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the outlook was a glooniy one. I know that he had fears
that his tenure of grand secretary and librarian might be
very brief. He was certainly setting his house in order pre-
paratory to leaving it. Possibilities in that direction could
not be ignored, nor did they inspire cheerfulness. The
statements in this paragraph I believe to be absolutely cor-
rect, though I depend wholly upon my recollection of con-
versations with Mr. Parkin and others.

But what splendid results came from that majority of a
single vote ? The Masonic Library and Museum were saved
to the order and the people of Iowa, and Parvin was retained
to carry forward and develop his wise plans which reach out
into the long future. "One majority" had turned the tide, and
his opposition faded out and was heard of no more. From that
time his great undertaking steadily grew in appreciation and
popularity. As his plans and purposes became more distinctly
understood, so his own'hold upon the- confidence of the
great fraternity yearly increased. He was re-elected year
after year as the unanimous choice of the Grand Lodge. His
last election took place T(|hen it was known that he had but
a few days to live, and á committee was sent to carry the
news to him on his death bed. Such positions of implicit
trust and "confidence, continued for half a century, seldom
come to any one. To no other Iowa man has been vouchsafed a
career so unique, or in a ¡larger measure useful to the State
and the people. Never an office-seeker, he was in public
life from the tiine he crossed the Mississippi until he
breathed his last. His life was filled with good works and
they live after him.

JABED FERGUSON died at Decorah, Iowa, September 1,
1895. He was born at Bolton, Conn., February 11, 1794,
and was therefore 101 years, 6 months and 19 days old. He
was a soldier of the war ¡of 1812, and was believed by his
friends to have been its last survivor in Iowa.




