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" But still fwther, there was a beauty in his life whiL.. carrici
vcen thîose whîo kncw him but casually and slightly inito a nîew

range of feeling, not nrely or admiration, but Uf al'etiun , anîd
wih, hi all who knew him well, was transfurmed Iitu a tender
and venerating love.

"A former collcague of his said to me many ycars ago,r
'Parkcs has but one fault-if fault it may bc called-that he
cannot bclicc t.at there as anyonc in this vurld nut as guud as
hinself.' Anutlir carl> fricnd and collcague said to me quiite
recentl>, ' Ie was ncarei.to perfection that any man I ccr met
with.' A pipi of his, and une of my present cllcagues, said to
mc some y cars agu, 'I ncvcr i ent round the vards of the huspital
with Dr. Parkes without vishing to be a bctter man, and not
only so, but I felt that I might become such.'

"No noblcr testimonies than these can bc borne to any
teacher, any man. To crcate the dcsirc for goo Lcss. and to
inspire the hope and belief that it nay be appruxihaated, cvcn if
nlot attaind tu the degrec that lie had reached, is that beUnd
which human character can scarcely pass. Nut many hours
oefure lis death I told :im of what my collague had said, and
his repl> %as, ' Thanl you, %ery mucli, I cannot tll >ou Iowa it
cheers me.' And then lie closed bis eyes, and lay bick upun his
pillow, and *'id • Farcwell.' Iis face vas calm and pcacerld,
and lie said, ' I shall sleep.' I watched himt for a fev mouetnts
as lie la>, .ith closed eyes and tranquil look, and thiuglt that
nothing so beuautiful I had ever secen. White as the pilluw on
whibh bis head w.as restmtg, therc was more than idcal bea.uty in
bis face, fui it n.as the reai and still lNing cluthing of the hkart
and mind of une wbsememories of past and blameless lifc had
ghen him perfect peace, and whose fatultless beart was strtg-
thetied b>, as lie told me, his cunfident belief in the Eternal Life.
In the cumbinatiun of moral, mental, and physc.al beauty, Dr.
Parkes vas tu my knleuvcdge necer equalled, tu ny bclif cantinot
be surpassed. Pure as a sunbcam, strung as a man, tender as a
v omanî, keen as an3 scientist tu utinravc the hidden myster.es of
life in its iinutest detail of chemical and physiulugical rescarch,
yet pr.ct:cal in the application of his knovledge to the clcansing
of a drain or the lightening of a knapsack , he made the world
much licher b> his life, mucli poorcr by his death. I can wish
for jut nuthing better in this wuild tLan to live as lie lias lived,
huruued and belued by all who kne. him, and to die as nue LIas
died, tu the surruw of those whom lie and you may lease bLhind,
but yet a sorrow. temupered and softened by the gratitude nc
ouglt to feel that-" such as these haie lived and died."


