
APPENDIX.

I have inserted on page 7 a warm-hearted expression of 
feeling in regard to Dr. Ryerson from Dr. Ormiston, my beloved 
friend of many years ; (for he and Dr. N el les and I were 
undergraduates together). Yet the following beautiful and 
touching tribute to the great worth and sterling nobility of 
Dr. Ryerson’s character is so eloquently expressed, by Dr. 
Ormiston, that I cannot forbear from inserting it here.

My Dear Dr. Hodgins,—It affords me the sincerest pleasure, tinged 
with sadness, to record, at your request, the strong feelings of devoted 
personal affection which I long cherished for our mutual father and friend, 
Rev. Dr. Ryerson ; and the high estimate, which, during an intimacy of 
nearly forty years, I had been led to form of his lofty intellectual endow
ments, his great moral worth, and his pervading spiritual power. He was 
very dear to me while he lived, and now his memory is to me a precious, 
peculiar treasure.

In the autumn of 1843 I went to Victoria College, doubting much 
whether I was prepared to matriculate as a freshman. . . . Dr. Ryer
son, who at that time was Principal of the College, visited me in my room.
I shall never forget that interview. He took me by the hand ; and few men 
could express as much by a mere hand-shake as he. It was a welcome, 
an encouragement, an inspiration. . . .

Many times in after years, have I been instructed, and guided, and de
lighted with his conversation, always replete with interest and informa
tion ; but that first interview I can never forget. It is as fresh and clear 
to me to-day as it was on the morning after it took place. It has exerted 
a profound, enduring, moulding influence on my whole life. . . .

Dr. Ryerson was, at that time, in the prime of a magnificent manhood. 
His well-developed, finely-proportioned, firmly-knit frame ; his broad, 
lofty brow ; his keen, penetrating eye, and his genial, benignant face, all 
proclaimed him every inch a man. His mental powers vigorous and well 
disciplined, his attainments in literature varied and extensive, his experi
ence extended and diversified, his fame as a preacher of great pathos and 
power widely-spread, his claims as a doughty, dauntless champion of the 
rights of the people to civil and religious liberty generally acknowledged, his 
powers of expression marvellous in readiness, richness, and beauty, his man
ners affable and winning, his presence magnetic and impressive, he stood in 
the eye of the youthful, ardent, aspiring student, a tower of strength, a 
centre of healthy, helpful influences—a man to be admired and honoured, 
loved and feared, imitated and followed. And, I may add, frequent inter
course for nearly forty years, and close official relations for more than ten, 
only deepened and confirmed the impressions first made. A more familiar 
acquaintance with his domestic, social, and religious life, a more thorough 
knowledge of his mind and heart, constantly increased my appreciation of 
his worth, my esteem for his character, and my affection for his person. . .

His acceptance of the office of Chief Superintendent of Education, while 
offering to him the sphere of his life’s work, and giving to the country the 
very service it needed —the man for the place—was a severe trial to the 
still struggling College. . . . Into this new arena he entered with a


