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pleasant covered walk, sonic thirty feet !on& where I can
vibrate in cold or rainy weather. The terrae,e, you must
know, as it goes round two sides of the house, has got
itself clubbed the 'seun-dreumgyratory.' In addition to
this Helen has built me a herbarium, a little room fitted
up with closets for my plants, shelves for my botanical,
books, and a great table whereon to manipulate them
all Thus, you see, with my herbarium, my vibratory,
and my scnri-circumgymtory, 1 am in clover; and you
may imagine with what scorn I think of the House of
Commons, which, comfortable club as it is said to be,
could offer me none of these comforts, or more perfectly
speaking, these necessaries of life."* Mill, as we have
said before, was an enthusiastic botanist, and during his
last journey to Avignon he was looking forward with
keen interest to the spring flowers.
In 1871 his own and his father's friend, (trote, died,
and was buried in Westminster Abbey. Mill disliked
this public interment, but could not refuse to attend
the funeral and walk as one of the pall-bearers* I)r,
Bain says that as he and Mill walked out from the
ceremony, Mill made the remark—*8 In no very long
time I shall be laid in the ground with a very different
ceremonial from that" In this year he was only
sixty-seven, but he felt that he had taxed his energies
to the full, and that the end could not be far off.
Several attacks of illness he bore with patience during
the next two yearn, and a few days before his actual
death he ma'le a long botanical excursion* But a local
endemic disease proved fatal, and he died on May 8th,
1873. There is an interesting note in Dr. Bain's book as
* Quoted by Professor Minto in JRwytL /W/.» vol. xvJ,

