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was somewhat anxious about writing this profile on Sue Turner.
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GETTING TO KNOW SUE TURNER

She is well known for her work with a variety of organizations.
Her name is often in the papers; she is busy, smart, and generous.
Her late husband, Bert, was successful in business and active in
the community, recognized for his interest in education, especially
LSU. T asked Sue to sit down with me and tell me about herself,
about things people might not know but that are important to her.
Though I can’t share all of her deeply personal reflections, T will tell
you what [ can.

Of German heritage, Sue's great-grandfather, Anton Wilbert,
came upriver from New Orleans and settled in Plaquemine. The
tamily acquired land rich in virgin cypress. Second and third
Wilbert generations turned much of the acreage into agriculture,
primarily sugar, and, in Turner’s father’s generation, oil also became
a gift of the land.

THE EARLY YEARS

When Sue’s mother, Gertrude Pope, was born, her [Pope’s] father
worked at the US. Mint in New Orleans, then the family moved
to Baton Rouge. Sue's father, Louis, traveled to Baton Rouge by
horse and buggy via the Mississippi River ferry. After an evening
of courtship, he returned to Plaquemine on the ferry, and, since
the old horse knew his way home, Louis felt free to sleep. Sue was
born in January of 1927. Shortly after her birth, during the Great
Flood of 1927, Sue, her mother, and brother were on the last ferry
crossing the river to Baton Rouge for safety, leaving her father and
other men patrolling the levees with shotguns, protecting the cities
downriver should anyone try to dynamite upstream.

Sue describes her childhood as wonderful.

The family lived in Plaquemine - her grandmother on the corner
of Church Street and Sue’s family in the middle of the same block.
She walked to school close by. Family Sunday dinners were enjoyed
at her grandmother’s house until there were so many children,
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren that it became too much
for her to handle, especially during the grinding season when the
cook quit, preferring to cut cane in the fields. The grinding season
was an important part of the local culture, and old friends worked
and visited together as they cut cane and brought in the crop. Sue
enjoyed eating at the boarding house, a section of the mill devated
to the twenty-four workers. Another treat was watching cane-filled
boxcars, which had been loaded in the fields, being pulled by a mule
and driver on tracks to the mill. When the boxcars were emptied,
they were sent to the rear of the mill, and the mule walked around
the outside of the sugarhouse alone, while the driver — taking a
shortcut through the mill - met the mule and drove back to the
fields for another load.

OFF TO COLLEGE

A true Southern girl, other than an ambition to get married, Sue
wanted to write. After high school, she was given a choice - by her
mother - to attend either Newcomb College in New Orleans or
Lady of the Lake College in San Antonio, Texas. Having heard
that Newcomb was very difficult, she chose the latter. It gave her
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mother a “wonderful feeling” because she thought the nuns knew
exactly where she was because all the girls were required to be in
bed at “lights out” - 10 p.m,

During the countrywide outbreak of polio in 1946, Sue’s parents
sent for her, and she decided to finish her senior year at LSU, major-
ing in English.

While at LSU, Sue dated the president of DKE fraternity, an old
friend. They were dancing one night at a popular spot with a nickel-
odcon. Only Sue and her date and Bert and his date were there. Be-
ing fraternity brothers, they traded partners for a dance. Bert asked
for a date the next weekend. Since Bert had finished LSU and was
working, they dated only on Tuesday nights, as she actended most
other campus events with the “old friend.”

By the end of the year, Sue couldn’t accept Bert’s pin until she
had let the DKE president know the pin she was going to wear
was Bert’s, not his — a mistake that would have surprised many on
campus.

THE BOSTON YEARS

Bert Turner earned a degree in mechanical engineering from
LSU in 1943, served his country during World War II and, while
working for Esso Standard Oil (Exxon), decided to pursue an
M.B.A. The Turners were married and a week later were on their
way to Boston, Mass., where Bert attended Harvard Graduate
School of Business.

Sue tried her luck with an employment agency in the city, tell-
ing them she had a degree in English from LSU and ten years of
piano. They were more interested in her typing and shorthand
skills, which she didn’t have. Since she and Bert were living across
the street from the Boston Public Library, she walked over and
applied for ajob only to be told that the only opening was in South
Boston and they didn’t think she would like it. To that, Sue replied,

majored in English!”
She rode the subway

to work — getting

to shop in the wonderful

dress stores on the way

to the subway







