Memories of Leo S. Rowe 

 Gabriela Mistral

The news, many of us told ourselves when it appeared in the press, must surely be a fantastic mistake; later, when it was confirmed, it still seemed like a bad dream. Our friend, whose years of labor had won for him so many high honors, had been struck down while attending to one of his multiple activities, and the world was thus deprived of one of its most tireless benefactors.

The world, I say, but our continent most of all: for Dr. Rowe spent his life working for the good of this great and mysterious expanse of land which, being a hemisphere, holds within itself half the world’s fate.

Columbus Memorial Library –OAS

