
Elbert (aka “Tex,” aka “Tiger”) Walker and Carol Percy Walker, friends and Mathematics Professors. at New Mexico State U. in Las Cruces, whom I met at the Institute for  Advanced Study where they  were both members, 1963-1964.

They were 
recently married, and we liked to tease them. Carol had a mischievous streak in her which enlivened 
our lives, as 
with this repartee: “Mother always told me to be good. Was I good, Elbert?” And Elbert would have to agree “Real good!” And everybody laughed like idiots at the innuendo. Everybody loved Carol and Elbert so much.


Elbert & I wrote a joint paper, “Direct Sum 
Representations of Injective Modules, pub. in 1967 that was inspired by a question of Frank W. Anderson, a fellow member of the Inst. for Adv. Study, AA.. 


With the support of Carol, who was Chair of the NMSU Mathematics Department, I visited NMSU in spring 1982, accompanied by Molly & her four sons for  January & 
February.  When they couldn’t get into Las Cruces schools for the simple reason that they hadn’t made arrangements beforehand, they left to return to Princeton schools, Elbert and Carol generously invited me to stay at their 
house--I couldn’t have managed to stick it out in Las Cruces 
without their friendship.   (The house itself was a roomy two-story located on an appropriately-named Imperial Ridge Road.)

In addition, my lectures on FPF Ring Theory (which appeared in 1984 in the London Math. Soc. Lecture Notes published by Cambridge University Press, co-authored with S. S. Page) were so remote from everybody’s interest that I was left with a single auditor, Theodore (“Ted”) Faticoni. But, ah, what an auditor!--Ted wrote 3 or 4 papers 
on the subject, solving  a
number of tough problems. I 
wrote about Elbert, Carol & Ted in my books, most recently in “Rings & Things.” 


The Walkers are the most genial and generous of 
people-Elbert is a Texan to his boots and Huntsville roots; Carol hails from Martinez, California.


“Serial (Cereal?),” Tiger used to say, instead of  “Seriously.” “Serial, Carl, let’s whoop it up!” One night while they was still at the Institute for Advance Study, he, Carol, and a friend (not Frank Anderson) drove to my house in the middle of the night waking everyone up reroute in order to do just that? Whoop it up! 



On the occasion of Elbert’s 75-th birthday, I 
innocuously asked Carole, “When is Elbert ever going to 
grow up?? She replied, “There’s still plenty of time!” Vive la repartee!
