now have missions in many of these 

pueblos,

The only definite opposition we encountered at any of the three places 

was at Islets where the local priest led strong opposition to the mission. 

A few of the Indians, including local Indian officers, bowed to the demands 

of the priest to put us out. This was evident in the very early work and 

visits of the Burnetts to Isleta and continued as long as he lived and 

later. The Isletas, except for a few who were dominated by the priest, 

wanted the Burnetts and the mission.

Robert Sieg, missionary to Laguna-Acoma Indians, was accustomed to 

drive on to the Acoma Reservation to pick up Indians wanting to attend his 

mission services. Pressure had been put on the Acoma Indian police to stop 

this practice. Late one evening when he had a carload of Indians enroute to 

the services, the Indian officer stopped him and asked, ”By what authority 

are you doing this?" The reply was, "By the authority of the Lord God." The 

officer stood perplexed and speechless, and the missionary drove on.

It should be noted that many of the young people at the Indian School 

had come somewhat under the influence of reservation missionaries and were 

not so difficult to reach with the Gospel. Otherwise, we had to settle down 

to real mission work of winning people in two categories for Christ: Indian 

religionists and a mixture of Indian religion and Catholicism, The Catho­

lics seemed not to restrict the Indians in their own Indian religion so 

long as they came to be called Catholics. A man could be a good Indian
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religionist and at the same time be a Catholic, Indians would tell us that 

they could be a Catholic without giving up their ancient religious practi­

ces; but if they became a Baptist they must give up their Indian religion. 

How true!

Getting started was a difficult undertaking, except perhaps at the 

Indian School where the work had been kept in good condition. At Alamo it 

was just plain hard work leading reservation Indians to Christ, These peo­

ple had been in their secluded and isolated community since 186? with never 

a missionary and never a school to serve their village. They were a commun­

ity apart, neglected and overlooked by the white man and by official Wash­

ington to an unbelievable degree. In a way, they were not too difficult to 

win. They were very receptive to our religion and appreciated any material 

help given them. At the Indian School and at Alamo there was practically 

no opposition. One of the biggest problems was the roads to Alamo and the 

weather.

At Isleta it was different, I had been present with my wife and son, 

Roy, in a service led by the Burnetts and George Wilson, with Mrs, Una 

Roberts Lawrence of the Home Mission Board, also present that night. Mrs. 

Lawrence started to show motion pictures of missionary work taken in Cuba, 

as previously announced. This seemed to have been the "signal”, as local 

Indian officers stepped up to take Brother Burnett and George Wilson to be 

arraigned before the Indian governor of Isleta. The missionaries were given 

two alternatives: to cooperate and coordinate the Baptist work with the lo­

cal priest or to close that service and suspend activities at Isleta, They 

chose the latter, and services were temporarily suspended. This is when the
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Jojola building was opened for the work. This building was regularly used 

until early 1951, when a better building and a better location had been 

arranged — still Jojola property.

Many Pueblo Indian cemeteries are owned or controlled by the Catholics 

through the local priest. No non-Catholics as a rule may be buried there. 

In one case a prominent Indian man of one pueblo married a woman of equal­

ly prominent family of another pueblo. He was considered to be an Indian 

religionist and a Catholic. She was a Presbyterian, with strong Baptist 

leanings. The woman died and was reported that she could not be buried in 

the local Indian cemetery. I had charge of the funeral. No argument was 

engaged in. We went along with the burial in the ordinary way of Baptists. 

There were two other such burials later in that same cemetery.

A small child died in a certain pueblo. The parents were strictly 

non-Catholics, They planned for burial in the local Indian cemetery. The 

local priest and the Indian governor called on the parents and notified 

them that the child could not be buried there nor within the pueblo reser­

vation grounds. The parents continued to plead for a burial lot, but it 

was denied them. The child was kept in the local home until mortification 

had become no longer bearable, The priest and governor still demanded that 

the parents come back to the Catholics as condition for burial privileges. 

The parents outwardly renounced their non-Catholic faith and burial was 

permitted,

I had not been on the field very long when the opposition began again 

with intensity. A letter from the local Indian governor demanded that I 

cease my work at Isleta. Catholic sisters would ’’snoop” on those who
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attended our services so that they would know what homes to visit and put 

on ’’pressure.” The local priest came to the door of our mission Just as we 

were starting services one Sunday afternoon and demanded entrance that he 

might know whom to chastise. Mrs. Jojola and I stood in the doorway and • 

defied him. We told him that if he wanted to come in to worship with us 

that we would welcome him. He said that was like the Devil inviting the 

Lord to come and worship with him. He was persistent and we were adamant. 

A car came up with some priests in it and took him away. Some of the Ind­

ians said it was not like their priest to act like that when he was not 

drinking. They apologized for him. But opposition continued until we did 

close down our public chapel services for a time, but we met privately. 

The priest told me personally that I had to ’’get out” as that was his terr­

itory. I didn't. The priest was later transferred to another parish. With­

in ten years there had been four priests at Isleta.

In accordance with Christ's warning, I have been called before Indian 

governors and Indian councils. On one occasion Mr, Jojola went with me to 

a council meeting to which I had been officially summoned. There were about 

25 Indian men present. They talked in Indian for perhaps an hour, then 

summoned us to the platform for the decision, I was told that following the 

close of our ’’summer workers" program there that year (19^) we were re­

quested to close our work in their pueblo, Mr. Jojola and I were permitted 

to speak. We did the best we could, and asked that the council re-consider. 

This they agreed to do and to call us back. That has been twenty years ago, 

and we have not yet been called back. The Home Board appointed a missionary 

to that field. He began work the next month and we now have a thriving
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mission there*

There had not been an Isleta baptism since that of Mr. Jojola on Eas­

ter Sunday* 1933, until mid-1935# although invitations had been regularly 

extended. Several were then baptized, including Mrs. Jojola. This provided 

extensive opposition. In addition to our Sunday afternoon services, Mrs. 

Stumph, Miss Cammack and I regularly did week-day visiting. We also had 

several volunteer helpers from time to time teaching Sunday School classes, 

etc. Our attendance was good.

With the increased efforts to put us out of the village, I had many 

problems. In the meantime, I had the good fortune to find a staunch friend 

in Mr. William A. Brophy, a Catholic, who was the local attorney for the 

Indian Agency under the Department of the Interior. He was a strong believ­

er in religious freedom. He piloted me legally and otherwise in my activi­

ties as long as I was in the work. Without his assistance, we could never 

have won our fight, not only at Isleta, but also in other pueblos.

Since we had been forbidden to hold services at Isleta, we had to 

change our tactics. Mr. Jojola would have charge of the services as it was 

in his building. He was entitled to invite both Indians and outsiders to 

attend. He conducted the Sunday School and other preliminaries and would 

then call on ”our visiting brothers” to speak. I then preached and gave the 

invitation. This technically (legally) got us by. The local Indian offic­

ials tried every means at their command to put us out. They had several 

conferences with their attorney, Mr. Brophy, who was my friend and advisor. 

They asked that we move our services, as a compromise, from the center of 

the village to the ranch home of Mr. Jojola across the river. Mr. Jojola
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replied, ’’Who do you think I am to have to worship my God behind a bush.” 

They then stated that they had a letter from the Indian Commissioner, Mr* 

John Collier, to the effect that they had authority to put us out. I did 

not believe this so I wrote to Mr* Collier. He replied that they had no 

such letter. The Investigator, the Federal law enforcement officer for the 

Indians, came to tell me that the Indians had now found a solution: they 

would nail up the door to the building* I told him that Mr. Collier denied 

such a letter, and that I had authority from the Home Mission Board to em­

ploy any legal aid I needed. I told him that their attorney had notified 

both the Indians and me that if they let the matter go to court that he 

would refuse to represent them and that he would offer me his free services 

That just about ended the matter. Since we won the fight at Isleta it was 

in effect practically a victory statewide. In 1938 Mr, and Mrs. Jojola were 

appointed our native helpers in Isleta. About this same time Miss Cammack 

was transferred from Albuquerque to Santa Fe, where we had re-opened work 

at the Indian School in 193U, and here progress was excellent. It had been 

very difficult and very inconvenient to carry on this work from Albuquer­

que.

As strife began to simmer down, the Isleta Indians decided that they 

wanted to adopt a written constitution for their village government, which 

they did along with other pueblos. The pueblo had never had a constitution 

which was provided for in a recent Federal law. Laws and regulations were 

previously carried out from memory of local Indian officials and the older 

Indians of each tribe. Mr. Jojola was a member of that committee. After 

many meetings over a period of time the constitution was adopted, including
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a provision for freedom of religious worship. This was largely due to the 

influence of Mr, Jojola, I continued in charge of the Isleta field until it 

was transferred to Mr. and Mrs. Jojola in 19^8, Mr, Jojola died in 1959> 

after a long and faithful service. He has a son, Tony, a Baptist minister. 

Other missionaries have continued that work. Isleta converts were baptized 

into the fellowship of the First Indian Baptist Church of Albuquerque until 

the Isleta people had a church of their own. This church is a member of 

Central Baptist Association.

The work at Alamo was slow and tedious. Everything had to be carried 

on through an interpreter as the missionaries knew no Navajo and the Nava­

jos knew little or no English. A few had been away to school at Crownpoint, 

Ft. Wingate, Santa Fe or Albuquerque, all of which are 100 miles or more 

away. No school had been provided for them any closer until Uncle Sam fin­

ally opened a school in their community in 19^0. The missionaries had con­

ducted Vacation Bible School for them beginning about 1935. In the summer 

of 1938 we conducted a mixed V.B.S, and day school for them for two months 

with the help of friendly Indian agency officials who furnished tents, oth­

er valuable equipment, and food for the Indians and for the workers. We had 

a few helpers at a cost of $5 a week and their food. This was the first 

thing like a school that the Alamo Navajos had ever had.

At first the trip from Albuquerque to Alamo was about 110 miles, but 

in 1935 a cut-off road was built, cutting the distance to about 85 miles. 

Fifty miles of this was rough ranch road. Summer rains and winter snows 

made roads and trips difficult, and many appointments were missed. However, 

we had frequent baptisms and the church joined the Central Baptist
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Association in 1938. My work there as a definite responsibility closed in 

19^3, but I still had general supervision of the work until the appointment 

and the coming of the Russell Bowerns in late 19^6. I also had general 

charge and responsibility for erecting a small house for the new mission­

aries, This closed my official connection with Alamo,

The work at the Albuquerque Indian School was developed first by vol­

unteers of the First Baptist Church. The News came in 1928 and served until 

early 1929, when they transferred back to Oklahoma. The C. W. Burnetts were 

appointed to succeed them. Services continued to be held in connection with 

the First Baptist Church in the Indian department. By early 1931 the Ind­

ian students listed as ’’Baptist preference” at the Indian School numbered 

about 125 — most of them Hopi. Converts were baptized into the fellowship 

of the First Baptist Church. Attendance had grown so large that transpor­

tation was quite a problem. There were enough members by baptism to organ­

ize a church at the Indian School in March 1931. All services, Sunday mor­

nings and week nights, were now held at the school. The work prospered.

In early spring of 19^2 the missionary in charge of the interdenomi­

national group at the school (who had been designated by the Home Missions 

Council of the National Council of Churches) proved to be unwise and in­

discreet in many things. The F.B.I. accused him of helping young Indian 

men to evade the draft law. He had quite a brush with the law in Federal 

Court. The result of his indiscretions was that all religious groups were 

ordered to close all their campus activities. Religious services of any 

kind, except baccalaureate services, were prohibited on school grounds un­

til the ban was lifted in October, 19^6, when all work by religious groups
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resumed, In the meantime, I had kept the Baptist group somewhat intact and 

was ready for action as soon as permission was granted.

The Indian Church had been composed of Indians and others at the Ind­

ian School, and Isleta members. For reasons best known to many, it was de­

cided by vote to move the church location to Isleta in 19^5 and to change 

the name to Isleta Indian Baptist Church. The original First Indian Baptist 

Church of Albuquerque, as such, ceased to exist. We still have the Isleta 

Baptist Church.

When missionaries were permitted to come back on the campus, most of 

them found it difficult to regain their groups. However, it was different 

with us as I had kept regular contact with my students and others, and my 

services opened with much enthusiasm and with a large attendance. We met 

in the school auditorium. George and Geneva Wilson had been operating an 

Indian Center since 19^2. They cooperated with my work and I with their 

work. When the Home Board erected mission buildings for the Indian Center 

near the Indian School in 19^8, I moved my group there for services and so 

continued until I retired in 1951 and the student work was assigned to the 

Wilsons. This closed my official connection with that group and with the 

school.

In 1938 I was appointed by the Home Board as Superintendent of their 

work in Hew Mexico, including Indian and Spanish missions. I had consider­

able responsibilities for all of the Spanish and Indian work all the time. 

This superintendency continued until 19^3 when a full-time superintendent 

of Indian work and another for Spanish work were appointed by the Board, 

In my earlier work, I had responsibility for our Indian work in Arizona
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also. Beginning about 19^, the Home Board had begun appointing more miss­

ionaries to the Indians and was opening new missions*

When I began, all of our Indian points were engaged in elaborate 

Christmas programs with treats and gifts of clothing, etc., in which we 

were liberally supported by New Mexico Baptists and loyal friends in Wash­

ington, D.C., in Virginia, and elsewhere.

In 19^0 Mr. E. A. Herron, Secretary of the State Sunday School Depart­

ment, with extra help from the Sunday School Board, and I, with extra help 

from the Home Mission Board, joined in our own ideas of a "Summer Workers 

Program," We used some volunteer help and some high school girls at $5 a 

week in conducting Vacation Bible Schools. This program was continued each 

summer until the Home Board launched such a program of its own on a South­

wide basis in I9I1U and which has grown to use about 650 workers each summ­

er.

By the middle of 1951 my work as a missionary came to a close, and my 

official connection as a missionary was over. I continued to perform ser­

vices for the Home Board and remained active in denominational work.

As previously noted, when I came as missionary to the Indians in De­

cember, 1933* we had work at three places but with Home Board owning no 

Indian property at any place. My wife and I, for a while, were the only 

Home Board missionaries to the Indians in the state. It was my business to 

promote the expansion of the work, to open new places, and to help in ob­

taining new missionaries* At the time I retired in June, 1951> we still 

had the original three places, with Isleta still using the Jojola build­

ings, and with resident missionaries on the field* Indian School students
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were now meeting at the Indian Center building. Alamo had a home for the 

resident missionaries. We had three Indian couples employed as missionaries, 

George Wilson was among these, he passed away in 1958* Also Seferino Jojola, 

he passed away in 1959. Work had been opened at the following places with 

resident missionaries and with Home-Board-owned buildings at each: Taos, 

Santa Clara, Santa Fe Indian School and Indian Center, Jerne z (the mission­

ary home at Bernalillo with the local building for services belonging to 

Jose Key Toledo), Tinian, Farmington, Albuquerque Indian Center and Indian 

Hospital, Canoncito (no building at that time), Laguna-Acoma, and Gallup. 

Additional fields were opened later. We had an Annual Indian Camp for one 

week each summer at Inlow Camp Grounds. We published a four-page monthly 

paper called "The All-Indian Baptist", for which I was largely responsible.

Thus, I closed my active work as a missionary with blessings that I 

felt gave me reason to rejoice.

Many instances of persecution of Christian Indians could be cited, 

but space forbids. Suffice it to say that there is no such thing as "free­

dom of religion" among the Pueblo Indians of New Mexico. Efforts have been 

made in the Federal Courts and otherwise, but still no such freedom exists, 

in the real sense of freedom.

View From Mt. Nebo ... (Deut. 3^:M

When I retired as missionary to the Indians in 1951, I was and had 

been editor and business manager of "The All-Indian Baptist". All other 

missionaries were so busy on their local fields that none of them had time 

to get out the paper. Also, as I was the senior member of the group of

missionaries, and since I had fine working relationship with the attorney
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for the Indians and others of the Indian Agency, the missionaries asked 

that I continue with the paper and as their representative with the Indian 

officials* I did this with financial support from the Home Mission Board. 

I also helped unofficially with the Indian Camp through 1955, when such 

work was passed to others, and I retired again.

February 25, 1956, my wife, Delia, passed away after a long illness 

Just before her seventy-eighth birthday in March, and before the proposed 

observance of our fiftieth wedding anniversary the coming November. The 

first four months were spent in miscellaneous activities and with a visit 

to my son, Roy, and his family in Arizona, Roy married Miss Zola Estelle 

Robertson, June 11, 1939, both of whom are now public school teachers at 

Ramah, New Mexico, They have one son, William Roy, now a student at the 

University of New Mexico, I made a visit to my sister, Mrs. C. K, Anderson 

and her family in Gulfport, Mississippi. I also visited my brother, Wynn, 

and his family in Tulsa, Oklahoma. I attended the Southern Baptist Conven­

tion in Kansas City, I was called back by the Board to have charge of the 

Spanish and Indian summer workers in May, June, July and August of 1956, In 

October and November I worked in Schools of Missions for the Board in 

Missouri, Kentucky and Mississippi. I again visited my brother in Tulsa 

and my sister in Gulfport. Again I retired.

After my wife*s death I faced the problem of living alone and main­

taining a home or of renting a part of my house so as to keep the place 

for a family home, or of re-establishing my home. I chose the latter and 

June 15, 1957, I married Miss Jessie Douglass, sister of the wife of my 

brother, Wynn. She is doing the job wonderfully well and a fine family
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relationship exists. She is making a fine home for all the family. She is 

a Baptist and a church worker in Sunday School and the mission departments* 

Her activities in church work has made it more convenient for me to contin­

ue active in church and denominational activities*

In January, 1957, Dr* Stagg called upon me to get out the January 

number of "The All-Indian Baptist”, as it was no longer to be published. I 

began work January 1, 1957# on half-time basis with Dr. Lewis A. Myers, 

then Editor of the Baptist New Mexican, and was listed as assistant to the 

editor. Among other duties, I did a lot of historical research for him and 

for the denomination. I prepared some articles for the Encyclopedia of 

Southern Baptists, published later. My articles were: History of Baptists 

in New Mexico prior to 1900; Indian Missions in New Mexico; Spanish Miss-? ■ 

ions in New Mexico; and Negro Missions in the State, I continued with the 

Baptist New Mexican on half-time basis until February 15, 1959# when Dr, 

Myers retired and I retired again. This was my final work and my final re­

tirement. Retirement age was supposed to be 68, but I continued with the 

Board into my seventy-third year, and with other denominational work into 

my seventy-ninth year.

My wife and I continue to live at 1100 Eighth Street, N, W,, Albuquer­

que, New Mexico, and expect to live here as long as I can. This is my story 

from birth to the summer of 196^, before my eighty-sixth birthday. It has 

been largely a happy life, and I hope, of some use in the sphere of my 

activities* I am and have been active in the work of my local church, the 

Fruit Avenue Baptist Church, I am now the teacher of the older men’s Sun­

day School class, chairman of the Missions Committee, and the Brotherhood



-35-

Missions Committee. I serve also on a State Board Committee with H. C. 

Reavis to work with Dr. Myers in preparing for publication his manuscript 

on the History of Hew Mexico Baptists.

How at mid-196^, in my sixty-fifth year in the ministry, and in good 

health, I salute all of my many friends in all of my past pastorates, and 

all other places where I have preached, and in my denominational activi­

ties, and in my mission work.

The people everywhere have been very good to me, and the Lord has 

been very gracious in the large number of souls won, both in my pastorates 

and Indian mission work. To Him I give thanks. Selah.

September 15, 196^


