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THE SECRET HISTORY
i | OF CATHER AND
POUND HALLS

by Harry Lime
Campus folklore assigns a curious origin
to the University of Nebraska’s Cather
and Pound Residence halls, which were
demolished in December of 2017.
Legend holds that the dormitories,
dedicated in 1963, were monuments to
the love their namesakes had for one
another. As with any oral story, there are
as many variants of this tale as there are
tellers, but the following version, shared
by someone who attended the university

in the 1990s, contains the core
elements:

i When they were students in Llnf:oln, Wllv%;;r?az};ii
| and Louise Pound fell madly in love e
other, and they used to hook up whex('ie e
Pound’ halls are. It was secluded an pt e s
wasn't part of campus then. One nlfl'; ,She sise s
brother caught them and told hls sl1steé

i ain because she Wwas
never see Willa C.ath'er ag e ills vas
a ruining his family's Tepu a . V118 ever
‘ 1 Louise ended their relatlonsh'lp b.ut g et
got over each other, and in thelrdw:c.llls, t oeg o
i i to buil orms
money and instructions .
' spot 3;so that they could be together forever

vy

—

13 : |




According to preeminent legend scholar Bill Ellis, “legend
telling in its natural context is a means of expressing
anxieties about a group’s cultural worldview, as well as a
safe way of questioning what important institutions define
as ‘real’ and ‘proper’”.! Legends, in other words, help
communities engage with events and ideas excised or
omitted from “the official record.” For example, legends
about Indian burial grounds, which are popular on
campuses across North America, enable students to
engage with the bloody history of the land they are on, a
history universities rarely promote through official records.
In the case of the Cather/Pound legend, students inscribe
an LGBT narrative into the margins of the university’s
official history through a story that, rather significantly,
echoes the idea of college as a time and place for
exploration and conflict associated with sexual identity.

Contributing to the legend’s resiliency, a number of
elements lend the story an aura of truthiness. For one,
Cather and Pound did know one another while attending
the University of Nebraska, and they were close. Cather, in
fact, was infatuated with Pound, an “infatuation” she later
felt she took too far. Moreover, they did have a dramatic
falling out that was largely due to Pound’s brother Roscoe,
but not because he caught them in flagrante delicto.
Cather had included a scathing caricature of Roscoe
Pound in the Hesperian (see following pages), and the
Pound family was outraged. Cather and Louise Pound
would eventually reconcile, but they would never be as
close as they once were.

Most importantly, Cather and Pound’s lives defied gender
norms. For a time at college, Cather cut her hair close and
went by the name Will, and Pound, who was a pioneer in
women’s athletics, generated outraged headlines
throughout Nebraska for riding a bicycle from Lincoln to
Beatrice. Moreover, neither woman ever married, both
living lives that were, in heteronormative terms,
unorthodox. All of the intimate relationships in Cather’s life
were with women, whereas Pound embodied the New
Woman ideal and, other than an intense-but-long-distance
relationship with Ani Koénigsberger resisted romantic
entanglement throughout her life. In short, Willa Cather
and Louise Pound challenged what important institutions
define as “real” and “proper,” and while this part of their
stories may not have been noted on plaques of
dedication, Nebraska students preserved the “truth” of
these women’s lives through campus legend.

1. Bill Ellis, Aliens, Ghosts and Cults: Legends We Live. Jackson:
University of Mississippi Press, 2003, p. 12. 14
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Then n snfes- —

1d, and added in a voice that

was wild and boisterous, *“When there’s!

whiskey round you kin allers count Peachy
in.”

“PASTELS IN PROSE.” g

The primitive curtain was down, the or-
chestra were tuning up their peices, and the
chapel was full of people waiting for the ex-
ercises to begin, when she dropped in, un-
announced, unexpected, smiling and bland,
She swept up the aisle and her gown seemed
to sweep and float wide ir the same manner
that her Senior robe used to. Her head was
thrown back and a little to one side, and
her lips were parted in a smile that was
thoroughly jolly and utterly insincere and
supremely delightful. 1t was a pleasure to
be within the radius of that smile, even if
one knew it was entirely heartless. Her
eyes shone with the old enthusiasm and
vivacity which made even those who dis-
liked her admire her. She passed on up the

le with that air of semi-abandon and
w sang froid which was always particu-
y her own, and the same little breeze
:h used to make the halls so dangerously
ghty secemed to follow her still. As she
»d along, she embraced friends and foes
, freely and with ardor. Her caresses
a peculiar mixtare of sentimentglity and
iness which is hard to define. She
»d the laugh that everyone remembered
I, even the skeletons in the museum
he meditative bust of Socrates, and
one could not tell why, it made one
ther gay and ‘‘festive” and like old

» hear that laugh, that, like her man-

8 breezy and aundible, never blowy or
She passed on, embracing subject
bject and handling them all just as

! to handle her many friendships and

ips, with neatness, enthusiasm and
Yes, she isstill the same, and one

f it.  Probably for generations to

will be suddenly dropping in on

g and inexplicable as an animated

He was one of those who came back to us
on Charter Day, in his own mind, at least,
one of the heroes of yore days. He was

~ tall and slender and wore his hair parted in
WI” the middle.
ther ton-holing old acquaintances and showing

He stood around the halls but-

the University to them,  He exhibited the
campus, buildiugs and faculty with an air of
pioprictorship and pleased condescension.
He was, by the lengthy words he used, a
member of the botanical seminar. He called
everything by its longest and most Latin
name, and the less his victim knows about
botany the more confidential he becomes and
the more copiously he empties forth Latin
words upon him. In his early youth he was
& notorious bully, and all the very little
boys of the neighborhood used to be afraid
to go past his home. Now he bullies men-
tally just as he used to physically. He
loves to take rather weak minded persons
and brow-beat them, argue them down,
Latin them into a corner, and botany them
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into a shapeless mass. It is the same bally
instinet a little refined. He seemed very
enthusiastic about University matters, but
it Seemed rather boyish and minature in a
man of his age. It was not a large kind of
enthusiasm, that could take in principles
and beliefs, it was a petty traditionary sert
of enthusiasm that was confined to a few
people and incidents. He is liberal to all
University enterprises, but it seems to be
rather to perpetuate his own name and famo
among the students.  He has no particular
business except hanging around the Univer-
sity in order that people may ask who he is
and be told what fine marks he used to get
in his clnsses. He has ability enough, but
he just seemed to quit growing when he
graduated.
ribbon, sheepskin, ‘‘vos salutamus’ stage.
He is a University graduate, and that’s all
he ever will be in this world or that to come.

Ahem..” +
She sits j the back row in the chape

talking to §f boy. She makes every effort
entertain fhim and seems to succeed.

—'-wllisc

. . Ro AJLIBRID

last his cihss bell rings and he goes Va,;coe Pog 208, g
. . { A s J

and waits patiently for the 195 I;aw Seir, 20 of ey I~

She smildp

youth wh§ enters. So she continues

at

He has never got past the blue-

Ung
9 an * frop 4 Har.
autho o tel’[]a
in the“t on | t'On.?lly

Ad converses until dinnes Years oq

high gods who dwell at ease beyond reach of
sunlight or shadow. 8he has nothing to
hope, nothing to fear. She can flunk no
flatter, profs. and instructors have lost their
power over her. She has been released
from an evil spell.  She no longer trembles
when she meets her French prof. When
one skips class occasionally it is not pleasant
to meet one’s prof., but when life is one
long delicious skip, it isdifferent, She even
feels rather saperior to her French prof.
now, she has got so far beyond French, she
rather pities him. She is a sort of Childe
Roland who is beyond the power of fate,

It was at the Junior promenade. He had
nrver danced in a large crowd before, and

les,o

¢ ROs = he initiated in that terrible strog-
Coe PO '  He was young and
’o"om eQde o 774 of "> ha was a thor-
'P"o”t Qw S QI‘()Q ) aver
ocs, "?ge o 0600 [ l'd 7
sy, @l /nte,-es, » Yy, > 20
- €nced , " s’ T4 khy 5
C/Iolar ,'” ”lq” ‘00
sDt’c[al to y Ields

6
i F
home, dine\ and hurries back to t/ pe, ° 195 Yas go by
y an 3 Ung /
- can py, .
of her duties\ The afternoon she tf,l,ce in Lan';‘;l{ad beg, last oo/ He
» s . uj; A () at p: " =) &
chapel, until &Il time, Then fl¢ 4, “:,'ti hig “'ri::{,, alldaf]yhls of. W he
A hj, /g » Copp. 5
armory and smilég sweetly down i e I'n: Lo, "eepigg / iw the
gullery. The nexi\day her ro Warr:a"' on olc)fa;’ u,,;',me' ald see
N / , . S 9o
same, save that she dde¢g not hy tU"ited stg:”ef us?,-cl”&?, E:f,d Ots were
- : N 4 ute. " alte e :
drill. She carries a feWwf oy e S paig . Of time he
y/ y is de hlm b"“n =
never opens them. Those €Oty e "Otiop O8c0q jeemed to
) Of mg Utiong ¢ fo (4, L Poung 2
back row of the chapel toil 7 b5, an:;'b% or s the g%, t;ected ” him. Hea
. . Cagy,

they spin. The first term ci" the J.ZZS. g’@atoéz fe"c"zt,l,? Wa:s,fate ffo,?lota""'al - /would fall

. u, ISpy, e ripy, .. i 2, 1 I x
chapel and gymnasium and i, ,,:’s’t’(-)v hay, ":“) Udenee “Tbut; gme ¢ ocd afteigf"to 190, of/ ke wandered

i o ry 'y, i) " an,

The secord semester her ir/ ‘ been celleq Hhugjer? La,,,g‘:: degy’ At ope MG WOISE And
° 3 ‘ P of "
it will nnt be necessary for thezl. Certayy p\ -‘;lll)rlst, ¢ botani"s‘;l Wag g etlze ind the third

. . 'ar, Q . . v
wny more, and she is glad /licke, &ws 5 '3 o s co S-he 1, /A to slip away,

work getting very heav
ring and the classes co
bell does not trcuble her bland
thrill her soul with terror. Bhe is like

ScOe POUI

(2]
Pound ’lou,n are Dla
x ia as ng

‘met her eyes,
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