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Mr. MacLean was o hearty unionist ; not that he prized distinelive truths
less, but the greater truths of evangelical agreement more.

The published writings of Mr, MacLean, though some of them werc written
when a student in Knox’s College, (which he entered in 1853, and where he
completed his course of study,) have called forth much attention, and awakened
inquiry, and on the whole gave promise of eminence in research, criticism, and
power 5 he was a dircct man, honest, and so bent on tiuth that he scorned policy
and subterfuge.  Having been called also to two other places, shortly after
his licensure, Mr. MecLean, in 1856, was ordained pastor of the East Puslinch
congregation ; there till his death he laid out his energies in storing his mind
for the pulpit and the pen, acquiring in the meantime one of the choicest and
most extensive libraries in the Province. He was ardent in missionary work,
and was often called to explore and organi.e the outlying fields, cspecially
those requiring the Galic,

The history of the outer life of a public man is claimed by the public, but
the Church has a right to know something more, something -of the inner life
in its home- out-workings, and where gracious dealings are manifest, ““He who
wallketh amid the golden candlesticks and setteth the stars,” claims a record
of His goodness and mercy. ’

Guaintly humourous, full of tellirg anecdote, genially social, and unpretend-
edly kind, pointing all with a harmless hyperbole, and witha smiling 1aillery,
those who knew him only in passing, knew his worst, and such would not ook
for the pathos of a deep experience, and of a solemn inward survey ; but to
those who knew him best, he was greater in vhe simplicity and humility, over
soul matters, than even in public life. His was a life of inward as well ‘as out-
ward conflict ; every inch of progress was by conquest, and a great wrestler
was he with the angel,” and often he prevailed, and most sign:ﬁ were maay
of his victories over himself and his fears ; (the Christian’s_ greatest victory,)
in this conquered ;. he longed much for the baptism of the Br)oly Spirit upon
his own soul, his family, flock, and the Churchuniversal. The outward success
of the Loxd's cause, with him, could not answer the larger wish for the inner
work of the Spirit, and for this he often went mouruing "and heavily ladento
the throne of mercy. So great had this laudable wish hecome, especially lat-
trly, throngh the toning down of soul in his trials, through sickness at home,
and the death of relatives in the fatherland, and of ministers and others around
him, thet his literary, and more public efforts were by him held second to the
desire to go down into the vineyard and garden of his charge, and in personal
appeals at the homes of his people to search for the fruits of the promises to
prayer ; this he had resolved to do more fully than ever, when he heard his Mas-
ter's eail, bowed his head in childlike eubmissior, and departed saying, ¢ One
soweth and another reapeth,”  Latterly he had triumphed overdeath, and ap-
prehended the resurrection of the body through the demonstration of the sub-
Ject in the 15th of 1st Corinthians.

The precursors of his death were striking, the last lecture to his congregation
on a Sabbath was from John 17. 20-23, closing the service witk,

“You now must hear my voice no more
My Father calls me home,” &c.

On the Wednesday before his death his spirit seemed unbosomed of every
burden, and by the cordial care he took for the bereaved ones of other minis-
ters lately departed, he seemed to bespeak interest and sympathy for his own
bereaved partner, family, and flock.

On the day of his hurt, he went out of his own house the last time alive,
singing, on his way to the prayer-meeting in Morriston.



