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Eunice Dean Daniels (1865–1950) was born in Lowell, 
Massachusetts,  was  educated  at  Wellesley  College,  and 
studied  piano  and  harmony in  Boston  and  Lowell,  MA. 
For a time, she was Dean of Women and Piano Instructor 
in  the  Music  School  at  the  University  of  Illinois.  Her 
husband was Arthur Hill  Daniels (1865–1940) who was 
head of the Philosophy Department, Dean of the College 
of  Liberal  Arts  and  Sciences,  Dean  of  the  Graduate 
School, and acting President of the University of Illinois. 
She died in Urbana, Illinois.

The night has a thousand eyes,
    And the day but one;
Yet the light of the bright world dies
    With the setting sun.

The mind has a thousand eyes,
    And the heart but one;
Yet the light of a whole life dies
    When love is done.

Francis William Bourdillon (1852–1921)


