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treated us to a cup of tea, f elt and gave utterance to the feeling, that "the
lads were doing weet." Out of these coteries, small and insignificant as
they might apear, rose some tour or five who afterwards fought and ble. in
the " ten ye.at's conflict," and some of whom yetbear the sears. Bat I hear
yLu saying, Mr. Editrr, "and what ot the Anglican lad?" I will tell you.
I t was I think in the ioath of September, 1833, 1 wer.t to England to gather
money f or " colonial niassions." Among uther large towns and cities visited
was Manchester, where a Presbyterian church had been erected in Moseley
street by a wealthy and pious Scottish merchant whom I have seen, Mr. Robt.
Spear. Our cause did not then succeed in England, the church at home ir -
deed cared very little about it, and I found the chapel which such men as
Kennedy of St. Madoes, and Dempster of D3nay had occupied, handed over
to the Englsh nou-conformists, and Mr. Spear's erection was then filled by
Dr. Robert S. VcAll, perhaps the best preacher of his day among the con.
gregationalists of Eugland, ranking with the Winters, and the Hamiltons,
and the Leifchilds, and the Parsons, of that large andl influential evangelical
community. Not having an opportunity of hearing the eloquent preacher on
the Sabbath, I went to his Wednesday evening iectu.e in tae basement iloor.
Wet as the evening was, there was a full attendance, in a place that might
hold 400. le preached with pathos, evangelical clearness of statement, and
transparent perspicuity of style. The old Arminianis:n of early days was all
away, thae precozious, and as we thju.,hr, self-complacent ctittc absurbed in
the "Apollos'' of his day, the warm and lvely pre;cher ofthat gospel, which,
when I first ln. w him, he certainly did not understand. After the blessing
there was a pause ; deep feeling seemed wrought on aiany countenances. O
had had a feast; and it is not uncommon in Eingland, though scarcely ever
thought of in Canada, to thank the Preac'.er who lias done you gooè. The
"desk'' was not much raised ibove the floor. I caine from the remote end
of th aoartment, where I had heard the discourse. I stood betore the
preacher, who rose and bowed. £ May I ask, sir, did yon when a student of
theology pass a winter in Edinburgh and board with Mr. Macdonald, the
minster of the Gaelie chapel?' "I did," was his immediate reply. 'C Then."
said 1, "let me claim you as an old comp2nion and fellow student.'' He
looked at me and I looked at him, but the half century, which divides a young
man of 17 from the maturity of a man of forty and more, had star-ped Us
both. 1 knew him because I had been told who he was and was pretty sure
of the exactness of my early recollections. On mentioning my name he
needed no more. Oar rnemories of the past were likae the music of Como
in Oss'an, 9'sweet and mournfal to the soul." Peculiar circtumstances ren-
dered a prolonged interview impracticable, and though I might cherish the
hope of our again meeting, I saw hini no more. Death did not very long
withhold its seal fi om the matured attainments of one who seemed to ripen
with 'aly rapidity for the heaven of the faithful. The interview though
short was sweet. The remembrance of it is fresh as the morning, but thi
wave of ocean time rolis on, eternity is near, and the Macdonalds and the
McAlls, the Spencers and the MacCheynes, of kindred religious connexions,
are now blended together le one bright constellation on high.

Mr. Editor. I meant not anything like a critical review. I leave that
rather to such fidgetty and ill.natured gentry as the " Scottish American,"
the "Glasgow Herald," and the "Record " of the fastidions I Residuaries at
Pictou. Nova Scotia; who by processes of insulation and gaxbting and carp.
inl, ha e subjected br. Kennedy's book to the same test of ridicule aq Payae
nd XX taire applied to the holy word of Jehovah. The steding merits of
the work, the proofs it presents of vigorous understanding and a lively ger-
ius, together w ith the transcendent interest that attache to the subject mat-
ter, disa-m criticism, or rath:r they put it away, by disinclining to euch a


