
(L1 Dr. Oslor's haiid\T.dtinz-) 

F1·om the Recius Professor of . edicino, Oxford . 

26 .x. 17. 

De arc st harry T • oc Zoe , 

I have not \v-.citton before as your address was too 

uncertain. Your kind lett0r fror:i. the coast has just cone o Poor Isaak ~ 

as I loved to call l1im, has ~·one, and vro are desolated, but v10 shall face the 

world bravely and continue our old life, thou;h \Ji th aching ho arts. To 110 the 

loss of very ,:;riovous. 1Io had developed just in the way I had hoped, so full 

of interest in· all the better abd brif:}itor thin6s of life. -,JO had so uuch in 

conuon and ho lovod all my old friends and had introduced mo to many others. 

110 hal picked up an extraordinary knowlcdg;o of' books for a lad of his age . 

No father ever had a iJore devoted son, and he never ravo no or his not::wr a 

moment's anxiety. Was it not a11ercy that ho foll into the hands of Goori;:e 
1~ ........ ....,..__ 
~· a.rid Darrah(of New York) and thn.t Earvoy Cushing was with hin at the end 

Love to Hol and Trudeau G..i.'1d to you all. 

Yours, 

·.1:1 . Osler 


