


Scroggins in Navy during World War Il...and at
the University of Missouri in 1946.

Dean Scroggins and predecessor Dean Buchanan
in 1965.

‘But Pat, it was this high!” Dean jokes with staff assistant Pat
Crosby about papers piled on his desk.

Dean and Mrs. Scroggins and daughters, Pam
and Debbie.
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The twenty -

Picture if you can, the J-school 20
years ago. Students attended classes in
Legare College on the Horseshoe.
There were five classrooms and
laboratories, a darkroom, a
library/lounge and a few faculty offices
(some professors had offices in other
buildings because space was so limited).
Students typed their assignments on

manual typewriters and took pictures
with Speed Graphic cameras. There '

were 232 students and six full — time
professors.
Twenty years later students take

courses in the academic level of
Carolina Coliseum in modern
classrooms, laboratories and broad-

casting studios. Electric typewriters,
word processors, video display ter-
minals and personal computers are
commonplace. The only Speed
Graphic camera belongs to Prof. Bill
Rogers who had it made into a table
lamp. The students number more than
1,000, and 28 men and women teach
fulltime. Half of the faculty members
have earned Ph.D.s, and the College
has representatives from Harvard, Yale
and Princeton.

The move to the Coliseum took place
four years after Albert T. Scroggins
became dean at USC. All of the faculty
now teaching in the College came in the
ensuing years, all recruited by a man
who believes, “A combination of
acedemicians and professionals with
long and distinguished careers gives a
theoretical and practical approach to the
media.”

Scroggins, whose major contribu-
tions have been service to the media
and the public, said, “Our faculty and
staff have maintained a concerned, pro-
fessional relationship with state mass
media and this relationship has been
rewarding. Our students and graduates
are sought after as interns and profes-
sionals, not just in South Carolina but
regionally and nationally. Our
graduates hold substantial media and
public affairs positions within South
Carolina and also in such prominent
media centers and New York, Chicago,
Atlanta and Washington.”

“The journalism profession is current-
ly undergoing both public and self
scrutiny, and | am glad tfo say that our
graduates in the media and public affairs
compare favorably with those from
other good schools all over the
country,” Scroggins said.

In the book, “Power in the South,”
author Matthew Towery says the
University of South Carolina has some
strong departments — “in particular the
school of journalism.”

In 1971, more than 700 journalism
educators gathered in Columbia for a
convention of the Association for
Education in Journalism. Ten years
later that prestigious body, now called
AEJMC, had moved its national head-
quarters to Carolina.

Each summer the College of Jour-
nalism becomes an extension of the
Pentagon. In 1980, the College suc-
cessfully bid on the Army’s Advanced
Public Affairs Course and moved that
10week course from the University of
Wisconsin, where it had been for 19
years. Last year a photojournalism
course was added by the Army.

A generation of young people has
been influenced by Scroggins during his
tenure at USC. “I met Dean Scroggins
while serving as a student officer in the

nalism moves into its new home.

Southern Interscholastic Press Associa-
tion,” Jeff Rogers from Monroe, N.C.,
said. “I was impressed with his college
and his interest in high school jour-
nalism, and the scholarship received
from him allowed me to attend USC.

“As a student at the College of Jour-
nalism, 've met many others who were
able to come here because of Dean
Scroggins. Those same students are the
editors of student publications, profes-
sional interns and the like. Dean Scrog-
gins keenly recognized their desire and
they haven't let him down.”

To some journalism alumni, Dean
Scroggins is the College of Journalism.
“Under his guidance and his selection of
staff members, the opportunity to at-
tend the College of Journalism has ex-
panded my knowledge and opened my
mind,” said Lois Duke, a Ph.D. can-
didate in government and international
studies. “The Dean’s personal involve-
ment is one of the College’s keys to suc-
cess. He is so respected this is bound to
filter into the organization he heads.”

“He’s always been a special person
because he makes me feel good about
myself,” said Ellen Henderson, public
relations director for a school district.
“He tries to bring out the best in people,
making them want to achieve and mak-
ing them think they can achieve. He
presents a positive image because he is
caring and people oriented. He has so
much vitality and energy for the college.
He never seems blaze, bored or
disinterested with the college and its
people.”

Scroggins takes his responsibilities
seriously. “The role of a dean is to fry to
create an environment in which
students, staff and faculty can reach
their highest potential,” he said. “I think
the dean must set the tone of quality for
his college and then make a conscious
effort to see that administrative paper-
work, problems or what [ call ex-
traneous material is kept out of the ac-
tual educational environment.”

Dr. Harry E. Varney, dean of the
College of Applied Professional
Sciences, stated that his association with
Scroggins has been a “highlight of both
my personal and professional life. Dean
Scroggins is a gentleman and a scholar
without peer, and he has been a valued
colleague, confidant and friend. In our
Dean’s Council he is highly thought of.
When he speaks, everybody listens. He
adds class and dignity to any meeting
when he's present, and he has no
qualms about bringing up controversial
points.”

Dean Scroggins outside of the Coliseum in 1969 as the College of Jour-
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The Dean believes some of the best
learning takes place outside the
classroom, and he supports travel
abroad, internships and independent
study. He and his wife, Lilla, led a study
group to Mexico in 1979.

“Our very active internship program
has grown out of a belief that students
should have professional experience
while still in school,” he said. Last sum-
mer students worked all over the
Southeast and in New York, Los
Angeles and Europe.

He also believes in service to high
school students and publications ad-
visers. The College is headquarters for
three service organizations, Southern
Interscholastic Press Association
(SIPA), S.C. Scholastic Press AsSocia-
tion and S.C. Scholastic Broadcasters
Association, More than 2,000 high
school students attended conventions
or workshops under the auspices of the
college last year.

The Dean directs SIPA, and his
strong support of high school journalism
makes him unique among journalism
administrators. Last spring the S.C.
Scholastic Press Association established
the Albert T. Scroggins Award to
recognize outstanding contributions to
high school journalism. He has been
awarded top honors by the SIPA and
Columbia Scholastic Press Association
in New York. In November he received
the Pioneer Award from the National
Scholastic Press Association. In October
he was named a lifetime member of the
College Media Advisers. He has been
associated with this group for many
years, since he directed off campus
publications at the University of South
Florida in 1962.

Other honors recognizing his con-
tributions to journalism include S.C.
Scholastic Broadcasters Association
Honor Award, Third District American
Advertising Federation’s Advertising
Man of the Year Award, Columbia
Advertising Club’s Silver Medal Award,
and the National Council of College
Publication Advisers President’'s Award.
He is listed in Who's Who in America.

He has held a number of leadership
positions, including president of the
American Association of Schools and

.Departments of Journalism and Kappa

Tau Alpha national scholastic society in
journalism, He has been governor of
both the state and the Third District of
the American Advertising Federation.
Locally, he has served as president of
the Media Club and the Columbia
Advertising Club. Prior to coming to

gacy

USC he was president of the Florida
West Coast Chapter of Sigma Delta Chi
and the Alabama Public Relations
Association. His interest extend beyond
journalism, and he has served as chair-
man of the S.C. Heart Association.

A native of Dadeville, Ala., he holds
a B.S. degree from Auburn University
and the B.J., M.A. (English) and Ph.D.
in Journalism from the University of
Missouri. A clipping in his scrap book
reveals he was the 25th person in
University of Missouri history to receive
a doctoral degree in journalism.

He has headed the mass com-
munication and campus publications
program at the University of South
Florida, and has taught at the University
of Missouri, Southern Illinois University,
Mississippi College and Howard Col-
lege, now Samford University, where
he was director of public relations.

A U.S. Navy veteran of World Warll,
he was on duty in the South Pacific
Theater of operations including New
Guinea and Borneo. He also was an
editor with the U.S. Air Force. A firm
believer in keeping up with the newest
technology, Scroggins attends state,
regional and national meetings of the
print and broadcasting media as well as
advertising and public relations con-
ferences.

Throughout all of his academic, pro-
fessional and social activities, he has the
complete backing and support of, Lilla,
who has often been called “the ideal
dean’s wife.” Before the College of
Journalism became so large, she
_prepared a luncheon at their home for
each graduating class. :

In addition to his professional and
academic achievements, Scroggins
“looks like a dean. I see him as the
epitome of a Southern Gentleman, said
Sam Garner, Wilmington, N.C., chair-
man of SIPA. “There’s no way he can
walk into a room without people know-
ing he’s there, and he comands
respect.”

“When it's time to work you do it
because it’s to be done and you want to
do it for him. He's just in charge.”

Florence Feasley, assistant professor
at USC who recently taught at
Washington State University,
remembers her first encounter with

Scroggins.

“l was staying at the beach on the
Pacific Ocean the summer of 1983.
One afternoon the phone rang. This
very pleasant, very Southern voice said,
“Thiis is Al Scroggins.” | was instantly
charmed. We discussed the possibility
of my visiting the College of Journalism
at USC to teach advertising the follow-
ing spring semester.

“We met a few months later at the
AEJMC Convention in Corvallis, Ore.
This very distinguished silverhaired
gentleman walked up and introduced
himself: an archetype of how a dean
should look. | was again struck with his
wit and courtliness. Spell it Southern
charm. That is one of the big reasons I

am at the University of South Carolina.”

Pat Crosby, his administrative assis-
tant, has worked with Scroggins longer
than almost anyone else. “I really do
care for him, even after so many years.
Our relationship has stayed on a profes-
sional level,” she said. “He keeps telling
me, ‘We gotta get this office cleaned up
someday.” | guess the someday is
almost here.”




Blue eyes

By Gary Dickey

I's been more than a decade since we
faced each other across the desk in a
showdown of sorts. A bewildering array
of transcripts, representing my
fragmented academic life to that point,
lay on his desk. For more than half an
hour, the dean had worked at the ad-
ding machine, trying to combine the
confusion of quarter, semester, and
trimester hours from a half dozen col-
leges, - correspondence courses, and
military and professional experience in-
to some comprehensible whole.

At that moment he simply sat looking
at me while silent moments passed. The
steel blue eyes seemed to penetrate far
beneath the surface, and deep inside I
squirmed trying hard to keep the panic
from showing in my eyes.

At length he spoke quietly. “So you
think you're ready to graduate?” he in-
quired.

“I think | have more than the required
number of hours,” I said.

Again the silence seemed to chill the
room as he selected one of the
transcripts from the desk and perused it
as one would a restaurant menu.

“You barely made it over the hump in
math, [ see...l don’t know, Gary,” he
sighed. “I just don’t know..,barely over
the hump...” His voice trailed off and
he bent toward me again, head
lowered, eyes boring into mine as if to
uncover every sin of my college career.

It seemed to call for an atonement of
some kind on my part. “Damn — he
would have to pick that transcript,” I
thought. [ had worked harder for that D
in freshman math than I had for an A in
feature writing.

From somewhere in the nethermost
reaches of my mind, a voice said,: “You
can’t outfox the fox, he has twice your
wit, strength, and maneuverability.” At
the same time, | heard my own voice
mumbling something to the effect that
“math never was my favorite subject.”
At that moment | decided that I hated
those blue eyes.

“Thats one of those continuing
dilemmas we, as educators, will always
face — to know exactly what adds up to
an educated person,” he was saying.
“And it’s a point in your favor to know
where your weaknesses lie, as well as
your strengths.”

“] contend that we can’t always just
add up hours and say that 200 hours or
so equals an educated man or woman.
The hours on a transcript are merely an
indicator that one has been exposed to
certain skills — but the mark of a jour-
nalist is how he puts those skills together
to get the job done.”

“Oh damn here it comes,” I
thought. | hated those blue eyes even
more.

“Tell you what,” he said, “You go
down and sign up for our practicum in
journalism. That's where we put all the
skills together. You make it through that
and I'll sign your diploma,” he said.

Suddenly, the burden was lifted; |
floated. The blue eyes smiled — and I
loved those blue eyes.

Dancer?

By Emery L. Sasser

During an international meeting of
newspaper publishers and journalism
educators in Montreal in late April, I was

Al or Bob

By Jay Fitzgerel

I welcome this opportunity to write a
few words about my dear and wonder-
ful friend, Bob Scrogin. I've known Bob
since [ first came to Columbia nearly fif-
teen years ago and he’s some kind of

guy. Pm never sure what kind as he
puposely tries to keep me off balance,
but he is some kind of guy. You can put
that in your pipe and smoke it, if you
know what | mean.

Bob, or maybe his name is Al is
primarily a bird hunter. He hunts little
birds called doves every year and
although he has never found any, he

Now a few words
from his friends

invited to join a group in the Starlight
Lounge of our hotel after a long day
and evening of meetings and work.
Those present included the Program
Director of the Hearst Foundation, the
staff of AEJMC and other prominent
national figures.

Cities all over the country had seen
similar gatherings, but this evening was
a kind of special tribute to Al Scroggins.
Over the years, Al had invited staff
members of AEJMC, Hearst and others

to relax late in the evening at the nicest
place in the convention city.

The relaxation, which usually includ-
ed a libation or two and considerable
dancing, might last until the dark side of
midnight, but, whatever the time, Al
Scroggins would make certain that
everyone was home safely, with their
senses, integrity and smiles intact.

On this particular evening, the female
members of the party produced T-shirts

they’d made for Al and the late Don
Hileman. They were imprinted with a
drawing of a dancing bear and the
words, “Dancing Deans”. Now, Al is not
a spectacular dancer; durable perhaps,
but not spectacular. Clearly, then, the
title, “Dancing Deans” was given to Al
and Don, several years ago, not for

their expertise in dance but for strength
of character and thoughtfulness.

[ am proud to call myself his friend
and am happy that I was in the right
place at the right that night in Montreal.
Because [ was there, they gave me a
T-shirt, too, and made it a trio, so I can
brag that [ am one of the three members
of the highly exclusive “Dancing Deans”
Association. In this instance, at least,
I'm traveling in damn fine company.

has shot up several thousand tons of
ammunition. TheAudubonSociety and
the Environmental Protection Agency
have made him public enemy number
seven for polluting lakes and streams
with lead birdshot.

Al Scrogin, or maybe his name is
Bob, has something to do with
newspapers, radio, television and
magazines. I've never seen him with a
newspaper, radio, or elevision but he
does read a magazine called Playboy.
He swears he is protected by a constitu-
tional amendment in his business and if
anybody ever needed -constitutional
protection it is he. That man can spin a
yarn about his role in the big war that
would make you think he won the thing
all by his self.

This is embarrassing! I just learned
that | supposed to write this letter about
some dean school teacher name of Al
Scroggins. I ain’t never met him and I'm
not sure [ want to if he is associated with
newspapers and other things. But I do
hear that his beautiful wife, Lilla, and
daughters Pam and Debbie are right
nice, if not downright sweet, so even
old Al can't be too bad.

In the
beginning

By W. Frank Harden

I treasure the close relationship I have
had with Al Scroggins over the years. |
was among the first in the area to get to
know Al when [ served as president of
the S.C. Broadcasters Association and
was General Manager of WIS. | was
asked during that period to serve on a
didates for the position of Dean of th
College of Journalism.

During those interveiws Al Scroggins
impressed me in several ways. He had
great journalism credentials, but of par-
ticular interest to me was his intimate
knowledge of and interest in radio and
television. He expressed a desire then
to establish a first class Broadcast Se-
quence and develop courses in public
relations, advertising, promotion,
broadcast news development and other
areas not previously available on the
USC campus.

I recall one of the first things Al did
after he assumed the position of Dean
was to select Dr. Richard Uray to head
the new Broadcast Sequence.

Through the years we have been very
close friends on a personal as well as a
professional basis. I have always ad-
mired his outward relaxed,
non—pressurized personality, along
with a wonderful sense of humor. His
advice and counsel have been extreme-
ly valuable to me.

The editors of this issue of In-
tercom, Heidi Hartvigsen and
Helen Sue Price, along with the
College of Journalism would
like to wish Dean Scroggins
success in all his future
endeavors. We would also like
to thank him for his dedicated
service to the students and
faculty. His expertise has been
invaluable to our education.

This special section is a
tribute to the Dean through the
help of his friends and family,
and we would like to thank
everyone who helped us to
complete it without the dean’s

knowledge.
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