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The Rev. George Douglas, LL.D.

BY THE EDITOR.

N the beautiful village of Ashkirk,
near the romantic Tweedside,
and seven miles from Abbots-

ford, in Roxburgshire, Scotland, was
EE born, on October 14th, 1825, the sub-
G joct of this sketch. He came of sturdy
% Prosbyterian stock, and his youth was
nourished on the lofty teachings of the
‘Word of God, the Bhorter Cutechism,
and the Westminster Confession ; and,
doubtless, his young sou! was often
S stirred by the hervic traditions of Flod-
den Field and of Dunbar, which were
both near by, and by the ballads of
Chevy Chase, and of the border wars.
In 1832 the Douglas family came to
the City of Montreal, and in an excel-
lent school, kept by the Rev. Mr. Black,
Presbyterian ininister, in Laprairie,
young George continued his education.
n course of time he became a clerk in
book-store, and probably hence de-
ived that love of literature which has
been a characteristic of his life. He
9 was in time promoted to the dignity of
LI book-keeper. But a thirst for know-
S ledge * his soul, and he entered
in the Schcol of Medicine of his
dopted city, and pursued part of the
resoribed course,
In the year 1843, the great orisis of
s life-history took place. Being then
s young man in the eighteenth year of
his age, he was led by the providence
fof God to attend the ministry of the
Rev. William Squire, in the old Me.
thodist Chnroh on the corner of 8t
James and 8¢t. Frangois Xavier Streets.
SR Under the (aith®nl preaching of that
BR man of God, whose memory is even yet
fragrant in the hearts of many, he i&
came oonvinoed of sin, and was enabled
to exercino that faith which saveth the
soul, and feel that love which casteth
out all faar. He forthwith identified
himsalf with the Church in which he had
jbeen broaght to God, and joined a class
ed by the now ssinted John Matthe
mon, of which he himself afterwards
Jiyoccame leader. Mr. Mattheson de-
K lighted to tell how he overcame
¥ George's diffidence about speaking in

@ public and leading & class, by

Rzv. Georar l)ouuna:’,' Kx-President of the General

upon him on one
osccasion, when the
olags-room  was
ocrowded, to speak,
and then, when he
was tolling his ex-
perience, Mr, Mat-
theson slipped in
behind him into his
seat, and said,
“Now, George, lead
the class.” From
this there was no
esoape, as he occu-
pied the floor with-
out any possibility
of getting a seat.
The talents and
* "= oonsecrated zeal of
~31-= -the young convert
—-  were such that soon
the voloe of the
" Church summoned
him to public ser-
vice for the Mus-
ter. Overcoming
; his nstoral difti
] dence, he was in-
duoed to perform
the duty of & local
preacher. This he
did with sush suc-
coan as to be highly
acceptable to the
Wesleyan congregations of Montreal,
socustomed as they were to the preach-
ing of men of distingnished abilities
It was evident that God had called
this young man to the office of the
Chriatian ministryas his life-work. And
be was not disobedient to the Divine
call. In 1848, being then in his
twenty-third year, he was received as
& probationer for the ministry, The
following year he was recommended
by the fnwer Caoada District to at-
tend the Wesleyan Theological Insti-
tute, at Richmond, England. But
scarooly had he reached that famous
school of the prophets than he was de-
signated to mimionary work in the
Bahamas District of the West India
Mission. He was “ specially ordained "
st Bt. John's Square, Iondon, in the
spring of 1850, by the venerable Thon,
Jackson, Dr. Alder, and others, and
sons to the Berinuda Islands. After a
yoar and a haif's residence in that
semi-tropioal climate his health failed,
and the germ of his subsequent life-

long afftiction was planted. He re-
turned, therefore, to Montreal the fol-

lowing year. Of his ministerial life
of thirty-two years, twenty-two years
have been spent in that city—eleven
of them in pastoral work, nine at the
head of the Theological College, and
two without a charge on account of ill-
health. His other fields of toil have
been Kingston, Toronto, and Hamil-
ton, in each of which places he laboured
for three years, witnessing many seals
to his ministry in the prosperity of the
work of God under his

In 1869, in recogmition of his dis-
tinguished abilities, the University of
Motiill College coaferred upon him the
well-merited degree of LLD. Dr
Douglas in & man whom his brethern
in the ministry have ever delighted to
honour. And right royally has he re-
presented his Church and ocountry in
the presence of the great religious
ztheﬁng- and foremost orators of the

y. His manly presence, his deep
toned voion, hin lmus sweep of thought,
and majustio flighta of eloquence, have
atirred the hearts of listening thousands,
and done brave battle for the cause of
God. He has also flled with emineng
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ability the oflico of co-deleguie of the
old Canada Confarence, President of
the Montieal Conference, and Viee-

President und Frestdent of the Gineral
Conference of the Methedist Chureh in
Canada.

Not the least ot the important la
boura of the Rev Dr. Douglas is kis
fostering care and wise premdency of
the Wesleyan Theological  College,
Montrenl. To this he has given the
energios of bis ripeat yenre. The ardu-
oun dutien of the principal's chair he
has dischurged with heroic fortitude,
even while onduring a wurtyrdom of
physical suffering. That his useful
life may long be spared to bless the
Church and the world, will be th¢
prayer of all wko know him either by
teputation or in person.
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The €hristmas Dreass,
Y MRS. 0. A. LACROIX,

Murs.
THALBERT
bought &
beautiful
sky - blue
silk dress,
andgave it
to her on-
5 ly daugh-
g tor for a

Christmas
present. It
' was taken
to the
dressmak-
er’s, made,
and brou-
ght home
> on Christ-
mas eve,
The young Tbalia tried it on, and was
delighted to find that it was a most
perfect fit.

While counting out the change for
the work, Mrs. Thalbert remarked, 1t
is very cold this evening. Thalia go
and get a glass of wine for the gentle-
man who has brought your dresa, You
will find it in the little cupboard in the
small pantry below. Be sure and take
s light with you, for it is already dark
there.”

Thalia returned presently with a
hottle, poured out a glass, and waited
politely before the man, to serve him
again if he should wish.. But having
taken a monthful, the poor fellow, in
fright of poison, threw it out of his
mouth quicker than it went in,

Thalix had been too dilatory to obey
her mother concerning the taking of a
light, and instead of wine she had laid
ber hand on and brought the ink-bottle.
Now her beautiful blue drcas was all
sown over with spots of black ink so
badly thut she could never wear it.
The poor girl shed many hot tears of
sorrow and disappointment, but ber
mother said to her, * Now you see what
comes from disobedience; to-morrow
you must go to church in your old
dress, and to make you obedient another
time, I shall not buy you another dress
until the Jeur brings round another
Christmas.

If Thalia’s mother had been a tee-
totaller she would have had no wine in
the house, and poor Thalia would have
saved her drems. Wine is a mocker,
and to drink it, or to give it to friends
on Christmas or New Year's Day—or

indeed, at any time—is a t wrong,
Let the childron's cry be, ¢ Down wi
strong drink! uszah for oold
water|”
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The Year {s O14—B80 014!

THe year is old—so old!
The mghts arelong und dark and dreary ;
The tretting winids nre never weary ;
They fiet against my window pans,
The buracn of thar sad refrain,

‘I lie year is old--s0 old !

The year is old—so old !
The mountains tell 1t to the river,
Thoar «edes deep rent by seam and shiver;
The rivers sobling as t?x’ey flow,
Kepnat 1t in the vales below,
The wild sea waves take up the strain,
Anl ocean bears 1t back again.

The year is old—s0 old 1

The year is old—s0 old 1
O voices of the dreary night !
O slecpless watchers for the light |
O llls that hift your hoary heads
Above the 1ce-bound river beds!
O winds that wail round nameless graves ¢
O sobbing, sighing, wild sea waves |

e year is old—eo0 old ¢

The year is old—so0 old,
O hearts that breathe and eyes that weep
O'er buried hopes that treasures keep 1
Prepare the shroud and winding sheet,
And softly walk with reverent feet.
he year is old—s0 old ¢

e
Old Hannah,

“Haxnau says the cattle fall upon
their knees at twolve o'clock Christmas
eve,” said Minnie Grant to her aunt, as
they sat waiting for the child’s bed-
time.

 Hanna is a superstitious old Beotch
woman,” returned the aunt; “she
believes all that she has ever heard,
without reason or questioning; but
that is happier than to doubt every
thing, as many people do. I suppose
that idea about the cattle came from an
old Latin poet, who of them as
cherishing the new-born Child with
their warm breath, and falling down
before the majesty of bis glory. There
sre many human beings who never
show this reverence that is attributed
to the beasts ; they might learn a leason
from old Hannabh’s superstition.”

Aunt Ellen was thoughtfal and quiet
for s moment, then shesaid, * It would
not be 80 very wonderful for the dumb
creatures to prostrate themselves before
such a sublime mystery as God manifest
in the fleah, when, through the instru-
mentality of an angel, an ass was one
caused to fall down before it, and to
speak as with man's voice.”

“ Hannah will put her new ¢ besom ’
behind the door to-morrow marning,
and & chair in the door-way with bread
and cheese upon it,” said the little girl;
“she thinks it will bring prosperity to
the family.”

“If we try to make clean our hearts,
and to sweep out all evil things from
them, as we sweep the house with a
new broom ; and if we use hospitality
and charity to all the poor and needy
who come to us, it will indeed bring
prosperity, and God's richest blessing,”
replied Aunt Ellen. ¢ There is a good
deal of significance in many of thess old
customs. It would be pleasant to use
them if we always thought of their
meaning.”

“ And Hannah has made me a ¢ Yule
baby ’ from some of the bread dough,”
said the child.

*“That is to remind you of the bles-
sed Babe, who is to us the bread of
overlasting life. If we do not feed
upon his love and his word and his
Holy Spirit, we can no more live the
Christian life than these bodies could
live without our daily bread. I like
Hannsh'’s customs when rightly under-
stood.”




