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Contrast these facts with tbe time in the history of the lib-
rary when Dr. H. J. Hamilton, one of our past-presidents of the
Academy, called upon a number of us for a sinall donation that
urgent needs miglit be met and the wvork of the library be carried
on. But " Hope, like the gleaming taper's liglit," led us on.

The grim. reaper, Death, lias claimed bis quota of our Fellows.
Dr. Hl. C. Burritt, a 11fr Fellow, xvas full of years and honors,
and had occupicd a number of important offices as an expression
of the goodwill of bis professional brethren. Dr. Bruce Smith
was one of our active Fellows, and always welcome at our social
and scientifie gatberings. ile gave many of bis rnost useful ycars
10 the bettering of the conditions in the asylurns, hospitals, orphan-
ages, charities and prisons of this province, lis annual reports
reveal what a keen interest lie 'took in these institutions, and wbat
a wide and bopeful view lie beld for the future. To lis work
the profession and the public owe mucb. And tlien bis presence
among us was like a benediction. Dr. iNorman Yellowlees was but
on the tliresbold of a promising career. 11e took a lively interest
in the Academy's affairs, and offered bis services to the army,
going witb the University of Toronto Base Hospital to S-aloniki,
wbere be met deatb by accidental drowning. To know Dr. Yel-
lowlees was to admire lis many good qualities. Stili anotlier able
practitioner and upriglit associate was taken from. our ranks by
the deatli of Dr. Bartbolomew E. MeKenzie. Dr. B. E. MeKen-
zie was favorably known tbrougbout tbe country, and, indeed,
was widely knowu in the United States as a specialist in tlie field
of orthopedic surgery. Often bave we beard lis voice in elear
and forceful toues enuuciating bis views on the topics of debate.
The deatbs of these Fellows bring 10 our minds tlie words of
Hlorace:, Pallida mors aequa~ pulsai pede pauperum tabernas reg-
nmque turres; pale death cornes witli impartial footsteps o thie
homes of all. Emerson tells us that " the deatli of a dear friend,
wife, brotber, lover, wbicli seemed nothing but privation, some-
wbat later assumes bbe aspect of a guide or genius to stimulate
us iu -our way of life." We mav well associate wibb the memories
of bliese deceased Fellows tbe words of Oliver Wendell ilolmes:

Take tbem, O Fatber, in immortal trust!
Asbes to ashes, dust bo kindred dust,
Till the last angel roîls tbe stone away,
And a new moru brings eternal day!1

It is always a pleasure bo learn of our Fellows receiving re-
cognition for blicir services, and haviug bonors couferred upon


