
house at a convenient distance from, the Churchl, and hie may have to change
his abode and his landiord every two or three yea rs. A Ilflitting" is a trial
to any man, but to a Preshyterian Minister it is p eculiarly so.

The blanse would be a centre of increasing, interest to, the whoîe Congre-
-nticn. The pulpit must become vacant; the occupants of the pews mnust
change with changing years ; but how sweet it is to rernember that I arn sit-
ting whcere my father sat bef'ore me, or that I amn preaching whiere such and
sucli a man wvas wvont to stand betwcen the living, and the dead t Assozift-
tions, tender and sacrcd, cluster around the old Ohurch ; and we leara to,
love it for what it has been as wvell as for what it non, is. IlTl mati and
that man were born in it ;" it is the house wvhere souls have met their God.
The saine rernark applies to the Manse. The Minister loves i t for his pre-
d1ecessor's sake : to the, people it becomes dcarer every day it stands ; for il
is associated in their minds with scenes the most joyous and pcrhaps the
most niournf'ul ia their lives.

We think it extremely desirable if not absolutely necessary, that every
Manse should have a srnall patch of ground attached to it-an acre or five
,or six.-enoughi to secure agrecable exercise to, the Minister, and not so mucli
&s would be a sare and a burden to him. "lOn a single acre of ]and a man
can expend two hours a day for every day in the year in wliich the ground
is flot frozen or there is no rain." lierunerative and healthful exorcise
would thus be secured. An acre would yield a f air supply of vegetable2 for
a small family. But haif a dozen acres îvould be smnll enougli for a glebe:
and we trust that when any of our Congrregrations set about building a Manse,
they will secure a small lot of land in connection with it.

If you care for your Minister's health and corfort--if you regard ivhat i8
right and equitable-if you acknowledge the value of Gospel ordinanees-if
you prize the interests of your own soul-then we say, neglect not titis duty!
In many of our (Jongrregations it is the pressing duty of the hour, too long.
negleeted from. sheer want of thought, fot for want of heart Think, of it
now! We have merely called your attention to it: scores of arguments,.
«%vich want of space forbid us to mention, ivill occur to your own mmnd. Act
promptlZ'. Delay flot a day. You have neglected it long enotigh. Let not
another sumnrer pass over your Minister's head, without that hcad being,
îlieltered in a comfortable Manse.

REMINISCENCES 0F REV. G. N. GORDON IN LONDON;
[EDITOItIAL CORRESPONDENCE.]

Starting fromn the Bank, near the heart of London, the trav-eller passes
eastwvard through three miles of streets,-crowded, smoky, squalid streetz,
and thon reaches the confines of Victoria Park. Here the streets widen ;
the houses are villas surroutidcd with gardens and frequently overshadowed,
by trees. You breathe fresh country air; and you only hear the din of the
city and see its smoke to, sweeten the contrast. Twice hav'e I with pilgrim
feet and under friendly guidance gone over the scenes which are-associated
with the memory of my lamented friend. This is the cottage ia which h.
spent more than six months of hi.5 tîme. It verges on Victoria Park.
The ivy clustres abundantly upon the walls; hioney suckles, sweet briar, thàç
lilao, many a flower bursting into, blossom, delight: the eye-and. perfume the
air. The paths and avenues of the Park, its fountains and mimic lakes and
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