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Within twenty-four hours of my last exam in May 1969, I was on the road home to West Texas, missing graduation exercises by at least two weeks. I could hardly wait to leave New Haven, though I could not have explained why. While hardly the “shortest, gladdest” years of my life, my four years at Yale had been—well, educational. Having grown up in Borger, a monocultural small town in the northern Texas Panhandle oil patch, I arrived at New Haven having never eaten pizza (George & Harry’s fixed that) or met a Jew (Mike Medved fixed that). My long-suffering freshman roommates, Dave Raish, Roger Haile and Eugene Linden, fixed quite a few other things I am too embarrassed to relate. Most important of all, four years in the classrooms and libraries of Yale put my formal education on a firm foundation. For that, I am especially grateful.

Unable to decide between law and business school, I spent the 1969-70 academic year reading (as the British say) economics at Cambridge University, a place I found more intellectual than academic. Returning to the States in 1970, I entered Harvard Law, graduating in 1973. Again skipping graduation, I was sitting for the Texas bar exam in Austin the day my HLS classmates received their diplomas.

Emerging at last from the catacombs of academia, I soon landed a job in Houston with the Vinson & Elkins law firm. Come July 23, I will have been with V&E for twenty years, the last thirteen as a partner.

My law practice emphasizes corporate finance, and the bulk of my professional time involves helping Texas-based corporations to attract capital from New York, London, or other money centers via underwritten public offerings, private placements, and the like. Generally, I enjoy my work, although I often wish it allowed me more time for family and leisure.

I did the best day’s work of my life when I married Josephine “Jody” Hall of San Antonio injanuary 1978. Jody gave up the full-time practice of law when our first daughter, Averill, was born in 1981. The birth of our second daughter, Jane, in October 1982 completed our family. We live nowadays in Sugar Land, a suburb of Houston, on land once planted in sugar cane.

Though I live on the edge of a thirty-six-hole golf course, I do not play the game. My life revolves pretty much around office, home, and church (Southminster Presbyterian, where I teach Sunday school, of all things, and act as Clerk of Session). Reading and writing Civil War history take up much of my leisure time. Last year I published my first article on the subject, and I have a couple more in various stages of completion. On balance, I am happy and healthy, if not really wealthy. And I am still at a loss to explain why I was so eager to leave New Haven twenty-five years ago.

