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PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS
OF WILLIAM EITE

On the morning of the day of onr last
meeting at this place, [ waa startled to
hear of the desth of William Kite. I had
known him so long, and he was so much
a part of this community, that I never
though of 8 time, when we should be
called apon, to go on without him, Like
days which come with brightoess, we
eaw him hers, and like new days which
follow in thelr gourse, o 1 looked for
him to reappear. His familiar presence
and kindly faos, we shall sse no more,
bot bie youthinl intereet, his inspiring
enthusinem, his simple goodness, mmek
live with ve until the end.

I am not fitted, nor is it my purpose
to present & biographical sketch, Other
members of this society koew Mr. Kite
for s longer period than I, other friends
ware more clogelr amociated withhim, and
upon those intimate relaticns whioh best
discover the source, of which all outward
expression is but & meagre reflection, I
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prefer to ba ellent, leaving to those to
whom it rightiully belengs, the prepara-
tion of & worthy memorial. My objectis,
to present in a simple way, some of Mr,
Kite's own recollestions, and if the little
I can give,will enable yon t0 bacome bet-
ter soguainted with the gentle spirit
which haa left ua, them I shall feel a duty
done, and the most I hope for, will be
satisfid.

Before the Friends' new library was
built, snd when books were distributed
from Friends' Meeting on Conlter strest,
1 was & acholar ar Bt. Luke's Episcopal
Ohareh, and Mr. Eito I freqnentiy saw,
but I did noy become acquainted with
him until the spring of 1875, At that
time 1 wae & messenger boy in German-
town, and baing anxious to improve my-
self,I sought the privileges of the library,
which had then been removed to Main
pireet. Procuring an application alip and
geenring the necessary endorsement, [
approached the library in a very uncec-
tain frame of mind. I say unceripin
frame of mind, because ae 1 walked up
the stepe to tha building,I falt not a little
uneagy. Several fimea I bad gone to the
library to read, and somehow, I had
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formed an opinion, that Mr. Kite wasa
vary gbern man. 1 had heard him warn,
and afterwanrds “lecture’" hoye, who per-
gieted in talking above a whisper. I
bad geen him chasa boys who came in to
annoy him by taking tracts they did not
wigh, and I wes prepared to have him
tell me “begone," when 1 presented my
note. But Mr, Kite did not tel] me 'be-
gone."”  Tnstead, he spoke to me kindly,
asked me where I worked, what I did,
and inguired what book I sared to have,
and when 1 oould not tell him, he di-
rected me ta pick oot one to seit mysalf,
The unensiness I felt, disappeared st once,
and forever.

Mr. Kite, both mentally and physic-
plly, was the Anest spocimen of & mre
good age T ever met.  As yon well know,
he stood nearly erest, and ootil recaatly,
his stap wan vigorous. When I saw Mr.
Gladstone in 1884 he looked like an old
man, At 85, Mr, Kite waa active and
alert; his “sye had oot dimmed, nor had
hia netural force abated.” Bat far beyond
this was the hopefulness of his natora.
I naver belfore knew one se old, so young,
Mr, Eite never to me displayed the
weaknessen peculiar to extrema old age.
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He ever kept himeell interested in the
things about him, and endeavored o
keep abreast of the progress of the day.
It was one of my privileges and delights
to meet Mr, Kite at the library, and
many evenings I spent there with him,
listaning to accounts of old Philadelphia
history, accounts which gave him as
much plessore to give, oa it did to the
hearer to receive. At other times his
talks were of binds, of plants, and of
other subjects of e more or less acientific
nature. Mr, Kite balieved in the study
of naturs, and he thonght it a pity that
more attention weas not givem the mub-
joot In the public schoola

At the time of the change in the Hor-
ticaltnral Boclety several vears ago Mr.
Kite waa not a litble distorbed, because
ke heard that those in control cared lit-
tls for the scclety, and that so long aa the
Vpeperve™  beld good, the money n the
treasury wounld ba fresly spent. Upon
my assuring him that the reverse of this
wea the truth, he seemed relieved, and
saicd he wished he were younger, so he
conld take n more active part in the
work, Mr, Eite did takean active partin
the meetings of the sogiety, na the older
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