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doubtful any longer wvhy they trusted hlmii and supported hin,
while living, and mnourned himn wvhen dead. Is it any wonder
that the savor of his narne stili lingrers in the Ottava valley and
thatthe spiritual influences of thoscearly days arestili reproducing;
theinselves in thiat region -"Wliatsoever a mnan soweth, that
shal hie also reap." Thus passcd the youth and carly days of
hirn over -wlhose inemory %v-- linger Iovingly and tenderly tLo-day.

His ivas a goodly forni to look upon-a k-ing axnong mnen.
11e wvas not a giant; but hie had a pose, a preseiîce, a dignity of
mien, and a proportion of physical parts vhîich perfectly satisfied
the most critical taste. Soine of us can stili Ilar bis quick, firin,
mceasured trend alongr the halls of thiis dear old building, well nigrh
thirty years ago.

It may not be expected o? me to-day to spcak inuchi of ]lis
mental endowmenth, his comprehiensive grasp of truth, his meta-
physical acuteness, his logical clearness,his versatility,his fertility
of resource, bis rea-ýdiness of apprehiension and bis precision of
statement, but we who hiad the inestimable privilege of sitting nt
his feet in yonder cIass-roomi annotso0disiniss im. 'e stiil feel
the glow o? the long ago liours as we feit the grip of thie naster
minci upon the theme under discussion. As the great heart
swelIed and the beautiful eyes sparkled, as he handled soine of
tie mnighty problcmis concerning God and mnail, or sin, or salvation,
how the darkc became lighit and the obscure plain, the crookied
stritighit ané] the intricate simple, and the doubtful sure! How
the cul d-8ac in thieologyq, broadened out into a plain path and the
liabyrinth in philosopiy dissolved into a plain atlbis toucl! He
loved to dia deeply and anchior his conclusions to the rock prin-
ciples of eternal truthi, wvhether scientifle or revealed. H1e
taughit no limping creed or doubtingr philsophy, nor had unfaith
or înisfaith for Iîinî that subtie charm wvhicli lures away so many
o? the teachiers of thiepresent day. Into the secrets o? the divine
will he liad no desire to penetrate, but tbe things %vhicli are
revealed lie cal]ed bis own, and fearlessly lie explored them. But
Nvlien lie reachied the boundary hune o? liuman sensibility, and
intellect, aud wvill, he called a hait, and believed Nvhiere lie could
neither liear, nor see, nor reason.

H1e did not keep blis hîeart, open for the inspection o? the
public, neither did his cinotions lie on the surfâce, but lie iad.,a
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