
-The Late Bro. Geo. Spaight.

boat was direeted up the river. Skillful oarsm:an as poor Bro. Spaight
was, this was a new experieiice for hiiim ; for lad le, been acquainted
with the currents, a slighît divergence to the shore would have landed
them safely. Sometimes they alm-ost held tleir o %v n, >o mîîucl so that Mr..
Sommerville thought they must have thrown out an anchor; and then
tle current gaiining strengtlh they would lose ground. The boat passed
througli the first rapid sternî fioremost, and ,till they struggled hard
against w'hat was niow the inevitable ; theui with a tremendous plunge she
dipped into the Grand Sault, or chief leiap f the wild vaters ; one of the
men was seen to spring alniost into the air, as i' pitclied upwards by the
sudden plunge, a moment of concealnent of boat and boatmen, and then
the boat re-appear-ed further dovn, botton upwards, but hie unfortunato-
men were already overwhcelned in the surge.

Both men were valuable assistants on a daily newspapor ; but I con-
fess to issing pool- Spaight the miiore keenly. .In certain departments
ofnewspaper literature, lie was uînquestionably without ai equal on the-
Canadian press, and lmad few superiors on the press of England. IIe was
a gentlemen by culture and education. Of a sonewhat restlessdisposi-
tion lie liad early determined to see something of the world ; and by
constant travel, by incessant contict vith new seenes, in various parts
of the globe, lie had added tothe foundation of ripe scholarship laid in a
scholastic course at the far-famned Trinity College, Dublin. JIs Aus-
tralian, his South American, liis Mediterranean, and A.mericau experi-
enees were as varied as they were wonderful. I met him first at Ottawa,
when lue edited the United Serrice Gazette, and reported for the Ottawa
Times, and w'as so imp-ressed with his striking abilities and singular
modesty that 1 offered himi shortly afterwards a position oui Ihe Specta-
tor. That was four years ago, and, vitlh the exception of a short inter-
mision, le lias been ny cmpanion <le plume ever since. The readers of
the CRAFTSIAN knew hilm well throughl his contributiols. le was lle

G. Raion' " who -wrote the racy cohunns " For Ladies Onvy," which I
have reason o believe were very popular witli nisons' wives aind imasons'
dauglhters. He contributed " Tho Last of the Celadores," " The Cruise
of the Tlietis," and other tales to the paper-; all of whiel were of great
interest, and mo-st of which I may now say, were personal experielces of
his own, lie having been initiated in Ireland befo-c setting out on his
travels. Du-ing my second absence in Enugland, to hii I entru-sted
w-itlout liesitation the editorship of the magazine; and I an sure it
suffered nothing in bis hands.

Poor fellow, he hagone to bis long home. Although, if ny memory
serves me. lie was never affiliated with any lodge in Canada, lie was a
lover of freemason-y, ha:ving been a close student of its mysteries, and
possessing a keen )appreciation of its principles. Of freemasonry, as of
every other subject with whicli lue interested hinself, lue acquired a
deep and tlhorough knowledge. With hin tle rc e ituals appeared to-
possess snall ebla-m1, the history and principles of the institution, and
its wonderfiul power of tenacity on the leîads and hcartsof its votaries,
were its special charmis ; and freemasonry in his death has lost
a champion, less nloisy than some who seck through it the honors and
prominence whicl many obtain, but certainly not less earnest in his.
love for it, or less ready and skillfiul with his pen in its defence.

Yours fraternally,
TJIOMAS WHITE, Jai.
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