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To Bertina Hayward, Colonel Bill's
devoted and understanding wife, who has
prolonged his life by her tender care, and
Who has cheerfully assisted me in searching
through family slbums, records, and news-
paper clippings for biographical data about
her husband, this work is gratefully dedi-
cated.







"Just call me B1ll"













" "The peer of all track coaches,"

"He's tops,
"The best coach in the business," "The greatest

all-around athlete of all time," "A molder of

fine men and athletes,"

These are a few of the tributes that friends
of Colonel Bill Hayward pay him.

He's not really a colonel, and although he
used to answer to Blackjack, Willy Hay, Tom

Hayward's son, and just plein Bill, the title

Colonel Hayward, which Captein John J. McEwan,
Oregon football coach from 1926 to 1929, gave him
has outlssted all the others.

"I call him Colonel," said Captain McEwan,
"for he is my 1deal of how a good colonel should
look."

The story of Hayward's life, the stars he
has coached, the interesting personalities he has
met end known, and the very character of the man
himself, can be woven into a colorful drams, rich
with the humor of one who lived by his wit as well
a8 by his athletic prowess.

Today Bill Hayward is not only a national

figure--one of America's finest track coaches, but







he 1s 2lso & man who has led a 1life as exciting
and adventurous as that of Buffalo Bill and the
Indians or Frank Buck in his tangles with wild
creatures in the dense jungles of Africa.

Bill has much to tell., His story 1s exciting
and packed with thrills, but all through his active
1ife he has had rather a hobby of keeping folks guess-
ing. Only in intimate conversations has he parted
with facts sbout his early life, the exact date
of his birth, and other personal incidents. Many
of his closest friends are not sure of his age and
consequently quite a legend has grown up about
it. A fishing license states he's 109 years old,
University records ssy he's 73, his insurance
policy disagrees, and his friends volunteer many
other guesses. However, the shroud of secrecy
which envelopes him makes the revelation of his
experiences even more dramatic,

Tucked away among his valuable possessions
are over five thousand typewritten pages on which
are written intimate incidents and details of

Hayward's life, which he hopes to publish some day.







In this work the au

hor merely attempts to
portray the character of the man, hit the high
spote of his brilliant career, and bring to
1ight the psychology and philosophy of this
picturesque old gentleman--the godfather of

Oregon athletics.

Bill can glance backward

on his long, 1llustrious career with pride. He
1s now 73 years old, but his career is not yet
over--not by a jugful, Although he has been
compelled to slacken his pace because of several
heart attacks in the past three years, end has
been advised by his physician to give up his
work, Bill is still leading an active life and

is still turning out champions

I won't quit until I hear myself knocking

on the door of the great beyond," he says.

And he won't, elther,
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For several

years Dick Strite, sports editor

Register

sard, and

» Gregory,

sports
editor of the Oregonian admit they have tried to
convince Colonel Bill Hayward that the entire
nation, in fact,

the world, should be told his
remarkable 1ife story

Eastern newspaper men and
magazine writers have been sent to Oregon for

the
same purpose. In one case a women correspondent
came equipped wi

enough to engage

g pack
horses for a ap the mountains with
the Colonel and his wife.

But in every case
Hayward refused to talk,

"I want to keep my private life private

until I die,"” he said.

en I first learn

1 of all these

e unsuccessful
attempts, two t hts came to my siind. First,
Hayward's

st have tremendous reader

appeal to

terest among writers,
Secondly, could 1

be that these writers were

184ng
the wrong

proach? Would P11l be more inc

forth

y into the ears of an







inexperienced school

and I was rigl

s of

began

short, friend jayward. He gave

is

me a lengthy list of names and addresses of

former friends and athletes to wk I wrote for

ate details abou

best friends. I

twelve

oldtimers who ki

mately.

in the librar:

I used the

couldfind no referen

searched through the readers' guide books from

ation

1913 to the present but could find no in

from that source.

I checked the Oregorlan and

and naturally got much information

coach from these sources.

One afternoon I had a conference with Mrs.

of new

dayward and she brought







1y albums, and scrapbooks, which

a good share of my mater

I talked to Dr. Rudolf Ernst, of the English

department, to learn a little about the teck

of the blography, and I also read an info;

blography for my ideas on the sub,

In severs nstances I had to refer to

Jersity records

1t was necessary for me include.

I also went through Hayward's office files

six years to gather remarks from

pressing their feelings toward hi

Following are my background references:

RVIEWS

arl, Dean Virgll, who as student mena
in 1¢

», hired Bill

ayward, Bertina, Bill's wife.

ummel, Walt, local sports equipment dealer who has

hunted and fished with Bill.
Lindstrom, Orville, University official.

McClein, Marion, manager of the University Cooperative
store.

officer, Robert, Bill's understudy
at the University of Oregon.

present trainer







dman

Mautz,

Robe

Klickitat,

, Portland,

1lade

Vias

» Univ

ersity







Siefert, Edith, Fres
11 equally as

Hichard, sports editor,

Travis, Buth, Bill's secretary.

a Springfield merchant who
11 since 1803.

wallace, "Obac
has known

Waller, Dr. Orville, Bill's physiclen for the past
welve years.

LETTERS FROM BILL'S FRIENDS IN ANSWER TO THOSE I WROTE:

Cromwell, Dean, head track coach, University of
Southern Californias, April 21, 1941

Crowley, Edward J,, Jr,, Asst, Mgr. Hull Hotels, Inc.
Hollywood, California, i1 28, 1941

rank, Aaron

., Meler & Frank Company, Portland,
Oregon, A 194

2l

Gilbert, A.C.,
Connecticu

Dartmouth College,
2, 1941

Huston, Uliver B., State Department, Salem, Oregon,
1941
,

pil

Apr

1941

Johnson, F, P., Track Coach, Stanford, April

Mautz, Robert T., of Wilbur, Beckett, Howell,and
Oppenheimer, Portland, Oregon, April 30, 1941
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I had very

The reason for this is, undoubtedly,
the author must get

a biography,
way in the

writing

his information from publicat

back the better.

1k of my information

past, the

from ywerd, himself, but I can scarcely
journalistic bibliography for the

cless t
life

t with his very early

date he g
resent.

to the p

and continued on
some of the newspaper articles

were dated

nection with my

read in

1939, 1940, and 1941, they dealt in the

istories about Hay

part with esrly
reader to
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For these reas
ter II for a cor te, classified bibliograp
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When I first began interviews with Bill

yward, he was quite reluctant to talk, and for
several horrible days I found myself in an
extremely uncomfortable position. Here I was,
writing the blography of a man, who, &s he told
me himself, wanted to keep his private life

private.

knew that I would have to be very

tactful and dip

omatic in my di

1ssions with Bill,
and all through the interviews I had to exercise

extreme caution in order not to offend him in

eny way. This made my work much more exciting

and I treasured every little jewel of conversation
he parted with, In the course of time I learned
to interpret his moods and whenever I felt he

was in a bad humor, or was tired, or 111, I

confined my investigation elsewhere. wever,

at certain times I could tell that Bill was feelin

in fine spirits and at these times I got much
valuable information from him.

His wife, Bertina Hayward, was a wonderful
librarian for me, Her husband 1s her hobby and
ever since their marriage in 1921, she has piled
up data about him, She clips newspaper articles

and accunmulates them in large trunks.

he was







slways very willing to t and gave me

good clues as to questions L should e

nds. Un

to the letters I wrote to

formative and contained

the whole they were very

umorous snecdotes and other little

a wealth

incidents e character

helped me portray th

of Colonel Pill,

Bruce Hamby, University athletic

director, was also an excellent source f

mation. Durin

college days

5111

written a series of stories abo

these were very

1pful to me, giving me ad

clues as to what I should ask the Colonel,

Bruce also wrote a serial on the life of Hayward

for the O and naturally this was very

helpful to

roe's "Feelin' Finel!" w

Anne Shannon

sbout a prominent Uregon cattle man.

blograg

rom it I gained

ulite

was written informally







ideas

a few on the proper technique to be used in

work of this kind.

enlighteni nversation with

the English department, about

the technique of the biogra

hy. Dr. Ernst gaveme

work and what

good advice on how to arrange

sequence of chapters I should follows

Ruth ry, was a very

She knows

and allowed me to look through his

personal files in her office. She also gave me

accurate date ebout the Hayward Relays.

interviews with Eugene residents were probsbly

the most enjoysble part of my work, I spent many

hours s very pleasant conversations with oldtimers

who added to my collection of anecdotes with their

interesting reminiscences. Although they were

not often accurate in their statements had some

sort of a guide and could check from other sources

for verification.

mer Oregonia

ard were extremely helpful, and

ich Mrs,

I had a large number of pse Wk

yward







culty here was that most

that, and did not have

newspapers., I
newspapers without checking with Colonel Bill to
see if the statements were accurate.

course, in writing a biogray 1t 1s

always how accurate ti

ory of the

source nfor on is. In most cases I wrote

do stories as told to me and then

the

checked and double-ck

ked with other persons

4ght have the same information.

)n the whole, writing the biography of

8 been a deli

Hayward ba

8 friends are all anxious to see

t and con

eager to tell all they knew about tr













I remember the first time I saw Colonel

Bill Hayward. I remember it well, for as I

looked out the window of his office in McArthur
court onto the vast athletic fields, in the
distance I was attracted by a panorams of athletes
going through their paces on the track field. I
fixed my attention on one figure--the centerplece
of the group--for I had been told that he was the
greatest performer of them all. He stood there--

like a ri

aster in a ten-ring circus, waving

his arms end shouting orders. All about him boys

were exercising. Some were hurling javelins, some
pole vaulting, end others crouched low in prepara-
tion for short sprints.

Although I couldn't hear dlstinctly because
of the distence between us, I knew he must be
directing the activities of performers on all
corners of the field. He would probably be saying
in a clear, well-modulated volce: "Wateh that left
erm, there. Be careful of that knee. Now throw
your hips into that hurl,” And of course his boys

would be listening for his advice, for they, too







reslized that this man was capable of developing
champions.

As I watched, I saw Colonel

11 remove his
hat, and I imagined I could see beads of sweat
on his brow. This business of coaching was no
doubt a severe physical and mental exertion
for this elderly gentleman of the track.

The early spring sun was beginning to lower,
and soon athletes were running lightly in groups
of three and four toward the building end to their

showers. This meant another day's training was

through

Presently Colonel Bill started walking toward
his office. I watched his even pace, which one
of his friends aptly described "smooth as glass."
As he approached, I was able to make out his
physical features more clearly. Now I saw his
large, well-built frame, his arms swinging easily
at his sides. He was quite near now and I could
distinguish his mass of wavy, grey hair, streaked
with black. I noticed his rough, weather-tenned
skin with its deep lines, His shirt, open at the

neck, revealed the same tanned skin, the same rugged







glow of health.

So this was Colonel Willism Hayward--the

men, who in the 38 years that he
the University of Uregon here in Eugene, had
put Oregon athletes and Oregon athletics on the

map.

From that day back in 1938 to this, I have
gathered many facts and interesting tales about
Colonel Bill, his personality, character, and

ability as a coach. The following pages tell

his story--the story of Colonel William yward--

old men of athletics,

Oregor







ny years ago before the city of Detroit,
Michigan, was the industrial center that 1t is

today, Mr.

. Thomas y-nml became the
proud parents of a bouncing baby boy, whom they
christened William Louis Heyward., Although today
rumors run that Bill is anywhere from 70 to 109
years old, as stated on one of his fishing licenses,

the stately old gentleman confesses that he was

born on July 2, 1868. He is now 73 years old,
appears at least ten years younger, and has the
spirit and determination of a boy in his teens.

Bill's parents, his brother, and three sisters,

spelled their surname H-e-y-w-a-r-d, but when he

came west 11 changed the spelling to H-a=y. . «

because, as he says, "you spell hay, h-a-y,

don't youp"

All of Bill's relative except his

>ther,

who dled at 50 years of age, led exceedingly

long lives. dfather died at 94,

his grend-

mother at 92, and his father at 8

3. Although Bill

1. Explanation for this spelling can be found in
the second paragraphs







x feet tall and weighs 190 pounds,

he admlits that he is the smallest member of his

wo of his sisters, Louise, the youngest

1 Helen, and h

>f the femily, older brother, John,

are extremely tall, robust persons who have always

r, Laura,died

enjoyed good health. Another si ‘

1-Canadian

eywards were of Frer

the Catholic religion.

Bill lived in a large house on

1 the outskirts of the city., His memory

he was five years old and the

et of the neighborhood.

"I had nice, rosy cheeks, then," he smiled,

"and all the pretty girls in the community used
to bounce me around and make quite a fuss over me."

5111 went to the district grammar school near

from the start he







e we formed t

etitor. ear

ie upper and lower. le used to
work up all sorts of athletic contests and feats

of strength in order to inst one another.

I remember," he sald, "I a great deal

of) pride in myself and I would try to outdo every-
body. If a boy at school ifted some big weight,

'd try to 1ift a b I guess I was an

out of

ord

to

robbing birds'

people's apples,” he went on.

chool Bill was quite a

In grade

boy, but as he grew older and developed athletic
skills, he lost his self-consciousness mnd

became a regular fellow, popular with school children
all over the city.

"Yes, three people made Detroit famous,"

]

Ford, Joe Lo and

he chuckled,

When 5111 was about ten years old,

and father went to Peru to manage a rubber pla

there, leaving him and his sisters end bro







in the care of their grandparents, who reared them
for the next ten years. With their grandparents

the family moved to Toronto, Canada, and that is

where Bill first became known as a great athlete.
He went to a secondary school in Toronto,
and although he was quick to learn and understand
his marks were none too good. At that time he
thought more of athletics than he did of his school-
work and oftentimes he would leave school early
in the morning to spend his time on the track.
He would teke his lunch with him, ell prepared to
pass the day in perfecting his form in the various
track events, If anyone happened along--no matter
who-~he would challenge them to anything they
would agree to do.
One summer when he was about 17 as nearly
as he cen remember, he went down to the dock one
Sunday to fish., Hehotliced a crowd of spectators
watching the attempts of various young men to
budge a huge 1500-pound anchor, which was leaning
ageinst a building. The hook was lying up, so
Bill leaned the horn of the anchor against his

back, took hold of the stock, got beneath and







moved it from the ground.
As he grew older Bill became skillful in

lacrosse, wrestling, box

ice hockey, and
rowing. In the 1890's he was known as one of
the greatest track athletes and foot-racers of
the day.
At that time track meets started early in
the morning and lasted all day. The chief sporting

event of the year,

yward recalled, was the

Caledonian sports, sponsored by the St. Andrews

society, a Scotch-American orgenization. Groups
of athletes would travel from city to city, putting
on meets wherever there was a branch of the
soclety. They usually started in Rochester, New
York, and wound up in Halifex, Cenada. The track
meets would start early in the morning and the

22 or 23 events on schedule would continue through-
out the day. Bill specialized in the running
events, and in one meet he entered 22 events,

winning in the 75-yard dash,

136-yard run,
the 300-yard, 400-yard end 600-yard runs. He also

participated in the boat recing.

Prizes to the victors were very high and







©
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sometimes Hayward's earning.would totel as high

as $4000 for the day, However, he always spent
his money freely for he was proud of himself and
always wanted to present as fine an appearance as
possible, He knew he was admired wherever he -went.
went and 1t pleased him a great deal to be dressed
in the smartest cut of the day.

The rules governing athletes were very lax
in Hayward's heyday, and even though he became a
professional athlete by accepting money for his
victories, the Canadian officials would quickly
reinstate him in plenty of time for the lacrosse
season, Lacrosse is one of Bill's favorite sports
and when he wes around 25 years old he played on
a team, the Ottowa Capitals, for the champlonship
of the world, and his team won.

In the days when professional athletes earned
their living by defeating amateur competition, they
worked out intricate systems to keep them in cash
throughout the year. Because he was so versatile
Bill had very little trouble supporting himself.
During the summer season he would play lacrosse,

compete in rowing and in track events. Then in







the winter he would make his expenses by
boxing, wrestling, and playing ice hockey.

When B1ill was about 22, he had a tremendous
longing to see a 1little more of the world, so
he eagerly accepted an invitation to join a group
of athletes who were going to Australia to race
in the Australian Handicap. The party left
New York for San Francisco where they were to catch
a boat, but due to some delay en route, they
missed the steamer and learned that another
passenger boat did not sall for three weeks.
Sam Fitzpatrick, their manager, chartered a small
salling vessel which was to teke them to the
Hawailan Islands.

"It took 13 days to make the trip," Bill
recalled, "and I was deathly sick for 12 of them."
Naturally there were no doctors on board and he
spent his time lying face downward on the dirty
deck. Day after day he prayed for death to come
to his rescue and finally as they neared the

Honolulu harbor, the crew sighted natives on rafts

coming out to take the party ashore, 5111 was so

sick of being seasick he decided to leave his







friends and return to the states on tl

quickest

street car.

He staye

there another

earning
month,"” he chuckled, they would have made me king
of the Islands."”

When he finally got back to the United States

Bill resumed his athletic career and con

centrated

efforts

Huston, who wes capta

team in

alls a famous old story that

connection with his wander

track shoes

with spikes were quite unheard of and Hayward was

very fortunate in having one of the

to be factured in this country, It that

he had cooked up a foot race with a professional

near Spokane, Washingt

, and wes certain of a

win if he wore shoes, for his opponent
d1d not have such shoes, and furthermore had

probably never heard of them. 5111

fellow, however, and was taking no

Townspeople were still placing bets so when he

came out on the track to warm up for his race,







he hid his shoes by wearing a pair of gaily

striped socks over them Just before the

starte. he took stock of hime-

's gun was fire

self, removed his outer socks, and won the race
in a breeze. Yes, he knew all the tricks of the
trade, and what is more, he used them,

It was these same track shoes that nearly
landed Hayward in the Spokane jail, according

to Virgil D. Earl, who as student manager at the

University in 1903, hired Bill as track coach.

At the same time that Bill won his race in a

1ittle village outside of Spokane, police were
searching for roof robbers who gained admission
into retail shops by climbing through skylights
on the roofs of downtown buildings. Because of
his tricky track shoes, 5ill was held for questiom-
ing, but was immediately releaseds

Not & person in the crowd of sport fans that
witnessed his athletia endeavors could blam Bill
for his fine competitive spirit and his will to win.
In spite of his wizardy innovations, he was always

a gentleman and did nothi

g except what a pro-

fessional racer would do to assure his winning







by his superior asbility. Even today he teaches
his track men to have the will to win and to
strive for a spirit of competition, for these,
he believes, are the victory twins.

Hayward liked boxing and wrestling and he
had numerous opportunities to take part in
exhiblitions all over the country. He became
acquainted with Gentleman Jim Corbett, who later
battled with John L. Sulliven for the world's
heavyweight title. Corbett invited Bill to
accompany him and his troup of trainers and
athletes which toured the country making vaudeville
appearances, Bill entered the show with an
Indian club swing act, and according to an Emerald
article published in 1933, Corbett sald: "Bill
could really make those clubs whistle."

Bruce Hamby, athletie publicity director,
recalls a story of one of Bill's impromptu
skirmishes with Sailor Jack Sharkey, who was a

contender for the world's heavyweight title.

Hamby's story 1s as follows: "Both Hayward

and Sharkey were training for an ¥Francisco







appearances at a warm springs resort not far from
Vallejo. One afternoon Sharkey's sparring partners
were not to be found, and the pugnacious sailor
asked Hayward to put on the gloves with him,

"iSharkey was a tou

baby'" Hayward
recalled, "'and I agreed only after getting his
promise that he wouldn't start slugging.'f

The exhibition was staged on a broad lawn
in front of the resort, and Hayward repeatedly
warned him to 'lay off.'

"'Finally he really belted me one,'" Bill
said. "'I told him again to cool off, but bangd
he let me have it agaln., So I reached behind
me with one hand, picked up a baseball bat that
was in a corner and when he came after me a third
time I cracked him over the head. . .and hard.

"1 Sharkey stopped, all right, but not for
long. He just shook his head and started swinging
again. But I wasn't around by that time --I
hit him and ducked out of the ring at the same
time, '"

After Bill wrote finis to his career as

a boxer, he came up to Oregon to engage in inter-
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city athletic feuds. One of the finest forms of

amusement was the hosecart competition between

firemen of neighboring communities, Bill was

hired by the Walla Walla fire department to bolster
1ts chances against a powerful Bend aggregation.
Bert Prescott, a Eugene real estate dealer, who

was in his early teens at the time, remembered

that Bend had the best athletes in that section

of the country and the whole town and surrounding

territory turned out for the contest. The Walla

Walla fire crew came over to Bend on the day of
the meet, very much excited over its new addition,
"Blackjack"Hayward as he was called.

Bill performed marvelously in the hose cart
and the foot reces, and lrs. Edith Siefert, another

Eugene resident who lived in Bend at the time,

recalls that Bill ran around the track twice in
the time 1t took the fastest of the other contestants
to make 1t around once.
"He was a splendid specimen of masculinity,"
she sald. "Everpody's hero, and the most talked

about athlete the business.







Mrs.

lefert and kr., Prescott were both

pressed yward's fine stature, his springy

walk, and his wonderful physique. "He was the

type of man that every mother hoped

be," Prescott remarked.
Bill, or "Blackjack" as he was called, had

a little difficulty on the train back to ¥alla

Walla after the meet, A policeman on board

insulted him, Prescott remember

, and 1t appeared
as though the two would come to blows, ‘he con-

ductor blew ! and

1s whistle, the tra

e two stepped o

1sts. The passer out of the day

coach, hurrying to place their bets while the

still waging hot.

Naturally 'Blackjack’
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During his travel with the Caledonlan sports

stars, Bill became well acqualnted with Walter

Christie, a fellow athlete who was later going

to play an important role in his llfe} At the
close of one of their tours, Christie was hired

as track coach at Princeton University. He
immediately offered Bill the position of assistant
coach and the two worked together there for

three seasons.

In 1899 Christie com

ted his contract at
Princeton, and the University of Californie, in
Berkeley, offered him a position there as track
coach and trainer. Christie sent Bill to Californla
to take charge of the track team until he could

wind up his affairs in the east. And this was
Bill's first opportunity to make his home on

the Pacific coast, which he later learned to

love so well.

Hayward and Christle made a fine coaching
combination and California's sluggish track team s
took on new life with their enthusiastic instrue-
tion. Christie was at one time the world's

champion sprinter and Bill learned much of the

1. This information was secured from Hayward, himself,







technique he used. According to Bill, Christie
admitted that he, too, was learning a great deal
from his associations with the versatile Hayward.
Because the two men were full of ideas on how

to improve the skills of their various sthletes,
the student body as well as the townspeople in
Berkeley became very proud of their new coaches.

In 1901 Pacific University, at Forest Grove,
Oregon, wrote to Benjamin I. Walker, the president
of the Berkeley school, asking him for a man to
coach athletics. (Walker's first choice was Hayward,
end he got the job.

Bill was attracted to the state from the first
by the fine fishing and the glorious climate. He
loved to hunt and fish, so thls state was his
paradise.

"I came to Oregon for a vacation," he sald,
and I caught what they call 'the Oregon spirit.'
It'snot a serious disease but 1t's contaglous, so
they kept me here. I like everytaing in the
state and everything I like is in the state, so

I stayed."







For two seasons Bi

1 coached athletlcs at

Pacific University, and in

became a much respected charac

community. The students loved him as a friend
and comch, they admired his physical beauty, his

charming smile, and his apparent bashfulne

He was 33 years old at the time but was still

as young and vigorous in his actions as his

most enterprising athlete.
Very little information is available about
Bill's married life up until 1921 when he married

Bertina Orton, a Eugene

but his friends say

before that time he wa

married to a lovely w

man
who was a decided asset to him in his work and
in his social life. Bill, himself, was not inclined

to talk of such thi

8.

In 1903, William

College,

red

ward as the track coach there. It was

in this little school of scarcely over a hundred

students that he developed such fine tra

teams

that they beat competition all o

r the state, His

first season there, Bill challenged other state track

teams to numerous meets, and he was victorious in

them all,







Meanwhile down at the University of Oregon,
young Virgil D. Earl, who is now dean of men,
was enviously drinking in news of Hayward's
marked achievements. Earl was student manager
of the track team and he lost no time in getting
B11l to sign his name to a contract. The deal
was closed early in 1903, and although students
in those days had a great deal to say about the
hiring and firing of coaches, the administration
called Earl on the carpet for assuming such
responsibility without the advice of University
officials.

"I had to get him," Earl told them, "for I

couldn't let such a wonderful coach get away,"

On the Oregonian "t page of May 14, 1933,
Dean Earl was reported to have sald: "Had it not

been for the humiliation suffered by Oregon students
in general, and myself in particular, Bill

probably would never be at Oregon today. . .He

used to bring his Albany Céllege cinder artists

to Eugene and humble the mighty Webfoot team. I

was student manager, an underclas

an, but had

the duties held by the graduate manager now.







o

Imsgine my surprise when Albany, a small college,
won meets from us. Ve were considered among

the top ranking schools although we had an
enrollment of only 300.,"

Earl went on to say that it wasn't hard to
draw Bill away from Albany, "for," he said,
"wasn't Eugene nearer the McKenzle river, the
greatest fishing stream in the world, and wasn't
Hayward one of the best anglers in the world?"

Thus the University of Oregon hired a
permanent coach--one who is today the second
oldest mentor in the business in the entire
United States.

"I didn't know then that I was going to
spend the rest of my life in Oregon," he said,
"but I know it now, and I'm glad of it."

It didn't take Bill long to become familiar
with his surroundings, and he soon made friends
with the students, faculty members, and University
officials. At that time physical education
courses were taught in a small gymanasium building
and Hayward taught both men's and women's classes.

"Things were quite different, then," Mrs.

Edith Siefert recalls, "The girls wore long sleeves,







full-length stockings, and baggy black gym pants."

Mrs. Siefert, who was one of Bill's first
physical education students, was reminded that the
coeds in those days Just adored thelr instructor.
"He taught us to run instead of Jjust plain waddle
from side to side,”she sald. "We always liked
Bill for he was so cheerful and sunny at all

times, "

she went on. "He was an excellent gym
teacher ut was always afrald that he'd hurt
the girls if he gave them too strenuous exercises.
He was certainly a handsome fellow, so polite,
and such a gentleman," she said.

Although Bill is reluctant to mention it,

Mrs. Siefert remembered incidents about the

former ¥rs, Hayward. "Bhe was a charming and

delicate women," she sald. "And she was the mother

of Bill's son, christened William Hayward, Jr.
Mrs. Siefert recalled that every spring when the
pollen from flowers began to circulate, Mrs,
Hayward became afflicted with a serious sort of
internal infection that would send her to bed for
weeks, "Because she was so frall and delicate,"

Mrs, Siefert went on, "she dled at a comparatively







early age.

Dean Earl and other Eugene people believe
that the former Mrs. Hayward died and was buried
here in Eugene, but the author was unable to

get such information from the various funeral

homes,
At any rate Bill continued his coaching
career at the University and in 1921 he married
Bertina Orton, a prominent Eugene girl
"When Bill asked me to marry him," she said,
"I remember looking him right in the eye and

saying: 'Bill, who'd have either one of us.'"













Ella Wheeler Wilcox once wrote:

"It's easy enough to be pleasant,
When life flows by like a song,
But the man worthwhile

Is one who will smile,

When everything goes dead wrong."

And that 1s just what Bill

yward can do. Ever
since he piled off a musty day-coach which brought
him to Eugene in 1903, and came up to the campus
to start his work, his friends have marveled at
his sparkling wit and his ability to smile in
the face of disaster--even when death 1tself
looms up between him and his career.

In the early part of May, 1938, 2111 and his
track men were working hard in preparation for a

big dual meet with Oregon State “Yollege--the last

one of the season, Bill sat up late into the
night figuring out ways to outwit the traditional

enemy with his small, inexperienced squad. The
day of the meet came and Oregon won--a terrific
upset victory that surprised sport writers all
over the Northwest.

The following day, Bill, fatigued but happy,

was fishing on the banks of the enzle, when







the severe strain and over-exertion wh

a severe heart attack wk

sent him to bed for six weeks. A day or two
after the atteck when Bill was still wavering

between life and death, he remarked jokingly

to one of his friends: "I knew it was do or
die sgainst Oregon State, and I damn near dled."
That little remark st such a tense time

was typical of his lightheartedness even where the

stakes sre tremendous,

Because he carries this same ready wit onto
his track field, Oregon athletes have collected
a vast number of stories which are characteristic
of the man.

Bob Parke, holder of the national inter-
collegiate javelin record in 1934, recalls a
day in that year when Bud Shoemske, of Modesto,
California, first made his appearance on Hayward
field. B1ill had gone to much trouble to get Bud
to enroll at Oregon (this was B.A.--before Athertor
for Bud was sald to be a wonderful sprinter. The

day he arrived in Eugene a crowd gathered on the

track field to witness a few of the boy's trial







runs in a preview showing.

When the signal was given for Shoemske to
start, he lunged forwerd in a driving stert end
fell flat on his face on the track. The crowd
was nonplussed. Everyone was silent, and out
of the hush came Bill's spirited remerk: "Ny
God, and I brought him all the way from “aliforniel"

It isn't necessary for Bill to go into
a huddle with himself every time he feels a witty
reply is in order. His humor is spontaneous
and doubly funny because it is so. One day
recently a representative of the American
Automobile Association walked into the
Colonel's office, and during the course of
their conversation, he sald: "Mr. Hayward, do
you know that you are the second oldest member
of our organization in Oregon?"

"Wno's older," was Bill's reply. "Christ
dled a long time ago.”

One of Bill's priceless achievements is his
ability to keep & stralght face when he's really

quite amused inside., One of his classic remarks

to big, burly athletes, who would come up to







him compleining about a sore

b, a spreined toe,
or other physical ailments, was a curt, "Cut it
off if it bothers you." Many times freshman
athletes were given quite a start by this cold-
blooded advice, coming from Bill in a serious,
deep-throated voice. One day, however, the tables
were turned when Bill, himself, came out to
the track complaining of a terrific headache,

"Cut it off," advised one of the senlor

members of the squad. And 5111 as well as h

entire squad joined heartily in the uproadous
laughter which followed,

Carl D. Gabrielson, manager of the state
motor vehicle division in Salem, reminisced back
to Bill's thirtieth anniversary banquet wich

was held in the Eugene hotel.

"The alumni presented Bill with a very f

hand-engraved bolt action hunting rifle," he

said,"and after the banquet I asked. Bill what

he thought of it."
"1It's fine,'" Bill replied. "'But I shoot
left-handed, and I'll have to be careful not to

knock my nose off with the bolt,'"






This distinguished suth'n gen'l'mn is
none other than C'n'l Willism Hayw'd as he
appeared in one of Eugene's trail to rail
pageants,




This distinguished suth'n '1'mn 1is

none other than C'n'l William Hayw'd as he
appeared in one of Eugene's trail to reil
pageants,







Among his accomplishmen

Hayward 1s slso

very adept at practical joking. His friends sre

| all aware of this but even so he catches them off

their guard long enough to 111 & fast one"

1 them, as he remarked, However, every so often

one of his jokes backfires-

"just 1ike my first

car," he saild, and Bill is just as e to mention

such instances as he is to tell about when his

lefs really wo

ked,

ene was in its

B111 end
his cronies used to frequent a restaurant called

the Rainbow, which was located on Willamette

street. One day Bill was dining with several of
his gentlemsn friends, among them one Cliff Baird,
who had & peculier fondness for black pepper on
everything that he ate. It happened that Baird

1 the rear of the

was called to the telephone

Rainbow just when the waitress served his steak.

Sly old Bill decided once and for all to give him

his 111 of pepper, so while Baird was at the
phone, he poured a generous quarter-inch coating
of black pepper on the steak, turning it carefully

over in its gravy., Presently Baird returned to

his seat, muttering under his breath that he







didn't see why people couldn't leave him alone

long enough to let him eat, and still g

ling

he sat down %o his dinner. eryone watched
as he picked up his knife and fork, cut his steak,
and put the first bite into his mouth, He chewed
rapidly, and then without s change in expression,
sald: "Pass the pepper, will you, Bill,"

In 1932, Harry Hillman, who is now coaching

at Dartmouth @ollege, passed through Eugene on

his way to California, and stopped at the Hayward

-t

+ He was delighted when Bill offered to take

him fishing in the papids of the M

Kenzie Piver,

Not having the proper fishing clothes with his

Hillman wore white flannels and a very expensive,
tallor-made, navy sport coat.

When the boat was swishing around in the

rapids Bill advised Hillman to stand up in the

boat, "for," he said, " t's the only way you can

catch fish here.” Unsuspecting Hillman sterted
to rise, but luckily he remembered from his
Olympic trips with Hayward, what a jokester the

mean was, and he sat down just in time to save himself

from being thrown from the boat,







Bill's favorite dish is corned beef and

ed

cabbage. All through his life he has

a tremendous appetite, and until a few years

ago when his doctor ordered h

meat, potatoe

heavy desserts. Then later in the evening he
would come back for more. He eats rapidly

just like he talks, a characteristic whic

hinks he inherited from his f

his wonderful dig

stive system has taken care of

all unmasticated foods.

Colonel Bill is not par

reading but he gets a gr

t deal of enjoy

from his sport magazines, including Hunting an

Fishing, Fleld and Stream, and from Life

National Geographic

"As for fiction," he sald, "I

1ally read

last chapter of a book and if what I find there

appeals to me, then I start fr
finish 1t."

One of this man's characteristics that has
followed him all through life is his desire to

have nothing but the best. H







cars, his sports equipment, are all the finest
on the market. Even when he ght his first
auto, back in the early 1800 itwas the best
car available, Along with this love of luxury

he has also developed

unusual thing ils f

painted a brilliant ba
with the loudest horn,
the brightest lights h

On the top of the

a taste for extreme and
irst car, a Ford, was

by blue, and was eq

pped
the biggest tires, and
e could find.

opposite page 1s a

photograph of Bill leaning up against
as he called his auto. *his was
1903 or '04.

Below is a photo of a one-time very expensive

Tk auto was custom built and

car, a Templer.

cost around §3000,

At one time Bill's fondness for cars tempted

him to purchase a Ford bug, which had been used

as a racing cer. He had it bullt over, repainted,
and made into the noislest, speediest, brightest
Then he was happy. Vhen

colored car in town,

he would park his car on ¥illamette street, crowds







Bill's first auto, christened
"Bluebird", ote the spotlight
and the fishing pole on the
rediator.

Bill's famous Templer which was given
to him by Oregon elumni in 1919, after it
was learned that he had a lucrative offer

from a southern school.




11l's first
Bluebird
and the
radiator.

auto,

Bill's famous Templer which was g
to him by Oregon 1 in after it
was lear that
from a s







would gather to examine it in every deteil.

"Wow, what a car," they would s "Bet

it can go 50--even 60--miles an hour."

In his younger days when he traveled the

country as a professional athlete, Bill learned

to meet people well and to win their friendship

and confidence in a hurry. The very straight,
muscular build of the man prompts his acquaintences
to admire and respect him, and thetwinkle in his

eye, his ready wit,and his chare

manner,

make friends for him everywhere, Bill makes a

good impression right at the start and 1t doesn't
take long for one to learn that he has & marvelous

sense of humor. Manford Vezle, who will take

over Mike Mikulsk's coaching duties at the

University of Oregon next fall while Mike is on
militery leave, was only in Eugene for two weeks
this spring, but 1t took him less than half the

time to make up his mind sbout Bills 'To one of

his friends in the Sierrs mounteins of southern

California he wrote:

"I have already met the most bewitching,







picturesque, old gentleman in the country. He's
over seventy but his infectuous smile, his wonder-
ful physical strength, and his remarkable sense

of humor attracted me to him at the start.

I'm going fishing up the McKenzie with him this

Stnday and from what I hear, he knows every good

fishing hole in the country, and I gather he
even calls the fish by their first names.”

On the other extreme are former athletes
end scquaintences, who after years of friendship
with Bill still hold him in the highest esteem.

When they come back to the campus the Colonel 1is

one of the first men they ask for.

On May 19, 1933, according to the Emerald
of that date, the friends of Hayward's honored
him by preparing a huge banquet in his honor.
The University officials declared that weekend
"Hayward Weekend," and he was gloriously feted
for two days and profusely congratulated for his

thirty years of service to the institution. A

Hayward Edition of the Emerald was published, a
special program planned for him, and friends from

all over the United States attended or sent

messages of congratulations. Over 500 people were







present

George Hug, captain of his first Oregon

Dr. William J, Kerr, then chancellor of hi

cation, C. G.

tation KIDO, in Boise, and several

of the

igher education. The

of the entire weekend were a grand

tribute to Hayward and it showed in a small measure
the esteem in which he was held by his friends

and athletes.

Two years later, on May 25

a former Uregon student and noted sculptor,

of

him with a fine, bronze bust, as a toke

on.

Throughout his life Bill admired good

sportsmanship and has always teught 1t to his boys.

No matter how much it means to him to have

team win, he wants it to win in a good, clean spor

manlike way. And he practices what he preaches, too

He's a game winner and a good los matterwhat,

One time Bill accompanied George Kelly, a partner

in the Booth-Kelly Lumber company, and some

friends, up the Willamette river to Ind

rchased some 9!

where Kelly had







of timber land. Cars were very scarce in those

days and th

party made its way up into the
mountains in a hack drawn by a single horse.

About this time eve

yone in the country

was all excited about the approa

ing boxing

match between Jim Jeffries and Jack Johnson. The

fight scheduled to be held in Carson City

Nevada, was drawing wagers from s

orts fans

in all sections of the United

"I'11 tell you what I'll ds

1y told
Bill, "I'll bet you that Johnson will win, and
if I lose I'll lie in Indigo creek for five
minutes,"

That sounded all right to Bill for to
him Indigo creek was just snother mountain
stream, Little did he realize that the narrow
creek was filled with chunks of ice and that
it remained so cold throughout the year that

even thirsty horses would not drink from it.

eedless to say, Kelly won the bet and

Hayward lost #o time making his way to Indigo

to pay his obligation., He took one look ‘at







e minlature icebe

the creek

clenched his the freezing

water blue all over.

At two minutes

ould like to

come out and Bill shuddered a distinctive, no.

Three minutes and he was still g

me., Four

esed and Kelly, quite alarmed at the

the human icicle in the stream, pleaded

to come.out,

I was shivering so I

Finally after five minutes he slowly and painfully
pulled himself up the blank, blue and numb with
cold but rather done

something th

Hayward teaches

es to try hard to

but if they lose, to accept defeat gracefully and try

With I

even harder next he mainta

Just the proper amount of dignity t thelr respect

but he also assumes a very likeable, informal attitude

both on and off the field. 'hen freshman boys first

turn out for track they usually make the
referring

my fatk







Bill enjoys meeting and talking to people
and likes to study human nature. In his several
trips to Europe as an Olympic coach he has met
royalty and high officers of state. During the
1912 games in Sweden, Bill met King Gustave
and his court, "That rather destroyed my
illusions of the grandeur of nobility," he
said, for King Gustave was a tall, stooped man
with a two-piece sult that looked like about
$12 and a straw hat that couldn't have cost over
$1.50,

On board a ship to Europe he became well
acquainted with Douglas Fairbanks, Gloria
Swanson, Helen Wills Moody, and many other famous
celebrities. On the opposite page is a picture
of a group of Bill's shipmates. Notice Douglas
Fairbanks fourth from the left.

Bill has prominent friends everywhere. Whnen
he used to make frequent trips to Los Angeles

he was entertained by the late Marie Dressler,

Harold Lloyd, Joan Crawford, and many other film

stars. He enjoys his assoclations with people,

"y

and as he says: "I learn many things from my

Emerald

1. From an article by Bruce Hamby in th
of Mgy 12, 1933













assoclated. I can even learn from a three-year-
old child., I used to enjoy going to the post
office and standing around trying to imagine
what were the occupations and backgrounds of
the various people who came in."

This seme interest in the study and under-

standing of human nature is one of

11's out=
standing qualities as a coach. He treats each
boy differently, depending on the temperament
of the individual, He is very kind and full of
sympathy toward some of his boys, and very stern
and critical of others,.

Marion McClain, manager of the University

Cooperative store recalled one bit of Bill's

psychology that was successful, and it all revolved

around a lad, Dick Sundeleaf, who was in school

about 1918, Dick was a good quarter-miler but he
had one terrible fault. <e was very nervous and
stirred himself up so before a track meet that
he was absolutely worthless in competition,

Now at the time, the University was scheduled

for a dual meet with the University of Washington,

and plans for the trip to Seattle had already been







completed when late the night before the team
was to leave, Hayward phoned ¥cClain, who was
then graduate manager, and asked permission to
add another man to the traveling squad.

"You can't do that," McClain sald. "We've
already made arrangements with the ticket office
and our budget for the trip is shot."

"But I have to take another man," Bill sald,

"if we expect to win the meet."

They took another athlete, Bob Cosgriff,
who had turned out faithfully for track but who
was not nearly as competent a runner as his
teaxmate, worry wart Sundeleaf, When the team
arrived in Seattle the night before the meet,
Hayward called his performers around him and gave
them their instructions for the night. He turned
to Sundeleaf and asked: "Dick, have you any
friends in Seattle with whom you could stay
tonight?"

"Whhhyyy, yes," Dick stammered, "but. . ."

"Well, you just go out to visit with your
friends and have a good time tonight," Bill said.

"I11]1 see you at the meet tomorrow. And, say,

you better wear your track clothes when you







come out to the field cause the officials are
awfully strict about who they let on the fleld,"
"But won't I get to run. . ."
"You see, Sundeleaf," I know you get all
tied up before a meet and L just brought you
along this time to get you used to the noise

and excitement., Run along."

Dick spent the night with friends and when

he arrived et the fleld the next da B111 asked

him to put on his warmup suit and sort of give

Cosgriff a few tips. "Tell him about the fellows

he's

g to run against. You know all about
1t," B11l said.

Sundeleaf, dressed in his track sult covered
by a warmup made his way out on the fleld and
worked diligently giving hls partner a few last
minute bits of advice. Finally when the third

call for the quarter-mile run was sounded, Hayward

dashed up to Sundeleaf, saying: "Get off your
warmup, Dick, you're going to run this race.”
"Why. . .why. . .why. . ., stammered Dick.
"I thought you said. . ."
"I just brought Cosgriff along to do your
worrying," Bill explained. "Now get out there."

Sundeleaf crossed the finish line fully

three yards ahead of hls nearest competitor.







uick to admit that he, , 1s a fatalist.

"I believe that what is g to happen to me

," he sald. And so he sper

rtunes,

is happy

with whatever come On the surface

one would s

pose t an attitude would

without a worr

world, but

Hayward philosophizes very differently wherever

his friends are concerned., If some bed fortune

athetic, He worries

without

frie

A few weeks ago
dled suddenly, Bill grieved so deeply that he

became 111 and was forced to go to b several

d However, when he, himself, s







heart attack,

the ver













There 1s nothing more natural for a man

to do after a hard day's work than to come

me,
put on his slippers, light up his pipe, and relax
in an easy chair for the rest of the evening.

But not for Colonel Bill. Although his work as

a coack

teaching new athletes the tedious
fundamentals of their sports, requires both
physical and mental exertion, he is never to
fatigued to enjoy his hobbies-~all four of thems
Ever since he was a youngster, fishing off the
smelly dock of some waterfront town, Bill has

always taken delight in his fishi

Although he
doesn't 1ike fish and only eatsit on Friday, he
declares that angling is his favorite outdoor sport.
His paradise is a sperkling stresm back in the
mounteins, with slippery trout swimming lustily
back and forth.

"I 1like fishing because I like to outguess
the fish," he remarked. According to Dick Strite
and other Lane county sportsmen, Hayward is one
of the finest fly fishermen in the state.

"It makes me furious to see someone fishing

with worms as bait," Bill pointed out, "because







I feel 1t's a very unsportsmanlike thing to do."
In his hobbies, just as in his private 1ife,
Bill 1ikes to buy the best equipment on the market,

He has approximately $2500 worth of fishing tackle

including 35 or 40 different types of rods, reels,

and lines.

have rods weighing from 2% ounces to some

heavy enough for deep sea fishing," he

, "and
I have reels and lines to go with them all."

4s he talked, Bill reached into his pocket
and brought forth a small green and gold fly with

a hook attached.

u see this fly," he sald. I designed it
and I plan to use it this summer to catch striped
bass in the Coos Bay. At the present time the
fishermen there catch them with plugs but I'm
going to try to catch 35 or 40-pound bass with this

type of bait."

And this incident is typical of the man--typical
of the very competitive spirit which ensbled him

to lick his weight in wildcats when he was but a boy.

When Bill was in London for the 1908 Olympics,

he brought back with him a pair of English waders







which are used for deep water fish

wearing these waders in the pk

>tograph

0; site page. Below is one of his fine

catches taken from the McKenzie,
The waders, which are made of light-weight
rubber, fasten under the arms, and are an envious

part of any fishermen's equipment. W, R, Wallace,

a Springfield merchant who used to fish and hunt

with Bill, recalled one day that he and a party
of fishermen were bank fishing up the McKenzie

in a very swift section of the river.

"B11l had his English waders on," he said,
"and he was wading out up to his chin,"
Wallace went on to tell that a little later the

men on Shore noticed that Bill hed ai peared from

the middle of the stream and everyone was quite
alarmed, for the water was unusually treacherous
at that point, A search was made immediately, and
several hours lster they discovered Bill across the
river, fatigued from his battle with the current,

but safe and sound.

"How in k=== did you get over tk ," they

yelled,
















"Waded," he replied. I put my fishing rod

between my teeth and fought my way acro

Now this was really quite a remsrkable feat,
for 1t would have been extremely dangerous to
even swim across the stream without the handicap
of cumbersome waders.

Later that seme day, however, the joke was

on Bill. wanted to get out of his wet clothes
and the only available costume was an 1890 bathing
suit, of a ferocious shede of orange, trimmed in
black, Bill never expects to live down the ribbing
he got from a party of Oregon athletes, who saw

him strutting up and down the bank of the river

dressed in black and orange--the colors of

Oregon State Yollege, the University's traditional
enemy.

"And there I was," Bill said, wearing the
enemies'colors and not a thing I could do sbout
1t and still be a gentleman,"

Another time when Bill trled to prove his

merit as a fisherman, everything worked out fine

until he got messed wp with some newspaper publicity.







1t seems that the fishing dopesters around
Eugene had predicted that angling along the south

fork of the Willamette would be p

or for three or
four days, due to a full moon., Hayward and his

bosom friend, W.

Wallace, decided to prove to
Eugeneans that the moon had nothing to do with
their luck, so they set out one evening just
after sundown when the moon was starting to rise

and caught 35 beautiful fish,

Now Fred Guyon, who worked for the Eugene
Daily News, published a story in his paper, telling
of the fishermen's phenomenal luck, That was fine

until Hayward and Wallace began receiving hundreds

of letters from irate sportsmen and geme wardens
in Oregon, calling them any number of unconventional
names for fishing illegally after sundown,

"We didn't realize.we were breaking the law,"
Bill said. "We just thought we'd outguess the
dopesters, And we did," he winked.

On the following page is a pic

re of Hayward
dressed in his fishing clothes, holding a l4-pounder,
In the opposite photo he is displaying some antlers.















also bee; 11's favorite

sports. Bertina, 1s an excellent hunter

and the two used to make ent trips to the

tains during deer se mntil Biil

un

advised that he give up ti

Bill and his wife are exce

collection of antlers and stuffed b evidence

of their ability.

yward

Along with his intere in athletics,

has developed a hobby of ire-taking, He has

four or five ¢ full of pictures

that he has taken in Europe, the Hawallan I

Canada, and all over the United States, He has

acquired several expensive cau

oras, among them

two movie cameras with which he takes technicolor

action. He takes a

athletes

great

al of pride in this

ired dollars

of the cameras are valued at nearly a

1 the

each. 111 is also fond of thumbing throv

in his travels

ots that b

thousands of sn

over the country.

"Your story in plctures leaves nothing untold,

he smiled.







Another one of the Hayward hobbles 1s his
interest in manufacturing braces, bandages, and oth er
gadgets to hasten the healing of football or

track injuries. Many a coach here at Oregon and in
other schools in the Northwest has heaved a sigh of
relief when Hayward has remarked to a wounded
gridiron star: "I can fix that."

Mike Mikulak, Oregon' all-American fullback

of the 1933 season, was given tne title "Iron M
from a foam=rubber padded chestplate that Bill

cons tructed for

to keep his “pidgeon breast"
from being injured so easily in bodily contacts.
Years ago when the science of treating

football injuries was not what it is today, Colonel
Bill fashioned little air cushions in the shape

of doughnuts, out of rubber inner tubes, to protect
wounded parts of the body. An athlete nicknamed
"Sap" Latourette, who is now a dignified Circult
Judge in Oregon City, was a star quarterback at

the time, snd because of a bad knee injury, it was
feared that he would have to forget about football.
B11l quickly came to the rescue with his "rubber
doughnuts," and Latourette got to play. These

ons have been a blessing to football

pneumatic cush

coaches ever sinces







Dick Neuberger wrote the following in an
Buerald editorial in 1933.

"0Oldtimers recall it was a wonderful sigh

one that brought lumps to the throats of the

sport fans and tears to the eyes of the women to
see Hayward run out on the football field to
administer aid to a wounded gladiator. He

cannot get to the injur

player soon enough,
Dick wrote, "His wrinkled hands are soft and
gentle as he administers first aid. And there are

200-pound football glants who will tell you of tears

in Bill Hayward's eyes for lads in pain with the

temporary hurts of gridiron wounds,"

If Bill says he can fix up an injury, then
everyone can dry his tesrs. It

Lair Gregory, in his colum in

of October 7, 1932 wrote:
"The colonel hammers out cunning devices, either
in his own office--or in the many cases where he

has to invent sometaing new in the way of braces,

at & blacksmith shop--with a hammer, an anvil,

4

sheet of aluminum, a few rivets, ple of foam

rubber, a wonderful knowledge of anatomy and an

tes,"

instinctive sense of leverage mechanics







7C
Of course Bill's a patiotic Oregon fan, but
te, he'll cater to

"He

& wounded coller bone and when Lon Stiner sent

him over to me, I rigged up a device that

an injured player

also enjo;

If the brace fits, if

roper place, protects

is . It's an act of God to some distressed
but it's just a-hot to







he has Developed







No story of Colonel Bill would be complete
without an accounting of his coaching career and
the champions he has produced. It wasn't long
after he came to Oregon that coaches all over
the United States turned their eyes toward the
University to see what the wizardous Bill had up
his sleeve for the approaching season.

All through his career as a college coach
his greatest efforts have been to develop athletes
who were worthy of representing the United States
in the famous Olympic games.

"The Olympiad 1s a very impressive event
for any athlete,” he sald, "and it is a wonderful

sight to see the world's best athletes co

te
against each other,

Bill believes that all athletes should strive
for a chance to compete.in the Olympics, for he
feels 1t is not only a wonderful experience, but
1t also gives the performers a chance to learn
many things about the techniques of other natlons.

"When I was in Stockholm for the 1912

Olympics,” he said, "I went over to Finland

and bought & number of javell







ed me a great deal

Hayward has

n to

gemes and has ac

often

enjoys reading and re-reading

ice how ideals have

reading

ittee

he athletes

e was eating, drinking,

cleansing the stomach and bowels, rolling in

dust and mud," he read. "They rose late from
sleep. . .their breakfast was largely bread of a

slightly fermented =

1f-baked variety. . .the
entire time from breakfast to late dinner, lasting
frequently until midnight, was devoted to severe

ately forbidden to

exercise.

ut the lightest topics=-

al strain producing dyspepsia and headache.







But they must eat very much and very slowly at
dinner, of meat principally, and for the most
part of pork. Incredible tales are told, how

Milo of Cro

ona ate a whole ox at one sitting. o .

how Galen ¢

nsidered six-and-a-half pounds of

meat a very small portion

y athlete, and how

y pastry cakes at a sitting

With this Hayward closed the book, explaining
how 1deas have changed, how very careful athletes
must be of their diets today and how discrete

they must be in

B111 believes the greatest tribute that can

be paid to ar

y young man or woman is an opportunity

to represent his country in the Olympics,

does not belleve, however, that the games will
ever be resumed, even after the world crisis is
over.

"The Olympics represent good sportsmanship,

"

good fellowship, and good will g nations,

he sald, "and we don't have that now,"







competition

to pattern so

Eugene. Bill has always felt that youn

ol age were not ge

competition in their small

t 1s now known as

num

ompetition,

24, and in 1941 twenty-seven

schools took part. s have grown so large

1t 1s now necessary

to their size,

1001 coaches all over the state

they believ

for these Relays, for

r merits in
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The following pages are devoted to a year-by-
year account of Hayward's track teams since 1904,
In them will be mentioned the great champions
he has developed and also his experiences at the
Ulympic games. Throughout this chapter the reader
must bear in mind that Billhas had no favorites

among his athletes "I like them all,"he said,

"

hold a boy in high esteem who turns out for

track falthfully even though he never makes the

team, "

The information below has been taken from a
series of articles by Hoy Craft, which appeared
in the Register-Guard in 1933, All data has
been verified by Hayward.

1904: Bill's first track season. There were no
spectacular developments this year. The student
body numbered nesrly 300, and most of the boys

turned out for athletics of one kind or another.

1905: The outstanding weight man of the season

was George Hug. Fred X ;¥3n was a versatile

young fellow who pole vaulted, high jumped, and

Clyde F was

tarew the discus and

. L. Poley

a great quarter-miler

was the best miler., Gordon Moores ran the







|
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hurdles, and Dan Kelly was an outstanding sprinters
It took Hayward but a year to promote a greater
interest in track.

1906: It was in this year that Dan Kelly, who held
the world's 100-yard dash record for the ensuing
ten years, made his bid for fame. Kelly ran the
100 in 9.6, the 220 in 21.2, and broad jumped

as a sideline. Later he represented the United
States in the 1908 Olympics as a broad jumper

and placed second. This was a championship year
for the University, for it won all its track
meets, defeating Oregon State College in a dual
meet by a score of 76 to 46.

This same year fenry McKinney, another of
Bill's athletes, broke the coast record in the
shot with a heave of 45 feet 2% inches, Oregon
took the northwest meet, made up of all Oregon
schools, with 84 points, Frank Frissell was an
excellent high jumper at that time.

1907: Henry McKinney, who 1s now a sheriff at

Baker, Oregon, bettered former shot put record

with a 46=-foot throw, Walter Winslow was the

track manager and was also a pole vaulter of note.







77

Edward Balley, now a Eugene attorney, was a

great ham

er-thrower at the ti

1908: This year Hayward made a trip to the

01;

ics in London, eccompanied by Dan Kelly.

Kelly placed second in the broad jump. Bill made

the trip at his own expense but when he arrived
in London he was pressed into service as an
assistant coach.

The star of his 1908 team was

erle
Kuykendall, who dled right after the war. Kuykendall

ran both the hurdles, pole vaulted, I

h and broad
jumped, and threw the shot., At that time Uliver
Huston was the outstanding sprinter on the coast.
He ran the 100 and 220 and sometimes the low

hurdles and the relay Oregon swept the Conference

this year, beating Oregon State, Washington State,
end winning the triangular meet against Idaho

and Washington.

1909: Oregon again made a clean sweep of the

Conference this year. Outstanding stars were

Oliver Huston, sgain, Martin Hawkins, a hurdler,

Bob Kellog, and

Williams, shot put men.
1910: This was a bad year for Oregon had an

inexperienced team which lost the triangular

meet for the first time. 1 Nell was the oute







standing javelin thrower that year. DUave McDaniel
and Jimmy Jones, of Pendleton, were star quarter=

milers, and Ercel Kay, of Salem was a good spri

low hurdler, and broad jumper.

1911: According to

Hayward, the thing he remembers

best about his 1911 squad was the outstanding

work of Grah:

cConnell, who was a fine quarter
and hslf-miler. As usual, Oregon won most of its

meets this year.

1912: Hayward and Lawson Fobertson, of Pennsylvania,
were officially chosen as Olympic coaches, and

Bill took “artin Hawkins and Walter McClure with

him to compete in the games which were held in

Stockholm, Sweden, that The Germans were

80 impressed with Bill's work that

y asked him

to coach their track and field team for the 1916

games, according to an article by Bruce Hamby

in the July 16 edition of the “regonian., Hawkins

took third in the high hurdles

seventh in the 1500-meter rw

At Oregon that year Bill Neill broke the

northwest record in the javelin with a toss of

165 feets
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1913: Walter McClure was captain of the track
squad and Oregon won the Columbia meet, and slso
won out over the Multnomsh club, in FPortland.
Verne Windnagle was the star half and quarter

miler that year. Chet Huggins, Ercel fay,

Johnny Parsons, Sem Cook, and Chet Fee, were
also outstanding athletes. Up to 1914 Bill's

teams held eleven of t

e Conference records.
In recognition of this achlevement, the 1915
and 1916 Oreganas were dedicated to him. The
dedication read: "In appreciation of the eleven

Korthwest cham

ips he has given the University

anship he has

in twelve years, of the high sport
inspired and encouraged, and of his good influence

over the state for

etter and squarer athletics,

we respectfully dedicate thi of the
Oregana."”

1914t Tommy Boylen, of Fendleton, a versatile
star, who ran the 100, 200, and did the broad
jump, took team honors this year, Again Oregon

won the Conference meet

1th 34 points to Oregon

State College's 27. Mose Payne broke the coast record

for the two-mile run, makir







1916: This was rather a dull year

athletics, T

and the track teamcar:

manner,
1916: Walter "Moose" Muirhead came to Oregon this
year and starred in the hurdles, high jump, and
broed jump. Lee Bostwick was a standout in the
prints.

five-mile run and joreczky in the

Een Bartlett,who later repr a Oregon on

the Olympic team, was & fine discus thrower and

played tackle on the football team as well,
1917: The war had hit the country this year and

there were few good trackmen out that season.

cancelled and only a few small

1d. The same conditions were

true in 1918, end Haywerd took advantege of the

oy & stomach operation. He
left his coaching duties in the hands of "Moose
luirhead.

1919: Hank Foster was the stendout on the team

He was practically e one-men track team, competing

in the sprints, low hurdles, broad jump, and

relays.







1920: Bill was sgain asked to res: coaching

duties at the Olympled in Antwe time

he took Ken Bartlett, Ore,

180V taz
discus ster,

and Art Tuck, javelin artist. This was a year

of upsets at Or Ltre track team led by

the versatile

nk Foster, nosed out Washington
in a dual meet, and came in last in the Pacific
Coast conference meet in Palo Alto. Oregon State
beqt the Webfoots, also, and because Oregon had

such a bad season it was 11 fourth

the Northwes But Hayward

or fifth

won the

fooled the prognosticators and Ore

meet with 36 points. Hank Foster and Lelth Abbot

starred for the Webfoots.

1021t This was enother bad year for Oregon, but

ished fourth in the Northwest. At that

Walkley, who ran the mile in

Oregon's biggest hopes

ts staged a comeback

1922: In this year the Webfo

and pleced third in the Conference. Vic ey
was the team's best quarter-miler and he also

ow starred

ran in the reley. “‘hat yea

in







leaped to fame under Hayward's coa

ing by

pole vaulting 13 feet 1.8 inches for a new

inter-collegiate

d. "“e won a plece o

Olymptc team of 1924 end went to Paris with
Hayward,

Harry Hillmsn, who accompanied Hayward to
Paris that year, wrote of an incident that

took place there at that ti

"Bill was living in Colc

es, a village which

housed the American team," he sald. "One night
while in Paris he engeged & taxi to teke him out
to the village, and when he arrived I he handed

the driver a 20-franc note. ‘he driver hopped

in his cab and started to &

ive away without

returning the change. Bill held the fellow but

he pleaded ignorance of the English language.

e were all look our windows," Hillman

to see Bill

wrote, "and we were very mu

reach into the cab with his cane, wrap

round the cabman and pull him out

car. But the driver turned out to be quite a

gangster and he pulled & pistol out of pockete

We all watched excitedly, nobody daring to move,"







Hillmen continued., "Bill slowly raised his
hands and in the quiet of the night we heard

him remark in his calm, de throated volc

"Okay, guess you win, buddy buddy."
This easy bit of American colloguialism

had just the ri

effect on the cab driver,

for he put down his , threw Bill's change

on the ground, and rode off in his car,
Hillmen concluded,
1924:Chances looked good for the Webfoots

in 1924 with Spearow in the pole vaulting, Vic

Risley, in the quarter-mile, Roland Eby, high
jump, Francis Cleaver, hurdles, and Chick Rosenburg
in the broad jump, Oregon won the Pacific Coast

conference meet this year.

Although the years between 1924 and 1929 were
comparatively poor for Oregon's track teams, each
year Haywerd suceeded in developing stars who
upheld his wonderful coaching record. In 1925

Proctor Flannigan held the conference record in

the broad jump and in 1926 he broke

record, JThis year Oregon unexpectedly won over

Oregon State when Vic Wetzel barely won the

javelin event with a toss of 165 feet.







The Olympic costume worn by women
in Paris during the 1924 games,




The Olympic
in Paris during







1929: Ed Moeller broke into the circle of national
champions this year by throwing the discus 180
feet 7 inches in a dual meet at Seattle. Less
than & month later, however, according to

Bruce Hamby's story in the July 16 edition of

the Oregonisn, 1939,4ws mank was lalined.

1930: Oregon's greatest track team of all time
went to work in 1930 and won the dusl meet from
Washington, won from Oregon State, and pleced

second in the Conference. Ralph Hill broke the

world's record in the mile by turn in a time
of 4:12.4,

1931: The Webfoots won over Oregon State and
came in second again in the Conference.

1932: 7The Olympics were held in Los Angeles and
Bill entered Ralph Hill in the 5000-meter race.
Hill was running against Lehtinen, of Finland
and 1t was believed that he was fouled twice

by the Finnish runner. However, he rgfused to
protest the decision and beceme & hero overnight
for his great sportsmanshipe.

1034: There were no outstending sters in 1933

but Bob Parke, a husky, young football player,

threw the javelin 220 feet 11-5/8 inches in the







National Colleglate Athletic Associstion's

meet in Los Angeles. Bill was gro

ing Parke far
the 1936 Olympics, but because of an elbow

spring, he was unable to

From—thio—time—on, Bruce Hamby'p University

athletic publicity agent

, wrote an interesting

and

accurate article in the July 16, 1939
draside Bies's Ornein £X an >
edition of the Oregonian, and Hayward declared
A Aty
that the information he conveyed was authentic,

Wirote Hamby:

"George Varoff, the mu loving Ruseien

pole vaulter, was the next Hayward=trained cham

to reap worldwide fame. Ineligible for competition
in his first year at “regon, Varoff remained active
in the spring and that summer went east for a try

at the American Olympic team, In the national

A.A.U, meet a week prior to the Olympic trials,

Varoff scaled 14 feet 6% inches to establish a

new world's indoor record. His record immedietely
produced & constant round of banquets, personal

appearances and radio engagements until the

bewlldered youth, in desperation, wired Hayward







that he wes getting a fine case of the jitters

8s well as missing out on m ceded rest

and quiet,
"Hayward at once dropped his summer vacation

plens and took the first plane to New

But even with his ste

ying influence and guidance

Varoff failed to place among the first three and

did not win a trip to Berl. for the Olympics."
Hayward recalled that Varoff returned to
school the next fall and worked hard to perfect

his form., He was invited to participate in two

indoor meets in New York and Boston, and in the
latter he established a new world's indoor
mark of 14 feet 4-3/8 inches to become the world's
best pole vaulter.

Later, Boyd Brown, a healthy, 190-pound
Hubbard, Oregon athlete, came to Oregon,green
and inexperienced but willing to learn, In
spite of his handicap because of .a missing
thumb on his right hand, early in 1939 Brown
threw the javelin 231-1/4 inches, the second

longest distance ever recorded by a native American,

I. Hamby'e article in the July 16, 1900 Oregonlan







Later in the season he hurled it to 224 feet

inches, to defeat Bob Peopl

¢, internationally

femous javelin artist, and set a new Pacific
Coast Conference record,

At the present time Les Steers, a lithe
Californie youth, is attracting attention all
over America by his remarkable high jumping.

s coach in

Les said he was advised by

Palo Alto, Vink Templeton, to study under Bill

Hayward, "He recommended Bill to me ab

other track coaches," Les said.

Recently Steers established a new world's
outdoor high jump record when he sailed over the
bar set at 6 feet 10 and 25/32 inches. He

admits that Hayward has helped him perfect his

technique and has taught him to time himself so

that he rolls right straight across the bar,

e has only been at Oregon for

Althoug

one track season, Les 1s slready fond of Haywards

"He stays awake at night thinking of things that
might help me perfect my form," he said, "and

the next day I try them. I think Bill knows as

much, if not more, than any coach in the country.”







And Les'

ho lives in Palo Alto,

California, likes 5111 too. Recently s

e wrote

him & letter, addr 1

him as"Mr. Hayward,"

"Les talks sbout you so much I feel as though
I know you well enough to call you 'Bill}"
she wrote,

Hayward immediately answered, addressing

Mrs. Steers as "Mom," "Les talks about yi

80

much I almost feel as though I know you," he

wrote, "And he calls you Mom.'"

And so we have followed Hayward's long

list o

track stars and their achievements at
the University of Oregon. After 38 years of
service to his school, Hayward is truly deserving

of a remark made by an alumnus, "He's more than

a coach-=he's an institution."













fter 38 Years
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"Oregon Swamps Orange

read a bann

eadline in

1933, the day after the Webfoots defeated Oregon

the boys have always

done their best for Colonel Bill., There's never

an athlete on the track field who wouldn't run his
heart out for this charming,elderly gentleman of
he track. Every freshman who comes in contact

with Bi1l respects and admires him, and every

school to make his way into the world
goes forth with added inspiration and coursge

from his associ im

In 1919 Ben Olcott, who was then governor

of the state, came to Eugene upon the invitation

of Stan Anderson, student body
dedicate the University's new athletic field.

on's

It was named Hayward field, in honor of Or
great track coach and trainer.
In 1933, the year that the student body and

alumni a sumptuous banquet to celebrate

hool,

Bill's thirtieth

13

nerald of November 15, 1919,







the thousands of letters and telegrams congratulating

sary are evidence enough of the

which he 1is held,

hased a

versity pu
streamlined water cart to carry water out on the
football field to its fighting warriors. The
students had not forgotten the many years before

that Colonel 511l had rushed out on the field

at t.

he quarter carrying an old water buck
To show thelr appreciation, they christened the
new water wagon "Hayward Junior," much to the

pleasure of Colonel Bill,

In the San Francisco Chronicle, of July 11,
1940, Bill Lelser made some very touching remarks
sbout the Colonel; He wrote:

"Coaches come and coaches go, at most universities,

but up in Eugene, Oregon, there's a coach who goes
on forever. At least, he has been going since

« He is Bi1l

1903, and 1s still in there pitct
Hayward, track coach in the spring and man of all

. He's a mighty good

work the rest of

produced by Oregon

track coack

prove this, He's not above being a tralner during







from eithe

he gets letters in the ma

over the continent, seeking

wear for the tri







1ail there are very often letters from

the tral

pical letter

e

same as Bill doe

boys

nope they have told you so. You ar

and who imparts a spiritual dev

iratio

s, one thing 1s a

these few remark

3111 Hayward is worthy of all the

1s splendid loyalty,

Oregon--one of the greatest.

and his undeniable abili

his remarkable ¥

in the annals of ti

are writt

no matter how







puny and "unathletic,” should turn out for track during
the course of his college career just to derive the
benefit of his assoclations with the one and only
Colonel Bill Hayward.

For the past three years Bill has been on a
retirment status at the University. His retirement
allowance is paid by tne Carnegie Foundation for the
Advancement of Teaching, in part, and the remainder
1s divided between the physical education department
of the University and the Associated Student Body.

Altnough 1t would be much simpler for Bill to
pack up his belongin:s, get into his car, and move
into his lovely cabin up the licKenzie to spend the
remaining years of his life, folks can rest assured
that as long as there's a drop of life blood in his
body, he will probably spend his time standing out
in the center of Hayward field, directing the activities
of athletes all around him. Yes, he is truly the

greatest performer of them all,

The End
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