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friends. Dr. Samuel flrown, Professor Edward Forbes, and, Hugh
Miller, have follo.wed one another to the grave withiei a brief period,
and ere the pigst year drew tdi a close, Dr. George Wilson wvas added.
to the number of those wvho live only in honoredI memory. D.ying
at the early age of forty-one, when a career full of' rich promise
appeared only opening before him, and his mind senicd. to be
ripening in niany ways for' a great life-wvork: those wvho knew bis
capacity and his genius regard ail that hoe had accomplished as insig-
nificant indeed whcn compared with what hie would, have doneif spared.
to those years in which mcn chiefly fulfil the promises of youth. Yet
'what lie did accomplisl., anuid many and sore impediments. to progress,
is neither poor nor of small amount. Nor is. it a liglit thing now to
reniember that one whose years of publiei. have been so. few, and
even these encroadhed on by the ever incrcasitg impedinients of failing
health, lias b'cen laid. in his grave amid demonstrations of public sorrow
sucli as hiave rarely indeed been accorded, in that native, city of lis, to.
:Edinburgh's grcatcst mcn. This was due even more to the genial
liindliness and worth of a noble Christian. manl, than, to, the unwearied
zeal of a popular publie tçacher, and an enthiusiastie student, of science.
Rlis loss. to lis. university is. great, but to his friends it is irrepArable..
lu him, the. faith of science, a. the nobler faith of the Christian,. were,
blendled into perfect harnwny; for no doubt springing- from 4all-.
revealed truths of science ever rnarred the serene joy of his faithwhile-
looking at tb.eý things. which. are not seen. Prejudice andl falsehood,
ignorance auël vice, were feit by him, te, b.e the com-mon focs of both ;
an&l pardon me, if I add, that no man 1 have ever known carried more
genia)ly and, unobtrusively, yct'more thoroughly, 4is carnest Christian
faith into, ail the daily business and the duties of 111e.

When, a main of sudh genuine kindiness, and. worth is sud 'denly call,
cd away in bis prime, with stili so much -of his lifc-work seemingly
waiting. its acconmplishment, it is as when a brave vessei founders:- in
mid-oceau. The wild eddy of the troubied waters gathers. around- the.
fatal guif, a.nd a cry of sympathetic sorrow riscs up as thc news is.
borne along todistant shores. But the ocean settiesback to its wonted-
fiow whkçre- that gallant bark went ildown, and the busy world ýoon,
returus tQ, its old absoxbing.occupations. But there, axe thoseto.whom
that foundcred baxk, lias been. the shipwrecls of a life's hopes.; and te
me thxe !QSS of My lifedlong t'riend. aun4 bxothen wili make life's future
ycars. wea'r a shidow. they çould 4ever- wear- be(ore,.


