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I grew up on biographies including women such as Amelia Earhart, Joan of Arc, Clara
Barton, and Elizabeth Blackstone. A different historical igure was the subject of a book that
arrived monthly as result of a yearly subscription my mother bought for me. In the 1950s
women weren’t physicians or pilots in my world, and I have to admit that often these
accounts seemed more fantasy than fact.
As I have pursued my quest for my family story, however, I’ve come to learn that women in
every age did far more than our history would have us believe. I have accounts of so many
brave women who managed to survive and thrive in a world more dif icult than I can
imagine. And today I have my own Elizabeth Blackstone – a woman who graduated medical
school and went on to be a practicing physician during a time when a woman used initials
instead of her name to advertise her profession.
Riveire Jonnie Lancaster was born
into a medical family in 1878 in
Thorp Springs, Texas. Her father
was a well-respected physician in
Granbury. Her brother Gus, after
whom my father was named,
succeeded him as the town doctor
and another brother became a
dentist. One can say that she had
medicine in her genes.
I can’t imagine the intense family
discussions as she moved into
adulthood. In 1910 she is 21 years
old and still living at home. Along
the way she attended Granbury
College and Add-Ran College, but I
don’t know when. Both of these
were local institutions that
provided education for many of
her siblings as well.
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By 7 March 1904, however, she is
married to Fullerton Bradford
Cromwell who is included in a
newspaper photo of the family
taken about this time. Their
marriage, however, perhaps came
as a surprise to the family since it occurred in St. Clair County, Illinois, which is across the

line from St. Louis, Missouri. I have no idea why she is so far from home or how she met Full
Cromwell who came from Kentucky. In August she returns home to visit her family while
still living in St. Louis, but had to return quickly because her husband was gravely ill.
Between that time and 1906 she acquired a medical degree from Southwestern Medical
College of Dallas. In the 1906 yearbook she is listed as Mrs. R. L. Cromwell, MD from
Granbury, Texas. This means that not only did she attend medical school but did it as a
married woman. The Texas State Journal of Medicine records her as passing the
examination for license with a score of 77.2%.
By 1907 she is listed in the Dallas city directory as a physician using the name R L
Cromwell. In 1910 she is still living in Dallas listing her occupation as a practicing physician
who is living with her husband F. B. Cromwell. She has become a member of the Dallas
County Medical Society and the Texas State Medical Association.

chiropodist, whom she remains married to the rest of her life.

By 1916 things have
changed. Full Cromwell is
living in El Paso, Texas. I
don’t know where R L
Cromwell is living, but May
of 1921 she is listed as a
member of the Dallas County
Medical Society under that
name. However, by
September of that year she is
listed as a pathologist at the
Torbett Sanatorium and
Diagnostics Clinics in Marlin,
Texas and her name is given
as Dr. Cromwell Rogers.
Sometime during that
period, she has married
William Thomas Rogers, a

I have always wondered why Riveire kept her husband’s name after her irst marriage
ended. Only by digging into her educational history has it occurred to me. Her degree was
issued to her under her married name and so it was necessary professionally for her to
keep it even when she remarried.
After a number of years she moved on to work at the Coffey Clinic in Fort Worth retiring
about 1952 having a medical career that spanned nearly half a century. Adding a bit of
interest to the non-medical side of her life, she lived the last 18 years of her life in the
Blackstone Hotel hobnobbing with the rich and famous.
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I knew Aunt Beebe (as she was called within the family) when I was a young child. I
remember mostly that she lived in a hotel and that she and her husband came to visit us a
few times. I had no idea that she was a strong woman who achieved what few would have

expected. I would love to have talked with her about her experiences and found guidance
from a woman in a man’s ield. Since I cannot do that, I am thrilled to share with others an
account of just one of the women in our past who did the unexpected.
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