Jesse Samuel Engle

When my father came to Otterbein to teach he had spent seven‘
of the first fourteen years of his married life in school. This
does not sound too unusual today with the emphasis on advanced
education, However, he began teaching when a high schooi dipioma
was not always required, he began preaching when semlnary tralning
vas not mandatory, and he resumed study for further degrees. This
was not easy, for he earned hls own way from Academy days on, His
wife helped him by her willingness and ability to manage with very
little. His intellect enabled him to combine study with work and
maintain a high scholastic rating. At one time while a student at
Otterbe’n, by special permission he took twenty-slx hours, worked
to help pay expenses, and Tinlished the semester with a straight
A average.

Wihen he began teaching he had completed his residence vwork
for a Ih.D., A Tew cxaminatlons remalined, all of which he passed;
tut hie never fcund Et posslible to teach and wrlte a dlssertation
at the some time. VWith a family {to suppert and the above-mentlioned
years still a burden, he felt he could not ask for time off to do
the writing. Thls wae always a worry to him. TFor years he kept
the project alive as something that needed to be done. For a long
time it bothered him when someone would mistakenly address him as
"Dr., Engle”. Whlle he did not take offense at 1t, 1t served to
remind him that he did not have a degree that he could rightly be
expected to have.

Even though he taught for many years; he continued to study

for his courses. In 1954 he wrots, "Every week literally flies.



-2 -

Maybe the fact that I am studylng for my courses makes time go
faster, I still have overstuffed notebooks, but honestly I am
spending several hours going over fresh reading for nearly every
lesson."

e had the convictlon that one needed to know what was being
sald by others on any given subject, He reserved the right not
to agree that their conclusions weré valid. For a number of
years a controverslal clergyman broadcast over the radio on Sunday
afternoons, Ly father used to get so worked up he would pace the
floor and sputter, but he continued to listen. For him, reading
a book was much like a dlscussion with the author. He would un-
derline and write guestions and comments in the margins, sometimes
so furlously that a look at the book later revealed his ouwn
thoushits almost as much as the writer's position.

Thnls was an attltude he encouraged for hils students. He had
littlc patience for the person who thought he knew 1t all and had
nothing to learn. There were complaints now and then. Some wanted
sinply to come and be told what the professor thousght, and then

try to memorize it. DSome others felt it showed a lack of relig-
lous conviction on his part not to be more dogmatic. In this they
were greatly in error,

In his Bible courses the Bible was the text-book. Students
vere advized to buy inexpensive editiocns for class use so0 that
they could underline key phrases and make annotations. This was
not .efacing the Scripture, but making it come alive. And that
was hls constant ain.

An assignment might be to bring to the next class session

clippings from current newspapers that pertalned to the Scripture
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passage under conslderation. Or, they were asked to lock during
the week-end for some one who put into practice a certain Christian
princliple. He would sometimes startle the class by a remark that
added plausible, real-life detalls to a situation which had seemed
far, far away.

He was always bothered by the suspiclon that students were
rather afraid of the faculty, and he apprecilated it when they
stopped 1n hls classrcom, or in his home, to chat. Only occasion-
ally did he find it bothersome. !lo student cculd have been accused
of successfully "apple-polishing” for he was most conscientious in
grading.

Greding was always a loathescme chore, as with most professors.
It was not only the time involved, but the necessity to be impar-
tlal. One afternoon he sat at his table groaning because he could
not gee hils way out of glving a D to a student whom he considered
one of the most lik?able persons on campus.

On another afternoon a student who had receilved her graded
exam paper, carefully annotated, apologized for one mistake by
saying, "When I saw that I wondered what the dickens I had said
that for!" The professor answered, "That was my feeling exacﬁly!"

Sometimes he would despair. In a letter he wrote, "One boy,

Junior, asked me thils morning if I would tell him what compilation

meant in the questlion asking for specific data showing Proverbs
ls, or 1s not, a compilation., I sadly refused to tell him. We
have only spent two wecks on the book. A4nother boy wanted to know
what I meant by "Part II" and "Part IV"., Teaching is a thrilling

vocation!" It was not always this frustrating and he could be
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eloquent 1n pralsing a good student,

Guessing on exams bothered him. To discourage this he once
prepared a list of names for identification which included this
sequence: Melpomene, Persephone, Telephone, It was his hopé_that
the student would know that Telephone>1s not Tel—é;pho-ne, aven
though 1t follows Mel-poﬁle-ne and Per-seﬁpho-ne. One resource=-
ful young man answered that Telephone was the Greek goddess of
communication. The professér was not sure vhether the student had
responded "in kind", or had made a brave stab at the anawer. . He
suspected 1t was the former and geve him credit for 1t;

For any faculty family committee'meetings are household words.
No one in such a home during those years will ever forget that
faculty meetings were held on alternate ionday afternocns at 4:00
P.M. The family knew that dinner would probably be late and ithat
father would be keyed up, if not perturbed. e also knew not to
repeat what might be sald at the table.

He served on varioué‘committees. The cnes that stand out as
being especlally grievous were the Curriculum and the Honors Com-
mittees. The former was time-consuming; the latter could on occa-
slon be embarrassing. Whenever a friend asked him, as a member 
of the commlttee, to effect his getting such a degree, it could

be very trouble some to a wan wno was both kindhearted and con-

scientious.

When the departments were reorganlzed he was made Chairman
of the Division of Social Studies. He never sought this sort of
responsibllity but accented it as a duty. On his return to teach-
ing after a severe heart attack the offer was made to free him of

committee asslgnments., Wisely or not, he refused the offer for,
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he sald, "If I can't do the job, I should quit."

Every teacher gets outside demands vhich are not a regular
'part of his Job, yet are related to it. One of these 1is the re-
quest to fill out questionnaires, My father always had sympathy
for the man who was trying to get a thesis written, yet he often
found himself unable to‘appreciate the set of questions, or un-
able to give them the necessary time,. Concefning one; "I returned
the questionnaire. . .after getting a very sharp notice from him
that fallure to return questlonnalires was making 1t hard for him
to do his thesis, I.réturned it blank."

To another request urging a qulck reply to questions that
required much time, he gave an answer but added that 1t would be
nice to have a man on the campus for this purpose. It was not a
desire to be uncooperative. "These gcod people seem not to real-
ize how nmuch time 1s required to dc accurately all they ask, nor
how impossible it 1s for them to accurately evaluate what material
they do get.”

flis colleagues enjoyed his sense of humor, and also the stu-
dents who were not afrald to laugh in class, He used to say he
was trying to find out if they were awake or asleep. It 1s true
that the more alért student might find himeelf, or herself,.laugh-
ing alone. The remarks came wlith & straight face. A few could
tell when he was kidding by a certaln way he held the corners of
his mouth, The students who had not learned this were not always
sure. In such a case thelr own stralight faces were a disapﬁoint-
ment to him, His humor Qid not conslst so much in telling Jokes

as in quick, unexpected remarks, a twlst on a line of thought
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already existing in the conversation.

His‘children's English assignments seemed to be a special
challenge to his seise of fun. More than once I was handed a
spoof of whatever assignment I had at the moment, be it lyriec,
familiar essay, or critlque. Hé~must have lain awake nights |
thinking them up, purely for the fun of it for, of cocurse, he
never did hls children's homework, seriously or otherwlse. In-
cidentally, it was Prqf;'Altman‘who once bemoaned ét a banquet
that he héd to appear on the sa@e program with‘"the campus wit",

Those who dl1d not know him well might.have been surprised at
his 1Interest in sports. 4£8 a pérticipant, he was especlally de-
voted to fishing; and until age caught up with him, tennis and
volleyball. For several years the faculty played volleyball reg-
ularly. %hile anyone was free to come in and watch, the games
were sclely for their own enjoyment. They entered into the spirit.
- of it in a remarkable way. My father marvelled that one of the
group, whom he regarded highly, could relax and laugh heartily at
his own mistakes. When "J.3." played he meant business, as was
evidenced from the moment he served the ball., It must have been
most unorthodox in techmique, It was, however, one of the most
sudden nmotions on the court.

Fishing was a sport which he could still enjoy after health
prevented the more strenuous activities. There waé a time when he
kept hls bait in the basement. A&fter several helgramites got loose
he restored family lifé to normal by constructing a balt box in a
shady spct outside, He liked to go with a friend, often with

Prof.wHanawalt, He also enjoyed taking his son with him. If the
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seagon permitted, any visiting male relative could be sure of an
1n§1tatidn. His ten-yearubld grandson, when hearing of his death,
saild, "Now I won't have anybody to go fishing with!" Many times,
however,bit_was a trip by himself. Even though his destination
was usually nearby, the excitement and flurry of getiing every-
thing together in as short a time as possible in order to have moré
time left for fishing often made it seem like the start of an ex-
pedition. He once said in mock bewilderment, "I wonder why it is
that it always rains onbthe days I set aside ﬁé make garden but
never on the days I planhed to go fishing,"

As a-spéctator, he was always there for College games, and
cheered the team on heartily. During his illness he always lis-
tened eagerly for the bell to announce 2 home victory. Track and
baseball received hils attention as well as football and basket-
ball. He used to wonder scometlimes how a student could display
such quick thinking on the football field and such a lack of it in .
the classroon. Bufnthat did not prevent him from admiring the
skill where he found 1t.

In the local church he served for many years as teacher of
the men's class. Several times he turned in a resignation, partly
from a desire to reduce his load, chiefly from the bellef that the
job should be passed around. I thiink there were breaks in his
holding the position, but usuvally the regignatlion was refused and
he was persuaded to continue. At Councll meetings he had a habit
which nay have caused ministers to wish he were not so consclen-
tious about attending. Arfter listening a while to a discusslon

about how a certain matter should be handled he would quietly ask,
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"What does the Discipline say?" He usually had one with him and
could turn to page number andvparagraph which dealt with the issue.
He would have been the last one to clalm infallibility for the
Discipline, but he did recignize 1t as the official working pro-
cedure of the dencminatlion. |

During the summer he often spoke and taught at camps and
ccnfereﬁces. Cne program at hand lists him for sixteen appear=-
ances in one week at the same conventionl] I% was not usually
that demanding.

In Hovember 1950 hé kad a sericus heart attack whilch fqrced
a leave of absence for severai months. There was permanent heart
damage, and from that time on he had to live a restricted life.
He resumed teaching and would have retlred in June 1056, A sec-
ond attack came at the close of the first semester of that year;
he never recovered sufficiéntly 1o return to the classroom.

He once Wrote,."I got to thinking this morning before it was
time to get up about some of my experlences while sick over four
years ago. . .And then 1t occurred to me that time is a stirip of
tape with the ends glued together, and running over two revoiving
rollers. The one to the left is Yesterday, and the one to the
right is Tomorrow, and the stretch beilween 1s Today. The more
things we do quay the faster the tape moves. The rollers are go
close together that Yesterday was here only a moment ago, and To=-
merrow is sSo near we are apt to overreach it. And yet they are
go far apart that all our knowledge cannot reach them both &t the
same time. And some dey the tape will break, and it always breaks

on the part called Today. For the strain 1s always there. . . N
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For him the tape broke at the age of seventy, on March 29th,
1956, a Maunday Thursday. &n intimate friend of the famlly re-
marked, "Hoﬁ like J.S.vto be Biblical to the very end!" She did
not imply a will io die ét "three score years and ten", but re-
garded it as symbolic of his devotion to the study of the Bible,
and of a 1life lived according to its principles.

His good. friend, Fred Hanawalt, wrote of him, "I have fished
and hunted wlth ﬁesse, also consulted with him often, and I have=-
n't met a finer gentleman. I have told him more than once that
the only fault I could find in him was that if I did him a little
kindness,bhe vwould do three or four for me in returh;» I don't‘»
believe that the'influence of such a man as Jeése Engle can be
felt lilte he uwas here, except in the small Christian college."

Cne incident whlch hls fawmilly and friends never forgot oc-
curred when his grandson Jimmy was in the TPrimary Department in
Church School. The class was having a discussion about the nat-
ure of Cod. Vhen one question arose, Jimmy sald, "I'll go home
and.ask my Grandpa. He knows all about God." VWwhile his Grandpa
appreciated the tribute, he disclaimed the distinctlon. However
Jimmy vas not the only one who felt that he knew a rather rellable

source for asking about such things.

Bonlta Engle Burtiner



