
MATRICULATION ADDRESS, 
AUTUMN OF 1918l 

I 
THE FOUNDER'S ANNIVERSARY 

H A T E V E R  our church-whatever its creed or doc- 
trine, whatever its chronicles of religious experience, 

whatever its counsels of charity, whatever its consolations of 
hope, whatever its confession of faith-whatever our church, 
we should all like to  claim kinship in character and the 
beauty of holiness with the Founder of the Christian faith. 
Moreover, despite party differences of conservative leaning 
heavily on the past, of liberal looking heartfully to the fu- 
ture, of radical in league with neither, we are, in citizenship 
and in patriotism, political kinsmen of the Father of his 
Country and of the Founders of the Republic. T h e  Founder 
of this educational institution was a childless man: as sons 
and daughters of the University you are his nearest of kin, 
heirs to the Rice Institute, a university of liberal and techni- 
cal learning, dedicated to the advancement of letters, science, 
and art. And whether in the enjoyment of this rich heritage 
you remain with us for  a term, for a year, o r  for a degree, 
for a thousand years you will be one of us in a family fellow- 
ship of spirit that dates from the founding of the college. 
T h e  Founder of the College was a childless man: in cultiva- 
tion and education you may be children of his spirit. T h e  
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Father of his Country was a childless man: in citizenship 
and patriotism you are children of his spirit. T h e  Founder 
of Christianity was a childless man: in character and re- 
ligious experience may you be children of his spirit. 

Eighteen years ago to-day Mr. Rice died. Nine years 
earlier he chartered the corporation. Advanced in years 
and involved in affairs, he postponed the building of the 
university until after his death. I n  the legal clearing up of 
the mysterious circumstances surrounding his death, his es- 
tate was entangled in long years of litigation. When from 
the courts of justice the Rice Institute finally came into its 
own, the Trustees had to take time to think. They took 
time to  think. Only after thought have they wrought, and 
then with decision and dispatch. And their works, I believe, 
he would pronounce good. At  any rate, I wish with all my 
heart that he might in physical presence walk the Rice 
campus and contemplate the towers thereof that bear his 
name, towers rising from the Texas prairie, shining against 
the sky, and fairly singing through the shining. I wish that 
he were standing at this desk to-day, and that we could see 
him standing a t  this desk to-day, looking into your grateful 
hearts even as I am looking into your glowing faces. H e  
cannot be very fa r  away: for, if the great purpose of his life 
may not bring him back, we are living under war conditions 
that should wake the dead. 

H e  must have been here six years ago this morning, when, 
on the anniversary of his death, the first assembly of the 
Rice Institute was held in the Faculty Chamber. H e  must 
have been here a year and a half before, when, on the 
seventy-fifth anniversary of the independence of Texas, the 
Trustees were setting in place the corner-stone of the first 
building of the Rice Institute. H e  must have been here in 
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those great days of October, 1912, when on the anniversary 
of the arrival of Columbus we were observing with appro- 
priate academic ceremonies the formal opening of the Rice 
Institute. 

1During the recent long vacation there have appeared in print several 
accounts in appreciation of the first Rice Institute academic festival. One of 
these accounts is in a chapter of Sir William A. Tilden’s life of the distin- 
guished chemist, the late Professor Sir William Ramsay. T o  this published 
memorial of the life and work of Sir William Ramsay his widow, Lady 
Ramsay, has contributed the material for a most interesting chapter on the 
journeys they had had together. The last of these journeys was the one to 
the United States in the autumn of 1912, when they came to Houston to par- 
ticipate in the exercises of the formal opening of the Rice Institute. A further 
summary account of these beginnings appears under the title, “A New Amer- 
ican University,” in an extended essay-review of the Book of the Opening of 
the Rice Institute, which Mr. Philip E. B. Jourdain, one of the editors of 
Science Progress, has contributed to the July, 19x8, number of that quarterly 
review of scientific thought, work and affairs. 




