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Everyone realizes the great task of the teacher, none so well 
as the teacher himself. So too, should everyone realize the countless 
rewards that follow. Perhaps the greatest is the realization that a 
teacher is a most forceful agent in emiety, who, when conscientoudy 
striving to live u to the aims and the ideals of his profession, 
assists, in a speck? way, his fellow men to greater perfection both 
here and in the hereafter. 

-DANNY (YHANLEY '62 

'TIL THE END OF TIME 

rekxed in my apartment, thinking about noth;, in particular a 3  
thumbing rather absent mindedly thmu a popular we& news 
magazine, when m eyes was caught by t e  uncommon yet &ilk 
name of MacLin zy. The two short succinct sentences on Mrs. 
John T. MacLin& said everything that there was to be said; and 
yet the said nothmg a t  all when I thou ht of the thousands of 
words &at could be written about her a n j  her husband, Dr. John 
T. MacLingley. 

Behind that name, perha s, I should say behind hie name, t h ? ~  
was an amazing story, fillefwith years of painstaking wort  in- 
numerable setbacks and a final great victory. A victory made 
possible to no small extent by a great affection shand between two 
wonderful and really very ordinary people. 

Those two sentences, written so impersonally in the magazine, 
d e d  out for me, though whether my guess was ri ht or wmng I 

&I neverattempt to find out, the close of a final Japter  for two 
rwonle and not iust one 

On a dull, rainy evening some two weeks ago, I was sitt' 
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dark of night. Whether a peaceful walk a t  twilight, a laughter 
filled conversation a t  dinner, the relative silence of an hour in the 
garden, both intently pruning a rose bush or gmvelling on hand and 
knee to weed a flower bed, they were always topether. Yet they 
both went out to a stran r sincerely, without afiection, or resent- 
ment for the intrusion. Ktranger never felt on the outside lookin 
in. An hour with them and you were part of them, just as if y d f  
always been an old and well worn friend. 

I’d been there for about a week before I actuall started to get 
anything concrete, that could be put in an article. &is life u until 
he was nineteen was filled with no outstanding events. His%mily 
backpund was not unusaul and he had not entered the field of 
Medxme with any p a t .  overwhelming desire to “relieve the 
suffering of humanity or make the world a better place to live in.” 

“There was a little romantic appeal in it,” he said, “but that 
was not my prime reason for deciding to study medicine. In fact, 
thinking about it, I can’t give any outstanding reason for deciding 
on medicine rather than law or anything else. My father had two 
friends who were outstanding surgeons, one in London the other in 
Edinhur&. I admired both of these men a great deal, but I can’t 
say honestly that they influenced me in any way. 

”I found though, that in College, before entering Med. School, 
Biologv was a course that particularly interested me. In fact, if 
there was anything that got me interested in Medicine, I would say 
that a curiosity in “the mechanics of Me”, stirred by a COY le of 
-1 Biology courses, would be it. Medicine, becoming a jmbr 
a t  t l  time, seemed the best way to follow the interest up.” 

Later I asked him another question, still searching for som& 
thing that would give his pemcmality that dramatic flare, so well 
loved by the general rea’dmg public of North America. I still 
needed a “headline”. 

“After you got your M.D.,” I asked, “what made you go into 
researcb work, especially research in Cancer?” 

I had hoped with this question that I would find what I was 
looking for. Perha s somebdy very close to him, had been stricken 
by the insidious d e r ,  and it had been this that had i m p i d  him to 
devote his talents to the cancer research field. But no. 

earx,” he answered slowly, 
“then went hack to the University o?Edinburgh to take a general 
refresher EOUTS~. ?wing this particular course we did quite a bit 
of new work in Bm-chemistry, you know hormones and viruses, 
enzymes and what not. I became quite engrossed in the work and 
that early interest in “the mechanics of life” was B ain stirred aflame, 
only now it was brought closer to the basis of all%fe, the d. 

“I practised medicine for two 



driving me, a t  least not in the ro- 

“Died. Maureen MacLingley, wife of Dr. John T. Mac- 
ey, outstandin Bio-chemist, whose research work in the field 
ncei led to the %veJopment of s practical semm for against 
disease; of a cancerous brain tamour; in Elinburgh, Scotland.” 

re was a bitter i m q  there. If the stmy was written now, 
odd be that flare of drama I had looked for and a fickle 
public might remember a little longer a great man and 

-A. T. S.  ’59 

The world’s tallest building is the Empire State building in 
New York City. (1,248ft.) 


