
Late one morning Osler came into my hon:te and after chatting 

a few minutes said: nwhy don't you drop in to see }.lirs. Gross? 

IJ.iss Woolley is there and they would like to see you. I am going 

there now. Come along. 11 So I went. After a while our hostess 

asked me to stay to luncheon. This I hesitated to do having a 

professional appointment at two o'clock. Just then lVIiss Woolle:(_r#~ 
ca.me down and luncheon was announced . .. /'7'le talked lightly of !he 

Grand Manan, whi eh they knew; of St. Andrews and the Salmon River a 

and moose hunting of Northern New Brunswick of which I had 

knowledge and of the charrning Canadian doctors, Osler's friends, 

Ylhom we had met. j Presently I arose and mEJ,de my manners, pleading 

my appointment and leaving the others e.t table. Early in the 
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