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streams are visible f'rom thie cottage window. Close by thec garden is an
elegant E1)iscopal Cliurehi, surrounded on thre sidles by a populou'. grave-
yard. Ilere, close to tle cottage, and shieltered by a luxuriant yew%, rests
the renains of Mirs. Gcrdon's mother ; and heçrp, liad she (lied iii L<ndon,
would M1r.. Gordon's asiies also rest. Sveet spot, secludled yet not toop
lonely ; quiet but not ead ; peaieful as becomes, the re.ýttul home of the
wveary body, yet scarcely beyond the swvcep of tlic great currents; that rush
throughi the Nworld's capital.

It was on a quiet nutumnal evening that Mýr. Gordon for the first timne
saw this cottage. Its retired and beautiful situation pluased himi cxceudingly
and hie resolved to scure lodgings hiere if possible. fle ealled, and on
inquiring if there wero any rooin for him, was nnswered in the negative.
The bousle " small, and the filmily occupied the wvhole of iL. Stili hie wag
not satified to go awvay. le requested the servant to tcIl lier mistres.; that
lie wanted to spealk to bier. The ans;ver wvas that Ilsite was cngagi(ed.">
'-Tell lier," said )Ir. Gordoni, Il ilat a issionay w'ishcs to speak. to bier."
lis perse voranee -%vas suecessfu. Ile saw Mýrs. SA.¶IIL Powir,. ; she
agrced to let himn have such roomns as she could spare ; and site never hiadt
cause to regret that she hnad doue so. The matter was fi'om the LORD ; for
it was through this means that our Missiona;'y met wvitIî Miss PoNvell who
became bis loved and faithful partner in ail bis troubles.

Bec-ides tii Nvindo'v, open now to the so>fr evening breeze, wvas bis
favorite et.These btossonn trees blooaiud fur him five sumantrs ago;
and hie rejoiced as I do nowv in the fragrance of' tis hoiity suckle. in fi-ont
of the luoe is his favorite promenade, wvhere, book in biaud, hoc often drank
in the air of early morning. In London, as eebrlie ivas an early
riser. Often did lie Il prevent the datwning"' %ith hi., prayersý, and profit in
his studies by the cariiest gdeamis of' sunsbine.

Wandering through Victoria Park we mark the spots where lie vas wont
to preaeh in the open air on almost evcry Lord's day. On sunny Sabbath
afternoons mnany thousands congregate hei'e to enjoy the fresit air and the
sîghit of green fields and the smell of flowers. Careless of cverything, but
physical enjoyalent tl>ey corne and go like the grass-hiopper, or the gaudy
butterfly. 1)r. Gordon was most constant and ener getie iii bis attempts
to warn and bave this multitude. lowever liai-asing( bis iveek-day toils-
however long his M1issionary rounds in the city on the morning of the Lord's
day, here hio takes bis stand in the afternoon, and havingaddressedl a crowd
in onie place for a time he proceeds to 'arother point wliere a lresh audience
soon clusters around himn; and thus hie prosecutes bis Master's work,
regardlcss of toil-regardlcss too of the finger of scorn and the cold scoffer's
sneer. Supportcd by a small band of faithiful f riends lie contiinued tlîus to
labour duriîig the whole of tîte time that hie spent in Lor don. The mellow
chimes of the city beils flont on the perfumed air of the Park ; but their
invitation to the lieuse of Prayer is scorned by the thousands whîo throng
these wvalks and avenues. God isnfot in aIttheir thoughts. To alpractical
purposes they are infidels-tlîey are hieathens. But see how they crowd
around titat taîl, strong- ipani-how eagerly they press within sound of bis
ear.nest voice. They tisten unmoved tilt the service closes and many retire
'with an aspect of unwonted gyravity.

In the vicinity of the IPark are "lGin Palaces" and shops wlih are
open c n the Lord'sday. Mr. Gordon neyer passed them without expostu-
lating, 'with the parties that thus openly transgressed the Iaw of' God. Wheu
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