











psychology, so I decided to major in psychology as I figured

that would be more useful to me in my legal field than history.
One of the courses I took was Animal Psychology in which we
worked with white rats. We each had a partner, and my partner
had a bad temper. We were supposed to teach our rats to run a
maze and each took turns, but my partner scared the rat he worked
with and it always took a long time to teach that rat to run the
maze when it was my turn to work on the maze. Once a rat learned
the maze (and my partner didn't scare it again) it would really

go through the maze fast and retain this knowledge for weeks.

We also did some experiments with hypnotism and learned

that you cannot be hypnotised unless you are willing.

Professor Hull became my advisor when I started to major
in Psychology and I got along with him real well. At that time
you had to write a thesis before you could graduate, but I
decided that I didn't want to write a thesis because I did so
much outside work to pay my expenses. I felt I couldn't write
a good thesis so I dug in the University regulations and dis-
covered a way to get out of writing a thesis. I went to Professor
Hull and told him I wouldn't be writing a thesis because I had to
work so much to earn my way I wouldn't have time to write a

thesis.
"You have to write a thesis!" he told me.
"I'm sure I don't have to!", I replied.

"We have always required it, and you will have to write onel!"

he retorted.

"I'm dam sure I don't have to according to University

regulations." I said.
"Show me!" he replied.

So I took out the University regulations I had studied and
showed it to him, and after reading it several times he looked at

me and said;

"You win, I've never seen that regulation".
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After that he always called me "Carl damm sure" and

I always got along with him and got good grades too!

During my last semester he called me into his office
and told me he knew of a vacancy in the Psychology Department
of Ohio State University and he would be glad to recommend me.
I told him I was not interested in teaching and wanted to go
on to Law School. He felt it would be a good opportunity for
me, but I wouldn't be budged.

I decided not to go to commencement because I was broke
and couldn't afford to rent a robe or pay for the commencement
programs to send to friends and relatives. I had a running
battle with the University for two years before I finally got

them to send me my diploma.

I was a member of the University R.0.T.C. for each of
the four years I spent in the College of Letters and Science.
I also wason the pistol team for several years and became a
crack shot and I was the recipient of a gold plated bullet given
only to sharpshooters. Part of the four year military course
was the requirement that you go to camp at Camp Custard, Michigan.
I postponed my going until I had completed my four years of
training. I was given a lot of shots and I sure had some sore
arms. When I got to camp I was given the same shots again
although I protested but they claimed they had no record showing
that I had received them at Wisconsin. We were then put through
a physical examination and they found I had a rupture and was
sent home--all those shots for nothing. I was told I had to have
an operation and return next summer. The army wouldn't pay for an
operation and I didn't have the money to have one. I battled back
and forth with the Army and they finally gave up on me and gave
me a commission of 2nd Lieutenant and told the University to give

me my diploma and forget the whole deal.
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Later I completed the course for a Judge Advocate General,

getting top grades but there were no vacancies so I decided to
forget any kind of military career.
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