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weaklencd lîeart. In July- last bis illness grew sa serious that lie wvas confin-
eci ta bis room, anci for se%,en long mionths lie waited for the end-calmly,
wvitliout a miurmur, suffering in bodvy but clear iii mind to the Iast, and wvitli
biis big hieart filled wvitl affetion andc gratitude towards those wvho mani-
festeci e%ýen the ordinary feelings of Christian kinchness in bis reg~ard. Gad

-tlnth gav'e him- the longed-for relief on the i 2tlî of J anuary. He wvas
S i ycars and two miontbs old.

For those wvbo knewv Professor Giasnîachier noa words of praise can
seem exaggeratel- -and we are wvriting for tiiose w~ho knewv linî. H-is
intellectual abilitv and acquiremients wvere sim-ply marvellous. He wvas
wvell-versed ini tbeology and pbilosophy and liad a fair knowvledg-e of
l-elrew and Sanscrit. 1-e biad a tliorougli acquaizîtaîîce witlî Spanislî,
Italian, Frenclh, Gernian and Englishi, and lie spoke and wvrote the last
tliree jvit the flueney and elegance of the nativ'e-barn. Students of die
senior class of criti*cisnî il not sooxi forget bis mastery of the Iliai anîd
the Aeneid and of the laîîguag-es iii wbicb tliey are writton. Strange as
it miay appoar, not literature but science wvas lus favorite study, and lie
wvas abreast witlî the maost recent cliscoveries and advances in Geology,
Biology, îanid Phy),Siology.

X'et flot for tlîis v'ast mneîtal %%,ealtlî uvas Professor Glasmacher miost
adrnirecl, but rathicr for his noble cliaracter. 1He wvas a perfect exanîple of
the liîgbost type of Christian gentleman. If to be a goentleman nîcans, as
Thackeray say's, ta have lofty amnis, ta lead a pure life, to keep your lionor

îrnta lîai'e the esteeniof yeotirfellow-citizezîs and thue love of your
fireside, to bear good fortune nîeekly, to suifer evil wvitli constancy, and
throu-rb evil or good to îîuaintain trutlî always-teu was Henry H.
Glasniaclîer a perfect gentleman. It is said tlîat tlîe evil men do lives
after tlieni. Professor Glasnîacher lias natbin<r ta fea inta ead
Ho did nao~'l Ho uvas charitable iii word and deed ; lie loved God
anud ]lus fellow-mieuî ; froni first ta last lio bore uîîspotted the wlîite lily of a
blanieless life. Andc now tha«t life's fitfül feoyer is past and gone, may ho
sleep iii peace.

It is biard to tbink af W. F. Kelîoe as no longYer anîong thîe living;
biard ta -,%rite dowîî tlîe cold, cruel wo'rds tlîat wvili annouîîce ta, so nîany
ain aId student of Ottawa University thue sad reality, tlîat lie, whonî sa
îîiany of thei knew~ -and knew ta admire aîîd ta love-has passed from
eartlî, lias bade an eterîîal fitrewve1l ta fiiniily, friends and scliaolmates,
and wvîll nover moare bc seen, uîîtil tlîey too slîall close their eyes and
sleep thîe sleep of deatli. Andc yet it is but too truc. We loaked upan
Iimii in lus coffin ; we hîeard the îîîouriîful strains af tlie Diç Znzc at lus
fuîieral miass; wve followed lini ta luis last rdstiiug-place anîd sawv îin
lowered ita tlie tanîb; lie is dead-dead ii the nîorning of life, dead an
thîe tlîresluold of a brilliant career, dead despite aIl bis splendid qualities af
Iiead aîîd Ileart tliat gav'e sucli promise of a future filled witli great
acluievenients. As wve stand around luis new-nîade grave, wvell niay we
niîaralixe an thîe uncertaiîîty of lifo and tlîe vanity of lîunan liopes.

VVillianî F. Kelîoe wvas boni iii Ottawva, tlîirty years aga. I-is
stauîîclu lrislî Catlîolic parents gave limi froîîî tlîe begiziiîîii every
oppartunity offered by tlîe best Cathialic scliaals of tlîe city. After
coxîîpletiîîg luis caommercial studios wvitli tue Christian Brothiers, lie entered
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