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DR. McCOOK LIVED FULL LIFE.

A Man of Varied Interests and of
Wide Culture.

John James MecCook was born in
New Lisbon, Ohio, February 2, 1843.
He was the youngest son of Dr. John
MceCook and Catherine Julia Sheldon
McCook.
His father, a country physician of
the old school, was descended from
George McCook who fled to this coun-
try after supporting the Emmet revo-
lution in Ireland and made his way
west to the sparsely settled district
acress the Alleghanies. His mother’s
family, Connecticut Sheldons, had
trckked over the mountains in 1813.
His grandmother, Mary Sheldon,
often told him how, as a little girl,
when the news of Burgoyne’s sur-
render came to Hartford, she jumped
on her horse and rode bareback down
to the men who were mowing in the
South Meadows, swinging her sun-
bonnet and crying, “Burgoyne’s sur-
rendered! Burgoyne’s surrendered!”
At an early date Mr. McCook moved
his family from New Lisbon to the
larger town of Steubenville, Ohio,
where the boy John continued his
schooling. In 1859 he entered Jeffer-
son College, Canonsburg, Pennsyl-
vania, and remained two years but did
not graduate. There followed a few
months of reading of law in a Steu-
benville law office.
Then came the Civil War, and all
the family, father and five sons, uncle
‘and eight cousins, went in—fifteen
‘out of fifteen, of whom four were
| killed. His brothers were Edward M.
’ McCook, a general of cavalry, who in
after years was a United States minis-
ter to Hawaii and the first territorial
governor of Colorado; General Anson
B. McCook, who commanded a regi-
" ment in the “Fight Above the Clouds”
- while still in his early twenties, and
was later congressman from New
' York and subsequently secretary of
 the United States Senate; Henry C.
' McCook, a chaplain in both the Civil
war and the Spanish war, an author-
ity on entomology, who for many
years filled the pulpit of the Taber-
nacle Presbyterian Church of Phila-
delphia, and Roderick Sheldon
McCook, a commander in the navy.

Of this war family Professor
McCook is the last survivor. The
McCooks had been Douglas democrats
but that was changed by the firing
upon Fort Sumter and they became
staunch  republicans. Indeed, Dr.
. McCook, senior, was one of Lincoln’s
electors in 1864.

Helped Raise Company.

Ir response to President Lincoln’s
call for three-month volunteers, young
McCook helped raise a company,
chiefly from Steubenville and Pitts-
burgh, Ohio, but the Ohio quota was
filled, so the company was mustered
into a regiment across the river in
Virginia (now West Virginia) on May
15, 1861. Owing to his youth he was
not elected an officer, as had been
expected because of his activity in
raising the company. Nevertheless, he
enlisted as a private, soon was made a
sergeant and, when a vacancy oc-
cured not long afterwards, was elect-
ed a second lieutenant. Thus at the
age of 18 he received his commission
in the “First Regiment of the Vir-
ginia Volunteers in the Service:of the
United States.” He served in that
capacity throughout McClellan’s West
Virginia campaign and later was at-
tached to General McClellan’s head-
quarters as acting assistant quarter-
master and commissary of subsist-
ence. He declined a permanent staff
appointment, however, and at the ex-
piration of his term of enlistment he
was persuaded by his family to inter-
rupt his military service and finish
his college education.

(Continued on page 4, column 2.)

JOHN JAMES McCOOK, Trinty, '63.

MINUTES OF COLLEGE
BODY AND FACULTY.

Expressions of Appreciation
and Esteem.

At the regular monthly meeting of
the student body of Trinity College
Monday, a resolution regarding the
death of Dr. McCook was introduced
by Frank M. Thoburn of the senior
class. He also moved that copies of
the resolution be sent to each of the
daily newspapers of the city and to
the family of Dr. McCook.

The resolution is as follows: “The
student body of Trinity College, in
grateful remembrance of Professor
John James MecCook’s unstinted, life-
long service to Trinity College, and of
his inspiration to the many genera-
tions of Trinity students, who came
under his influence, and of the ex-
ample, which he has set for us, of a
Christian gentleman, wish to express
their deepest sympathy to his family
in their bereavement.”

The resolution of the Faculty is as
follows:

“In September, 1883, John James
MecCook returned to Trinity College to
take up the duties of a member of
the faculty. In performing these du-
ties he never faltered during the long
period of forty years. (Whatever he
felt should be done he did without hes-
itation and without complaint. If he
believed that a class could be better

DR. JOHN J. McCOOK DIES
IN 84th YEAR.

Succumbs After Long Illness.

The Rev. Dr. John James MecCook,
for forty years professor of modern
languages at Trinity College; a trustee
of the college; rector of St. John’s
Church, East Hartford, since 1866, ex-
cept for one year; Civil war veteran;
widely known social student, and for
many years a prominent civie leader
here, died at his home, 396 Main
Street, at 4.35 Sunday afternoon. Dr.
McCook was 83 years old and had
been ill with heart trouble for many
months.

On Monday morning, in respect to
the memory of Dr. McCook, the flag
was at half-mast on the flagpole
erected at the college in 1894 by him.
On Wednesday, the day of the funer-
al, all classes at the College were sus-
pended and a Memorial service held
in the Chapel.

taught in smaller sections, he divided
it without a thought of the added
hours of teaching this imposed upon
him; he was a man of wide interests
and culture, yet he was above all else
a teacher who had at heart only the
best interests of his students, in each
of whom he took a personal and last-
ing interest. He loved his college,
and did not spare himself when he
was called upon to serve it in any

(Continued on page 2, column 5.)

DR. McCOOK SURVIVED
BY SIX CHILDREN.

Sons All Trinity Men.

Dr. McCook left six children: Dr.
John Butler McCook of Hartford, Mrs.
Eliza Lydia Roots, wife of Rev. Logan
H. Roots, bishop of Hankow, China;
Judge Philip James McCook of New
York City, Frances Agnes McCook of
Hartford, Major Anson Theodore Mc-
Cook, lawyer, former executive secre-
tary to Governor Templeton and for-
mer state treasurer, of Hartford, and
Lucy Eleanor McCook of Hartford. He
also leaves eight grandchildren, John
McCook Roots, Logan Holt Roots,
Sheldon Roots, Frances Roots, and
Elizabeth Roots, children of Bishop
and Mrs. Roots, and Daniel Butler Me-
Cook, John Sheldon McCook and Phil-
ip Brown McCook, sons of Judge and
Mrs. Philip J. MeCook.

Dr. McCook’s wife, before her mar-
riage Eliza Sheldon Butler of Hart-
ford, died May 27, 1917.

All of Dr. MceCook’s surviving sons,
and his other son, George Sheldon Mec-
Cook, who died in Paris shortly after
the Spanish-American War, were
graduates of Trinity College and have
always been most loyal to her.

Dr. McCook’s sons followed the tra-
dition of their family. 'They all re-
sponded to the call of their country in
1917 and served overseas.

His eldest son, Major John B. Mec-
Cook, deafened in the Spanish War,
served as a surgeon with the rank of
captain in American, British and

(Continued on page 2, column 4.)

MEMORIAL AND FUNERAL
SERVICES HELD.

Many Gather to Pay Respects.

The funeral of the Rev. Dr. John
James McCook, professor of modern
languages at Trinity College for forty
years; trustee of the college, Civil
war veteran and student of sociology,
was held at 2 o’clock, Wednesday af-
ternoon at St. John’s Episcopal
Church, East Hartford, where he had
been rector since 1866. The funeral
followed a memorial service that
morning at Trinity College.

At the church service the college
was represented by President Remsen
B. Ogilby and the ten senior members
of the college faculty and the college
senate, the latter representing the
students. Burial was in the family
lot in Cedar Hill cemetery.

The memorial service at the college
was held at 9.30 in the chapel. The
classes were omitted for the day and
faculty in academic dress and stu-
dents attended the service.

President Ogilby presided, and as
the faculty and students assembled in
the chapel the college bell tolled the
number of years of Dr. MecCook’s
life. The service began with the pro-
cessional hymn, “For All Thy Saints
Who From Their Labors Rest.” The
opening service was conducted by the
Rev. Dr. Arthur Adams, librarian of
the college. The lesson was read by
Professor Stanley L. Galpin, who suc-

ceeded Dr. McCook as professor of
romance languages.
The first address was made by

President Ogilby, and the others who
paid tributes to Dr.-McCook were
John T. Robinson, Professors Gustav
A. Kleene and Henry A. Perkins of the
college faculty; Joseph D. Flynn, a
former member of the faculty and of
the Trinity advisory athletic couneil,
the Rev. James W. Lord, assistant
rector of St. John’s Church, East
Hartford; and Karl P. Morba, of the
Hartford Public High School faculty,
a former student under Dr. McCook.

The college quartet sang “The Souls
of the Righteous” and “Integer
Vitae.” The hymns “Brightest and
Best of the Sons of the Morning,” and
“The Strife is O’er, the Battle Done,
the Victory of Life is Wion” were
sung by the congregation.

Bishop Brewster Presides.

The service Wednesday afternoon
at St. John’s Church was conducted by
the Right Rev. Chauncey B. Brewster,
bishop of Connecticut, assisted by the
Rev. James W. Lord, the assistant
rector, and President Ogilby.

The Church was filled with towns-
people, many of whom have been mem-
bers of St. John’s parish for years
and who held their late rector in deep-
est love and esteem.

Mr. Lord read the psalms and the
creed. President Ogilby read the les-
son from First Corinthians, fifteenth
chapter. The prayers and blessing
were by Bishop Brewster. “America”
was sung in closing. The hymns
were “Abide With Me” and “As With
Gladness Men of Old.”

The full vested choir of the Church
sang the hymns, assisted by the con-
gregation. Robert Cadman was choir-
master and Mrs. Nellie Cadman
Griggs was at the organ. ;

The MeCook family received Tues-
day from Colonel William S. Coggs-
well of New York City, a trustee of
Trinity and Civil War comrade of Dr.
MecCook, who is recorder of Head-
quarters Commandery, Loyal Legior
of the State of New York, the mor-
tuary flag of the commandery to be
used over the casket. This flag was
used at the residence.

The ushers were the vestrymen of
St. John’s Church: Olecott F. King,
treasurer of the Church; Marcus J.

(Continued on page 4, column 5.)
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JOHN JAMES McCOOK.

It is impossible to express adequate-
Iy how much Trinity College has lost
in the passing of John James McCook,
who had been identified with the col-
lege from the time when he was a
student, until his death. That the
impact of his personality upon his
students was significant, can readily
be seen by the many tributes which
have been paid to his memory by
them.

It is particularly hard for those of
us at Trinity who never had the honor
of knowing Dr. McCook to express
ourselves at this time. Although we
rnever knew him, he means much to us
and his influence upon us is great.
He, more than any other man, is to us
the personification of all the noble
things for which this college has al-
ways stood, and for him we have al-
ways had the greatest respect, ad-
miration and love. The tradition of
his fineness and nobility has been
handed down to us and we shall pass
it on to the future generations of
Trinity men for them to cherish, as
we do. His life of service and accom-
plishment will be one of our greatest
inspirations and contemplation of it
a bulwark for us in times of trouble.

THE REV. DR. McCOOK.

In forty years and more since he
became an instructor at Trinity, Hart-
ford has had no finer citizen than the
Rev. Dr. John J. McCook. In none of
its sons has there been embodied a
finer culture, few have had greater
diversity of interest or wider activity.

Dr. McCook was a remarkable and
unusual figure. His career spanned
more than eight decades of history,
including three of the country’s wars,
in all of which McCooks had a part.
He himself was a soldier before he
reached a man’s estate, for he was one
of the fourteen whose participation

in the Civil war gave the family the
name of the “fighting MecCooks.”
There were McCooks in the Spanish
war and three of his sons served over-
seas in the World conflict.

Patriotism, a willingness to render
service, was ingrained in Dr. McCook.
Gentle and courteous far beyond the
ordinary man he still carried the mili-
tancy of a soldier into his citizenship
and into his daily life. He fought for
purity and decency in the manage-
ment of Hartford affairs as he had
fought for the freedom of his coun-
try. He strove for the rehabilitation
and welfare of Trinity as he would
have to protect his home.

When the World War came he was
beyond seventy. Would he volunteer ?
There was no doubt about it. What
he could do he would. And so he gave
freely of his time and services in the
civilian efforts behind the lines. He
served on committees which aided in
various war endeavors and his elo-
quent voice was always at the service
of those he regarded as his superiors.
The first Connecticut men to face fire
in France included a large group who
were enlisted as a result of his re-
cruiting efforts.

Trinity and St. John’s Church of
East Hartford were the two institu-
tions to which Dr. McCook gave of
himself most freely. He served them
both during all the period of his resi-
dence here. His association with Trin-
ity was such that he seemed almost a
part of the institution. His scholar-
ship had depth as well as breadth. We
wculd not undertake to say how many
fereign languages Dr. Cook spoke flu-
ently nor to describe his knowledge of
foreign lands and subjects. Possibly
the activity and inquisitiveness of his
mind is indicated by the fact that he
delved into both the law and into
medicine before he turned to the
priesthood of the Episcopal Church.

It was as a citizen, however, that
Hartford knew Dr. McCook best and
respected him most. He had no sym-
pathy with narrow partisanship or
political boss control. He loved his
home, his Church, his college, his
country and his fellow men. He de-
lighted to lift his hat to passing
friends, a mark of deference and
courtesy which was typical of the un-
ostentatious manner in which he bore
himself. A good man, a citizen of
fine achievement.—Hartford Times.

—_—————

DR. JOHN J. McCOOK.

It is difficult for anyone who has
lived for many years in Hartford to
realize that Dr. John J. McCook is
dead. So long has he been one of the
best known and most important fig-
ures in this city that it is but slight
exaggeration to say that he was
looked upon almost as a permanent
part of the city’s life.

He came to Hartford by way of
Trinity College more than sixty years
ago. Twenty years after his gradua-
tion from that institution he became
a member of its faculty, an active
member from that time until he was
made professor emeritus three years
ago. He taught young men faithfully
and well and was a leading figure in
determining the policy of the college,
but those things formed only a part
of his many activities. He was a mem-
ber of that family that gained for it-
self the honorable title, “the fighting
MecCooks”, and he himself well upheld
the family tradition, for he began as a
fighter in the Civil War and he never
stopped fighting for any good cause
that was presented to him during all
the years of his long life.

When he became a professor in col-
lege he did not cease to be an active
clergyman of the Episcopal Church,
for he remained the rector of St.
John’s Church in East Hartford, a
position he had taken in 1869, and his
loyal devotion and unceasing labor in
this field was continued up to the
time the illness, which resulted in his
death, made it impossible for him to
be at the Church.

His interests and activities were un-
usually catholic. He was a scholar,
a traveler and, probably, one of the
most  interesting conversationalists
that formed the wide group of men

and women who were his friends. His
robust health astonished even far
younger men. The undergraduates oi
Trinity were accustomed to see him
ride his bicycle from his home on
Main Street to the college when he
was three score years and ten on days
when the weather was so bad that
they themselves had felt it would be
wiser to cut classes and not venture
from their dormitories or fraternity
houses and thus endanger their
health.

Men like Dr. McCook are unusual.
Hiz life was given to service and he
died in the fullness of his years, hon-
ored and respected, for, endowed with
unusual talents, he devoted them un-
sparingly for the benefit of others.—

—Hartford Courant.
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DR. McCOOK’S LIFE DRAWS RARE
TRIBUTES.

Was One of Such Devotion that Com-
parative Measures of Human Judg-
ment Fail, Says Dr. Ogilby.

“Dr. McCook’s association -with
Trinity has extended over such a long
time since his student days here that
he has touched the life of almost
every living alumnus of the college,
and touched it with blessing,” said
President. Remsen B. Ogilby of Trin-
ity College last Sunday night in-pay-
ing tribute to Dr. McCook.

“It does not lie in the power of hu-
man words to pay tribute adequate to
John James McCook,” Dr. Ogilby said.
“His life was one of such absolute de-
votion that the ordinary comparative
measures of human judgment fail. At
the age of eighteen he entered the
service of his country for the Civil
war, and from that time on he never
ceased to serve. Community and state,
college and Church, all felt the force
of his personality, especially when
the presentation of some moral issue
roused him with the spirit of a cru-
sacer.”

“My own friendship with him be-
gan three years before he retired
from active teaching at the college at
the time of the Trinity Centennial,
after forty years as professor of
modern languages. From the start he
gave me all his affection and all his
loyalty. To his colleagues and the
faculty he was always courteous in
intercourse, always vehement for the
right, and always able to see individ-
ual problems in terms of the highest
ideals. His association with Trinity
has extended over such a long time
since his student days here that he
has touched the life of almost every
living alumnus of his college, and
touched it with blessing. He was
greatly beloved.

“When he retired as professor he
wag elected a member of the board of
trustees of the college, bringing to
that body the ripe wisdom of a glori-
ously full life. His associates on the
board will miss him.

“Richer though we are for his life
of service, the world today seems
poorer without him, but in the words
of John Bunyan, ‘All the trumpets
sounded for him on the other side’.”

Dr. Flavel S. Luther.

A glowing tribute to Dr. McCook
was received Sunday night from Dr.
Flavel Sweeten Luther, of Pasadena,
Cal., president emeritus of Trinity,
and a close friend of Dr. McCook for
more than fifty years. Dr. Luther
said:

“It is indeed sad news that Dr. John
J. McCook has left us. Full of years
and honors, a distinguished citizen, a
learned professor, a devoted priest of
his Church, a man whose friendship
was a prize, he is mourned by a mul-
titude whom he has served in a great
number of ways and to whom the
memory of him will be forever pre-
cious.

“I knew him first in 1868. He was
a rector of St. John’s Church, East
Hartford, though the church building
was then only a blue print, and I was
a junior in Trinity College. Since that
time, nearly sixty years ago, we have
been friends. A brave man, a wise
man, a good man has gone. The world
is poorer.”

Professor Babbitt.

Professor Frank Cole Babbitt, head
of the Greek department at Trinity,
one of Dr. McCook’s longest asso-
ciates on the faculty, said, “I have al-
ways held Dr. McCook in wery high
esteem and considered him one of my
dearest friends. I have always appre-
ciated very highly his splendid and
disinterested service for the college.”

Judge Buffington’s Tribute.

“I beg leave, through ‘The Courant’
to pay tribute to Professor McCook,
word of whose death reaches me here
while in attendance at court. To a
large section west of the mountains
and throughout the Ohio Valley, his
death marks him as the last of the
‘Fighting MecCooks’, a pioneer Ohio
family, that were given that name
during the Civil War from the num-
ber of them in the Union Army and
the service they rendered—a record
that marked the McCook breed in the
Spanish-American and World War as
well.

“This last of the ‘Fighting Mec-
Cooks’ has filled a wider range in his
life of service than falls to many.
Bern a western man and serving as a
stripling in the Civil War, his life has
been largely given to Hartford and its
institutions with generous, whole-
hearted earnestness. 'Coming to Tri-
nity College and graduating there, he
was led to remain in the city of his
adoption for his life work.

“Few native sons of Hartford have
contributed more to civic and educa-
tional good than Dr. McCook. Firm,
fearless and indefatigable worker, his
high sense of public duty made him
cne of those citizens on whom a com-
munity leans. He was fearless in his
outspoken denunciation of wrongs and
in his indifference to criticism when
pursuing what he regarded as right.

“A wise counsellor, a gentleman in
his intercourse with all, he inspired
others because of his intrepid courage.
Clergyman, linguist, author, devoted
to sports, patriot, a man of high ex-
ecutive capacity, college professor,
acting when emergencies came as col-
lege president, answering every call
of duty, no matter how varied or
onerous, working far beyond the al-
lotted time of life, he was a remark-
able instance of the union of years
ard youth.

“For fifty years, ‘Johnny MecCook’,
as he was' affectionately called, has
moulded the lives and developed the
character of hundreds of Trinity

College men, scattered all over the]l-

United States, to whom, as to myself,
will come as a personal loss the news
of his death, with the convietion that
a great prince has fallen in Israel. He
has done his part nobly and well.”—-

—Hartford Courant.
—_—— e

High Lights, Unusual Career

Second Lieutenant First Virginia
Infantry, U. S. Volunteers in 1861.

Ordained a priest of the Protestant
Episcopal Church in 1866.

Rector, St. John’s Church, Detroit,
1867-68.

Rector, St. John’s Church, East
Hartford, 1866-67, and since 1869.

Editor, “Church Weekly”, 1872.

Professor of modern languages,
Trinity College, 1883-1923.

Hartford High School Committee,
1901-19183, and chairman, 1913 to 1915.

President, board of directors, Che-
shire Reformatory, 1895-1897.

State Council of Defense, 1917.

On U. S. commissions for study of
penology.

Writer of many studies of society,
vagabondage, poor-law administration
and pauperism.

Trustee of Trinity College.
e

DR. McCOOK SURVIVED

BY SIX CHILDREN.
(Continued from page 1, column 4.)
French hospitals under the American
Red Cross; Philip J. McCook, now a
New York supreme court judge, ser-
ved as a major with the Fifth divi-
sion, after having headed the work
of the draft for the entire city of New
York, and was seriously wounded in
the Meuse-Argonne offensive; Anson
T. McCook was a captain with the
Seventy-sixth and Iightieth divisions
and later a liaison officer with the

Belgians.
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way, valiantly coming to its rescue
in its hour of greatest need. In spite
of his engrossing interest in his col-
lege, he found time to bear more than
his share of civic responsibility, ser-
ving the city faithfully on its high
school committee and contributing in
many other ways to raise the stand-
ard of citizenship and public service
in the city of Hartford and in the
state of Connecticut.

“His - courtesy was unfailing, his
sympathy was wide and genuine, and,
above all else, it is just to write him
as one who loved his fellow-men.”
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APPRECIATIONS OF DR. McCOOK GIVEN AT MEMORIAL
SERVICE

Men who Knew Him Intimately Tell of the Staunchness
of His Character

DR. OGILBY’S ADDRESS.

This is a day of victory. We cele-
brate today the return of the warrior
whe, with every battle won, rides back
for the last time across the draw-
bridge and dismounts before his Liege
Lord, gives him one last salute and
then forever sheathes his sword. Let
there be no minor chord to blur our
rejoicing as that gallant fighter
makes his final report to the King of
Kings. Let trumpets sound and let
swelling banners float free over bat-
tlement and tower. This is a day of
victory.

He won every battle. The en-
trenched forces of evil in city life felt
his relentless power as he rallied the
legions of righteousness again and
again to cleanse his city. Those who
have been distressed over the disap-
pearance of those early virtues that
are bred in a Christian household take
heurt as they realize that his strength
to win battles for the weak and wan-
dering came drom the discipline and
affection of his own well-ordered
home. Again at an age when many
weary men would be craving retire-
ment and rest from the arducus self-
sacrifice of the teaching profession,
he for a decade and a half asked a
lean and hard-trained body to carry
on the burden for the sake of the col-
lege he loved so well and bring his
life to a triumphant close. He won
that battle. St. Paul says, “The last
enemy that shall be destroyed is
death.” When the spirit of death drew
near him, he met it, grappled with it,
beat it back once and again and held
it at bay, until even those who loved
him most realized that death was no
enemy but an angel of mercy sent
from God to call the weary warrior
home. He won that battle, too. This
is a day of victory.

Those of us who came to know him
at a time when the light of .the set-
ting sun was shining in his face may
not have recognized in him the fighter
and the crusader; but he was always
the soldier. I remember well that day
three years and a half ago, the climax
of the Centennial of Trinity College,
when he took his place in the Color
Guard. The Marshal of the occasion
was one of his sons, another carried
the colors, and as he stepped out side
by side with the third son there may
have been in his mind memories of
still a fourth, who gave perhaps too
freely of his strength for the service
of that flag and never lived to take
the place that should have been his
in that honor Color Guard. But as
they swung aut over the campus, no
‘back was straighter, no stride more
martial than that of the old warrior
with all his 80 years. He was always
a soldier.

I want you, young men, to realize

‘that when Lieutenant John James
‘McCook at the age of 18 received his
‘commission in the First Regiment of
the Virginia Volunteers in the Service
of the United States, at an age I say
younger than most of you, he did not
‘do so just because his country was at
that time in peril. His action then
was characteristic of his whole life.
He entered the service of his country
then even before he had entered man-
heod and he stayed in the service of
his country to the end. His fighting
spirit was a necessary corollary of his
creed. Whenever he realized that the
will of God demanded action for cer-
‘tain principles he at once began to
fight for those principles. He con-
‘tinued Christ’s faithful soldier and
‘servant until his life’s end.
And now I want to ask you all to
‘rise with me and sing one verse of
“America” with our thoughts and our
eyes upon the flag that he loved so
well.

“As a Fellow-Citizen.”
John T. Robinson.

I am grateful to Dr. Ogilby for
permitting me to come here today to
ay a peculiar debt of gratitude to
the memory of Dr. MeCook. For

more than half a century I have lived
under his influence. It was my good
fortune to be born within a stone’s
throw of his house and to me it was
like being born under the influence of
a mighty and strong oak tree. All
my boyhood and manhood was spent
under his influence, and I owe him a
debt of gratitude, for his life has in-
fluence mine in a way and measure
which would be greatly surprising to
Dr. McCook could he know. I am sure
he would be delighted to know that
unconsciously he had influenced the
life of a young man for good, so if I
can be of any service today it will be
to make his life such an inspiration
to you young men as it has been to
me.

When Dr. MeCook, he was not Dr.
MecCook then, finished his military ca-
reer at an early age, he did not rest
on his laurels, he was not looking for
glory or for pension. He did not ex-
pect his country to support him, but
his life was then beginning and when
he became a priest of the Church, he
did not immure himself within its
cloisters.

I have been asked to speak to you
about Dr. McCook as a citizen be-
cause it was my privilege to be
thrown in touch with him in many
wiays. The remarkable thing about
Dr. McCook’s public service was that
he seemed to delight in the public
service that was not showy, that did
not result in great glory or monetary
reward of any sort. As a matter of
fact in public service there is a great
mass of work which has to be done
which is of vital importance. Now
Dr. McCook did far more than his
share of that work. /He has not left
any great stone monument to com-
memorate his work and his work must
largely be remembered in our minds,
but the good that he did was just as
real and lasting as though he had
constructed a mighty stone edifice as
a memorial of his work. I am not
going to speak of the work he did as
an educator for 40 years, as a member
of the High School Committee, and I
am not going to speak of his work as
a politician; and yet I am going to
say a word about that because when
we started, politics were very cor-
rupt. Votes were openly bought and
sold. That was a thing that was very
hateful to Dr. McCook and he struck
and fought it, I happened to live in
the same ward with Dr. McCook and
I can see him now coming up to the
place of election. As he approached
‘he vendors and vendees of votes scat-
tered like a flock of sheep at his mere
approach. I believe he did more than
any one man to clean up polities in
the City of Hartford.

Dr. MecCook did one very great
piece of work in public life. It is a
thing perhaps not remembered by a
great many people today but it should
be remembered. Forty years or so
ago the administration of poor relief
in the cities of this country was in a
most deplorable condition. Now that
is one of the branches of public ser-
vices which is not heroic, which does
not result in a great amount of glam-
our or memory for any one indulg-
ing in it but it was a very large thing.
Forty years ago the conditions were
frightful right here in Hartford. That
was only one example but it was
where he lived and where he did his
work and where he set the example
for his country. It was like cleaning
an Augean stable but he tackled that
herculean work. It is said that as a
result of his efforts he saved mil-
lions of dollars to the City of Hart-
ford. Now he went into that not be-
cause he wanted any glory but he did
it because he could serve his fellow-
men and his idea of life was service.

The particular lesson that differ-
entiates his life from that of other
great men with whom I am familiar
is that he would serve without re-
ward. He cared nothing for money,
he cared nothing for fame. Now
what was the inspiration of that life?
The inspiration must have been large-
ly inherited. He must have had a

wonderful father and mother. It
came largely from religion. What-
ever that inspiration was, wherever
it came from, his inspiration was one
of service and he carried that into
public life. The idea was that he was
to serve his fellow-men. That he
was a priest or a soldier did not re-
lieve him from doing his full duty as
a citizen and no one can over estimate
the importance of the work that he
did in his own city of Hartford, I
am glad to come here as a fellow-
citizen and to register my feelings of
deep gratitude which should be regis-
tered by all persons in this communi-
ty for the great public service ren-
dered by Dr. McCook, a service which
should be an inspiration to every
young man starting out in life.
Think of it, 83 years. I have often
wondered whether Dr. McCook ever
wasted a day or an hour. I do not
believe he ever did. He was serving
his fellow-men all the time.

I say the inspiration must have
been a great one that accounted for
such a noble, heroic life as his.

“As a Student of Sociology.”
Professor G. A. Kleene.

If I yielded to my feelings I would
recall the things that made us regarc
Professor McCook with such inevit-
ablce affection, the warmth and charm
of his personality, and I would speak
of the admiration commanded by the
power and nobility of his character.
But I have been asked to speak of his
work only and of a certain part of it
alone. His life was a full one, full in
its length of years and in the almost
incredible activity erowded into those
years. His memory lives and will live
long among the alumni and officers
of this college and the citizens of
Hartford. Naturally the things he
did for this college and this com-
munity will receive most considera-
tion today. What I, however, have to
record on this occasion is the fact that
he had a reputation extending bayonid
this locality. It was not unconnected,
to be sure, with the work he did here.
Pirst of all he served his own com-
munity. But in publishing some of
the laborious investigations he made
while working for the welfare of this
city and state, he had begun in the
nineties to make a name for himself in
the country at large among the stu-
dents and practical workers in social
reform, the beginnings of a national
reputation. Probably there were many
who like myself first had their atten-
tion called to the existence of Trinity
College by the noteworthy publica-
tions of this Trinity College profes
sor. Probably many, too, like myself,
would have been surprised to learn
that he was not a professor of social
science, one whose business it was to
investigate social conditions, but a
teacher of modern languages. But
what other man of our acquaintance
could combine so many careers? The
work he did was enough for at least
three strong and able men.

The most considerable of his contri-
butions to our knowledge of social
questions probably did little to make
him known outside of Hartford be-
cause his name does not appear on
the title page. It is the “Report of
the Special Committee on Outdoor
Aims of the Town of Hartford”, pub-
lisked in June, 1891. We know that
Dr. McCook assembled the material
and wrote the report though four
others signed the report with him. It
gives evidence of prodigious work,
considering the time available for its
preparation. The committee had been
appointed only the preceding October.
Its scope is broader than the title in-
dicates. Indoor relief as well as out-
door are considered, and material
drawn from the experience of other
localities and of several FEuropean
countries is given in the appendix
The report itself covers 71 pages and
the additional matter of the appendix
90 ‘pages. Several books on the prob-
lems of poverty and poor relief have
appeared in this country since that
date but at the time it was the most
informing publication on the subject
available to American students. Un-
fortunately as a public report of local
publication it probably fell far short

of gaining the general circulation it
deserved. However, material from it
is referred to in the publications of
others although the author’s name is
not mentioned.

The reputation he gained outside
is based on articles he published in
well-known periodicals in the years
from 1892 to 1901, beginning with two
papers in the “Forum” on venal vot-
ing. This periodical in the nineties
was devoted to serious discussions of
public questions and not likely to be
overlooked by those interested in such
questions. The articles contributed by
Professor McCook, though well writ-
ten, were not light reading. They
were crowded with facts and facts not
taken from the investigation of other
writers but drawn from the original
sources of information. For instance,
the article, “A Tramp Census and Its
Revelations”, in the “Forum” for
August, 1893, was based on 1349
blanks filled out by tramps answering
32 questions each. The mere tabula-
tion of the material required 234
hours of work by two persons. Pro-
fessor McCook was, of course, aware
that the testimony of these gentlemen
of the road had to be interpreted very
cautiously but rightly took it for
granted that it was trustworthy when
it was unfavorable to themselves.
That 62.8 per cent. of them confessed
to intemperance, for instance, was
significant. Other articles on vaga-
bordage from his pen appeared in
that decade in the “Charities Review”,
a publication then in the hands of all
social workers. In 1894 there ap-
peared in the “Forum” two investiga-
tions by Professor McCook of the
question of intemperance that brought
out some facts not known before.

The last of his papers to reach a
wider public was published in two in-
stalments in the “Independent” in
1901, “Leaves from the Diary of a
Tramp.” It is an exceedingly enter-
taining article, more likely to attract
the general reader than his previous
publications. Unfortunately it was
the last or almost the last of the
things he was to publish. But it did
not mark the end of that active inter-
est in the social and political problems
of the comumnity out of which his
writings had grown. Though in that
year 1901 he had already achieved
more than is given to most men, he
continued for twenty-five years more
his noble work as teacher, as preacher
and as a citizen.

“As a Lover of Athletics.”
J. D. Flynn.

For many years while I was a
member of the Faculty of Trinity
College I had the privilege of acting
as a member of the Athletic Commit-
tee of the Faculty and of the Ath-
letic Advisory Council with Dr. Me-
Cook. The real precious memory of
that service is that derived from my
association with the man whom we
mourn today.

His interest in, and love for, ath-
letic sports was very deep-seated—as
long as they were straight. For them
he gave of his time and energy over a
long span of years. He was a sports-
man in the truest sense of the word—
one of the finest that I have ever
known. Always generous of his time
in their interest, he would have
nothing to do with them if there were
anything involved that savored of

crookedness. As between Trinity and |

any other college in dispute, he was as
firm against Trinity when wrong as
he was otherwise when Trinity was
right.

“As a Former Student.”
Karl Morba.

I sat under Professor McCook in
the days when he was still in the full
vigor of mature manhood, a veritable
dynamo of physical and mental en-
ergy. I hardly remember his ever sit-
ting down when conducting a class
and woe to the fellow who looked up-
on a French or German Class as a
sort of rest cure. You were there to
learn something and he was there to
prod and coax you until you turned

over a new leaf and actually accom-
plished something. Sometimes it was
a relentless struggle with certain in-
dividuals based on the assumption
that every fellow with ordinary men-
tal endowment could get along if he
would only take hold and work.

Sometimes he seemed unusually
stern and exacting, but then in a mo-
ment while making some kindly
humorous remark, his face would be-
come radiant and through that boyish,
almost roguish smile, we could see
that the professor, after all, was only
an older boy and really one of us. He
had no use for frills in the classroom
nor out of it. In the modern language
lesson, the brain, the eye, the ear and
tongue were to be brought into play
and that every day, for with him “Re-
petitio est mater Studiorum” was the
beginning and end of effective teach-
ing. Once when some of us suggested
that he lecture occasionally, he said:
“I am here principally to teach you
men German and not something about
German, and I am bending all my en-
ergies to imparting a knowledge of
the language that will stick after you
get out.” And so we had to commit
to memory the best there was in the
great masterpieces of French and
German literature; I dare say many
of those exquisite lines of prose and
poetry still ring in the ears of his
many pupils and bring back to them
memories of dear old Dr. McCook.

Professor McCook was a college
teacher, not a college lecturer.

Sometimes something would come
up that affected, perhaps, the very
honor of the college. It may have
been in connection with a football
game or a St. Patrick’s Day rumpus
downtown. Then we were sure to
hear of it in the classroom. “These
walls are hallowed by the presence of
the men who have in the past gone
out from here and who have shed lus-
ter upon this old college. Gentlemen,
do nothing that will stain the good
name of your Alma Mater who cares
for you and watches over you.”

In our sophomore year we had com-
pulsory instruction from him in New
Testament History. He was steeped
in the knowledge of the New Testa-
ment and although he scrupulously
avoided anything doctrinal or contro-
versial, we knew just where he stood.
Callous or indifferent as we probably
were, we could feel that there stood
before us one who had caught the
spirit and lived by it.

I remember at the funeral of a dear
friend the Professor used the words
of Goethe, the great German poet,
“Edel sei der Mensch, hilfreich und
gut.” “Let a man be noble, helpful
and good,” and I know of no better
words to apply to this great teacher,
this good and noble man.

“As a Pastor.”

The Rev. James Lord.

I remember well sitting under Dr.
MecCook in his classroom and I re-
member even better hearing him con-
duct in this College Chapel the ser-
vices which were so great a source of
strength to him. It has been my
special privilege to be connected with
him in his pastoral work at St. John’s
Church, East Hartford, and of that I
would say a few words.

From its beginning the parish of
St. John’s, East Hartford, has been
connected with Trinity College. Dr.
MecCook’s first task was to build the
present church. He knew the loca-
tion of every stone and timber in that
structure.

Dr. McCook was tireless in visiting
the members of his parish. Trans-
portation to East Hartford in the
early days was not as simple as it is
now. The wheels of his vehicle often
sank hub deep into the mud on the
old cause-way. Yet he called on his
people for a radius of miles around
the Church.

Dr. McCook was a great lover of
children. He was always inquiring
about the children when he saw peo-
ple and his hand was often placed on
them in blessing.

(Continued on page 4, column 1.)
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APPRECIATIONS.
(Continued from page 3, column 5.)

“As a Colleague on the Faculty.”
Professor Perkins.

My friendship with Dr. McCook and
his family began many years before
we became associates on the Trinity
faculty through my friendship with
one of his sons. So that when he
welcomed me to Trinity, it was not as
a stranger. Though old enough to
have been my father, his attitude was
never one of looking down on his
young colleague, but rather that of a
helpful and encouraging elder brother.

During the 21 years we served to-
gether on the faculty, he was always
courteous, always kind; and during
the latter years, increasingly affec-
tionate—a circumstance I shall al-
ways remember with the keenest ap-
preciation.

My most vivid memory pictures of
him are as he took part in the discus-
sions of the faculty at our monthly
meetings. There he was a tremendous
force—one that none could ignore,
and I have often seen him single-
handed defeat a measure he did not
approve of. He truly belonged to the
fighting clan of the McCooks. Yes,
he could fight, but only when he felt
sure of his cause, when he felt that
some principle was involved, and that
he was on the side of righteousness.
It would be too much to say of any
man that he was always right; but
Dr. McCook was actuated by such
high mindedness, such fine ideals,
that his judgment rarely failed to
prove sound, and for the best inter-
ests of the college he served so faith-
fully.

It is not, however, his ability as a
fighter, as a crusader for the right,
that stands out in my mind as his
mast significant trait. It is a gentler
side of his nature, a more humane
quality that I wish to emphasize, and
this is his broad tolerance and sense
of fairness, qualities rather unusual
in a warrior’s make-up. Dr. McCook

was so eager to be absolutely fair, to |

give every one his due, that he would
sometimes lean over backward in his
passion for justice, and give even
more than his due to someone with
whom he could have had but little
natural sympathy. He had strong
feelings, and very decided opinions,
but these he kept in absolute control
when justice was at stake. Nothing
seemed to him more important than
absolute impartiality. Any argument
based upon prejudice, or personal
likes and dislikes, he treated with con-
tempt, and he would have gone to
great personal inconvenience to give
a square deal to his worst enemy.

This trait was coupled with a really
remarkable spirit of tolerance, espe-
cially remarkable in a man of such
clear-cut opinions. He was a strong
Churchman, for instance, but his at-
titude toward those of other creeds
was always one of absolute sympathy
and understanding. He might prefer
his own creed—(very decidedly, in-
deed)—but he could perfectly appre-
ciate how differences in birth, envir-
onment and training might make a
man a devout Jew, or Roman Catholic,
or Congregationalist, and he respected
him for his adherence to that other
faith or form of worship. Racial or
religious prejudices were as far re-
moved from that tolerant spirit as
darkness is from light.

In some men, such tolerance might
mean weakness, or at least a certain
amorphous quality, but it was just the
reverse with him. His tolerance was
the light of a noble spirit shining
through a personality as clear-cut as
a crystal, and it could make him take
the unpopular side of an argument,
even when his personal taste might
have urged him the other way.

I have a strong personal reason for
wishing to dwell on this quality, for
during the years I was acting presi-
dent here, it must have been hard for
Dr. McCook, the senior member of the
faculty, to watch me, a much younger
and less experienced man, attempting
to steer the ship, without wanting to
interfere with frequent advice and
even laying hands upon the tiller. But
he never did. He accepted the situa-
tion with unquestioning loyalty, and
the fact that his expressions of

friendship for his younger colleague
grew more frequent during those hard
years, testified to his remarkable
generosity and the largeness of his
outlook, which ignored what was pet-
ty, and seized only on the essentials.

We of the faculty who knew Dr.
McCook, mourn today the loss of a
true friend, a loyal colleague, and a
staunch ally in all that was worth
fighting for, and his memory will long
be with us to encourage, inspire and
stand as an example of loyalty and
justice.

DR. McCOOK LIVED FULL LIFE.
(Continued from page 1, column 1.)

Graduates From Trinity College.

This he did in 1863, receiving the
degree of B. A. from Trinity College,
this city, which three years later also

'made him a master of arts. Meanwhile

he had spent some months in the
study of medicine at the College of
Physicians and Surgeons in New
York, prior to entering Berkeley Di-
vinity school, Middletown, in prepara-
tion for his life work.

In 1866 he was graduated from Ber-
keley and was ordained a deacon by
Bishop John Williams of the diocese
of Connecticut, serving throughout
his diaconate with the struggling mis-
sion of St. John’s, East Hartford,
where he had been a lay reader while
studying at the Berkeley Divinity
School.

Married Hartford Girl.

That same year he married Eliza
Sheldon Butler, lineal descendant of
Richard Butler, one of the founders
of Hartford. Eight children were born
to them, four boys and four girls, of
whom all but one lived to maturity, a
daughter dying in infancy. The old
Butler house on Main Street, built
by Mrs. McCook’s grandfather, Dr.
Daniel Butler, about 1780, became and
still is the McCook homestead.

In 1867 Dr. McCook was ordained to
the priesthood. For a year his life in
Connecticut was interrupted while he
took charge of St. John’s Church, De-
troit, to which he had been called, then
the largest parish in the west. But
his heart was still with his little flock
in the East, and New Year’s day of
1869 found him back in St. John’s,
East Hartford, of which after over
half a century he was still the pastor.
The substantial brownstone structure
which now stands at Rector and Main
Streets, East Hartford, was the ear-
liest outcome of his labors. Later,
his vision led him to purchase and
hold for many years the ancient house
at the corner of Burnside Avenue, be-
lieving that some day St. John’s would
outgrow its early needs and require
the property for parish purposes.
This has come to pass, and the fine
old building is now used as a parish
house. Throughout these years his
work at St. John’s has been entirely
without remuneration, but he has
been amply repaid by the substantial
results of his labors and by the love
and loyalty of his parishioners. For
the past several years he has been as-
sisted by a curate, one of his “old
boys” at Trinity, the Rev. James Wat-
son Lord. For some years Dr. McCook
has had the distinction of being the
oldest rector in active charge of a
parish, i. e, in point of continuous
service in one place—in the diocese of
Connecticut.

Crescent Beach Pioneer.

In 1869 one of his children became
critically ill and an immediate re-
moval to the country was ordered. As
a consequence there was bought that
year near Niantic village land that
was then known as Champlin Point,
now known as McCook Point. In those
days it was a rough tract of land used
for tillage and pasturage, lying south
of the village. On the other side, now
Crescent Beach, there were no human
habitations except Indian huts. Little
by little, through the work of his own
hands, he cleared the place of bould-
ers and underbrush, planted trees and
made it the beauty spot it now is.
There three of his children were born.
He has always insisted that the place
be kept open to the public, whose en-
joyment of its beauty he himself has
thoroughly enjoyed. It is a curious
fact that this Niantic land was part
of a tract originally given by a grate-

ful colony to his ancestor, Captain
Thomas Bull, for distinguished serv-
ices against the Pequot Indians.

On Trinity Faculty 40 Years.

He became editor of the Church
Weekly in 1870, but illness supervened
and for several years he devoted him-
self to regaining his health, chiefly
at Niantic. ‘A number of delightful
fireside tales were the product of his
winter evening story-telling to his
children. Among these, “Jakey”,
“Claudia” and the “Serpent’s Cave of
the Thousand Lamps” were favorites.

The year 1883 marked the begin-
ning of his forty years of continuous
service as teacher and leader of young
men at Trinity College. His first work
was as an instructor of Latin. Three
years later he became professor of
modern languages. The year follow-
ing his professorship found him suec-
cessfully raising money for a gym-
nasium for the college. He interested
Junius Spencer Morgan in building an
“annex” or indoor athletic field which
would have been the first of its kind
in America, but the trustees failed to
approve his plan. Professor McCook
always maintained a special interest
in vigorous athleties for all the col-
lege body and for years served on the
athletic committee of the faculty and
on the graduate athletic advisory com-
mittee. '

Meanwhile he had acted as a mem-
ber of the building committee of the
Wadsworth Street School of the South
district which his children had at-
tended.

Active Civic Life.

Professor McCook’s public life be-
gan in 1890. Along with the late Al-
fred E. Burr, for many years editor
of “The Hartford Times”, William B.
Clark, the late Charles E. Gross and
Judson H. Root, he was appointed to
serve on a “Committee to Confer With
the Selectmen in the Matter of Out-
door Alms in the Town of Hartford.”
A3 chairman, he devoted over a year
of unremitting labor to a searching
investigation of the outdoor-alms
problem of Hartford and other cities
of the United States and Europe, and
in 1891 finished and presented his re-
port on outdoor alms. It is estimated
that this report has saved to the town
ana city of Hartford over a million
and a half of dollars since its adop-
tion. It blazed a pioneer path of prac-
tical sociology, and is referred to as
the first of all the municipal reports
apd surveys, whose number is now
legion. It is interesting to note that
each word and figure was written
long-hand. He worked literally days,
nights and holidays on this monu-
mental and unremunerated task,
which, however, he never permitted to
interfere with his college work or that
for his Church.

Wrote Many Articles.

Continuing his activities along
sociological lines, Professor McCook
wrote a number of articles for the
“Forum” Journal of Social Science,”
and other reviews. Among these the
best known were: 1892, “Alarming
Proportion of Venal Voters”, also Ve-
nal Voting, Methods and Remedies;
1893, “A Tramp Census and Its Reve-
lations”; 1894, ‘“Pauperism and Whis-
ky”, “The Drink Business”; 1895,
“Problem of Tramps”; 1901, “Leaves
From the Diary of a Tramp.” In 1893
he was appointed a member of the
“Committee of Fifty” which for sev-
eral years carried on investigations of
the various phases of the liquor prob-
lem.

Professor McCook’s practical stud-
ies led him to the conviction that a
state reformatory was needed in Con-
necticut, following the lead of New
York and Massachusetts. He prompt-
ly instituted a movement for the es-
tablishment of such an institution for
the reclamation of young men who
had gone wrong, and in 1895 Gover-
nor Coffin appointed him chairman of
the first commission of the Connecti-
cut reformatory. Although the gen-
eral assembly rescinded its action be-
fore the reformatory could be built
his work bore fruit twenty years later
and some of his old plans were actual-
ly made use of in the construction of
the present reformatory.

Disturbed by the absence of a flag
on the Trinity campus, he laid the
plans for a Flag Day which was an

occasion long remembered in Hart-
ford. The music of the “Song of the
Flag” was written especially for the
occasion by Dudley Buck and its
words by Richard Burton. Dudley
Buck himself conducted the great
chorus of Hartford men.

In 1898 the Spanish war came on
and three of his sons, John Butler,
Philip James and George Sheldon Me-
Cook enlisted. George Sheldon Me-
Cook died in 1900 while studying ar-
chitecture in Paris at the Beaux Arts.

On High School Board.

In 1901 Professor McCook was
elected a member of the high school
committee of Hartford and served
for the unusual period of fourteen
consecutive years, the last two as
chairman. Devoting all his ability to
this important work for the higher
ecducation of Hartford boys and girls,
he won a distinguished place as one
of Hartford’s foremost educators.

His services in the cause of science,
humanity and education were recog-
nized by Trinity College, which in 1901
conferred upon him the honorary de-
gree of D.D. and in 1910 that of Doc-
tor of Laws.

Doctor McCook had held Sunday
services in his Niantic house for
thirty years. In 1901 the summer con-
gregation had grown to overflow
these accommodations, and according-
ly there was built in the village of
Niantic a chapel from funds which
through all those years his foresight
had accumulated for that purpose.

On his return to Hartford that fall
he was made chairman of a non-
partisan committee which, with the
co-operation of the two major parties,
put a stop to the wholesale buying of
votes which then was prevalent in
Hartford elections, and the expense of
which both parties were only too glad
to be spared.

At the age of 64, his health having
brcken because of overwork, Profes-
sor McCook was granted his first and
only sabbatical vacation by Trinity
College. He took it in a trip around
the world, 1907-1908, visiting his
daughter Eliza, wife of Bishop Logan
Herbert Roots, who in 1899 had gone
to the Chinese mission field and was
resident in Hankow.

Raised $500,000.

Returning greatly refreshed, he
promptly undertook to raise a $500,-
000 endowment fund for Trinity Col-
lege. After long and careful plan-
ning and untiring personal effort, he
completed the campaign successfully
on New Year’s day, 1910. While car-
rying through his arduous labors he
refused to be relieved from his class
work at the college and achieved a
probable record by operating through-
out without paid assistants.

That same year he was elected
president of the Beta of Connecticut
of Phi Beta Kappa. For many years
he had been a member of the board of
fellows of Trinity College.

During this time Professor McCook
had remained active on the high
school committee, and in 1913 at the
age of 70 he was made chairman of
that committee and served in that
capacity for two years. Among other
activities his committee at that time
built the Broad Street addition to the
Hartford Public High School, the first
ccnsiderable expansion of the old
plant.

Golden Anniversaries.

On June 7, 1916, Professor and
Mrs. McCook celebrated their golden
wedding anniversary, with all their
living children present. That same
month he also celebrated the fiftieth
anniversary of his rectorship of St.
John’s parish, East Hartford. In the
intervening half century the Church
had grown from a little mission, rent-
ing a hall for its services, to a sub-
stantial stone church, free of debt,
with a parish house, a rectory and
recreation building, and with several
hundred communicants and, dearest to
his heart, a constantly growing con-
gregation of children.

A Four-Minute Man in World War.

On May 27, 1917, the family circle
was broken by the death of Mrs. Mec-
Cook. That year saw the entry of the
United States into the World War.
Dr. McCook, although 74 years of age,

vclunteered for foreign service with
his daughters, Frances A. McCook and
Lucy E. McCook, believing that his
intimate knowledge of the French,
German, Spanish, Italian and other
languages would be valuable to the
Allies; but owing to his age he was
not accepted. However, all three
worked indefatigably at home, and
Dr. McCook became an active “Four
Minute Man”, one of the oldest in the
United States. His recruiting work
was especially effective not only in
Hartford but elsewhere. All three
sons went overseas on active service
and in 1919 he had the joy of welcom-
ing them back.

Retired in 1923.

In 1923 Professor McCook cele-
brated a remarkable series of anni-
versaries. This year marked the for-
tieth year of his active connection
with Trinity College as a teacher, the
sixtieth of his graduation, the eigh-
tieth of his age, and the one hun-
dredth of the life of the college with
whese history he had been so actively
identified for the major part of his
life. That June, Professor McCook
held his last class and said goodbye
to the modern languages room whose
walls he had covered with autographs,
charts and pictures of absorbing in-
terest.

Upon his retirement from active
teaching in 1923, the corporation
elected him a trustee. A year later, his
boys of the Class of 1924 caused his
likeness to be carved, over his old en-
try at Seabury hall, into the enduring
stone of the college which he loved
and served.

SERVICES HELD.
(Continued from page 1, column 5.)

McGehan, assistant treasurer; Albert
E. Saunders, Charles H. Hadley, C.
Leon Mansur, Harold E. Saunders and
Seymour A. Mather. The wardens
of the Church, William H. Brainard
and Percy S. Bryant, occupied seats
in the front part of the Church, and
were later joined by the vestrymen.

The committal services at Cedar
Hill cemetery were conducted by Bish-
op Brewster, assisted by the Rev.
James Lord.

The Bearers.

The bearers included grandsons of
Dr. McCook; young men from St.
John’s Church, and from Niantic and
Trinity College. They were: John
McCook Roots, a student at the Cam-
bridge Theological Seminary and eld-
est son of Bishop Logan H. Roots of
Hankow, China, and Daniel Butler
McCook, son of Judge Philip J. Mec-
Ccook of New York City, grandsons of
Dr. McCook; James E. Breslin, clerk
of the Hartford police court and win-
ner of the George Sheldon McCook
trophy while a student at Trinity;
James A. Taylor; Henry S. Bryant,
son of Junior Warden Percy S. Bryant
of St. John’s Church; Samuel C. Wil-
cox of Southington, son of Major
Frank L. Wilcox of Berlin, a trustee
of Trinity, and a Trinity graduate;
Arnold Henry Moses, editor-in-chief
of “The Tripod”, undergraduate news-
paper at Trinity, and Tracy Beckwith
of Niantie.

The college faculty was represented
by Professor Emeritus Robert Baird
Riggs, Professor Frank Cole Babbitt,
Professor Henry A. Perkins, Profes-
sor Gustav Adolph Kleene, Professor
Charles E. Rogers, Professor Horace
Cheney Swan, Professor Arthur
Adams, Professor LeRoy Carr Bar-
ret, Professor Stanley L. Galpin and
Professor Edward F. Humphrey.

The Student Body of the college
was represented by the College Sen-
ate.

Present at the service at Trinity
Wednesday morning were four former
pupils of Dr. McCook: The Rev. Ray-
mond Cunningham, rector of Trinity
Church; the Rev. Edmund C. Thomas,
rector of St. James’s Church; the Rev.
John Plumb, secretary of the diocese
of Connecticut, and the Rev. Louis I.
Belden, assistant at Christ Church

Cathedral.
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