December, 1915.,

Reminiscence - Dre. W. W. Prancis. Last illness.

I believe Archie gave you from his diary a full account of the illness &ce

I was back here for’the last week, and W.0. scmetimesfhad me read to him, chief-
ly out of Bridges' Anthology ﬁThe Spirit of Man." On Christmas night it was
Milton's Ode. He asked for his lst edition and we searched in vain eveywhere —=
'except in the éafe, where we afterwards @ound it. He ussd to read the "Qde"
to Revere on Xmas. This time he stopped me after a few verses.

- The night before he died I read to him quite a long time out of the Antho-
logy:tand we ended with the last verses of the "Ancient Mariner." I thought
at the time how well it fitted him, and I thougﬁt afterwards what an appropriate

valedictory of his beloved Literature to this lover of men and booksy

He prayeth best who loveth best
All things, both great and small « + o

When I kissed him, he said to me, as though I were a child, "Goody night,

| a-darlingin
\\1




	osl_cushing-fonds_P417-3-2-130-122_001

