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ani anecdote, a criticisn), a quotation,
.uoi the w'hite liead, 'lsappears
t hriough the Junior door, and the next
11îIuuîeint his voice is heard iii prayer.

le alwa~ys retaitied a (tecided
foreigni accent. He spoke readily,
tif Course, iii Gerînan and Frenelh,
aind saiLi that lie use(l to know
Italian, but had growNv rusty. But
]lu hiad a thoroughi c>xninand o>f
1-ni"lishi, and sl)oke as mie w'ho
thiouglit iii it. I do flot reinember
t.%Cr to have SeeiQIii use USl otes iii
a public address, aind his exteînpore
tterance wfts at onlce fluent and

accirate.
Hfe was no less devout thani

schlolarly. The awe and reverence
which alivays chantcterized hinii in
public prayer were very stroncgly
ii;arked. and casual expressions iii
the course of conversation bore wit-
ness to ]lis chastened spirit and hiF
'iiplle faitli. Not unany unontlis ago
lie said to a friend that lie hoped lie
iiiight be s pared to do sonie more

wrbut added, " At any rate, mny
trunik is packed." 1 rýcaIl a con-
%'ersat1<f w ith Iimi, in the course of
which, alluding to the deatli of his
lcl<>ved daugliter, lie said, ivitl a

sigl out of the depths of a fzttliez"s.
heart, - Well, God knows best."

In everything which concernied Iiis
own theological views and doctrinal
staternents Dr. Sdhaif was euninently
candid and outspokien. Tlioroughily
acquainted witli every phiase of criti-
cal opinion in theology and Biblical,
exegesis, lie 'vas tiever swvept from
his faitli in the Seriptures and in the
divinie-hiutiauii Son of God. His
littie book o11 the I>erson of Christ,
originally writteni in Gerunan in
1865, lias been translated into
Englisli, Dutdli, French, Greek,
Russiani, Bulgarian, and .Japanese.

Enshirinied in the admiringr recog-
nition of the best niinds of Europe
and Ainierica, cherished iii the
neniory of hosts of loving friends,
starnped upon the scholarship, and
preachxng of hundreds of successful
tainisters, departing in the comn-
mnunion of the Holy Catliolic Church,
in the confidence of a certain faith,
in the conifort of a reasonable,
religicous, and holy hope, in charity
with ail mankind, and iii peace with
God-lie rests fromn lis labours, and
bis works dû follow hinî.-The
oiftlook.

l'O THE I-ILLS.

BY DUtNCAN C'AMPBELL SCOTT

Ati distant hlis, ye nmust be liappy s0
To lie along the sunset ivith no pain,

'lo w'atch the olive deepen into gray,
The silvet' stars bring on tlie niglit again.

To watch thei burning iii the open sky,
Or flash)ing froni a Lake so dark and deep),

To ponder covered with your shadowy pines,
The while your rivers uniurmur in tlheir sleep.

To liear the first thrush to the morning star
Break wild, hidden within your v'ery heart,

To send voiir cagles wheeling up) the sky,
To Rignal froni the hieiglit the dawn's first dart.

To t;,ke tIe igtigon your fearless front,
To feel the passionate stormi-iwind surge and blow.

To know that calinness iii the wîld distress,
Ah, distant hlis, ye iiiiist le liappy so.
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