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WAS born m a verv unpretentions way, and after a
very hackneved fashion, i a loeality of Northern
Ontano called Maxville, not exactly a place, but a

econjunction of a blgehsmith <hap and a manse  From

all T ean learn there was no tmttig celebration of my
advent. my own apathy betog ~hired by that portion of
the world which was privileged to hear my opening  ro-
marks. neither the
T was vet to have a
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I having anv premonition that
connection with the Flenang 1.
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I osaw it List when T was two vears
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young- s sull standing. they tell me, pressed mto ser-
viee as a barn by some w<dden farmer who knew not
what he d&id  There o, however, enough of it left to
make an excellent shrime. and the door has been remov-
vd. which you may state to be a providentiad openmng for
the revereat feet of future genetations.  Thix interpreta-
tion was borne in upen me an a svason of the night, that
hmuncus night which followed fast upon your request
for the plans and speafications of nn being

I do not wish to boast, but mv father -and mother
were both Inish, the one frem Ballviena, the other from
Cork My father was a Presbyterian minister, a great-
Iv gfted man.  though thise milts were chwellv of  the
heart. ther hall mark visable te eves of fove He was
very celebtated  for a radius of four nules around the
manse . s fame bang -f the centnpetal <ort, attaming
1its bloom within the manse  The Jepaey of his great
character o to be oquallv divided among b elldren,
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My mother’s brilliance was of both heart and mind.

probated now for forty vears belore a court unseen.
Her nature exuded a separato {ragrance to those who
know her. most separate to those who know her best.
She was an invalid sinee my birth, and the benediction
of her suffering has been upen us all.  In’ our tender
care of her we were brought very near to a Physician
who both prompted and supplemented our poor ministey
of love.

] have noted your special inguiry as to my age and
its  grenial audacity came to me as a pleasant shock.
Javing reached the years at which adolescence is gone
and convalescence not to be hoped for, 1 can best  in-
dulge my reticence  and  my candour by informing you
that the centennial of my birth will be celebrated on the
Sth March, Juo¥, which date you might request your
readers to bequeath in tender trust to their intelligent
posterity.

Since the aforesand date, very little has happened
eveept two cherub children and their mother, the sub-
contractors ol a new heaven and  a new earth wherein
duelleth God himseld. The children’s mother eonsented
to  share my path, as St. Cuthbert’s tells, but three
shurt weeks after our first acquaintance.  The probation
was brief, 1 grant, but I always did sheink from pain.
Desperate diseases require desperate remedies, and mine
was a malignant affecdon of the heart. We married in
haste and will repent at leisure—much leisure, for it will
take eternity.

The last ol the aleresaid cherubs effected his arrival
only two months ago, affecting a new departure at the
same time, that of parental pedestrianism by nieht. His
nature is of the nightingale sort—gales every night—and

both s pareats have contracted insomnia  since he
came s sister is siv - and sedater.  still  orchestral
when occarion  demands, but  not  nocturnal like the
ather.

Ay education was accomplished at Queen’s College,
Kmgston, and Manitoba College, Winnipeg, which insti-
tutions total only two, thus being fewer by three than
the cities in which the impartial Homer first saw the
light. This fewness will contribute to  the peace of
future ages.

My carcer mn callege wias animated and varied, other
fellows taking scholarships while T took {ellowship alone.
Others took prizes and  medals, but I left the college,
having taken little except my fling and my depavture. 1
loved such midnight oil as had a genial glow, and many
of my fellow students also countracted insomnia through
my humble instrumentality. There are many traditions
aflont concerning my college days, but most of them are
now. .

However, in  spite of midnight oil, T stored away
somo little eargo below hatches and grew a bachelor's
degree without nervous prostration.

When 1 entered the ministry, it surprised everybody
exeept God and my mother. My call was of them both,
and the unscen beckoning came when the music was at
it beight, like the arrest of the Ancient Mariner.

It was my mother who tirst took me on trinls for
license, and T was sct apart by secret ordination. The
minutes of this ceremony are carcfully preserved, and I
often read them over in tho dark.

This ordination was confirmied by the Presbytery of
Ottawa in 1841, and I held a church’s helm in that ity
until 1898, calling at many ports the while, unloading
many native commodities, chicfly mistakes, and taking
aboard much oxpericnce in rotura. This proved lucra-
tive, and nearlv cight years ago I was called to moro
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