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enougli to, show me what a fine type of man hie wvas. WThat a pity the world doesn't
cûntain more of his staip!" I thinik tliat expresses the views of friends who
knew him.

I cannot inyscif realize tixat Mr. Ryrie is gone. When lasi. evening I was
driving alonig with, 11r. WVood, lie said, " I suppose you ivili go down to the me-
morial service to-znorrowv altternooni?" 1 said,"Yes, 1 .vil]," and the thuught camie
to me that instant, "I mulst call up M4r. Ryrie and sec if lie ivili go down with
me." I have uxot becix able to, get that feeling out of my mind. Hlowever, 1
feel satisfied that lie lias gone, but lie lias not gone and lie is not dead if we en-
deavor to copy tic outstandixîg cliaracteristics of his life.


