
It was an impressive group thaVsurrounded Count Creighton’s death­
bed for an hour and a half after midnight. Constantly kneeling in a 
reverent circle around the bed were the nephews and other relatives, 
together with the three nurses, who have been the count’s constant attend­
ants during illness, and Father Ryan, who led the prayers.

Miss Mary A. ^otter, the housekeeper; John Schenck, brother-in-law: 
John M. Daugherty, private secretary; and the attending physicians, 
Drs. Riley and Dwyer, were also in the room.

From about 12:20, when the count began to gasp to gain his breath, 
until within three minutes of 1:30, when the end finally came, prayer did 
not cease.

The count died by inches. From about 8 o’clock in the evening his 
limbs and arms began to grwo cold. The iciness slowly crept on until, 
shortly after midnight, scarcely heat enough seemed to remain in the body 
to sustain the slight spark of life that remained.

Within ten minutes of death Father Ryan commenced to administer 
the last sacred rites, which were scarcely finished when all breathing 
ceased. During the entire evening the count had not moved an inch, the 
only sign of life being the labored breathing.

Re muttered rot a soun^ and the room was perfectly quiet except for 
the measure! intake of the breath.
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