ldest and dearest friend in the ministry.
We had known each other since we were
boys together at St Andrews more than
frty years ago; and when, in the pro-
idence of God, the lines fell to me in the
besceful, pleasunt place in this vicinity
hich it is alike my privilege and my
oy to fill, the earliest and the warmest
slcome which met me on entering it
nme trom him ; and the acquaintance of
00i-days ripened year by year (as I
peed not tell the congregation) into the
psest and most endeuring friendship—
@ iriendship which was never clouded by
oy mutual mistrust, nor broken by any
putual misunderstanding, and which
ply the hand ot Death has been able to
pler. It could not well have been
pherwise ; for to know him as [ koew
jim, was to lovehim. Apnart altogether
om his rare natural talents, and his
jually rare and varied acquirements
which had their own attractions), it was
pot possible to be brought into contact su
ptimately so long as I was, with such a
veet, sunny, guileless nature as his, and
hich retained the freshness of boyhood
othe last, without being drawn to it
id bound as by an all but irresistible
pell. . . . In regard more par-
jcularly to his pulpit ministrations—
peaking for myselt (and no one, I sup-
ose, outside this congregation, enjoyed
lebenefit of these oftener than I have
fone)—1 can say that I never heard him
breach & dull,uninteresting, uninstructive
etmon—never one which has not marked
nd made memorable, not only by sound
octrine and earnest exhortation, and
piinted appeal, but also by flashes of
brilliant and original thought, always
Rorcibly, felicitously, and at times quaint-
T, expressed, which one felt to be both
ery  stimulating and very refresh-
g .. And as to his week-day
fork, none knew better than yourselves
pow he used to perform that part of the
pastoral office ; how humble and unpre-
ending and accessible he was to all
lasses of his parishers; how unosten-
atious : in his alms-deeds ; how ready he
¥ag at all hours to visit the afflicted, the
Wik, and the dying ; how bravely he otten
posed himself to risks from which
ders would have shrunk, if only he conld
¢ik ‘ a word in season’ of comtort to

e sorrowful, or of hope to the dying,
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and commend the parting soul to the
mercy ot s God and Saviour!
Gitted with a keener insight than most
men into the humorous side of things,
and with a raro capacity to enjoy inno-
cent mirth, to which he was always sure
himselt to contribute the largest and
finest share, few could pass more readily
into tenderest sympathy with their sadder
and more pathetic side, or respond more
sensitively to that * one touch of nature’
which, if it moves us to ‘rejnice with
those who do rejoice,” moves us also,
and even more perhaps, to weep with
those who weep.”

The deceased was a brother of the
Rev. Mr. Herdman of Pictou.

IN MEMORIAM.

MRr. Huveui McINTosn—The subject of
this obituary was a native of Pictou
County, N. S. He was a young man
of excellent abilities, the right kind of a
man to go to College. Althoughin early
life difficulties of no common order were
in his path, stillhe fought on until the
session of 1874-75 tound him in Dalhousie.
But he had to leave before the session
was over through bad health. In the
fall of 1876 he came to Queen’s but it
was plainly seen that the hand of death
was upon him. He struggled bravely
on at his work, taking an excellent posi-
tion in his classes, although few knew at
what cost to his health. He managed to
find his way back to College at the be-

inning of last session, and began study-
ng with his usual earnestness. But at
last he was compelled to yield to his
malignant enemy. It was only when
disease rendered him unable to atténd
his classes that he consented to go home.
The professors showed him great kind-
ness. Professor Mackerras especially
manifested the tenderest interest for his
comfort. The writer remembers the sad
parting, when he bade farewell to Col-
lege friends and College studies. He
died athis home at Rogers® Hill in Pictou,
N. S., on Friday February 5th, aged
twenty-four. May Queen’s havea st
of students as carnest astalented and as
modest as Hugh McIntosh.



