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THE LATE GEORGE GILFILLAN,

AUTHOR, PREACHER, AND FRIEND.

BV THE REV. JAMES INCHES HILLOCKS.

Our giants are falling ope by one. Another great Scotciiman is gone, and
tens of thousands, far and near, are deeply. mourning the loss of one so noble
and se brave. Hain fought the good fight, the Rev. George Gilfillan, of
Dundee, died suddenly on Tuesday morning, August 13, when on a visit te
Arnhall, Brechin.

This death has corne with a shock of surprise; the illness having been
short and sharp. Tbeugh he had attained thé age of 65, he lately stated that
he felt so strong and weIl that he expected to be able to do a great deal more
work, and jokingly added that hie had ne intention of writing bis autobiography
for semne turne. Hewever, on the Thursday before his death he complained
of slight indisposition, which, said the Doctor, arose froma irregular action
of tbe heart. Quiet and rest were prescribed. The illness proved temporary,
and on Sunday hie preached in his own church both morning and afternoon
as usual. In the afternoon be founded bis remarks on job xiv. 1-2. Viewed
in the light of what bas taken place, the sermon, the prayers, and the bymns
were somewbat singular, ail referring te "lsudden death,"-while the Organist
played the "lDead March " as the preacher left the pulpit neyer more to
return. To bis congregation, at least-especially tbose of tbem wbo were then
moved by the fervid eloquence of this last and most impressive sermon-it
must bave been a sight neyer tobe forgotten to see the familiar, yet strilcing
figure of the good mani passing slowly along the passage te the vestry to
llandel's solemn and tbrilling notes in IlSaul."

The funeral, too, wiil long be remembered. AIl that was mortal, was
consigned to the grave "lunder circuinstances sucb as bave neyer been wit-
nessed in Dundee, and wbich may neyer again be expected." The greatiy and
deservedly esteemed widow-one of the best of women-baving. consented
that the funeral sbould be public, tbe Provost, and ail in autbority, made ail
netlessary arrangements in order that the people might bave an opportunity
of paying their last respect to, the memory of their departed friend. The
feling was one, and the expression one,-that of universal mourning; and the
fact is on record that elno public event ever before drew together s0 many
tbousands of the inhabitants,"' and Ilno crowd ever exhibited greater deference
or bebaved with greater decorum thaun did the multitudes wbicb lined the
streets wbile tbe mournful procession passed aiong." Ail classes-tbe mer-
chant magnaîte, the industrious mecbanic, and the bare-headed factory girl-
witbout distinction as to religious opinion, assembled to bid a "lfinal farewell "
to one who bad so long, and so well identified bis naine and faine with tbat
stirring and expanding town. And now aIl that is mortal of tbat valiant Soldier
of the Cross lies ini the Balgay Cemetery amid pretty flower plots.

Hie presence is gone, but not bis power for good. IlBlessed are the dead
that die in the Lord . . . . and their works do folow tbem."' The unfading
truth of this cheering fact is being daily proved in thousands of cases in our
every-day life ; but this beconies ail the more evident when a Thomas Chalmers,
a Thomas Guthrie, a Norman Macleod, a Thomas Binny or a George Gilfilian
dies. Such great and gifted men are special and lasting blessings frorn Our
wise and loving Father.

.Éror tbe beginning of bis grand career, it is evident that high resolve as
Well as high ambition, urged bim on in bis n9ble work. It is also evident that
hée was blessed by bodily strengtb in no ordinary degree, and this enabled bîm
to bear up niost wonderfully under the strain of continueus mental activitY.
The material frame being equal to the burning zeal and intellectual vigour, lie
could work, and did work, almost witbout ceasing; and, being ardent as well
as strong, cheerful as well as brilliant, bie pressed on bigher and yet bigber,
adding and adding te the lengtbening of the roll of his marvellous achievernents.

This briglit roll is so long that, with almost literaI trutb, it may be said te
be ençlless. Take his literary efforts as an indication of bis, super-abundant
labours. H1e is tbe author cf "'Five Discourses "; "lHades, or the Unseen" ;
"1Galieries of Literary Portraits," 3. vols. ; IlEssay on British Peetry," prefixed
to IlBritishi Poesy," b>' Tegg, London; "lLives of Poets, Critical Dissertations,
&c." prefixed to, Nichol's edition of IlBritish Poets," 48 vols.; "lThe Grand
Discovery, or tbe Fatberbood of God" " l lThe Groans of Creation, and the
Glorious Liberty cf the Cliildren of God," 1853; "lApproacbing and Inevitable
Dooni of Popery"; "Christian Beanings of Astronorny"; "IRighteousness of
Defensive War"»; "IMenicir and Romance cf the Rev. J. C. Hlouston, New-
caste"; "'The Barde cf the Bible"; "Martyrs, Herees, and Bards of the
Scottish Covenant";- "Burke as an Historian"; "The Last Cornet"; "H is-
tory of a Mani," z 856; ' *Ciristianity and Our Era" " IlDebasing and De-
rnoralizing Influence cf Slavery"; "Alpha and Omnega," 2 volumes, r86o;
"Reinoter Stars in the Churcli Sk>"; "Modem Christian I-eroes"p; "Niglit,"
a poe ' n; and IlLite of Sir Walter Scott." H1e bas aIse written prefaces to
numerous works cf other authors. In soe cases lie bas undertaken the
Ed.itership, and in this tee be hâ's bestowed ne little care, as in "iLife
Struggles." In this, and other ways, lie bas been instrumental in helping many,
sucli as Alexander Smith, the author cf IlLife Draina," and Sydney Dobell.
And te ail this it sbould be added that bie bas been a contributer te the
IlEdinburgh University Magazine,ý" "Tait's Magazine," "lHogg's Instructor,"

Ecclesiastic Review," IlCritic," "Churcli journal," Il British Quarterly,"
"Titan, "iPulpit Analyst," ceForward," and the IlScottish Review." These

contributions bave not only been numerotis and valuable; as a critic, he bas
alec acquired great distinction. And te ail this, it is likely that more wili seon
be added. He had quite completed bis new "cLife cof Burns." And, when
death came, lie was writung another work, whiGb lie regarded as Most impertant
cf ait, fromn a literar>' peint. -He bad written it.tWiceover befere thîs third and
at time cf revisal.

But WGillan was not only an authority cf higý Ëtndig and of great
vlue,ý hé *s. also a soul-stirring preacher. The>' 44o -ratly mistaken whc,

tbnk a 1i~ çhave said, that Gillan's rare talents, and lowing genius might
ý4av4 beA7 mo'r itsfully cmployed tban in the pulpit. C> bMs pen, bis power
and character have been felt !for geed; but bis caxée as a Minister cf the

Gospel bas net only been cemparativel>' protracted, his ministry lias beenuniformly brilliant. We know that bis sermons net only richly provided forthe intellectual cravings which led rnany te listen te the simple beauty or-elaborated grandeur as it came flewing like the gentle stream or rushing likethe cataract ;--we know his sermons and lectures instructed as well as charmed,
that tbey meved the heart and înspired the seul cf the enraptured hearers ;--we know it was well te be there, for God was there. Gilfillan's tboughts, lîke
bus diction and eloquence, were cf the highest order. -He was impulsive, perbapsratbcr much se. He neyer besitated te say what he theught ; semetimes itmight bave been witheut due consîderatien. To a fault, it may be, he wasimpatient of sbams. Ail, this, tegether witb a desire te be true and faithful tebis flock, ne doubt, led bim te err at turnes, in saying what sorne cf bis warmestfriends regretted ; but in the main bis better nature and broader sympathies
steod eut free and unfettered. He believed and lîved in Jesus. H1e loved andlived, and declared the gospel cf God te perishing seuls. The two last sentenceslie uttered on eartb tell wbat the great, geod man was. During bis few dying
minutes (about thirty), bis saintly and precieus help-meet said, "lChrist is withyou, George? " He replied, IlOh, yes ; 1 believe in God in Christ." " I arndying, doctor," be then said. The decter gave an affirmative answer, and theobedient, confiding servant cf God added, "lThe will cf the Lord be done."

And once more, fer we mnust be brie£. Many will understand wbat wemean wben we say George Gilfillan was a friend as wéll as an -author and apreacher. We bave already indicated as mucli in referring te the belp lie basse readil>' rendered; belp, the value cf wbich cannot be teld. -Like ethergenereus men cf mind and energy, lie bad an inner and an outer life. By thiswe de net merely unean the spiritual and the physical ; we rather refer te thefact that while mucli cf wbat bas been said and written bas become widelyknown, there bas, also been mucli done b>' bim that is enly known te God andthose more immediatel>' cencerned. And this suggests, a question-certainly
ai important one te aIl Christian workers-.naniely, Whicb cf these two classescf blessungs will be more fruitful and durable, the public or the private ?The întensity cf bis seul, and the warmnth of bis beart were net confined tethe open frankness of the erator and writer. In private, bis simplicit>', as wellas bis brilliancy, came eut in ricli profusion, wbile bis loving and genial natureimparted an exhilarating influence on aIl arcund. Theugli one could net belp
seeing that lie loved best te talk cf the peets and their poetry, and theugi liewas at berne on almest ail the theological and political topics introduced by thefriends present, yet he could aIse engage in the conversation on domestuc
matters se intelligently and se beartily tbat it soon became evident that lieknew the realities cf life as well as uts peetry, that bis kind beart was everflowing
witb genuine sympathy towards the peor plodders of everyday life. To thosewhc knew lim net in private, ut was natural ta, suppose that bis briglit genius
and rernarkable gifts, bis strong and geneu'ous impulses were given exclusivelyte public efforts; this was net so. With touigue and pen bie bonestly anud.
strenueus>' sought te break down bigotry and superstition, te promote spiritual
freedem, and retain civil liberty; but those who knew bini best found in brim a
earnest paster and a true friend. If we are not mistaken--and we bave had.
ample eppertunt>' cf arriving at a correct cenclusion-next te bis desire to
belp the poor te help thernselves was his love for the true and uprigbt wbose
aim was te better mankind.

As was said of anether, it may be trul>' said cf the late George Gilfillan,
take lim aIl in aIl, it will be long ere we see bis like again.

"lTRUE SABBATARIANISM."

Sunda>' observance is a niatter which well meaning people are speciaîîy
open te consider just at this seasen cf the year, wlien holidays are in erder..
Near>' évery one wbo is pcssessed cf the means, and can b>' any possibilityafford huiself the leisure, has either been indulging in some relaxation frem
the cares of his business or profession, or is about te do se. Now, such
relaxation can hard>' he attained amid our usual surround ings, where the echoof eur dail>' avecatiens continually haunts our ears. We fiee te other scenes,
more or less distant, te try there te forget old habits, te imbibe fresb air for thenatural mai, and inhale new ideas,-the breatb cf life te cur intellectual
nature. In accemplishing this precess we frequently find ourselves strangely
forgetful, arnid our new surroundings, cf rn.des cf Sunda>' observance whichare largel>' the result cf habit. In the life. we are accustemed te lead, these
Stindays cerne in with monotenous regit iity' as a part cf cur weekly pro-
gramme, and are observed wveakly, becai se there is ncthing at ail distinctive
about thein. This part cf what we are complirnentary enougli te caîl Ilthe
Kingdom of Heaven " cernes uipon us with ne special violence, and wecertainly do net take hoîd cf it wîtl much force. We are a little surprised
perhaps, if we will but confess it, te find fubw extremeiy littie we miss ourcrthcdox Sunday, and heu' slightîy the want cf it affects cur normal statecf being, physical, spiritual or celestial. if we do miss anything at ahl it isthe eloquence, graceful eratery, or bearty gced-will breatlied forth on Our mindsand hearts by some faveurite preacher, or the exquisite service cf song, or thecheerful, pleasant, congenial society cf friends whom we are accustomed to,meet on that day ; but, if the change cf scene please and interest us, suchretroflections are but a passing sentiment,-a graceful tribute te the pleasurescf the past, bringing with it a sense cf calma satisfaction in the thouglit, thatwben satiated with the balmy present, we can, at li, regain the past.

May' there net be some cause for this easy indifference ? Is it riglit thatit should be se with us ? It would seem te be an inevitable cerolar>', eitherthat sucli indifference is wreng, or else that ai this zeal for Sunday observance -and diligent church-goine is simply a sham, satisfies noe real want, and canconsequent>' be easily duspensed witb. Were Cbristuanity really an energy,-sudh as a recent sermon lin thèse columnls justiy describes it, weuld net menbunger for their weekîy supplies cf force, and indeed bardly dare te conveythemsejves far from. the founftain. wbence tliey draw their supplies, even for asingleday? Wbat are rest, comfort, or pleasure cempared te that which is Our-ver>' life, that energy b>' which we live and meve and have our being P
Observation cf the conduct cf Christians on this question forces upen us-
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