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Evelyn Jones

This is Evelyn Jones. I came to Warren Wilson
on August 5, 1942, as the campus nurse. I grevw up in
Portsmouth, Ohio. I went to school in Columbus, Ohio,
at White Cross Hospital for three years, which is now
called Riverside Methodist Hospital since White Cross
is no longer in existence. I went into nursing in a
mission school primarily because I grew up in a Presby-
terian church and my parents were very much interested
in missions and we often had missionaries visiting in
our home. I thought it was a good way to combine a
professional career with my church, which I was very
much interested in. And so I applied to the Board of
National Missions for employment.

I was sent first to Embudo, New Mexico, to a
small hospital there and was there almost a year,
+hen I began to have some trouble with my back so I
was out for awhile. And then the Board decided that
there was an opening here st Warren Wilson, which was
then still called Asheville Farm School. So I came
here in August of 1942. I think the fact that I was
in New Mexico, and then looking for further work with
the Board of Natignal Missions, had a lot to do with
my coming here, since this was the only vacancy at
that time. But the work in New Mexico didn't really
prepare me for the work here at Warren Wilson since
there I worked in a hospital setting under the direct
supervision of physicians. Here at Warren Wilson the
decisions were mine to make and I had no one else to
go to.

The Infirmary, which is called still the Fannie
Murden Infirmary, was named in honor of a woman in
Peoria, Illinois; money for the building came primarily
from her estate. It was built in 1926. It was built
primarily by student labor. Then in late 1965 and '66
it was remodeled and the new apartment for the nurse
was built on. The inside of the Infirmary is--for
the most part, the existing Infirmary is primarily the

same as it was when I arrived except thst it's in
much better physical condition.



E. Jones

When I came, I was the only nurse on campus and
that continued for thirty-one years. It wasn't until

gﬁlzaﬁgize five years ago that I had any other nursing, profession-
for 31 years al nursing help We used students and some of them

worked for me several years and became very valuable
assistants, but I was the only nurse on campus for
all those years.

We had a resident physician only for about three
years in the early forties. Dr. John Bigger, who had
been a missionary in Korea, came back at the beginning

Resident of the second World Wsr. Since he was near retirement,
ggisggi;n he did not want to establish a practice anywhere and
3 years the Board sent him here. He was a fine person and a

fine surgeon. &©he wasn't too interecsted in treating
colds and sore throats, which were the main problems
among so mary of the students. We've not had a resident
physician since those years because there isn't enough
volume of business to interest anyone. Several times
we've had doctors who came by when we had bed patients,
but we simply don't have enough--and haven't had through
the years--volume of business that would require a
resident physician, although that would be very nice to
have.

Before I came, back in the thirties, they did do
some operations at the Infirmary. A Doctor Vanderburg
was on the campus between 1934 and '39, and I1've heard--
in those years--heard many stories of tonsilectomy

gggiiiig;gny clinics and they would get, even from the community,

on campus three or four or five people who needed tonsilectomies.

in '30's They would hsve a clinic and he would take out the tonsils.
hen they would be cared for there at the Infirmary.
But we've done nothing of that sort in the years that
I was at Warren Wilson.

We've had, naturally, some emergencies, some
epidemics. The emergenéﬁJthat I recall especially were
some that happened in the wood-working shop when the

Emergencies students (both fellows) momentarily had their minds
someplace else and also their eyes someplace else, and

lost part of several fingers in an electric saw,



G} E. Jones

or a planer. We've had some emergencies, of course,

on the farm--a few accidents with the shredder. One
accident back in--probably the late forties--happened
as a group of students were being transported in a
truck ovef@the Berea Baptist Church for an evening
service. As they were rounding the curve going out
toward the dairy barn, they were swaying with the motion
of the truck and the side rail broke and spilled a

good many students out on the road. One student died
because of a punctured lung. Another student had a
fractured pelvis; and, I believe, someone else had a
collarbone. Except for those, the others were
miraculously not injured. But that was a t ragic affair.

We've had very few serious injuries in the work
program. I would say the majority of injuries have
probably been in sports, with broken bones, or just in
everyday life around the eampus--someone slipping on
ice, or something of this wort. I was always very
grateful that we did escape a good many serious
injuries and I think we've had a wonderful record as
far as inguries in our work program.

Une flu epidemic stands out in my mind. Up until
1957, we'd had flu epidemics every two or three years;
we'd have forty or fifty students sick in a period of
time. But the Asian flu was the epidemic and that
was in 1957 when so much of the country had Asian flu.
In over a three-week period we had over one hundred
fifty students sick. We had infirmaries set up all
over the campus. Sheﬁ?rd House hed just been finished
but not furnished, so we put cots all around the walls
of the living room and used the double rooms back the
hell. We used all of St. Clair, one end of the third
floor of Sunderland--even had a convalescent center
over at Dorland in one end of the first floor. Here
again, I had no volunteer?help, except for Helen Miller,

wshose husband was on the staff. She was an R.N. But
she worked one night over at St. Clair and got sick,
and that was the end of her help.

Flu epidemic



