number one in the class until the last
semester of first class year, when George
Walker aced him out by a few one-
thousandths of a point. As a varsity de-
bater, however, he teamed with George
for some spectacular victories. Combin-
ing his love of math with a curiosity
about statistics, he became the head
statistician and academic couch for the
football team. In sports, he was an ag-
gressive  intramural competitor, espe-
cially tenacious at boxing, where his
intensity made a difference. In another
competition, however, he was disap-
pointed. He traveled back to Lowa to
interview for a Rhodes Scholarship and

missed selection by the narrowest of

margins. After debating between Intan-
try and Armor, he chose Armor and
headed for Fort Knox after graduation,
He distinguished himself at the Armor
School Basic Officer Course, graduating
number one. After Airborne and Ranger
training, he married Mary Livingston,
moved to Bad Hersteld, Germany, and

took command of a platoon in a troop of

the 3rd Battalion, 14th Armored Cavalry
Regiment. One of the Cavalry's major
requirements for voung officers arriving
to take their part in border duty was that
they arrive “unencumbered”™ {ie., no
wives or children), Depositing Mary in a
Cerman apartment, with instructions to
learn German, learn where to shop, and
learn to drive, Dan dutifully reported in,
“unencumbered.” His commanding of-
ficer was not pleased. Before leaving
Germany, Dan witnessed the birth of his
first son, Dan Michael, and served as
executive officer of the troop and assist-
ant 5-3 of the battalion.

Intensely committed to organization
and efficiency, Dan took parenting as
seriously as he did soldiering. After ob-
serving the way Mary handled the baby,
Dan decided to help by scheduling ac-
tivities. Always quick to seize the possi-
hilities in any situation, Mary dutifully
followed Dan's schedule and greeted
him at noon, the next day, with no lunch
and with a haby fussing because the
diapers hadn’t been changed. When told
that those things weren't on the sched-
ule, Dan allowed that mavbe wives and
babies weren't made for training sched-
ules. Despite the strain of border duty
induced separations, Dan and Mary en-
joyved the respite of quiet picnics in the
many special places Germany afforded
in the late 50°s and early 607, places
where a family could be alone to enjoy
each other's presence and the pastoral
surroundings.

At the Armor School career course he
again distinguished himself by graduat-
ing first in his class and took command of
a troop in the 6th Medium Tank Battal-
ion, 34th Armor. He was scheduled to
matriculate at Harvard University, fall of
1963, prior to a tour in the Social Scien-
ces Department at West Point. However,
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while on a training exercise with his
troop at Fort Knox, his jeep was struck by
a civilian automobile. He received a
severe concussion, and he died before
regaining consciousness. His second
son, Allan Douglas, was born four
months after Dun's death.

In "Toan Athlete Dying Young,” AE.
Housman ofters consolation for one dy-
ing at his peak:

St bued, to slip betimes away

From felds where glory does not
stay

And varly though the Laurel grows

It withers quicker than the rose.

Now you will not swell the rout
Of lads that wore their honors out,
Runmners whom renown outran
And the name died belore the man.

- Dan won many laurels, as husband, as
father, as triend, as soldier, as scholar.

Yet part of the grief and regret so many of

us feel lies in the life cut short before its
potential was fully actualized. Like the
Commander-in-Chiel whom he served
so competently, just as senselessly cut
down within davs of his death, Dan had
vet to fulfill his promise. Yet his legacy
lives on. He is survived by his wife,
Mary, now married to Fred Heiss and
living in York, Pennsylvania; his son
Dran Michael and wile Ellen, living in
Fittsburgh, Pennsylvania; his son Allan
Douglas and wife Cherry, living near
Baltimore, Marvland; his mother, Kath-
leen, living with his sister, Kathleen
{Sue) and her hushand, Karl Oelke, a
classmate, in Somerset, New Jersey.

7 e vir v v 2 i e S ok ke ke o o e ek
James E. Humphreys, Jr.

NO. 22962 CLASS OF 1960

Died 13 February 1983 in Winston-Salem,
Monh Carolina, aged 50 years.
nearmend. Forsyth Cematery, Winsign-Salem, Norf Carolina,

IT Wwas A 70 DEGREE FEBRUARY
EVENING as I sat in the rocker on the
front porch of Jim's Victorian house. The
last time I sat in that rocker was a warm
evening last July celebrating Jim's 50th
birthday and watching Jim sweet talk the
police into really believing that the party
was going to quict down. This was just as

good a party, same people, a handtull of

classmates and the elite of Winston-
Salem, but not quite so many out-of-
towners —it had been called at the spur
of the moment. Greg hadn't brought his
rock and roll band, and Jim's guitar was
zipped tightly in its case. Another differ-
ence—Il never saw Jim; his spirit was
everywhere and he was having a great
time, but I never actually saw him. Jim
had, in fact, died two evenings before,
but he didn't let it bother him or spoil the
party, That's the kind of guy Jim is.

James E. Humphreys, Jr.

After his 50th birthday party, Jim
packed his guitar and took off with his
son, Greg, for a jaunt around his old
stomping grounds in Germany. He was
happy. Jim, who rarely slept, started
falling asleep at odd times. The times
became maore frequent. Jim checked in
with his doctor and was told that he had
brain cancer. An editorial in the Win-
ston-Salem Jowrnal said, "Humphreys
had a mind that rarely rested, bt it
wouldn't surprise me it what got him
was a traflic jam of neurons and den-
drites (don’t hold me to the specifics
here) working overtime,”” His naps be-
came longer and longer and after six
months Jim missed his last reveille for-
mation.

Jim's memorial service was held in the
Wake Forest University Chapel, the
same place where the Presidential de-
bate had been held. The chapel was full.
It was row on row of the Who's Who of
this part of North Carolina. The speakers
sort of skipped over Jim's accomplish-
ments (law review editor and cum laude
at Wake Law School, partner in one of
the larger regional law frms, member of
the board of directors of a major bank,
everyone's choice as Winston-Salem’s
next mayor, mover and shaker on halfthe
councils in town, plus, plus, plus). Some
people are remembered for what they
accomplish and some for who they are.
Jim was eulogized tor the latter, The
preacher pointed out that Jim has more
best triends than most of us have ac-
quaintances. Jim's skill as Winston-5Sa-
lem's Trivial Pursuit champion was
stressed  (the Winston-Salem Journal
wrote on that day that “whenever you
plaved Trivial Pursuit with Humphreys,
vou lost”™), A medley of Jim's favorite
puitar pieces were played. Jim makes a
guitar come to life and he knows the
words to every song that was ever writ-
ten. It was Jim who had touched so many
lives—Jim the friend, Jim the counselor,
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Jim the entertainer, Jim the father, Jim  Gregory who is a senior at UNC Chapel When the party ended, the skies
the charming rogue, Jim with the steel  Hill, his daughter Ann whaois a freshman  turned gray, the temperature dropped,
trap mind, Jim whom it seems everyone  at Barnard, two sisters, Julia Strain and  and ten inches of snow fell on the Vie-

in the world knows and loves, Mary Benson, and a legion of best torian house in Winston-Salem.
Jim left behind his mother, his son  friends. JPS 111, USMA "60
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