
Pinkney 
Sends 

His Best 

F OR YEA RS, FOI.KS i\1(QUNn 

Coll1mhi ~ pointed him out us Dr. 

Pi nkney Wa lker. t hnt (el lu who 

tcaches economics over at the Unil'crsit)" 

He was Pro fessor \Valkcr to thousan(ls of 

stndcnts who cramm er] his lcgcndu ry 

Beoll 51 lectures. His friends kllcw him 

as just pl nin old P.C. And P.C. definitely 

did not s tand for poli tica lly correct. Not 

if you ever sow him zip by in his Austin­

Healey sports cur-top down in nil kinds 

of weather, with perhaps only a towel 

draped over his head to wtlrd off the rain. 

N ot if you witnessed one of his class­

room stUlltS. Like crawling into a lecture 

hall Oil his hands and knees LO the 
delighted hoots of stu(]cn ls. 

Not if you ever heur(] him ]cdurc on 

supply and demand by talking about con­

Sllmers who buy "fifths" of milk. "Now, 

you all do l:Hl)' your milk in fifths, (lon' t 

you?" he' ll ask with a drawl au{l a Texas­

s ize grin. 
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STORY BY JOHN BEAHLER 

ILLU S TRATION BY JOANNE ApPLEGAT E 

Pinkney C. \Valker taught economics at 

Mizzoll for 35 years. He joined the MU 

faculty st raight out of the \ v harton busi­

ness school ill J940 alld re tired in 1975. 

To t he nearly 40,000 MU students 

w ho look his classcs, he wus as Illueh an 

insti tutiun <I S the CollIlllll l>- and not 

nearly so stiff, \Valker was J CUIl Madden's 

lab instructor for Eeon 5] in the late 

1940s. " He was sueh a human professor," 

says Madden, a retired cxecutive with 

Shel te r Insurance in Columbia and forme r 

direetur uf the MU Alumni Association. 

What Madden, BS Ed '50, MA '5J, 

remembers best is the way Walker livened 

up t11C lectures as his clu~s plodde(l 

through a desolate lundsc:'pe of economic 

theory. " 'When you listened to him, you 

filUml out what you really nee<le(l to 

know about econom ics," Madden says. 

" p,C, was a welcome oasi~ in the so me­

ti llles arid (leSerlo f economics .. 

Otherswrlenls rec:dl that his lectures 

IIIZZUI I 

were so popu lar tlmt s lildents who 

weren't even enroll e(1 in Econ 51 some_ 

t imes crow{led around the lecture-hall 

door to listen as t his master de ftly juggled 

wisdom and wit 

\Valker, who is 83 now and retire(1 in 

Port Myers , Fla., admits to be iHg more 

than a little bi t of a hum. Bu t he also 

points to a bedrock teaching principle 

behind his clas~ room shenan igans 

" The first pri nciple is, you're not going 

to teach IInybolly anything if they're not 

listening. You've got to have dleir atten_ 

tion," \Valker says. " Wake 'em up once in 

awhil e, and they'l l listen to you." 

This gag sure lIsC{1 to wake 'em up: 011 
the first (lo.yofclass, \Valkerwould write 

his name and office hours in big letters on 

the blackboard. "Hut on a few occasions, 1 

would sc ribble it up there a lmost illegibly, 

Then 1'<1 say, 'You might have trouble 

readillg this . For one reason, I' m left:­

handed. For another reUSOll, [ was out at a 
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soc inl affair b~t ni ghl. It broke lip qllitc 

b tc, and on t he w:ly back to d lc car some­

body Hcppecl on Iny hand .' 
" YOll have to work some humor inru 

your lectures, and the best way tu du it 

is to make YOlll'self the brunt of your 

jokes," he says. " [ stole most uf my slUff 
in (ho~e days from Boh Hope and Jack 

Iknny." 

Students might remember him best rur 

the classroom theanics, but if Pinkncy 

\Valker mught the m Bcon 5 1, by gully, 

d10y learned some economics. " He h"d 
')00 kids in his Ecoll 51 class, alld mu~t of 

dw time they were in d10 palm of his 
hand ," says Nylen " Eddic" Edw:lI·ds, u 

professor emeritus of mat'ketin1) who 

ulUght with \Va lker for yen rs. 

" Anybody who tun do that in "class uf 

,00 students is wonh his weight in gold 

i f he can get his point across. He was u 

showman in class. \Vhen he was ranti ng 

and raving, he was something." 

Tltat's one thing most people agree on 
about Pinkney \Valker: He sure was ~ome_ 

lhing. And it wasn't just on campus that 

he em a figure . \ Valker was sort of 

Mizzuu's unoffici al amhassadOl' to the 

Col um bia commu ni ty, the bridge benveen 

lnwn and gown. 

He wa.~ active in loca l civic groups, and 

e"en organi7e(1 a group of local investors 

tel Hart up a new hank in Columbia , Many 

evenings, after a linle golf, \Valker would 

hold fort h on almost any mp ic at the 

Col lim bia Country Cltlh, People around 

town still tell .~tori cs abollt 01' Pinkney's 

verbal jousting. 
Tbere's the story abollt Ol1e student 

who found himsel f sitting next to an 
attraClivc blonde in \ Valker 's class. He 

wns so Ilustered that his dist raction drew 

t he professor 's attcmion. " Young man," 

\Valker ~a id, "pcrhaps yOll should move 

over by the r:t{li ato r. T lmt might be a more 

appropriate way tu keep warm." 

Richard \Vallace, whu is now MU's 

cha ncel lor, looks back to when he was a 

junior economics p rofessor 35 years ago. 
\Vhat he remcmbers best arc \Valker's cig­

ar~. " He smoked cigars that were about a 

foot IOllg and 2 inches thkk- big old cig_ 
ars. ott gosh, t he stinkiest cigars ['ve evel' 

$mellC(1 in my life," \Valluec suys. "They 

were prohahly expensivc, but [ hated 
them .. 

Hen~',~ a story that \Vulkcr (cll s un him_ 

self: Year.~ hack. Col umbia rcsidellL 
[{osemary Ginn, AB '33, a Republican 

Parry stalwart in Missouri, wus helping 

organize a party cUllvention in Kansas 

City, Mo. \Vhen she couldn' t IIIHI anyone 

(0 repre~em t he local dis trict, Ginn 

ap)1ro[Jc he(1 Walker and asked him to take 

the job 

" But Roscmary," he protested, ' 'I'm a 

lifclo11g Democrat " 

G ill11 cut him short , " Pinkncy," she 

said, "[ don' t ca re what yOIl think you 

are, I f [' vc ever known a Repuhliean , 

you're a Republica n. [ want you to go to 
lh i~ convention. ,. 

So \Vulker agrcc{1 amlma{le the trip to 

Kansas City. As he was registeri ng at the 

conventiun, a young woman asked him 

wlmt dbtrict he represented , " Hell, I 

don't know," he repl icd . 

" \Vhut do you mean, you don't 

know!" she demanded. "How can you 

rep]"e~ent a district if yon don't even 

know which one it is! " 

"Honey," \Valker shot back, "llntil yes­

terclay afccrnoon, I d idn ' t cven know [ 

was a Republican," 

He carr ie(1 on that same straight­

shootill ' style when hc reluctantly became 

dean of the business college ill 1964. He 

claims thcn-Chancel lor John Sehwada 

slickered him into it. 
\Valker agreed to [:Ike Oil whnt he 

called the " deallillg" job, but only tem_ 

porarily. After a year or two, when he 

asked to return to dlC classroom, 

Schwuda always seemed to havc an exellse 

for him to cont inue as dean, a pOSt he held 

unti l 1971. 

"He sure pullc rl a deal 0 11 me," \Valker 

reealk " I should never have been u deon 

I wa.m't Cll t Ollt for it ond I didn 't like it. 

The worst mistake [ ever made was get_ 

tillg out of teaching. I' ve never been as 

happy since," 
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Not everyone sharI'S dlU( assess ment of 

his admini strative ta lents. 13m he clearly 

missed heing ill the front lines of the lec_ 

tul'e hall, lobbing burrugcs uf economic 

theo!"y at his cnt hralled studcnls. \Valker 

turned hi ~ beluved Eeon 5 1 COllrses o\"er 

to Professor John Kuhlman, but eagerly 

fill ed in every ~'ha l1 cc hc had. 

"Pinkney would cOllle back fro lll thosc 

classes higher t han a kite," says Libby 
Miederhofr. BS BA '64 , who was 

\Vulker 's uss istant throughout his tcnllre 

as deall. 

Shc has her own favorite Pinkney 

\Valker story. "Oue time ufter he came 

b(ICk from class, "studellt appeared ill the 

door and askCllto sec Dean \Va lker," 

Mieclcrhoff I; ay,~. "In class, tl ley'd becll 

talk ing abollt inflation and how it Illukcs 

1110ney worth les~. Pin kney had tukell 

some olle-dollar bills out of his pocket al1(1 

scattercd them around t he rool11 to make a 

poillt, 

"\Vell, t hestudellt said, ' I pickNlup 

one of the dollal' bills and I wondel'ed if 

he w!l nted it back.' Just then, Pinkney 
barge{1 ou t of h is office and said, 'No, I 

dlln' t wa nt it hack. I j ust told you it 's 
worth less.' ., 

\Va lker's own fam ily hackgrollnd 

1l1ukes a pretty goo(1 story, too. He grew 

up in the smull \VestTexas town of 
Graham. His fathe r died when he was 10, 

leaVing his mothcr, Samlllye D, with four 

kids and a pile u f {Ieuts. SallL mye D 

steercd her brood through the Great 

Depress iun by runni ng a roum ing house. 

She was sure of one ching, thougll: 

" The \Valkel" boys arc going to get college 

educations- period . Then, if yon want to 

dig d itches the rest of your life, that's fine 

with me," recalls Pinkney's brother 

Charls Walker ill a falllily memoir. 

So young Pinkney took a bus to Al1~t ill 

amI the U ni vers ity ofTcxas, where it 
turned ou t this kid from \Vcst Texas was 

sharp us a euctus thorn. Brother Charls 

didn't do so bad him.~elf; he later served 

as deputy secretary III' the U.S. Treasury 

Department. 
\Valke r certai nly had a local rcpnta-
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tion as a classroom magician, hut he also 

had a national reputation as an economist. 

He was an expert on utility regulation, 

and he consulted for companies like 

Southwestern Bell and for power utilities. 

In May 1971, President Richard 

Nixon appointed \Valker to fill an unex_ 

pired term with the Federal Power 

Commission, which had regulatory power 

over publie utilities, including interstate 

rate-setting powers, 

Mr. \Valker went to \Vashingt0n, and 

he stirred up 11 ruckus there by making 11 

case for deregulation of the natural gas 

industry. \Vith an energy crisis looming, 

room. Except now, his lectures were 

aimed at the nation's business and politi. 

cal leaders. 

And to help him make those points 

\Valker drew on a talent that he first dis· 

covered in his Eeon 51 class. Ken Lay, AS 

'64, MA '65, was his teaching assistant 

back at Mizzou, and the two crossed 

paths again in \Vashington when \\ralker 

joined the power commission. By then, 

Lay was a young naval officer finishing up 

a tour at the Pentagon. 

walker offered him a job as "No.1 

swamper"~a Texas oil field term for 

someone who handles the dirty work. But 

" You HAVE TO WORK SOME HUMOR INTO YOUR 

LECTURES, A ND THE BEST WAY TO DO IT IS TO 

MAKE YOURSELF THE BRUNT OF YOUR .JOKES," 

HE SAYS, '" STOLE MOST OF MY STUFF IN THOSE 

DAYS FROM BOB HOPE AND JACK BENNY." 

he argued that the country had to make 

energy production more economically 

attractive for producers so they '-vould 

develop new sources of energy. 

"You can't force people to dig a hole in 

the ground and find natural gas," he said 

in one speech. "If you want more gas, you 

have to make exploration more attrac· 

tive." If the United States did not encour· 

age development of domestic resources, he 

warned, the country would be forced to 

rely on foreign energy supplies. 

\Valker ran into something of a politi. 

cal buzz saw. Opponents argued that 

deregulation could send utility bills 

through the roof. COnSUl1ler groups com­

plained about his earlier work as a consul. 

tanto One senator even called him "a pet 

of the industry, " and suggested that he 

had an anti·consumer bias. 

"Price plays the role of eliCiting supply, 

and price inhibits demand, " he explained 

at the time. sounding for all the world like 

a economics professor back in the class· 
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Lay balked; he had promised to return to 

Exxon when his military tour was over. 

Walker. like the cagey poker player he 

was, raised the ante. He picked up the 

phone and called Exxon's CEO and asked 

to borrow this bright young man for a few 

years. "There was no way that Exxon was 

going to turn down a new member of the 

Federal Power Commission that regulates 

a big chunk of what they do," Walker 

says. 

For Ken Lay. those years working in 

Washington with Walker propelled his 

own eareer in the energy industry. Lay is 

now CEO of Houston,based Enron Corp" 

an integrated natural gas and electricity 

husiness whose pipelines handle nearly a 

quarter of the us. natural gas supply and 

markets nlOre electricity than any other 

company in North America. 

lbgetber, the two shook things up in 

\Vashington. "At that point in time, I 

think Pinkney Walker and Ken Lay pro­

vided the original and strongest impetus 
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for deregulation of the utilities and 

toward competitive markets, " says 

Chancellor\Vallace, whose own econom· 

ics expertise is in regulated industries. 

Although Nixon reappOinted him to 

the commission, \Valker reSigned his post 

in late 1972 and returned to Columbia. 

Back at home, he summed up his experi. 

ence this way: ''I'm damned glad' went, 

and rm danmed glad I'm back." 

He had an equally blunt assessment of 

life in the nation's eapital. 

"FlUldamentally, it is not a pleasant 

place," he told local reporters. 

Looking back on his Washington expe· 

rience. \Valker has a little different take 

on it now. " It took me three years to find 

out I was a part of the problem and not a 

part of the solution," he recalls today. 

"I'm proud of that. There arc a lot of peo­

ple who've been in \Vashington for 20 
years and still don't know that." 

These days, Walker is enjoying retired 

life in Florida. He still follows Tiger ath. 

letics from a distance. He lives next to a 

golf course, though he doesn't swing a 

club as much as he used to. He tries to 

swim a half·mile each day, and Walker has 

a theory about that , too. "If' swim in the 

morning," he says, "I can abuse myself in 

the afternoon and still come out even for 

the day." 

In a way. he credits his former students 

at MU for a comfortable retirement. You 

see, \Valker kept an eye on some of the 

brightest ones and invested in the compa_ 

nies they later ran. He still throws around 

one.liners: " If it wasn ' t for that," he says, 

" I'd probably be bagging groceries in a 

\Vinn.Dixie store today. " 

And Walker's not at all surprised that 

so many of those students he drilled in 

monetary poliey and supply and demand 

have gone on to stellar careers in the cor. 

porate world. " It's just that I had so damn 

many of them, somebody had to make it 

big," he says. 

So, for all you 40,000 or so former 

Mizzou students who learned the ropes 

from this classroom master-Pinkney 

sends his best. • 
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