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Introduction

My first recollection of Tom Lovell (and his numerous degrees)
goes back to 1911. At that time I visited in Ann Arbor, sleuthing
for admission to the University the following year. He was pointed
out to me by William H. Maler, son of Judge Maler of Troy, Ohilo.
Lovell was lecturing to some students on a black tarvia sidewalk in
the 600 block of East Madison Street., One of the boys ran to the
basement of the Beta Theta P1 fraternity and secured a soap box.
This Tommy immediately mounted and gave the boys the remainder of
his tirade. I remember his sterming about the modern church, and
saying that a minister's phillosophy was no more elastic than the
prejudice of his richest church member,

In 1912, as a freshman, Iwas captured by a gang of howling
sophomores on a cold November night. A lad from Cheyenne, Wyoming,
was another victim., We were herded towards the old horse trough at
the foot of State Street and within expectorating distance of the
Michlgan Central depot. The Wyoming lad was commanded to give his
high school yell or be dunked; and if 1t wasn't good, he would be
dunked good and plenty. Half way through"C-H-E-Y-E-N-N-E" ---
there was a loud splash. Now it was my turn. The command--
"Something classical or be dunked!" I rattled off: ©-tite bate,
tibitanta tyranl tuleste." Someone yelled, "That's Too damnéd class-
ical!l™ As™a reward, down I went into the horse slobber and one-
celled algae, top coat and all.

Then along came "Dr.," Tom Lovell. "Dr., Lovell, you are
about to be baptized," yelled the leader., Tommy mounted the trough,
tcld the boys about mob scenes in London, and came up with, '"Would
ye byes have 1t saild that Dr. Tom Lovell was all wet?" One impu-
dent youngster yelled, "Give us a sermon on Pro-Anti-Transsubstan-
tiationalism!" ‘Tommy said, "Ther' ain't such a word iIn the English
Janguage." Back came the mocking reply: "Oh, yeah? Prexy Angell
says there 1is!" ZILevell drew himself up proud: "I'll be askin'
Dean Cooley, and 1f he says so, there is, and I preach on it."



The crowd began to move on., Tommy came by me and sald casual-
ly,«"You!lll  eagehtymur death), imcilad . “Menes et a1 ong: &he. ter-
race ofdtge Cartholic Church, make it to home and a warm bawth!"
That I did.

Early Years

Thomas Lovell was born March 18, 1863, at Wellingsborough,
Northhamptonshire, England. The parents were poor. The home was
but a hut. Education was a scarce luxury. Hls mother was ingenlous
in making ends meet and self-rellant in the struggle for exlstence.
His father had no education and demonstrated very 1little ambitilon.

At the age of six, Lovell went to a park and heard Huxley,
"the Bulldog," defend Darwin's theory. Tommy listened and said,
"Tommyrot!" ~His mother, when told of thils, exclaimed, "We'll have
the son's head examined," To the doctor they went. After a routine
check-up, the great medlc gave a decision. Said he, "This kid has
bralns enough for threet!"

X By the time age twelve had rolledaround, Lovell was inltiated
into boxing, and by fourteen he was "like a cat in a ring.'" (His
words, meaning good, indeed.) He became an apprentice cobbler as a
youth. No ABC'5 were learned until he was fourteen, and after that
he learned to read and write, His total formal schooling did not

exceed twelve months,

In 1883 our hero made his way to London to be trained as an
army officer, but a crushed hand produced a discharge. Then came
travel in the British Isles. I have learned from his old friend,
George Clark, however, a cobbler in East Ann Arbor, and now complet-
ing 75 years in that trade, that Tom was at one time a captain in
the Salvation Army in London; and also a '"preacher of sorts™ in his

own home town,

By 1907 Tom had a family of fast growing children. He was
4L years cld, and jolly old England was golng to pot in a depress-
ion. He says, "One word describes it -- deplorable!" During that
year he and his famlly emigrated to Canada, flitfing about Quebec
and Ontario without an anchorage for about two years. About 1909
Mrs. Lovell and the children settled in Chatham, Ontario, but Tom
came on to "the Athens of the West," as he referred to Ann Arbor.
I do not belleve Mrs, Lovell ever lived in Ann Arbor, and the enly
recorded time that she set foot in the town was to view her hus-
band's remains.

Cobbler and Poet

Tom 1s known to have had two cobbler shops, probably at dif-
ferent times: one at 1215 South University Avenue and, the more
famous one, at the corner of Detrolit Streect and Fifth Avenue.

Four others arc vagucly remembered by old friends. He soon began to
lecture to the students on any and every subject, but he dld not
begin to write until 1912, By then he could honestly nail up his
famous shingle:

DR, TOM LOVELL---POET and COBBLER |

Hospital for Sick Shoes




3.

Letvirim ¥geld yeu how hegibegan' toMEismmesa himself dnswr iting,
with only twelve months' education, He says in a signed statement:
"In 1912 I sang a lot of songs on the Campus at Michigan. I rcuaznt

a new one, took it home and sang 1t. ' The'song said to me, 'Vaou are
slow," I said 'Why?' The song then told me, 'That is another man's
composition. Wrilte your own.! AL piiphilie T 0 1-di, « DL e EEG !
and what's morg,; It'S bcenm done!'" Whereupon he then urged all peo-

ple to discover themselves and become ambitious, llke him, Then
says he: "You will be brave, strong, fearless; victory 1s sure,
Like me, you will get to the hilltop.'"

Before long Tom was publishing. The folder of one of his
proudest hlts, "Goodbye Sweetheart," was decorated with the drawing
of a boy and girl going down a winding lane., It 1s copyrighted by
Dr, Tom Lovell. The first stanza goes

"Sweetheart, the day is waking,
So, dear one, you must not sigh.
I hear the bugles calling

And I've got to say goodbye,"

The chorus ends as follows:
"In the battle fighting
Mid shot and shell
I will be dreaming
Of my sweetheart Nell!"
(Do we dream in battle?)

Kings and Potentates

In 1915 Tom published a serlous little booklet entitled
"Seven Gems from the Pen of Dr. Tom Lovell." The introduction
states that he 1s the author of the two blggest hits ever sung;
namely, "Goodbye, Swectheart" and "As I Looked at her up in the
Tree,"

Well, did he hlde his light under a bushel? He did not! He
immedlately flattered the King and Queen of England and Presldent
Wilson, with a copy of the "Little Gems'" dedlicated to each in turn.
Back came replies, which he later included in his book entitled
"Dr. Tom Lovell's Preclous Treasures.'" From the White House:
Weodrow Wilson did not deviate from his famous style. Sald he:
"May I not express my appreclation?" From Buckingham Palace, 22nd
July, 1915: '"The private scecretary is commanded by the King to ac-
knowledge receipt ¢f Dr, Tom Lovell's letter of July 27, wlth ac-
companylng copy of 'Seven Gems'." Again from the Royal Famlly,
November 19, 1915: "The private secretary 1s commanded by the Queen
to acknowledge the receipt »f Dr. Thomas Lovell's letter of the 1lst
instant and of the verses enclosed in 1t, and to express her Majes-
ty's thanks for the same." Shirley Smilth, Vice President Emeritus
of the Unlversity, states that he saw the letter from Queen Mary
displayed in a window on State Street,

Football and Other Poses

About thils time it became the fad to photograph Tom in an as-
tonishing varicty of roles. In the Michigan Daily edition of Novem-
ber 25, 1916, there 1s a slgned photograph of Dr. Lovell in football
uniform, in running positien with a football under his left arm.
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The artilele nreads b, Tom ToveiliyAnndlegonSReat. I.aureate, 1S
placed at«fuld Sbhackientlrely ithnoughvhicNabatsittadiag o punter.. [ 1f
his kicks arepikedbdlisypoe tnys fievawistitetntrtimisebe overtithe
heads of everyone on the field."

A Dally photographer and a reporter with a suit case would
accost Tom anywhere and everywhere. A cut-away coat and stovepipe
hat furnished a favorite pose. Sweater and bexing gloves were
popped upon him, or track sult, or cap and gcwn. He would pose for
the boys immedlately, and would admire his picture in the Dally
office early ncxt morning. He haunted $he Dally offilce.

"With dignity he wore the mantle of absurdity," as the De-
troit Free Press put 1t, "He became Michigan's Professor of Harm-
less RelaxatTon,"

Those Fabulous Degrees

As the years passed, the Michigan Dally published Tom's
-verses, Deliberately or not, he became the "Dean of Burlesque
Verse,'" He was declared to be "Mlchigan's Poet Laurcate." Much
of his composition was so bad that the students clamored for more,
and more they recelved., Gradually fanciful degrees were heaped
upon him, and though they wcre of "sophomoric ilnvention,'" he gath-
cred them to his bosom, good, bad, and indiffcrent. Though he felt
plagued at times, he nevepr let a new degree slip through his fingers,
He felt "only he had the talent to deserve such spurs."

Tom himself signed a type-written car-, "My Honorary Degrees
-~ The Cobbler Poct," listing twenty such absurdities as A,W.0.L.
(America's Writer of Literature, or Artist with 0ld Ladies); S.0.S.
(Society of Scribes); T.N.T. (Thinks Ncw Thoughts); D.0.E. (Doctor
of Evolution). Onc of thesce had quite a story: Lt. Col, of Archery.
Two students swiped a letter-hcad of the American Botanical Socilety,
wrote a flowery message, and conferred the title. When one of them
met him on the street, he said, "Dr. Lovell, or do you prefer to be
called Lieutenant Coloncl?" Back came the answer in pure Cockney
and with magnificent unconcern (according to W.R. Humphreys in a
letter to Dr. Randolph G. Adams): "It's guite immaterial. One is
a milit'ry honor, the other academic." Thils typed card also listed

Roosevelt," and "mentioned for President of the U,S.A."

Many more degrees popped up as the years rolled away. I do
not know of any publicity, no matter how unflattering, that met with
his refusal. Hc would say, "I can tike it. Evcen when it's a one-
gsided compliment, 1t shows they are still thinklng of me and han-
kering after me talents.,"

As late as April 22, 1928, the Michigan Dailly reflects on
Tom's "Autobiography in Education" and guotcs a signal honor known
as "Chancellor of Diction'" Which was rcceived on fancy statlonery
from the Chancellor of the Exchequer of Chicago. This document was
signed in a great dash and flutter by none other than Mr. I.M. Goofy.
Mr. Goofy cxpresscd first his congratulotlons and then his surprise
that Dr. Lovell had not been chosen president of the U. of M. by
the Board of Regents in 1924, He sald that he would present the
book to Cal Coolidge; mentioned the cagerness of the Book-of-the-
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Month Club and also the competltlon among European publishers, not
to exclude the Russian, Czecho-Slovaklan, Jugo-Slavian, Turkish and
Scandinavian.

Ambition

Tom was always urglng the importance of ambition. One of
his signed cards says, in part: "Start with ambitlon) dcevelop poctilc
genius, song-writing genius, literary atiaineinis, oy being one de-
términed® 0 'get to the DITITOP, ¥ Rnuplidcaseesd Swlipnipy-self -digeov -
cry." In one of his books he reveuls Iid own experience with awak-
ening ambition: "In 1912 I discovered mysclf, and feund out very
qulekly that I wasia practidal, intellisent=and eriginal writer.
Students are gentlemen, master minds, Ghe best pérsonalitles I wish
to know." He shows the same idea 1n reverse by his oft-repcated
poem '"Don't let them laugh you out of it!", and such lines as
"They tell me I am crazy" and '"Columbus faced the waves mid sneers
and jecrs." It was this driving ambition, no doubt, that prompted
- him to force himself on the attention of famous or prominent pco-
ple,

Thus we find him approaching Judge A, J. Tuttle of the U, S.
Court Chambers, Detroit, back in 1918. He sends the Judge some
verses uand goes on to say:

"I have written a poem to Presldent Wilson,
And one to King George of England too.
Another on¢ to Queen Mary and Mrs, Willson,
So ~-- I thought I would write one to you."

Of course the judge is most flattering in his reply. Then
Tom lcts him have it!-- "I have written 700 pieces of poetry and
prosze., I'm only a cobbler, but recognlzed by Dean Cooley and Prof,
Wenley. This shows power and fibre," He goes on to say that his
song was nnf written by Harry Lauder or Irving Berlin, and, there-
fore, did mnot go over. He then reguests permission to sell the
song "Goodbye Sweetheart" on the streets of Detroit. He assures
the judge, "I won't stand to argue if they say 'No' when I ask, 'Be
so kind as to buy a copy.' "

Application to the Regents

The idea expressed in the "I, M., Goofy" letter (page U4) that
Tom's name had been thought of as a candidoute for the presidency
of the Unlversity, 1s not merely a bit of imaginative spoofing.
The Michigan Daily of March 1, 1925, carricd a long-faced article
under The heading:

"PRESIDENT'S POST DRAWS CANDIDATE
Dr. Lovell's Qualifilcations Supported
by Alumni and Students",
Thereupon was printed the pltiful letter of candidacy to the Board
of Regents of the University of Michigan.

It read in part: "If the Regents can sce me for the vacaney,
I will make of Michigan the leading Unilversity of the World, Prac-
tical knowledge should be stressed rather than the more theorctical
subjects." He then refers to English history and includes Sir
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Thomas Lovell and Lord Lovell, both powerful in their day, He
spuaks of his original knowledge and simple teaching. '"Lock at
the men, gone from Michigan, who have known me., I gripped their
hands and emptied into their 1life, mingled with them to the mid-
nite hours, "acyialways sald, QuecHe baecle seonit SN He quotes) firom
President Angell as saying, '"Now, don't let nobody stop you, for
therc 1s some good stuff left in you yet,'"

He refers to Lloyd George of England as a cobbler 1like himself;
he stepped into a crisis, so why not Tom? He obviously saw nothing
rldiculous .in the inference:s

He closes by saying: (with student help?) "Wishing all the
Regents long life, health, strength, and travel; lcaving myself 1n
your kind hands, I am, gentlemen, your obedicnt servant in walting,

Yours truly,
Dr. Tom Lovell,"
Never once did he relinqulsh a title!

Tom's Political Influence -- the Hoover Electlon

The Michilgan Alumnus of November 11, 1928, had 1ts share in
the Lovell=biiting fun. It stated "Doc Lovell clected Hoover-- or
prophesied thie clection.'" Tom is quoted as saying, "One candidatce
1s sifc, and the other isn't sife, It's lmpossible to estimate the
part my statement played in Hooveér's victory. I thank God he is
In." There followed a hint that probably Tom was going to Washing-
ton to serve in Hoover's Cabinct, The Dally had previously avowed:
"Tom Made the Washington Papcrs--Hoover Sends Warm Thanks,"

The Statue

Along about this time there sceems to have becen qulte a furore
about a statue of Tom, Dr. Mark Marshall tells mc that many years
earlicr, during World War I to be exact, he saw a bust in a store
front ot Forcst and South University which was "the spiltting image"
of Dr., Tom Lovell., But it was in 1928 that the Daily became inter-
ested, On March 3rd it printed the hcadline: "Dr, Lovell Exposcs
Display of Statue as Publicity Scheme,"

The bust had appeared in the window of a State Street store.
Doc put it there, It had been cast and molded in 1917 by the son
of a profcssor. The Daily further clarified matters: "Tom did not
pose at 75¢ an hour. ~Th¢ sculptor, to relieve monotony, turned
from football's big, rough, and strong typec to the intellectual
type -- such as Dr, Tom Lovell,"

The statue presents a strikilng figure, -- morning coat, stove
plpe hat, and all. In such an array Tom was introduced to housc-
party guests on one occasion as "the president of the University
of Michigan," and on othcer occasions as "adviser to three genera-
tions of presidents."
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The News Stand

The reason for the 'publiclty device!" Just mentioned was that
Tom had taken in his famous cobbler's shingle and had launched a
new enterprise, 1In October, 1928, the Dailly bears the hcadline:

"Dr. Tom Lovell's Newspaper Stand Graces Entrance to Arcade
Covered Ncecwsstand shelters Campus Poet, Scilentist,
Philosopher who Possesses MORE DEGREES than a Fahrenheit
Thermometer,

The reporter then waxed eloquent in his description, '"The
stand possesses three decks, the size of a Great Lakes steamship.
Each dcck protrudes from under the one above. The shelves fold
up to cnclose a thief-proof compartment, held by a chaln as blg
and bright as the Atlantic Cable.'" The structure was sald to be
made of Perslan mahogany, 'therc is so much grist in the grain."
Though a label said "Grand Rapids," Tom malntalned, "I am the
architect." "A c¢redlt to the Campus,'" sald the good Doctor,

Tom the Philosopher

As we go through the collected volumes of Tom Lovell's verse
and prose blts, we note a growlng struggle with 1deas. The sentl-
mental dittles give place to attempts at phllosophy, and a light
shines at times.*

On every popular subject of the day he has his comment,
For instance:
On the Hen and the Egg -- "Could an egg build its own nest?
Can an egg sit and lay?"
On perpetual motion -- "Green leaves, seed time, and harvest."
On the Fourth Dimension -- "S1lly nonscnse,"
On the effect of knowledge -- "You can't know anything and re-
main innocent,"
"It all lies in three: Sky, Earth, Sea."

The 1dea of evolution continued to plague him badly. '"No,
man dld not come from a monkey,'" he malntalns stoutly, "It means
unfoldment," he grants. '"But 1t can't change my right hand into
my left," He engaged in mlghty debate on the subject with Railroad
Jack, and although he gladly accepted degrees such as "Founder of
Evolution," he remaincd unconvinced., In "A Theory of a Theory --

A Reply to Charles Darwin' he becomes sarcastic:
"F111 the tin with Salmon,
Fill the house with furniture.
F111 the head with Brains!"

A. F. Sherzer has many recollectlons of Tom's antl-evolution
crusade, This 1s his choiscst story: One day he met Tom on the
Diagonal Walk and urged a vacation., "'Tain't sifc to get away,"
was the reply. "How's that?" '"Well, the Unlversity is plannin' a
course in Evolution, and I must stay in Ann Arbor and head 1t off!"

¥Editor's Note: Dr. Ross's article contalned a long tabulation of
the titles of Tom Lovell's powms and prose pleces as llsted in the
indexes of his books. This we omlt here for lack of space. Any
rcader who wilshes this informatlon may consult Dr. Ross's original
manuscript, in the Michlgan Historical Collectlons, Rackham Builldlng,

Ann Arbor.
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Failing Health

As indicated 1n the bally and thce Michigan Alumnus in October,
1929, Doc. Lovell had begun to fail. Disappointments, hceaped upon
him by Washington, «P.C., ands thetBoarduchsRepents, hare, hinted as
contributing causes. In announcing that Lovell was leaving Ann Ar-
bor for o rest home 1n Canada, the Daily says, "Another Mlchigan
tradition has gone to pot 1likc Joe's saloon," A nervous breakdown
Is mentiloned ;v Ruture converSatiens amongepatients in the rest
home are described; "Some will dwell on tonsils, but Doc Lovell
will spout philosophy."

The Alumnus affectionately states that Lovell 1s as familiar
as the sguirrels; that he abandoned cobbling to become "the Newsie
of State Streect." He is described as a poet of "great volubility
and vergatility;" that "no decent 'M'Book has been considered com-
plete without one sample of his poctic effusion." It further states
that Tom just misscd beilng "The Greatest American.”

So poor old Tom did not escape spoofing even on the brink of
the "Down Hi1ll Journcy."

The next January he came limplng back to Ann Arbor. He had
endured a stroke. The verve was gone; his face sagged and there
was a slurring of spcech, The Dally stated that he was to enter
the County Poor Housc after a long illness, Retirement was forced
upon him, He was broke, The newsstand had gone bankrupt. He
could no longer feed himself,

Death

Tom Lovell died at the Washtenaw County Home on May 16, 1930.
His death certificate was signed by the Pittsfield Townshilp clerk
and 1s on file at the Washtcnaw County Clerk's office. Burlal
took placc in Forest Hill cemetery with the Rev, Arthur Stalker,
retired Methodist milnister, reading the service.

Mrs. Lovell came from Chatham, Ontario, for the occasion, but
none of the five children appearcd. Only the son David had cver
visited Tom in Ann Arbor.

Bulogies appcared in the Detrolt Frce Press, the Ann Arbor
News, and the faltnful Michigan Daily. Headlines read: "Doc Lovell,

Campus Socrates, Long a Michigan Tradition, Dies." "Old Tom Lovell,
Doctor of Evolutlon, Lieut. Col. of Archery, Ncwsboy, Orator, Writ-
er, Politician -- Dies." Colorful detaills followed: "talked to

over 100,000 students in his life;" "prescent at all asscmblies --
simply closed up shop;" '"most popular speaker on any program;"

"his vagaries left under-grads in wonder;'" '"Michigan loses a unigue,
gentle, and heretical figure;" "Was he a fool, or an infinitely
wlse man?"

Twelve years later Tom was still in the news. In 1ts April 4,
1942, edition, the Michigan Alumnus announced that the Unilversilty
of Mlchigan planned to collcct all the pamphlets and fugitlve writ-
ings of Dr. Tom Lovell, "known for his homely philosophy, poetry,
wilt, and wisdom."
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Aftermath; Comments of Citlzens

Of the dozens of former students, faculty, and townspeople
Interviewed 1in preparation for this paper, I found almost none who
did not remembcr Tom Lovell: orating from the top of the large rock
at the corner of the Campus, -- standing in decp snow singing hils
latest song, -- mounting the stage at the "Madge" in an amateur
show, -- basking in new titlcs at Starbuckis, -- picking up a hail
of red hot pennies with a "Thank you, young gentlemen,'" -- procced-
ing serenely with hls State Street lecture after belng showered
with a bag of flour from an upper window,

His fellow cobblers, Clark and Cooth, both also from England,
have a rich flow of memorics., Both rated Tom as a great man in
spite of certain peculiaritics, 0, A, Moe, Campus barbér, says that
Tom ranked second only to himself in recognizing Michigan faces.
Vice-President Marvin Nichuss rccalls that when he appearcd as a
freshman in 1920, he was astonished at Tom's greeting: "Ah, a new
face on the Campus!"

Mrs, Tom Blddle rcmembers that Lovell used to store his well-
worn Bible in the Blddle Book Shop, Nickels Arcade, He would get
Into a frothy Statc Street argument with the students, then come
running into the shop, scize his Biblce, pour his walrous moustache
over a passage, and 1y back to hls tormentors with a newly in-
spired conviction,

Ann Clinton, retired teacher from Jones School, used to march
her first graders out amld the neighborhood, sometimes passing the
cobblershop., She says: "He was such an innocent man, coming out
of the shop and placing the hand of blessing upon little trusting
forcheads,"

For myself, I have never forgotten the favor he did me as a
terrificd freshman in November, 1912, He was so sprightly then,
mancuvering his arms as he walked lightly along, When I returncd
to Ann Arbor iIn 1927, the frame of Lovell had slumped, the pants
were more baggy, and the facial expression was less keen, indeed,

It is easy to classify him as a "town character.," But you
cannot dismiss him as such, Hls brain, however 1t dcparted from
the expected normal, has left an imprint upon us probably more pen-
ctrating and pregnant than those of the wise ones who laughed at
him -- ond with him, Ye¢s, an innocent man, and warm-hearted.
Though he suffercd from vanity, he loved humanility, especially the
student fraction.

In addition to those quoted by name in the text, grateful ac-
knowledgment for thelr reminiscences 1s made to Bee Nlchols, Homer
Heath, George Wild, George Earle, Roy Kirkpatrick, Dr. Alexander
Ruthven, Peter Van Boven, Dr, Russell Malcolm, W, R, Garthe, W. dJ.
Mundus, G. W, Flcetcher, Roy Spokes, Prof., Walter Loy, Ford Hinchman,
Prof, Blackett, Howard Peckham, and Mayor Bill Brown,
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