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daugliter, and many Canadian kins-
folli. Nvere with lm to tHe last. At
lils fuxîcral, the Rev. E. A. Healy,
Rev. William Williamîs, Rev. A.
Hardie, and other friends of many
years. joined with co-'vorlzers of later
date ln paying lionour to his meniory.
A Los Angeles daily gives a portrait
of Dean Cocliran, and report of the
glow'ing tributes to, his character.
Efis last words to bis studonts wei'c
words of cheer and of encouragement
for the great possibilities and oppor-
tunIties wvhichl lay before them. " He
niagnifled the cross day by day," sald
Dr. Cantine, at his fuineral, "nlot only
by wliat lie said, but whiat lie did."

Mi.M. E. Laudeî', a personal friend
of Dir. Coclîran, writes a poem to bis
memory, of which we regret -we have
not room for mor'e tlîan the following
lunes:
A leader of tiien, a leader of souls,
Ife lias bouit inîseif into the story
0f tliat %voidrouls lanîd of the lising Sîîîî,
Anîd lîelpedl forîîî that areh to firmly uiuite
Th'le Rast anîd WNest ini a hrotlierliood( truc,
Lastingr aud stronçig ardui w ith the keystoîuc

of love. '

opKA 0FFoR,)OSA

was ~'Canadian boy, boî'n ln Zorra,
Oxford eounty, of Highland Scotch
descent. He reeeived a thorougli
training at Toronto Ulniversity, Knox
College, Princeton, and Edinburgli.
The cause of missions lay near to bis
beart. Ne offered bis life to their
service, and selceted as his field the
unevangelized island of Formosa.
For well-nigbl thirty years lie laboured
with unfaltering devotion and witli
niarvellouis results.

He lias been the means of establish-
ing between sixty and seventy
churches, a hospital, sehools, and ln
addition a college, called Oxford
College, for the training of a native
rninistry, and for the higher education
o£ the girls of the island. There are
ln addition tbirty-five Bib]e-women
and eight day-schools for the educa-
tion of the children of Christian
bomles, aIl established by Dr. Mac-
kay.

Dr. Mackay furtlier cernented bis
interest in bis life-work by marrying
a Formosan lady ln 1878, and bis fam-
1lY consists of one son and two
daugliters. The latter are married
to Chinamen, and are engaged ln the
mission work.

On a visit to Canada in 1894 lie was
elected Moderator of the General

Assembly of the Pe'esbyterian Cliurch,
and roused exti'aordinaî'y lnterest ln
Canadianl chîurches by bis fervid mis-
sloîîary appeals. lis book, "Fî'om
Far Formosa," is a classic ln mission-
ary litero.ttre, a book more fascînat-
lng than a romance.

"Wlien Dr'. Itackay landed lu Por-
mosa, lui 1871," says his naniesake,
the Mlssionary Secretary 0f the Pres-
byterlan Chiuîch, "there were none
before bum, none to welcome hlm. He
fouuiid his home iii a stable, and lm-
n1edlately acquainting himself %vith
those arouud him, began to learn the
language. He hias shown a lmitless
amount of courage ; nothing could
daunt hini. He was a mnan of iu-
tense fervour of spirit, wvbich hias
never been quenched by any adverse
cii'cumstaxîces lie lias met."

Dit. BAiJÇocK.

Mor'e tragical than eitlieî of these
deatlis wvas that of Dr. Maltbee D. Bab-
cock, pastoî' of the Brick Presbyterlan
Churcli, New Yor'k. He vwas one of
tlîe most devoted, earnest, and clo-
quent niinisters ln America. As a
relief from mental strain lie 'was on
lis way to Palestine, and had reacbed
Naples whien hoe was attackcd witl
fever. In a moment o! delirium lie
took bis own lfe. Few deatlis bave
caused such a pî'ofound sympathy and
sorroîv since that of Hugli Millar,
the great geologist, one of thc fore-
inost laymen of thc Presbyterian
Church o! Scotland, wlio, under the
mental strain of bis hast great booki
on what may be called the religion of
geology, ended bis life ln a siilar
manne:ý.

The following -verses, by Dr. Bab-
rock. were received by a fî'iend a
short time before bis untimely end :

Why bo afraid of Dcati, as thiigh yotur life
wcre breatlî ?

Deatli but anoints your eyes w'ith dlay. O
glad surprise!

Whly should you ho forlorn? Deatlî only
liiusks thîe corn;

Wlîy slioulà you fear to ineet the thrcslîcr
of the wlicat?

Is sleep atlîing to drcadl? Yet sletupiiîg youi
are dead

Till you awakie and rise, luec, or beyoîîd thîe
skies.

W7hy slîould it, bc a w'rcnclî to Icave your
wvoodcuî bencli?

WViy~ iiot witiî happy shîout ruuui houle îw'hcn
schiool is out?


