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Foreword 

In accordance with the vote of the Board of Trustees this University 

BltUetin dedicated to the memory of Paul Emerson Titsworth, LL. D., 
sixth president of Alfred University, has been compiled. The "Review of 

his Life" by his sister, Helen A. Titsworth, gives a warmer and more inti

mate picture of Paul 'l'itsworth the man than could possibly be done by . 

anyone outside the family. It is a human document of real worth. Next 

follow the brief addresses which, with the prayers and appropriate music, 

were presented at the impressive Memorial Assembly held in Alumni Hall, 
May 24, 1934. 

Difficulty arose in the attempt to select from his extensive and varied 

writings and addresses one which would be typicaL "Widening Hori

zons " was chosen for several reasons. While the material had been used 

by him at Washington College as a college opening address and possibly 

for other purposes, it was the core of an impressive sermon he preached at 

the Union (University) Church at Alfred, November 26, 1933. Moreover, 

the title "Widening Horizons" is so suggestive of Paul Titsworth's whole 

philosophy of life; he was so prominently a man of wide and ever 

widening intellectual and spiritual horizons, the sermon-address and its 

title fit beautifully with the purposes of this memoriaL 

An appropriate picture, some highly significant quotations, which 

were found in his pockets after his death and are in the nature of life 

mottoes, and a partial bibliography of his published writings complete this 

farewell document to Paul Emerson Titsworth, our sixth president. 

J. Nelson Norwood 
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A Review Of His Life 
By Helen A. Titsworth 

The Titsworth family was of New ,Jersey stock although father and 
mother had become acquainted in Illinois. At the time of Paul's birth, 
May 31, 1881, father was pastor of the Ashaway, Rhode Island, Seventh
day Baptist Church and Paul's earliest memories were connected with that 
beautiful little New England church and its spacious yard. Perhaps this 
early association helped to form his life's interest for he was always funda
mentally a church man, whether in his own denomination or in the church 
with which he chiefly associated himself at Chestertown, Maryland. . 

In 1883 the family moved to Alfred where father had been called to 
the pastorate of the church. To Paul Alfred was definitely "home" and 
the town and its people were dear to him. Here, again, his life was closely 
connected with the church, not only because of father's service there, but 
also because of mother's interest in the work and especially the music of 
the church. As she sat in the choir usually, Paul had often to sit alone 
and older residents of Alfred have spoken to him, particularly in more 
recent years, of the little red-headed boy who used to sit so quietly on the 
front seat by himself, through the church service, seriously interested in 
all that went on and sometimes so entering into the service that he followed 
his father in his gestures. During these years Paul lived the life of a 
normal boy, starting in school, I believe, in what is now Burdick Hall, 
which then stood on the site of the present Kanakadea Hall. 

Sadness early entered his life, first in the death of his baby brother 
which took place on Paul's birthday in 1883, and soon in the ill health of 
his father. In the spring of 1889 father's failing health made it necessary 
for him to find a milder climate and he went to the home of his sister, Mrs. 
Riley Potter, in Hammond, Louisiana. Later the family, consisting of 
mother and three children, followed him, expecting to make a home there, 
but friends from Ashaway who were interested in a project at Cisco, 
Florida, made possible a home for the family there. Here for a time 
father was much better and family life returned more nearly to normal 
but death again came into the home, taking the baby-the third son in the 
family, and also a cousin who made his home with us. And always there 
was the shadow of father's illness and the weight of financial need con
sequent upon his inability to work. Family life was happy in spite of this, 
but even the children were conscious that life had many problems and un
certainties. Because we were two miles from town and school was held 
very, irregularly Paul's formal education progressed haltingly for the 
three years of the Florida residence, but he learned to love and appreciate 
out-of-door things and this freedom of life in the open air gave him gifts 
that school could not have given. He always kept his love for Florida. 
The visit he made there in the winter of 1932-33 was a great joy to him. 
However, he seriously missed his wife who did not accompany him, and 
had planned a trip there for the two of them in December and .r anuary, 
1933-34. 
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In April, 1892, the family returned north, staying awhile at Grand
father Titsworth's in Dunellen, New Jersey. Here father died and the 
three of us who were left returned to ~Alfred to try to reestablish a home 
and to find some solution to the problem of subsistence. 'rhe burden of 
the provider and homemaker fell on mother, who was both father and 
mother to us, but Paul always shared the care and the struggle and began 
to work after school and on week-ends when he should have had time for 
out-door exercise and pure play. He never made complaint over the situ
ation and managed to get much fun out of life as he went along, but he 
did have to take serious responsibility too early. 'When he was thirteen 
he had opportunity to learn the printer's trade, working first under Mr. 
Edwin S. Bliss in the office of the Sabbath Visitor, and then under the 
kindly instruction of Mr, Prank A. Crumb in the office of the Sun Publish
ing Association. This early and continued experience as a wage-earner 
and the slight opportunity for natural boyhood playtime accentuated a 
probably natural tendency to seriouslless, for, although he had a great 
liking for fun and did his part in producing it, he accepted responsibility 
as a natural part of life, and was far more thoughtful than many boys of 
his age. 

He greatly enjoyed his work in the Sun Office, particularly when he 
was allowed to set the type for some worth-while article. He was at once 
fascinated by words and their uses. New words he studied and took into 
his own vocabulary until he earned for himself the nickname of "W eb
ster" among the members of the office staff. This interest in words he 
always kept. His spoken and written English were a delight because of 
his large vocabulary and the exactness with which he chose words to ex
press shades of meaning. Language was one of his best tools and he de
lighted in using it well. This interest in language and in literature was a 
natural inheritance from both father and mother for father was funda
mentally a student and mother delighted in material of serious content 
and satisfactory form of expression. 

In 1893 it seemed wise for us to go to Farina, Illinois, to mother's old 
home with the expectation that we would settle there. Soon after our 
arrival, however, mother decided that Alfred furnished a better atmo
sphere for her children. If they must work out their own opportunity 
for an education they could do it better and she could help them more if 
we were aU in Alfred. If Paul had grown to manhood in that mid-western 
town where there was little opportunity for education and no impetus 
toward it, would he still have found himself in his life work ¥ Mother had 
little financial help to offer him but she helped him to hold his ideals high 
and gave him courage to attempt and achieve what many times seemed the 
impossible. 

On the trip back to Alfred we stopped in Chicago for a glimpse of the 
World's Pair. Though Paul was but a boy of twelve he saw much of the 
exhibition by himself, making friends with the guards and bringing back 
a surprising amount of information. This was early evidence of one of 
his great gifts, the gift of making friends easily. He liked people of all 
kinds and had the knack which had been marked in his father. also, of 
finding quickly other people's interests and making them his own. He 
always found life interesting and absorbed the best from every experience. 

Graded school and high school courses were completed by 1900, wage
earning having to take as important a place in his schedule as school. Mr. 
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Jay W. Crofoot was a real influence in his life in many ways. The fact 
that Mr. Crofoot married into the family made this influence less formal 
but enabled him to play the part of an elder brother advising and en
couraging and suggesting. Later when Mr. Crofoot, for many years a 
missionary in China, was inaugurated president of Milton College, Milton, 
Wisconsin, Paul wrote something of the problems there and then added: 
"If anyone can save Milton, Jay can do it." School was always an ad
venture to PauL He enjoyed it all and when he had to stay out, to work 
at times, he went on with his stUdying. He took the regents examination 
in spelling a year before be was eligible, just for the fun of it, and re
ceived a perfect mark. Examinations he considered a treat and insisted 
he enjoyed their coming. 

Though he had always enjoyed study he first really found himself 
when in bis last year in high school he began the study of German with 
Miss Gertrude Harris, then Instructor in Modern Languages in Alfred 
University and in the Academy. She touched off the spark that deter
mined the course of his after life and his main interests. She not only 
gave him an interest in a foreign language, but she helped him to discover 
within himself an urge toward knowledge, especially in the field of 
language, an urge which never failed him during the rest of his life. 

College was financed by work at the Sun Office, various summer jobs, 
and the scholarship of the Alfred church. An occasional bit of financial 
help from Mrs. William C. Whitford gave him more than mere material 
help. Her gifts while neither large nor many gave him faith in himself, 
since she had faith in him. But the never-failing encouragement of his 
mother was the greatest help of all. 'i'wo summers were spent in evange
listic quartet work under the leadership of Rev. Lester C. Randolph, then 
pastor of the local church. 'fhis experience broadened his point of view 
and emphasized his natural tendency to look on life and its problems 
seriously. 

The last year of his college course was taken at Ohio State University 
in order to get advanced courses in modern languages, but he returned to 
Alfred University for his degree which he received with the class of 1904. 
During his senior year he was much preplexed over his impending decision 
as to his life work. He liked the printing business and the work of the 
editor and was drawn toward that interest in many ways. Partly because 
of his father's profession, partly because of his own serious interest in life, 
the work of the Christian ministry appealed to him. But the profession 
which made the most powerful appeal to him and the one which finally 
won him was that of teaching. Like his father he had a real gift for 
teaching and found great satisfaction in it. Because of outside pressure 
his father had entered the ministry, but he always felt that any success 
that came to him there was as the teacher rather than as the preacher. He 
had been most anxious that his son should not be forced into the ministry 
but allowed to make his own unhampered decision in the matter. Though 
at a later time, Paul was called to the pastorate of the Seventh-day Baptist 
Church at Plainfield, New Jersey, and again gave serious thought to enter
ing the ministry, his heart was always in his teaching. It was with real 
reluctance that he gave it up for college administrative work. He never 
lost his vision of the opportunity and responsibility of the teacher. In 
Chestertown as president of Washington. College and in his short time in 
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Alfred last fall in the same capacity he held before his faculty an inspiring 
picture of the high calling of the teaching profession. 

After graduation came Paul's appointment as Instructor in Modern 
Languages in Alfred University. He spent three years there teaching in 
the college and entering into tbe life of the church and the town. In 1917 
he served as president of the village of Alfred and still further broadened 
his contacts by taking membership in the Masonic Order and in the Inde
pendent Order of Odd Fellows. 

Summers were spent in graduate work in Chicago and Madison. In 
1907 he went to the University of Wisconsin for further study in modern 
languages. He received his doctor's degree there in 1911. Returning to 
Alfred in 1909 as head of the Department of Modern Languages, he 
entered into his work with vigor, enthusiasm and satisfaction. As time 
passed, however, he came to feel more and more that his interest was in 
literature rather than the details of language. This led him to decide that 
he wanted to give up the work of his preparation and e ce for work 
in English. This feeling was enhanced by the coming the war and the 
growing hostility toward Germany and things German, including the Ger
man language which had been his major interest. Also he felt that he 
could not make German, French and Spanish vital to his students unless 
he could constantly keep in touch with those countries. This he could not 
afford to do from the point of view of either time or money. Consequently, 
in 1919 he was transferred to the English Department and continued there 
as long as he stayed in Alfred, taking graduate work in Columbia, Harvard 
and Cornell. 

Upon the retirement of Dean Alpheus B. Kenyon in 1920, Paul was 
appointed Dean of the College of Liberal Arts. This was his first admin
istrative work. Though it added to his responsibilities it also gave him 
opportunity for a type of self-expression be had never experienced before, 
and of course prepared the way for tbe opportunity at Chestertown. In 
1914 in cooperation with Professor Bessie L. Gambrill, then of the Liberal 
Arts College Faculty, he organized the Alfred Summer School and became 
its first director. 

In September, 1904, Paul had been married to Vida Rose Stillman of 
Alfred, daughter of Charles and Jennie (Place) Stillman, and grand
daughter of David Rose and Martha (Greene) Stillman. To residents of 
Alfred this family background means much in the way of stability, trust
worthiness, ability and courage. Vida has proven herself a woman worthy 
of her line. A woman of poise, and an excellent homemaker, she was 
interested in all her husband's affairs. With her constant help and on a 
meager salary they managed graduate work for Paul and made a happy 
and hospitable home. Vida was ever his companion, confident and sweet
heart. This happiness in his home furnished the background for the rest 
of Paul's life. Whatever success he attained was based on it. Without 
the sympathetic understanding and cooperation he always found there his 
spirit could never have soared as it did. Into this home came three 
daughters (Elizabeth, Eleanor and Katharine) who brought them new 
interests and enlarged experiences. 

In 1923, through the interest of Dr. Samuel M. North, who bad been 
a member of the Alfred Summer School faculty, Paul was offered the 
presidency of Washington College, Chestertown, Maryland, a school of 
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which, I believe, he had never heard up to that time. It was with great 
striving of spirit that the decision to leave Alfred was made, for it meant 
t~e severi?g of family ties, of home, of school and of community; the step
pmg out mto new work, new surroundings, new friendships, new responsi
bilities. Though the decision had been difficult to make the change 
brought to him a new sense of freedom in g>etting away from the town and 
the connections where he was so intimately known. He felt a sense of 
challenge and opportunity in being away from the town where 1111 he was 
and had been at times stood between him and what he wanted to be. An 
estimate of his work at ·Washington College can be found in many places 
but particularly in the testimonial volume given him when he left, and in 
the words of his friends then and at the time of his death. 

He found Washington as much secondary school as college, with a 
small registration, little known beyond the Eastern Shore and with a 
rather discouraging outlook. He left it a recognized, Class A colleg>e, with 
a greatly increased and growing student body and with a loyal and well
organized alumni group. He had helped to make it a vital part of 
Eastern Shore life with friends in surrounding states and had brought its 
name to public attention in many ways. In addition to this, he had made 
himself known and loved in his community and state. His newspaper 
training helped him in his efforts toward pUblicity, while his acquaintance 
with college problems at Alfred and the struggles through which that 
school had passed were invaluable to him. 

Though the decision to leave Alfred for Chestertown had been a most 
difficult one to make, the decision to return to Alfred was even more diffi~ 
cult. In Chestertown he had spent his happiest and most agressively 
active years. This decision was not made suddenly, but only after two 
years of discussion and consideration. Once the decision was made and 
his word formally given I believe there were no regrets. He came to 
Alfred in 1933 happily looking forward to years of service to his alma 
mater and western New York. He had high hopes and his mind teemed 
with plans and ideas. At first he had hesitated to undertake the work 
following such a loved leader as President Davis, but he came to feel that 
Alfred, as well as he himself, was entering a new era of maturity and 
service and asked me, as I know he did other alumni, what I felt should be 
the objectives of his administration. After the beginning of college he 
wrote me, with boyish enthusiasm, "I like my job better every day and am 
having a grand time." That was typical of him, for his enthusiasm never 
seemed to ebb and there was always a way around difficulties with some
thing better beyond. He seldom gave way to discouragement. He was· 
mentally and physically active and had a way of going directly to the 
point with decisive statement and definite action. His interests were 
varied and many and he was continually trying to supplement his know
ledge along lines where he felt he was lacking. He liked people of all 
kinds and was liked by them. As one freshman said last December: "I 
never saw that man but twice but I liked him." He was fair in his deal
ings with his students and personally interested in their problems. His 
sincerity was quickly felt by all who associated with him. He loved life 
and was at the peak of his powers and of his happiness when he left it. 
He was a student not only of books but of people and things, and found 
living an unendingly interesting and worth-while adventure. Because he 
found it so for himself he was able to make it so for others. 
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He had a delightful sense and appreciation of humor, his hearty laugh 
was a thing to be remembered and enjoyed. I remember a letter from 
Elizabeth written after she and her father had attended something to
gether in Baltimore, a basket ball game perhaps. She had enjoyed the fun 
and the excitement, but she wrote: "The most fun of all was hearing papa 
laugh. " At one time while in college he took the part of an extremely 
dumb and slow servant in some college play, and nearly ran away with the 
scene because of the fun he put into it. Later some one in town com
mented on it saying she had never known he had any fun about him, but 
had supposed that he was always serious. We who knew him best loved 
him for his fun. 

Paul was deeply affectionate and very fond of his home and family. 
Particularly in his mature years he often referred to his father with deep 
appreciation. During his trip to Florida in 1933 he made a special 
journey to visit the graves of his brother and cousin buried so many years 
before in Palatka. His own family were a special happiness to him and 
the constant interest of his daughters in school and college pleased him 
greatly. He particularly appreciated his own home, since the home of his 
childhood had been so broken into. His mother's death in 1922 (eleven 
years to a day before his own) left a gap that nothing ever filled. 

When he was a small boy Paul began the study of the violin under 
Lee Babcock, a brother of Professor Edward S. Babcock of the University. 
At first his struggles were serious and he could not see why practice time 
was of any importance, but in the end his patience, and that of his mother, 
had their reward and they spent many happy hours with violin and organ, 
playing mostly old songs and hymns. Later he played with local 
orchestras. Though he never studied or played much he made many 
pleasant contacts with his music and learned to appreciate what others did. 
After children came into his home and before any other musical instru
ment was there, he spent many hours playing to them on the "la-Ia" as 
they called the violin. He had a good singing voice and sang with various 
Alfred quartets and in the church choir. After he went to Chestertown 
he joined the choir of the Episcopal church and found great pleasure in 
the music of that service. When he came to Alfred he expressed the hope 
that he might be invited into the choir again. He was pleased that he and 
Vida were asked to sing with the Friends of Music and enjoyed working 
with that musical organization. 

Alfred conferred on him the degree of Doctor of Laws in 1927 and 
this touched him very much, partly because of the honor and recognition 
of effort which it brought, but largely because he saw in it the commenda
tion of President Boothe C. Davis. As a young man President Davis had 
known and loved our father and in many ways he had had special interest 
in Paul because he was father's son, as well as for his own sake. President 
Davis had baptized him and married him, had taken him into his faculty, 
had worked with him as dean on college administrative problems, had ad
vised with him on personal affairs and had been his personal friend. So 
this" well done" meant much. In 1933 Washington College also honored 
him with the degree of Doctor of Laws. 

Paul had made four trips to Europe for study, pleasure and general 
self-improvement. First, in 1902, after his sophomore year in college, he 
spent the summer in Dresden and Berlin, Germany. In 1913 he studied 
at the University of Marburg and visited Spain, France and Eng·land. 
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One summer he conducted a party for Temple Tours. In 193i he was sent 
as a delegate to Rotary International in Vienna and visited Oberammergau 
From each of these trips he brought back new friendships and rich ex
periences. His happiest trip, however, was his trip to Rotary International 
at Seattle in 1932, for Vida went with him and for the first time he was 
able to share his experiences on such a journey with her. Together they 
saw much of our western country which was all new and delightful to both 
of them. Paul loved travel by car or train or on foot, for he delighted in 
the out-of-doors and in new scenes and new experiences of every kind. 

During the years in Chestertown he had become greatly interested in 
Rotary, being instrumental in the founding of the local club, and found 
there normal man-to-man contacts that he missed in his work with younger 
people. His year as Governor of the 34th District of Rotary was a happy 
one. Though it added to his cares and filled his time to overflowing, he 
delighted in it. He wrote: "This is certainly a busy time but I get a 
great kick out of it." ' 

Paul lived fully day by day, finding constant happiness in the world 
of nature about him, in his family and friends, in meeting new people and 
new problems, in seeing new places, in the common tasks of each day's 
work. He served simply and happily, with breadth of vision and strength 
of character, with a talent for friendship and an unfailing sincerity of 
purpose. He left life when it seemed it had all to offer him and he had 
all to give. 

He has outsoared the shadow of our night; 
Envy and calumny and hate and pain, 
And that unrest which men miscall delight, 
Can touch him not and torture not again; 
From the contagion of the world's slow stain 
He is secure, and now can never mourn 
A heart grown cold, a head grown gray in vain; 
Nor, when the spirit's self has ceased to burn, 
With sparkless ashes load an unlamented urn. 

-From Shelley's Adonais 
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Invocation * 
By Reverend A. Clyde EMet 

Oh, God, Thou who are the Creator of all things, Thou who hast been 
in the world from the beginning, Thou who are from everlasting to ever
lasting, to Thee we turn as we enter upon this service, a service dedicated 
to one of Thy servants: in honor of one we have loved and will continue to 
love; one who loved Thee and loved his fellow men; one who gave his best 
that he might bring to others the true ways of the world. His life has 
been a light unto our eyes and a pathway unto our feet. While we are 
here this morning to do him honor, may we feel that we, too, are honored 
by knowing and remembering him and thinking over the ways of life that 
were his and should be ours. From him and this service may we get that 
which will inspire our own hearts to greater and better living. 

Let this day be one that shall long be remembered because of the in
spiration it gives and the deep cherished love it recalls. Thou hast 
created man with great possibilities and we honor those who have reached 
out and grasped the deeper things of life, and then in return have given 
them to their fellow men. Today, may we grasp, and tomorrow may we 
hold, what he has given, and may his way be our way, the way of truth 
and right and love. We ask it in the name of Him who came that He 
might bring life and bring it more abundantly. 

Amen. 

Paul E. Titsworth, The Christian 
By Director-Emeritus Charles F. Binns 

I knew Paul E. Titsworth for a longer period than any member of the 
faculty with the exception of his relative and boy-hood friend, Registrar 
Waldo A. Titsworth, the President-Emeritus, and President Norwood. 
When I came here in the year 1900 he was being graduated from Alfred 
Academy and he entered the college with the freshman class in September 
of the same year. During his preparatory years he worked diligently to 
help maintain the home for his mother and sister and he continued to do 
this throughout his college course. 

When, after the completion of his graduate studies, Doctor Titsworth 
became a member of the faculty, the tonic influence of his personality was 
at once felt and during his brief occupancy of the presidential chair this 
influence was greatly deepened. 

• This prayer, the concluding prayer, and the brief addresses printed here 
were a part of the program of the Memorial Assembly held May 24, 1934. 
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In speaking of Paul E. Titsworth as a Christian it seems to be neces
sary to attach some definition to the term. Nominally this is a Christian 
country. The worship of Jesns Christ is acknowledged. Prayers. are 
offered at the legislative sessions of the states and the nation and the 
Christian church owns and uses many very fine buildings. But to speak 
of a man specifically as a Christian must mean something more than this. 

The Christian religion has two main aspects which may be briefly 
defined as personal piety and public purity. The former is the root, the 
latter. the fruit. Jesus Himself stressed both these points and His 
followers, to be faithful, can do no less. The man who is a Christian 
believes in and follows Jesus Christ. He directs his own life according to 
the maxims of .Him who is the world's greatest Teacher and he looks to 
Him for constant help and guidance. He confidently expects the progress 
of the divine purpose here on earth and throws the whole weight of his 
influence and example towards this accomplishment and its perfect con
summation in the eternal life beyond the grave. That this life and this 
hope were the actuating principles throughout the years of our beloved 
friend there is not the slightest doubt. 

The acknowledgment and acceptance of an ideal, aud the patient, 
persistent pursuit of it are very different things. The former may be 
quiescent; the latter is almost always turbulent. Opposition raises its 
head and assumes many attitudes. One may endeavor to follow the in
junction "as much as lieth in you live peaceably with all men" only to 
find that no peaceable way is in sight. The Christian has the advantage 
of an unfailing source of the consecrated wisdom, which is called tact, and 
by drawing upon this source he can accomplish the "greater things" that 
his Master promises. I t is a truism to say that every worthy life is a war
fare, and it is evident that Doctor Titsworth proved himself under trying 
and critical circumstances to be a true soldier of Jesus Christ. 

While Paul E. Titsworth consistently trod the straight and narrow 
path marked out by his great Exemplar, he was able, also like Him, to 
speak encouraging words to those who, on either side, sought and valued 
his companionship. He never thought of his creed or his calling as a point 
of vantage but always as an opportunity for service. 

The Christian quality of Doctor Titsworth's life was eloquent. His 
faith rested on the foundation of Jesus Christ and upon this, by his own 
calm, unhurried method, he made a noble addition to the structure of the 
college that he loved. He lives with us yet and the inspiration of his ex
ample will continue. 

The College President 
By Registrar Waldo A. Titsworth 

It is a disappointment to the committee in charge of this assembly, to 
you, the audience, and to me that President Davis' unfortunate accident 
on May 5 has made it impossible for him to prepare and deliver the re
marks on the subject since assigned to me. 
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Paul Titsworth prepared himself to be a college leader early in life. 
After graduation from Alfred in 1904 he was Instruetor in Modern Lan
guages until he completed his graduate work and received the degree of 
Doctor of Philosophy from the University of Wisconsin. Afterwards he 
returned to his alma mater, first as Professor of Modern Languages and 
later as head of the English Department. He was director of the Summer 
School for the ten years following its inception, and was largely respon
sible for its organization and later success. Upon the retirement of Dean 
Alpheus B. Kenyon in 1920, Professor Titsworth assumed the duties of 
dean at Alfred. This position he held until 1923, when he was elected to 
the presidency of Washington College, Chestertown, Maryland. In many 
ways Doctor Titsworth's preparation for the presidency resembles that of 
the man who is now Acting President. 

At the time he became its president Washington College had a small 
student body, part of which was in the academic department, and a com
paratively small faculty. It was not recognized as a Class A college by 
all agencies. During the ten years of his presidency at Washington many 
notable changes occurred, mostly through President Titsworth's direct 
influence. The academic department was abandoned, and the efforts of 
the president were concentrated on enlarging and improving the faculty, 
increasing the enrollment of regular college students and revising the 
curriculum. As a result of these efforts the student body was materially 
increased; the college gained recognition as a Class A institution and the 
entire plant was reorganized on a business basis. And not only were these 
material gains evident, but during these ten years he gathered about him 
a faculty to which any college president might point with pride. 

Paul Titsworth was not only an efficient organizer and promoter, but 
he had a human side which made him loved by his students. I had 
occasion to meet a group of Washington College graduates while in Cin
cinnati this spring and I was impressed with the high esteem iIi which he 
was held by these young men. Their love and respect for him were largely 
responsible for the fine time they showed me on that .isit. 

I know now that he considered the training which he received as an 
executive in 'Vashington College a valuable preparation. for the larger 
opportunity which came to him when he was chosen as the president of his 
alma mater in 1932. Certain it is that he came to Alfred last summer 
exceptionally well prepared for the too arduous duties which he assumed 
as president of Alfred University. 

In the short time he wason our campus he evidenced to trustees, 
faculty and students alike his ability to undertake the strenuous work 
which was ahead of him. Every time he spoke all realized that he had the 
highest expectation that we would continue to grow and improve. 

I have only to recall to the minds of the students his opening assembly 
address and his inaugural masterpiece to remind them of his great plans 
for the future Alfred. The faculty will recall not only these addresses 
but also his kindly words of inspiration and the promise of greater things 
which he hoped for when he addressed ns at our first meeting last fall. 
The Committee on the Improvement of Teaching, with the new Alfred 
objectives recently drawn up, together with other changes they are con
tinually suggesting, are living illustrations that his far-sighted and am-
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bitious program for Alfred's future will continue to be a vital force on our 
campus. 

It has been said by more than one trustee that almost every day 
President Titsworth would suggest some new and substantial idea for 
Alfred's future growth or improvement. As I look back over the nearly 
eleven years of his two presidencies I can see clearly his most outstanding 
quality-his tireless energy. This he expended day and night. By its 
means he was able to perform the almost humanly impossible tasks he 
accomplished. This ceaseless expenditure of energy which was largely re
sponsible for his unusual success as. a col1ege executive was responsible, 
also, doubtlessly, for his untimely death. With his passing the educational 
world has lost a peerless leader and a great man. 

The tollo'll)ing extract trom a letter by President-Emeritus Boothe O. Davis 
8'Uggests the thoughts he would have expressed at greater length had he been able 
to take his appOinted part on the memorial occasion. 

In speaking of Paul Emerson Titsworth, the college president, it 
would be natural for me to think of the steps by which a boy of good 
intellectual, mental and spiritual environment had pushed himself 
with tireless energy to a goal which he had set for himself, partic' 
ularly as I have known him from his childhood, but I must omit all 
this. When the opportunity came to Dean Titsworth to be promoted 
to a college presidency, it became my duty to discuss with him the 
position offered with relation to his possible presidency of Alfred Uni
versity in the future, and to acquaint him with the fact that many 
alumni and trustees had picked him as my successor. 

liis choic!l of the presidency of Washington College at that time, 
and after ten years of successful administration his acceptance of the 
presidency of Alfred' University, leave no doubt in my mind of the 
high goal which was in his mind throughout these years, and for 
which he qualified himself with such unmistakable excellency. As a 
college president he gained wide distinction among educators national 
and international, and proved hilnself a man of the highest qualities 
of character, energy, leadership, scholarship and spiritual excellence. 
When his tragic and untimely passing came, new responsibilities 
rolled suddenly to other shoulders, but all acclaim the high qualities 
of his life of which Alfred University was so soon deprived. 

The Educator 
By President MUTray Ba1·tlett, Hobart College 

It is my solemn, but highly appreciated office to bring to Alfred Uni
versity the sympathy of her neighbors and sister colleges and their heart
felt token of respect and admiration for Paul Emerson Titsworth. 

Doctor Titsworth, while a highly successful executive, was preminently 
an educator. Just before his inauguration, in speaking on "college ob
jectives" to the faculty, he upheld the characteristic principle that the 
teacher is a far more important character on the campus than any ad
ministrative officer. 

"The administration is here," he goes on to say, "to make the 
teacher's work possible. This statement holds particularly true of the 
president. While he almost always gets the headlines, the teacher is the 
real hero of the drama of education. The president exists, if he does his 
proper task, to see that every faculty member has the fullest opportunity 
possible to do his work; he must provide the favoring conditions which 
shall call out the best that is in every teacher. This is his most vital 
function. " 

So much for the function of a college executive. What then were the 
objectives in education towards which president and faculty working to
gether should strive 1 What was Paul Titsworth's idea of "education" Y 
Here, I believe, your beloved presid,ent made a distinct contribution to 
higher education in this most critical age in our national history. In his 
address to the faculty, with the fullest appreciation of the practical needs 
of our times, he goes back to solid foundations. "Protagoras" he quotes, 
"was asked by Socrates what would happen to the young Hippocrates if 
he became a disciple of Protagoras, to which the latter replied: 'If he 
comes to me, he will learn that which he comes to learn, and this is pru
dence in affairs private as well as public; he will learn to order his own 
house in the best manner, and he will be able to speak and act for the best 
in the affairs of state'." 

Active and responsible citizenship, a note not new in Alfred's history, 
was to be the coordinating principle in every department of liberal studies. 
There was nothing vague in Doctor Titsworth's mind about this idea of 
responsible citizenship. He saw exactly what the "best affairs of state" 
of the ancient teacher meant· for this day and the years just ahead of us .. 

"1 am concerned," he goes on to say, "deeply concerned, for the 
appalling gap that almost everywhere appears, perhaps particularly in 
America, between private character and corporate conduct, for that 
tolerance and even approval of 'political and economic conduct in the mass 
that men would condemQ in the face to face relations of individuals,' 
which results in predatory big business, in the political grafter, and in the 
racketeer. I am interested, therefore, in an education which shall tone 
up citizenship in all the social, political, and economic relations of men. 
Any college education which goes serenely about what it might take for 
its business, disregarding the titanic struggle now on between the lust for 
private gain in its myriad forms and public welfare, I think is guilty of 
criminal negligence." 

These words should be the inspiration through the years to come not 
only of Alfred, but of liberal education everywhere. For the responsi
bility of the college is to develop men "individually for the dynamically 
good life which in turn shall impel them to creative living and to activity 
but whose life shall always be greater than anyone or the sum of all their 
activities.' , 

To Paul Titsworth responsible citizenship meant not an easy life and 
private gain, but devotion to the service which comes before self. Not 



only did he teach this, but he lived it in all his contacts with his fellow 
men, for his influence and his association extended far beyond his college 
walls and the field of education. His unsparing efforts to help and co
operate with our common life undoubtedly contributed to his untimely 
death. 

There is another note Paul Titsworth emphasized in his work as edu
cator which he saw more clearly than most of his colleagues. True edu
cation cannot be confined by geographical boundaries. Responsible citi
zenship with him went further than that: it had a world view point. 
"The dynamically good life" did not apply to Americans only, but to all 
men everywhere. With him true education led to understanding and co
operation among the nations. Here again he practiced what he taught 
and much of his activity was given to the cause of international peace 
based upon mutual understanding. 

Surely, Paul Titsworth as an educator has left a noble heritage for to
day and tomorrow. I have no doubt that, with her long traditions behind 
her, Alfred University will carryon along the lines he so clearly set before 
you. 

The Friend 
By Acting Dean Irwin A. Conroe 

If Alfred University had a hall of fame in which were inscribed the 
citations of honor for those men and women who had given their lives in 
her service, I would like to add this citation for Paul E. 'ritsworth, the 
friend: 

Paul Emerson Titsworth, Christian gentleman, broad·visioned 
educator, staunch friend, loyal, judicious counsellor, steadfast 
encourager of men, quiet benefactor of hundreds of college 
graduates, far-sighted, sympathetic guide of discouraged stu
dents, cheerful companion on holiday mission, firm believer in 
youth and youth's ability to solve well its problems, inspiration 
for heroic effort, high achievement, and noble purpose, great 
exemplar of the motto "service above self," happy sojourner 
in the land of the pilgrim heart. 

I well recall my first familiar contact with Doctor Titsworth. It 
came at a time when I had little or no prospect of completing my college 
course, following a taste of the possibilities of college life experienced 
throughout a hectic term of army training in the Student Army Training 
Corps. Doctor Titsworth encouraged me to return to Alfred and offered 
to help me find my way through. I came, and there followed four of the 
greatest years of my life, much of which I was privileged to spend in the 
companionship and under the tutelage of this beloved teacher. 
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His keen wit and bubbling humor, his vigorous determination to go 
straight to the core of a problem, his sound scholarship, his patience and 
willingness to assist in ironing out kinks, his optimism, his ability to meet 
people easily, his sympathy and understanding-always these character
istics marked him a friend and a leader in whom one readily confided. At 
the close of my senior year it was he again who induced me to stay in 
Alfred as a fledgling member of the faculty for he pointed out to me the 
values of service to others above individual material ambition. 

So greatly had he impressed me that never during his sojourn in 
another state did I fail to follow eagerly his fresh conquests and achieve
ments, nor did I cease to cherish a secret hope of again working under his 
leadership and inspirational guidance when.a successor might be chosen 
for our beloved and incomparable "Prexy" Davis. . 

Then Paul E. Titsworth returned, and the characteristics which had 
marked him as a friend and a guide were· even more pronounced, due 
possibly in ,part to the mellowing influence of the sunny southland famed 
for its hospitality' and· carnamderie. He brought back with him more 
verve, more exuberance of spirit, more eagerness to serve his college and 
his friends, more dynamic magnetism to draw men to him, more tireless 
energy to encourage us by his constant example to give ourselves less 
reservedly for service to mankind. 

He delighted in making new acquaintances and in renewing old ones. 
His envied ability to remember names and faces proved a source of 
amazement to his friends. Even after years of absence his sureness of 
recognition, his ready smile and hearty handclasp taught us that here was 
a man of men. His friendliness was contagious for he radiated that 
quality so immortalized by Emerson and his own admired Goethe. lAke 
Edwin Markham's avowal Paul E. Titsworth had learned: 

There is a destiny that makes us brothers, 
None goes his way alone; 

All that we send into the lives of others 
Comes back into our own. 

And with Lucy Larcom might we say: 

Say not of our friend departed 
'He is dead' :-he is but grown 

Larger·souled and deeper-hearted, 
Blossoming into skies unknown. 

All the air of earth is sweeter 
For his being's full release; 

And our own lives are completer 
For his conquest and his peace. 
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Because of his friendly helpfulness in my earlier attempts. at verse I 
would like to dedicate these lines as my personal tribute to Paul Emerson 
Titsworth, the friend: 

TO PAUL EMERSON TITSWORTH 

He needs no eulogy from us who knew him, 
His radiant smile can never be dispelled; 

The hosts of friends who pay his memory homage 
Reflect that comradeship that upward welled 

And drew men toward him as celestial forces 
Urge lesser worlds, nor by them are compelled. 

He took from life its multitude of duties 
And wove them into helpfulness, and when 

He found in life a chance to serve his fellows 
He quietly the task achieved, till men 

Found friendship, faith, and cheer to mark his passing 
Throughout their midst, and smiled or laughed again. 

Beyond the span of time and mortal vision 
He fares and carries on the tasks begun. 

To us he leaves a heritage of wisdom 
To build our course, until our setting sun 

Restores to us our friend, our inspiration, 
And with him we eternity have won. 

A Continuing Inspiration 
By Acting President J. Nelson Norwood 

The previous speakers have reminded us of what many of us knew
that Paul Titsworth was a consistent Christian gentleman, a college ad
ministrator with few equals, an educator of broad,statesman-like views, 
and a warm, admired friend. Yes, he was all these. I am now to remind 
you that he is a continuing inspiration. I have every reason to believe he 
is such to hosts of people here and elsewhere. I need no external remindei'
nor proof that he preeminently is such to me personally.· 

What make him such, primarily, I feel, are his achievements. I shall 
mention only three. He achieved a sunny, winsome, smiling disposition. 
It is to his credit rather than otherwise to say that this was not true of 
him to the same extent always, as it certainly was true of him last year. 
How completely he had won it! Is it not true that one of the memories 
we all cherish of him is this warm affable, friendly personal interest in us 
and our affairs? ._ 

Then he is a continuing inspiration because of the power of his 
intellect, the depth of his insight, and the fineness of his feeling. These 
qualities also were the fruits of his own conscious, continuous, personal 
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spiritual gardening. How tirelessly, how happily, how gleefully, indeed, 
had he wielded the gardener's tools to produce this crop! How carefully 
he had cultivated a naturally keen intellect! How he read and thought 
and traveled, and communed with the lofty souls of his own and all past 
times to deepen his insight into the mysteries of this rich and varied uni
verse of mind and matter! How he schooled himself that he might see, 
enjoy, and reflect beauty of line, color, sound, truth and personality! 

Again he is a continuing inspiration because he. set for himself noble 
objectives. He was never content with ends already attained. Washing
ton College, Alfred University, were good but they could and must be 
better. They must be more effective, better manned and equipped to 
serve their day, more human, more beautiful. In his own personal life he 
must go on growing, unfolding, expanding, becoming richer, more capable 
of leadership, more worthful as an influence, and ever nearing a higher 
and higher ideal. 

"What men have done, men can do," may not be always and literally 
true. It is true that what men have done men can try to do. The attempt 
is growth"provoking and worthful. Paul Titsworth inspires us to try. 
We can all be to some degree successful gardeners of our own personalities. 

I would not in the least belittle the sadness, the loss, the disappoint
ment, the mystery of his sudden and premature departure. Yet in a real 
sense he is not dead. He is still very much with us and is a continuing in-
spiration.· . 

The Closing Prayer 
By Chaplain James C. McLeod 

o Lord, our heavenly Father, who art a warm and pervading 
Presence everywhere to illumine, refresh and sanctify Thy children, we 
rejoice that the gloom of death is dispersed by the glory of the Resurrection 
life, and today our spirits modulate from the Requiem into a Te Deu·m of 
praise. 

It is meet and right that we should give thanks to Thee for the life 
of him whom we this day delight to honor. We thank Thee for the gifts 
with which Thou didst so richly equip him; for the deep and persistent 
hungers of his indomitable soul, for the beautiful, the good and the true. 
We bless Thee for his inspiration to dream dreams and to see visions, and 
for the success with which Thou didst crown his labors. Glorify him in 
the heavenly life and fulfill his work here. 

Let Thy heavenly benediction rest upon those who faithfully cooper
ated with him, during the years, in translating the pattern shown him on 
the mount into a reality, especially in the charaeter of the great company 
of youth who were privileged to sit at the feet of this teacher, and who 
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have gone out from him with their minds enriched, their spirits quickened 
and the foundation laid for the more abundant life. 

May this day of recognition be to us a time of dedication to follow in 
the way he blazed; to carryon and fulfill his hopes. 

"So long Thy power hath blessed us, sure it still 
Will lead us on 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 

And with the morn those angel-faces smile, 
Which we have loved long since, and lost awhile." 

Comfort and sustain those who, in a very personal way, feel his going 
away. May Thy Presence be with those who now direct the work and 
satisfy the deep desires of their hearts. ' 

We would pledge Thee, 0 God, that his work shall be our trust, his 
policies our principles, his goals our horizon, his ideals our stars his 
colleagues our comrades, his Master our Master, his God our God. ' 

Be very gracious to these young men and young women in their 
preparation for life; may they be happy 

"In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong." 

o blessed Master, constrain us all to live to Thee, and be grateful to 
Thee for the inspiration of the life of this man of the pilgrim heart. 

Amen. 
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Widening Horizons * 
By President Pa~(,l E. Tits1lJ01·th 

Some of you have undoubtedly motored up Pike's Peak. You re
member how, as you left Manitou at its foot, your car threaded its way 
through the narrow Ute Canyon flanked by its high perpendicular walls 
and bastions of living rock. A half hour later, the road doubling around 
a spur of the mountain, your startled gaze suddenly plunged a thousand 
feet down to the little town of Cascade nestling in the valley out of which 
you had only recently come. Shut in before, from now on you saw a 
broadening landscape unroll before you. The extending horizon seemed, 
as you mounted, to be executing a steady retreat-moving constantly away 
from you. 

At last after your car had surmounted the final two or three hundred 
feet of rubble which constitute the summit, you were standing on the top 
of the world. Ijooking to the north and south you saw the ocean of 
lesser peaks making up the Colorado Rockies. To the east you looked out 
over nearly one hundred miles of prairie in eastern Colorado and western 
Kansas. To the west your eye was fascinated by the serrated Sangre de 
Cristo range--blood-red, if you saw these mountains under a setting sun. 

It was an exalting experience. Something of the elevation of the spot 
entered your soul, transforming itself into a lofty mood. Standing there, 
you lost yourself amidst the grandeur of the scene. The daily routine of 
life dropped from you like a garment. You lost your relationship to 
small things. You became a part of the universe--you belonged to it and 
it belonged to you. Possibly the experience expanded your ego until you 
felt more like one of the gods than a mere human being. Such is the 
power of widening horizons. 

Perhaps, too, you have stood by the Golden Gate and watched some 
lordly ship plough its way through that narrow channel and out into the 
sunset. As the stately craft disappeared over the edge of the world, it 
carried apiece of yourself with it. 'l'hen you realized the Psalmist's mood 
which prompted him to sing, "I will take the wings of the morning,"
if he had been in your shoes, he would have said, "of the evening,' '-" and 
fly to the uttermost parts of the earth;" for, as you saw the steamer go by 
you, you felt some release from "this all too solid flesh" which always 
weights you down to a microscopic speck of the earth's surface, at best. 

If I were a poet, I would sing of the lure of widening horizons;" I 
would chant the challenge of adventure. 

Interesting, certainly; significant, possibly, is it that mortals in their 
noblest moments think of themselves on mountains. Moses found himself 
on Mt. Sinai getting the Ijaw; the Gospel writer describes an experience on 
the Mount of Transfiguration. In contrast, in their times of discourage
ment, men picture themselves, like the prophet of old, in the Valley of Dry 
Bones; or, like a latter-day seer, in the Slough of Despond. Their 
fortunate heroes, too, they think of as dwelling on Olympus or in Valhalla; 

* This address is one of Doctor Titsworth's most characteristic utterances. 
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and their unfortunates and outcasts live in the realms of the Shades, by 
the River Styx; or in Hell, which Dante thinks of as an inverted cone 
sunk in the earth. 

Anyhow I wish to make my point clear: the width of horizon may be 
the measure ~f a man, of a mood, of a time. Although a great man lives, 
imprisoned though he may be like John Bunyan in Bedford jail, where he 
looks out on the great open spaces of mortal experience, yet, in days of 
gloom, the moral and spiritual visibility-as the sailo:s say of II; hazy or 
foggy ocean-is always low. In such case the horIzon practICally no 
longer exists. 

You students of history know that the Age of Elizabeth saw a superb 
flowering of the human spirit, a tremendous outburst of creative energy. 
The literature of the time includes many unequalled masterpieces. The 
writing of Shapespeare's day exhibits a buoyancy, resilience, confidence, 
and daring outreach of the constructive imagination which have quickened 
and fructified human living since. These, expressed in contemporary 
action sent intrepid men, like Sir Walter Raleigh, adventuring to America 
not o~ly but to the ends of the earth, laying the foundations of the far
extended British Empire of today. Certainly Elizabeth ruled in an age 
of widening horizons. 

In comparison, these years through which we are now passing have 
only narrow and restricted horizons, possess an extremely low visibility. 
Much present-day psychology, belittling man, makes him the pitiable play
thing of fate and describes his helpless struggle in the "fell clutch of 
circumstance. ' , His glands are his fate. His environment is his tyrant. 

Take a look at contemporary literature. Its philosophy is one of 
futility and cynicism. Its people are largely such as are trying to save 
themselves from hysteria and despair. There are few deeds of derring-do; 
few characters who possess the intestinal fortitude to carve out great 
destinies for themselves or go on brave crusades for their fellow mortals. 
Timidity abounds and lack of confidence in self and human kind. 

But back again to my point. Consider for a moment how the regnant 
spirit of futility has a strangle hold on the world's business. In the 
United States last year the farmers grew thousands of bushels of wheat 
which they could not sell. In the British harbor of Southampton there 
were hundreds of able-bodied ships lying idle because they had no cargoes 
to carry. In China men, women, and little children were dying off like 
flies, starving to death for the lack of bread. What's the answer ~ 

Or take another situation. The nations of the earth want peace; they 
must have it, if they are not to commit suicide. They are well-nigh 
swamped under the taxes caused by the last war. International commerce· 
is slowed down because each nation is endeavoring to be industrially and 
agriculturally self-sufficient. Factories, as a consequence, are closing up 
and farmers can not sell their crops. And, besides, as a result of fear of 
the other fellow, each nation is indulging in a crushing armament race 
which more and more jeopardizes the peace of the world and the happiness 
of everyone of us. 

Are the drying up of the world's commerce and the suicidal rushing 
of the nations into the jaws of war the last word in human, wisdom 1 
Hasn't man developed an intelligence which can cope wIth such folly 1 Is 
he to be the servant or the master of the institutions he himself has 
created 1 
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Has human living become a mere hysterical scramble for the bare 
means of existence? Are we of necessity to do without the joy, the thrill, 
the mystery, the beauty of life out of which grow that zest and tingle and 
challenge which make each day worth the living and which find their most 
notable expression in what we call civilization? Is the horizon per
manently closing in on us? 

"The world is at war today," declares one observer-" at war with 
the spirit of defeatism, with the hobgobblins of fear and pessimism and 
panic. They have got us with our backs to the wall. Individuals and 
groups are slipping down to an invertebrate existence. They are trying 
to draw into their shells like turtles. Will mankind continue to climb up
ward or degenerate into earthworms and shellfish ?" 

To such an impasse has the folly of fear and of self-preservation 
brought us. The good-will of the peoples of the world, to say nothing 
about the common-sense and intelligence of mankind, cries out against it. 
Certainly we are laboring in the defiles of the Ute pass, or agonizing in 
Dante's Inferno where there are no horizons. 

The situation bears striking resemblance to a good old game we used 
to play at parties in the Mid-Victorian days of my youth. After selecting 
a leader, the company divided itself into two equal groups which would 
seat themselves on opposite sides of the room. Then the leader would 
pass along to each person of the first group whispering in his ear some
thing he wished him to do, like blowing out the lights, and the like. After 
assigning to group number one such nonsensical tasks, the leader would 
proceed to each person of the second group, commanding him to keep his 
opponent in the opposite camp from carrying out his assignment. At a 
given signal the game started. An insurrection in a mad house could 
hardly have been worse, temporarily. 

In miniature, this meaningless game gives a fair picture of mankind 
today. Like the Irishman who, trying to walk the deck of a steamer in a 
storm, found it so rough that, going down the deck, as the ship careened 
he met himself coming up. Policies of broad and enlightened statesman
ship find themselves in every nation contravened by parallel policies of 
short-sighted, destructive nation,alism. The world has no horizons. 

I think I have hardly overstated the gravity of the present crisis. I 
hasten, however, to add my profound conviction that mankind will never 
take a licking from the spirit of defeatism. Yet a supine indifference or 3. 
blind optimism will never give this giant the knockout blow. In order to 
be sure of the ultimate victory of courage and intelligence over timidity 
and panic, I am trying to create in you and in myself a spirit of unrest
of that divine unrest which will produce in this generation the determin
ation "that the spirit of man shall rise up again and take control of things 
he himself has made," that we shall widen our horizons. 

I wonder if you see in this what I think I see. First, the world is not 
suffering from earthquake or plague or from any so-called act of God. It 
is suffering from the mistakes of men-their insufficiencies, their tem
porary incapacity to control themselves, their short-sighted outlook. They 
have loosed powers they can neither check nor direct for the time. Things 
are in the saddle, not intelligence and good will. The problem is, there
fore, a spiritual one. Men must somehow regain confidence in themselves 
and in the general normal rightness and dependableness of the universe in 
which they live. 

23 



Second, men must move out of the frame of mind which gives birth 
to hysterical self-preservation; they must boldly push out from cramping 
self-centredness, drive back their horizons to include the interests of 
community, nation, and internation. When a man considers only him
self, becomes ego-centric, consciously or unconsciously he becomes then 
acutely aware of his own smallness and ascribes a like pettiness to his 
fellowman. If tricky and ornery himself, he sees deceit and a mean 
spirit written in his neighbor'S face. It was to such persons, undoubtedly, 
that the advice was originally given, "Don't judge others by yourself." 
One's mood of glumness becomes everybody's mood. 

"If your nose is close to the grindstone rough, 
And you hold it down there long enough; 

In time you will say there is no such thing 
As brooks that babble and birds that sing. 

These three will all the world compose-
Just you and the grindstone 

And your poor old nose." 

Somehow contemporary mankind must break through such damnable 
encirclement of personal smallness with which it seems momentarily to 
have hedged itself about, must climb up out of the canyons of life, until it 
can once more breath the air of the mountain peak and get the ecstasy and 
the confidence of widening horizons. Then mankind will feel with Ulysses, 
as Tennyson makes him sing, "I am part of all that I have met." Then 
with widening horizons-and only then-will intelligence, faith and good
will assume their rightful dominion in the affairs of men. 

Well, what has all this to do with you? 
In these times of fear, you, in coming to college, have shown superb 

courage--an undashed faith in yourselves and in the general dependability 
of the universe. I wonder if you students are not betting almost heavier 
on the return of dynamic days, of heightened spiritual visibility when the 
fogs shall lift and men's horizons widen, than almost any other class of 
men T Indeed your present faith hastens such improvement. 

Stressful days like these play bitter tricks on persons as well as on 
business and on nations. I met a man this summer who had been a 
successful farmer. His whole personality had been absorbed in the game. 
But now, hit hard, his dollars slowly taking flight, the productivity of his 
acres on which he had prided himself proving no longer of any value, the 
sturdy old man, broken in his morale, is coming down to the end of life 
embittered, lonely, helpless. While such spiritual disaster repeats itself 
just now more frequently than formerly, it has always happened too often. 

To me, the spiritual bankruptcy occasioned by the failure of a man's 
sole interest when he has cultivated but one is a tragedy of tragedies. It 
is the tragedy of narrowing horizons. 

Our business as intelligent beings, this morning particularly, is to use 
our heads, not only to forestall like catastrophe in our case but to give our 
lives increasingly that broad and deep and enduring substance which is 
every normal person's birthright. You who are starting to climb the 
mountain of life are entitled to ever widening horizons. 

In his drama of Faust, the German poet Goethe creates~ a character 
symbolic of humanity's upward striving who declares he wishes in his own 
person to experience all the weal and woe of mankind. The poem depicts 

Faust's eventual winning through to that supreme satisfaction which 
rests only' in wide horizons. 

It is not strange that Goethe chose such a theme, for his was the most 
capacious mind since Aristotle's. 

As college students, you enjoy the best opportunity which American 
civilization has provided for pushing' out the bounds of your spiritual 
landscape until you, too, fortified against disaster, achieve what a wise 
book calls a "peace which passeth all understanding." 

I suggest three practical ways of widening your horizons: 

First, make it your daily business here in college to interest yourself 
in everything in the curriculum within reach. Algebra, biology, chem
istry, physics, German, literature, and the rest, as you find them here, are 
but concentrated examples of human living poured out as into a test tube 
for your examination and understanding. Rightly comprehended they 
are not "subjects" at alL They are life itself-as it has been or is flowing 
tumultuously by you every day. 

Get the habit now of widening your mental horizons by enlarging 
your interests. Remember that a rut is only a lengthened grave. On 
coming to college, students sometimes hesitate or refuse to undertake 
studies that lie outside their established interests. They wish only to do 
some more of wh.at they have already done or know they can do. They are 
not good sports enough to want to tackle something new. 

Without becoming a human katy-did or giving up old and tried 
interests, branch out into new lines. \Valk straight up to some old enemy, 
like algebra or English, and pound away at it until you throw it for a loss. 
Attempt something you dislike. In his classic Principles of Psychology
which incidentally every student ought to read-William James advises 
people, particularly young people, to do something hard every day just to 
help keep their will in hand so as to be sure it will do their bidding. 

Enjoy the thrill of achieving new mental skills. If you are already a 
"whiz" at mathematics, tackle the French subjunctive. If you can 
already talk Greek like Socrates, wrestle with sines and cosines. Stretch 
your mind. If you are something of a cynic, read the Bible and under
stand its hold on men. If you are religious, read Voltaire and Bob Inger
soll to broaden the humanity of your religion. 

If you consistently and persistently widen your intellectual and 
spiritual landscape, like Faust or St. Paul, you can and will never grow 
stale on life. 

I have been speaking chiefly of man's experience and interest as 
gathered up and symbolized by the subjects in a college curriculum. The 
gamut of vital human concerns is of course much wider-is, indeed, limit
less. It ranges from, shall I say 1, rock-gardens, through music, travel, 
photogra,phy, aviation, and a thousand others, to astronomy. Mit jeder 
neuen Sprache, declares a German sage, kt'iegt ntan eine neue S eele j 
which mig'ht be liberally translated "With each new vital interest one gets 
a new souL" It adds that much substance to your personality. 

Remember that all the constructive human interests constitute but 
fleeting glimpses of the total mental and spiritual landscape; are but 
piecemeal expressions through human personality of the mind and heart 
of the Universe. 
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A second way of broadening your horizons is that of mUltiplying your 
significant contacts with people. A moment ago I said, Stretch your 
minds. Now I urge you to stretch your souls. 

Be discriminating in your intimate friendships, of course, but be 
catholic in your acquaintanceship. In college you will find a pretty fair 
cross-section of humanity. Study your folk-environment not so much as 
a human laboratory exercise, but that you may learn to understand people 
and, understanding them, enter through the gateway of their personalities, 
into an intelligent and sympathetic appreciation of the comedie humaine, 
as Balzac calls it, the fascinating human drama which is daily unfolding 
itself about you. 

Make yourself a part of other people and them a part of you. Multi
ply your spiritual self by merging yourself with them, at the same time 
keeping inviolate your own best self. 

Start now the habit of meeting and learning from the other fellow, 
even though you may not care particularly for him, in fact may consider 
him not worth while. The butcher, the baker, the candlestick-maker are 
all worth while; they are all Ali Baba's treasure cave which you can unseal 
if you will only try. 

Without losing your rightful balance, contact folks who will challenge 
your customary point of view, particularly your easy assumptions. Don't 
let them throw you too easily for a loss. Give as good as you take. 

It is easy to call this fellow a "bird" and that girl a "pilL" Such 
expressions shoot up like geysers from shallow moods through narrow 
minds. Try diligently to understand why a man acts as he does. Tout 
savoir, c'est tout pardonner is an impressive near-truth. Cultivate the 
tolerance of the humble American poet, who describing men, says of them 

"They are good; they are bad; they are weak; 
They are strong; wise; foolish-so am I. 

Then why should I sit in the scorner's seat, 
Or hurl the cynic's ban? 

Let me live in a house by the side of the road, 
And be a friend to man." 

What the world needs today is just this widening of its human 
horizons, this tolerance, not merely good-natured and namby-pamby, but 
enlightened, which will make men try to comprehend; and, comprehending, 
to appreciate men of all creeds, races, and social backgrounds. The sal
vation of int€'rnational human society hangs right now by this thread of 
appreciation. And a good place to insure that salvation, which is increas
ingly prayed for by men of intelligence and good-will the world over, is 
right here in college-in your attitude and mine toward our human sur
roundings on this campus. 

I feel strongly that identification of ourselves with snch broad in
terests in people is one way to relate ourselves to the great personal Spirit 
of the world of ours of whom we get glimpses only through these peep
holes of human experience-through the divine-human qualities of folks. 

A third method of widening your horizons is to adopt the spirit of 
adventure. 

In one of her novels, Ellen Glasgow depicts the pitiable state of the 
poor tobacco farmers of Virginia, a large part of whose difficulties spring 
from their unwillingness to try any other crop. They are, therefore, 
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slaves to a habit of mind, which permits of no adventure. For some of 
them, to take a business dare, to climb out of the rut that now as good as 
buries them, would be their salvation. 

Of course, adventure is qualitative, not quantitative. For most of us 
flying across the continent would be something of an adventure, but for 
the air-mail pilot, it is routine. Schiller found it an adventure of the first 
magnitude to meet Goethe, for the acquaintance carried him to fame. For 
the blase American, who yawns when he sets eyes on Gibraltar, saying he 
has seen that in the movies, it is no adventure. For Rear Admiral Byrd, 
exploring Antarctica was an adventure. 

The very fact that some of you are in college at all testifies to the 
spirit of adventure in yon. You have torn yourselves away from sur
roundings and habits of life that had been gripping you rather securely. 
Holding to all that is good in them, you have now committed yourself to a 
venture, the end of which neither you nor anyone else knows. 

It is exactly this same spirit which I am now urging you to keep fresh 
within you as long as you shall live. If you ever reach the land of the 
"lotus-eaters, " the land of complete satisfaction and unwillingness to take 
a dare, you will be dead without realizing it. 

Don't be slaves to circumstance: rather, make the Old Tyrant 
frequently do your bidding. Don't fall into a kind of life where you are 
just content to let things happen to you. At appropriate times make 
things happen from you. Cause significant and benevolent events to flow 
out of your own volition. 

Widen your horizons by thus achieving increasing power over your 
own and the destiny of others. It may be by tackling a new and harder 
job. It may be by adding a new element to yourself through developing, 
as did a middle-aged business man, who became a pipe-organist of repute, 
ll.n unsuspected potentiality of yourself. 

Adventure, after all, is the willingness to keep learning and growing 
by pushing out into the unknown. Your cultivating the habit of and 
capacity for adventure will make you feel increasingly more at home in 
the universe and an integral part of it, a citizen of the world in the noblest 
sense. 

The scene now shifts for the final moment to Mt. Rigi in Switzerland. 
You climb up late one afternoon in order to see, from its top, one of the 
world's superb spectacles, sunrise in the Alps. After a night spent 
between two enormous feather beds, you somehow struggled out onto the 
mountain top back of your hotel. My, it was cold !-even in August. 

As you gazed out through sleepy eyes into the semi-light, the world 
seemed an ocean of mist and you standing on the one protruding piece of 
terra firma in the midst of it. But look! The air fills itself with roseate 
splendor splashing deftly the crests of the mist waves at your feet. 
Hardly have the beauty and the majesty of it filtered into your still sleepy 
consciousness when up surges the golden rim of the sun. Like naughty 
children, the shadows and the mists go scampering away, across fog-filled 
abysses and jagged Alpine peaks, toward the suddenly expanding horizon. 
Up and up he climbs, the sun, reaching finally with the fingers of his light 
the recesses of the tiniest valleys. Overwhelmed with the awe and beauty 
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of it all, after catching a glimpse of the lovely bosom of Lake Lucerne deep 
deep down at your feet, you feel as if somehow you had been admitted into 
the miracle and secret of the Universe. 

Such widening horizons and exalting experience throughout your 
days do I crave for you, that, feeling yourself a part of the great human 
and divine adventure, you may go forth with confidence and vision, trust
ing in the essential goodness of life and in the dependability of the Great 
Master of it, to become a citizen of Civitatis Dei of St. Augustine, the 
veritable City of God on earth. 
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Guideposts 

The following sentiments were carried in President Titsworth's vest pocket. 
Mrs. Titsworth believes, and all who knew him agree with her, that they express 
the keynote of his life and ambition, or rather that his life was an expression of 
these ambitions and ideals. 

"Business!" cried the Ghost, "Mankind was my business. The com
mon welfare was my business, charity, mercy, forbearance, and 
benevolence, were, all, my business. Dealings of my trade were but 
a drop of water in the comprehensive ocean of my business!" 

-Dickens' Ohristmas Oarol 

"For myself, I am certain that the good of human life can not lie 
in the possession of things, which, for one man to possess, is for the 
rest to lose, but rather in things where all can possess alike, and 
where each man's wealth promotes his neighbor's!" 

Finally, Doctor Titsworth himself wrote: 

I will live my life under God for others rather than for myself, for 
the advancement of the Kingdom of God rather than my personal 
success. 

I will not drift into my life work, but will do my utmost by prayer, 
investigation, meditation. and service to discover that form and place 
of life work in which I can become of the largest use to the Kingdom 
of God. 

As I find it I will follow it under the leadership of Jesus Christ, 
wheresoever it take me, cost wha.t it ma.y, 
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