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* But still finther, there was a beauty in his lifc which carried
even thuse who knew him but casually and shightly into a new
range of fecling, not mercly of admiration, but of aflection, and
which, in all who knew him well, was transfurmed into a tender
and venerating love,

“A former colleaguc of his said to me many jears ago,
¢ Parkes has but onc fault—if fault it may be called—that he-
cannot believe that there is anyone in this world not as guud as
himself' Aaother carly friend and colleague said to me quite
recently, ‘ He was nearetto perfection that any man I ever met
with.” ~ A pupil of his, and onc of my present colleagucs, said to
mc some years ago, ‘I never went round the wards of the huspital
with Dr. Parkes without wishing to be a better man, and not
only so, but I felt that I might become such.’

No nobler testimonies than these can be Lume to any
teacher, any man. To create the desirc for goo uess. and to
inspire the hope and belief that it may be approxiaated, even if
not attaincd to the degree that he had reached, is that beyond
which human character can scarcely pass. Not many hours
ocfore his death I told Lim of what my culleague had said, and
his reply was, * Thank you, very much, I cannot tcdl you how it
cheers me.”  Aud thea he closed his eyes, and lay back upun his
pillow, and gnid ¢ Farewell.' Iis face was calm and peaceful,
and he said, * I shall slecp.” I watched him for a few mouments
as he lay, with closed eyes and tranquil louk, and theught that
nothing so bLeautiful I had ever seen. White as the pallow on
which his hcad was resting, there was more than ideal beauty in
his face, fo1 it was the real and still living clothing of the heart
and mind of une whuse memories of past and blameless lifc had
given him perfect peace, and whose faultless heart was streng-
thened by, as e told me, his confident belief in the Eternal Life.
In the cumbinativn of moral, mental, and physical beauty, Dr.
Paries was to my hnuwledge never equalled, to my belicf cannot
be surpassed.  Pure as a sunbeam, strong as a man, tender as a
wouman, keen as any scientist to unravel the hidden myster.es of
life in its minutest detail of chemical and physiolugical research,
yet practical in the application of his hnowledge to the cleansing
of a drain ur the lightening of a knapsach, he made the world
much ticher Ly his life, much poorer by his death. I can wish
for you nothing better in this wotld than to live as he has lived,
huavuted and beloved by all who knew him, and to dic as ne has
died, to the sorrow of those whom he and you may leave behind,
but yet a sorrow tempered and softened by the gratitude we
ought to feel that-** such as these have lived and died.”




