
TRAVELLING HOME. 343

The news spread over the city, and through the 
press reached Canada and the world.

“ There will not be many Scotsmen in Argyle- 
sliire,” said the St. James’s Gazette, “ to remember 
little Donald Harvey MacVicar, who was born at 
Dunglass, when King William was on the throne, 
and who was taken to Canada by his father at four 
years old. That was all but seventy years ago, and 
Dr. MacVicar has just died a lonely death among 
his books at the Presbyterian College in Montreal.”

The funeral was one of the largest in Montreal 
for years. People of every religious persuasion, 
Protestant, Catholic and Jew, and of every calling 
and profession, every rank and degree of culture, 
joined in the procession. The streets were lined 
with spectators. The flags were flying at half-mast 
on the schools. Teachers and pupils from every 
section of the city gathered in the vicinity of the 
High School and formed in line.

At the brief academic service in the Morrice 
Hall, at which Professor Campbell presided, an 
earnest tribute in French was paid by Professor 
Coussirat, and generous words were spoken by 
Professor J. Clarke Murray, of McGill University.

“ It is within a few months of forty years,” he 
said in part, “ since I first became acquainted with 
Principal MacVicar, but in truth it did not require 
that length of time to form a knowledge of his 
character. The very vigor of his personality forced 
expression, and his fearless honesty prevented any


