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tion to the past is now broken for ever.  ‘I'he fol- i versation that he was doing the same amount of

Jowing sketch, {tom an Amenican pabicaton, witl
futerest your readers; and the remurks which 1
yenture to append to it, may not, periaps, les.
seq its fnteresti—

Archibald Alexander was born Aprid 17, 1772,
io Virgmia,  In the undet of the subhment
scenery of that part of the state, where the Blae
Ridge on the one hand, and the more Western |
Alleghanies on the other, form the yalley of Viee
ginia, he first saw the hght,

Just sisty years und one month ago, he was
commssioned to preach the Gospel of Chnst.
Even in lus youth he was fameld a3 an eloquent |
preacher, in the segion of countey where the elo- |
quence of Pawnck flenry had often bren heard,
and Samuel Davies, and Waddell, and others,
had made the putpst jitustrious as the source of
s thioughts that breath, and words that burn*?

But the puwer ss a preacher, and the reputation
for genius, piety and learning which he nequired
at & petiod of hite when most men begn to preach,
may he learned from the fact, that at the ex-.
traordinary early age of twenty-five, he was
ealled to the Preswlency of Hampden Sidney
College. ‘Lhis was in 1797

In the midst of the forest, on the old post road
that leads off from the Eastern counties to the
Blue Ridge, stands a weather beaten building, in
which a bhind ** old man cloquent” was want to
melt his hearess with s words of teaderness and
ower.  [lis name was Waddell, and William

Virt s drawn lus porsrat, and told us of his
wondrous eloquence v his graceful skeiches un-
der the name of the Brush Spy ' ‘That ¢ old !
man’s daughter.” became the wite of the young |
President, and 1snow s nourning widow, the mo-
ther of one daughter and six sons, all hving, her
pride und solace iu lier rosrow, and the support of §
her declining age.  What a life1s crowded in that {
brief record? Her father’s name is perpetuated |
in lhier son James Waddell Alexander, D. D,
pastor of the Duaue street Chureh, New York.
Joseph Addizon Alesander, D. D., Professor of
Biblical Criticism, another emnent divine: Sa-
mue! Miller Alexander; a young pastor at Free-
hold, N. J.; two are 1 the legal and one in the §
medical profession ; hentmg by faher and |
mothers vide, the genius of their sires,

{n 1806 Dr. Alexander accepied a call to the
pastoral chiarge of the ‘Plard Presbytenan Charch
in Phitadelplia.  Here hie was an emancntly use- l
ful preacher and pastor, and here he might have
.vemaiaded 1it) he died, an alle, learned and per-
suasive minister of Jesus,  Buatthe Presbytermn
. Ghurcl ko4 felt the need of 8 Senunary for the
systematic instruction of her sons.  Sne looked o
around among all hier pastors and wen of fearmng 4
and wisdom, for the man to be a gude tu herf
youth, to mould their nnads and form their views +
in the great science of divine teuth,  ‘There were §
giants in those days, and ameng them all, the
mantle was thrown on the shouldeis of Arclubald
Alexander.  Single-handed and slone he was
sent to Princcton 1 1312, 10 fay the foundation ‘
of that school of the propliets, from which has*
pow been taken its “ minster and head” In 1813,
he was joined by Dr. Miller, who was called to !
the Seminary from the Furst Preaby:erian Church, ¢
New York ; together they lubored, with inutual
yespect, confidence, affection and harnony, until
they were pasted like the two prophets Elijah and |
Elisha, by the ascension of one tv his rewasd and
joy, in the month of January, 1850,

‘Almost forty years have passed since Dr. Alex- |

labor 1 the Seminasy, and i oy stedy, that he
had always done. ‘The weight of eighty years
he bore with his haraess on, and when the Mas-
ter came he was found * 20 duing.”

How dud he die? He died as he hved. Umiil
about five weeks ago, lie contiued to perform
full duty in the Sanwmary, snd to waintain bus
usual antount of labor in the study.  Old age had
long been on hum.  ‘The three score years aad
ton were nuimbered, and by reason of strength
they were even four score.  * But Ins bow abode
in strengih.”

He wuas attacked with dysentery, which had
been prevaling 10 some extent i that region,ami
the fears of s many friends were at once
avakened that the blow would be fatal.  Ripe
frun falls readily, when simitien, and he wus like
4 shock of corn fully npe.  He continued to sink
gradually, conscious that hisdays wese numnbesed,
and that the time of s departure was at hand.
Oue son (the Rev. J. W. A,) was upon the
ocean, and the father earnestly desired that he
might see him ere he died. The desire was
grauted, and mare, for the eon returned just one
week before the father fell asleep.

Calling to his bedside the Professor, on whom
his mantle falls, he gave him the most minute ex-
pression of his views respecting the interests of
the Sewsinary, dearer to hiny 1 death than in life,
and having conunitted it to Him who is.the head
over all things for the Church, he was ready to
depast.

Imo the scenes of domesiic sorrow it is not our
derign 10 intrude,  But it 1s nght 10 eay that the
gaet of those dearcest to him was calmed when
they sat by the bedsule of the dywng saint, and
saw the screnity of perfect peace teposing i bus
eye.

He called the pastor of the church in Prince-
ton to his chamber,and gave him lus parting coun.
sed, with assurance of his etrong affection, sent nes-
sages of love 1o lus family, and then bade lum re-
ceive his blessing, The young man knelt by the
couch, and the patriarch hud s trembling hands
upon his head, and lifted up his voice and prayed
for the God of Abaham and Isaac and Jacob to
bless him with the richest of heaven’s grace,

By a remarkable, but decply interesting direc-
tion of divine Providence, the Synod of New
Jessey one year ago, adjousned 10 meet in Prince-
tn on the ‘Thitd Tuesday in October, 1851, It
came, and it was the day before the one upon
which their vencrable father expired. He was
looking forward to their meeting with great
pleasure, and & few days before, with a pawer of
mcmory rare, perhaps unparalicled, in perfect
health, he repeated over the names of one hun-
dred and fifteen of the minssters of that body who
had been his pupils! A sweet thought to cach of
them that they were thus recalled in the dying
hours and prayers of one they so revered. His
memory of his pupils has always been remarked
as extraordinary. Ile had a distinet recollecuon
of each one of them, their location and progress,
watching them in all their ways like as a father
watcheth the children of his loye.

* Death never appeared to e so delightful as
now, when it is near,)” he ssid to those around
him, and often as streazth allowed, he spoke of
the peace that dwelt in his soul, The records of
these last hours will be precious to the Church,
and they will be found to illustrate #:od confirm
the experience he has writtea in his letters and

sermons, as the fitting close to a life of faith.

The great TaEorogiax who had preached the-
ology sixty years, who had taught theology to

ander came to Princeton. In the calmuess of ' oiher preachers forty years, who was known io
his well balanced mm.d,lnd the beauty of achar- | two hemispheres as one of the most learned and
acter more symmetrically devcloped than we ! distinguished Professors of theology of th: age, s
often ave permitted 20 look on, hie there spent the | pow on his deathbed, and he made this observa-
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nvon and autemn of his life, in the bosom of lus
family, an:l surroundcd by the young men who
regarded him slways as their father and personsl
friend.

‘A fow months ago he told usin private con-

tion in the hearing of his friends, and we are pez-
mitted (o repeat it for the first time, bat it will
never be forgotien ; it will be written and rewrit-
ten, and repeated a hundred years hence: it was
a casual tematk, but a transcript of the great

man's mind and heart ; he said: * All my Tas-
oLouy i6 reduced to this narrows compess, Jasus
Cunist came into the world lo save sinners.”

For three days prior to his departure, the lamp
of life was butring to low in the svcket that be
was able to converse but litile, and few besides
his immediate members of the family were pers
mitted 10 go in to * the chamber where the good
man met his fatc, privileged” as it was * beyond
the common waike of life, quile on the verge of
heaven.” Gradually, almust jmperceptibly, the
silver cord was lovsed, and at six o'clock on 1he
morning vf Wednesday, October 23ad, 1851, the
“ wheel at the cistern*’ stoud still, He fcll asleep in
Jeaus; so pracefully, that the moment of his
epirit’s flight was scarcely to be detected by the
anxious watcher’s eye.

In February and March, 1844, I paid two vi-
sits to Princeton-~the first in company with Prin-
cipal Cunninghain of the New Coilege, Edinburgh;
and on both occasions most of my time' wasspent
in the house and in the class-room of 1he vener-
able Dr. Alexander, He was in perfect health.
His sharp eye glistened brightly, and his senten-
tious, pointed, knacky remarks on all subjects in
cotniversatipn, lighted up and cheered inexpressi-
bly the social circle. His portrait, as appeaded
10 the Philadelphia edition of his work on * Reli+
gious Experieace,” is 10 the life. I heard him
lecture on Theology ; and it so happened that the
subject for the day turned on what to me was in-
tensely interesting—the rise, character and effecte
of the ¢ new Theology.” In oune Jecture of mo-
derate. length, he put us in poesession of all the
leading features of the subject—discussing and
analysing with exactness, order and effect—
“redding the marches” between truth and error
with most beautiful perspicuity—and vindieating
God's cause and honor by the ekilful applicaton
of the touch-stone of truth. An examination of
the pupils on ¢ imputed righteousness” . was con-
ducted by his colleague and successor, Dr. Charles
Hodge, to whom reference is sbove made ; while
at another hour the venerable Dr. Miller conduct-
ed a catechetical prelection in conversational
style on pulpnt eloquence and the pastors! care.
The Princeton Divines we found to be noble
men. ’

Two sons of Dr. Alexaader were with us; Dr.
Joseph A., the leamned and pious transiator of
Isaiah, and Dr. James W. A., then & Professor in
the College of Princeton, and now pastor of the
Presbyterian Church in Dusae Street, New York.
This last excellent minister was lately in Scot-
land, and I am sure that our friends there, in ace-
ing him, and another reapecied friend, Dr. Mug-
ray,of Elizabethtown (Kirwan), have been brought
into contact with two men who would be an ho-
noxs to avy church.

Till 1832, the President of Princeton College
taught a class of Theology, and under Wither-
spoon 2nd his successors many of the American
pastors were taught, and Bishops Hobart and
Doane and Moore are a specimen of elasses dig-
tinct from Presbyterian who breathed the classic
air of Nassau Hall. In 1805 Dr. Green, then
President of the College,along with Dr. Janeway
and other fatherr of the Church, drew out the
plan of s distinct seminary for a foll ‘course of
Theology, aud the American Presbyterian Church
wisely located it at Princeton, and thereby wnited



