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INTRODUCTORY NOTE

This sketch, designed as a humble tribute to the Beck-
with pioneers and their first minister, is now published in
respense to numerous requests. The men and women who
braved the privations of life in the backwoods, enduring
hardships of which the present generation has little concep-
tion, deserve a warm place in the hearts of their successors.
To them the whole country owes a debt of gratitude. Heroes
without epaulettes, they performed their duty nobly, bearing
a heavy burden for the sake of those who should come after
them. Although the snows of many winters have drifted
over their graves, let not their memory be forgotten.

JESSIE BUCHANAN CAMPBELL.

Foroxro, ONv,, January 30, 1900,

SECOND EDITION

Mrs. Campbell dving a few weeks after completing “The
Pioneer Pastor”, it has devolved npon me to prepare u new
edition—-revised, enlarged and illustrated—in the hope of
adding to the value and interest of the sketch.

Jonx J. McLavnis,
FRrANKLIN, PA,, December, 1905




“Stand still, my steed,
Let me rebriefn the scene,
Amd swmmon feom the shadotoy Past

Che forms that vuee hatre been.”
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l—-THE CALL
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N the fall of 1 I the people of Beckw nst I cour
Upper Canada, petitioned the Preshytery of Edinl 1, Scotland
for a Preshyterian minister I'rne to the 1" traini I hot

t turdy follows of John Knox desired to main

n public w I G n the new s I t | (
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I'o cut off fror ‘ ) rvie 1 1 (
odly men and women I'he believed on in) \ ) 1 th
imnd conduc i prof O e incen of the familv-alta
1 i to the throne from their rade cabir i | n 1
e of “TI S 1y Nigl id not supply the priy
leges peculiar to the sanctuar I'he house of God i1l rie 1
the vestibule of heaven, the preaching of the Gospel as His appointed
method to save a ruined world o them the ssembling of the
saint was a duty not to be neglected for ight cause F'wenty miles
of wamp and bush separated them from Pert where McPherson
felled the first tree in 1816, and a small log church—the fir wind for

five years the only one in the county—was built a twelvemonth later
The woodman's axe is often the herald of ecivilization Beneath it
stalwart strokes the Beckwith forest made way for little clearings
which “enlarged their bounds” as seasons came and went. Fresh set

ers arrived, fair crops were gathered, and the future of the township
cemed assured. The time had come to take steps towards securing
one who should “go out and in among them and break the bread of
life
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instructed him in metaphysic he received his diploma as doctor
his license to preact He ranked with the foremost schola in «
ieal attainment Gaelic and English
hi native tongues, |l Wl wit
equal  reading whil carcel 1
ramiliar with Latin, Gree md  He
brew Earne 1 mm ¢ in the
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REV, WALTER A

First Pastor of the Free Church
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passed, was long pastor of the Free Church at Smith's Fal H

returned to Scotland and died there, unmarried, year 120 Robust

health, n vigor, wonderful powers of memorizin reverence for

things sacred and thorough acquaintance h the Bible charact

the stalwart sons and winsome daughters of Aitkin family
girls and two boys crowned the happy union of its youngest member
with the zealous ambassador for Christ All had wd constitucion

Jome were horn at StraithKkine

and reached the years of maturity

and others in Edinburgh, whither father had imwhile remove

was living in that eity when the call from Beckwith presented an unex
pected problem, which divine guidance alone could solve aright
Surely the Preshytery had made no mi vish 1«
man to hecon the first shepherd of tl 10w | ( i
wildern
I I
i
ikt | \
I i t '
1 teatl windred fold
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IL.-—THE ANSWER

I S
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A EARL ng « \ ¢ o i i |
hot 't nvi " r Pr 1 ) 1 \
) A
old langhter Iked o ) ( ¢ )
\
1 ¢ for wisdom from above went up fro he closet and tl .
tany Many things had 1o be considere Ver n ra the welf
of the ten children entered largely into the question Would it b
pradent 1o give up the comforts of the chief city of Scotland for the
privation temporary at least-—of pioneer life in the backwoods of
Upper Canada?  Of the proposed field not mueh of an enco

nature could be learned, save itg probable opportunities in the future

Beckwith was a bush and the scattered settlers endured manifold hard

ships.  Was it not flying in the face of Providence to think of ex

changing comparative luxury in a metropolis for positive necessity i
i uncleared township? On the other hand, might not the opening
be most opportune I'he new country offered a broader field for the

girls and boy who must carve their own way in the world Were

the pe

wple of Beckwith to be denied the Gospel because their minister
could not enjoy the conveniences of life incident to an old community?
If missionaries to the heathen braved danger and death to bear the
glad tidings to “the dark places of the earth,” why not suffer lesser
evils in a British colony? Was not self-denial often an imperative
duty?  Should not His diseiples “endure hardness” for Christ’s sake?
Thus both sides were canvassed thoughtfully, with the result that
father signified his acceptance of the call and his intention to start
for Canada whenever needful arrangements could be completed
Everything was settled at last, and we sailed from Greenock in

minis

May, on the good ship Earl of Buckinghamshire A number o

ters and friends stood on the wharf to bid us farewell, waving their

handkerchiefs until the vessel was out of sight. There were sad part

for all realized that few of us would ever again behold our

native soil. Three or four-hundred in the steerage and twenty in the

"
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cabin, twelve of the score our family, comprised the Earl's large list
of passeugers, Nothing especially eventful marked the tedious voyage.

Each Sunday father preached to a crowd of attentive hearer: Thirty-

eight days brought us to Quebee, where our reg

1 tribulations began.
Part of the route was by water and many a weary mile by land, over

8 and through swamps almost impassable Barges drawn by
horses conveyed us and our goods through the canal. At Prescott the
Rev. Mr. Boyd, who lived to a patriarchal age, invited us to his house,
but we had to hasten forward. Rev. William Smart welcomed us at
Brockville, showing great kindness, Next morning the fatiguing jour-
ney, im wagons heavily loaded with furniture and supplies, w

s begun
It lasted nearly a week, ending on August 10th at Franktown, three

miles from our ultimate destination

The first glimpse of Franktown dampened the ardor of the most
sanguine of our party McKim's log-tavern and three shanties, in a
patch of half-cleared ground, constituted the so-called village. Some
of my sisters wept bitterly over the gloomy prospect, begging piteously
to be taken back to Scotland. Although not impressed favorably by
the surroundings, father besought us to be patient, assured that
“all things would work together for our good.” Yet we formed a
sorrowful group and ardently wished ourselves once more in Edin-
burgh, Certainly our faith was sorely tried. We sympathized heartily
with the Jewish captives in their sad lament:

‘By Babel's streams we sat and wept
When Zion we thought on;

In midst thereof we hang'd our harps
The willow trees upon

Hearing of our arrival, many of the people came to Franktown to
consult about a proper location for their minister. At that time the
Government granted each actual settler two-hundred aecres of land,
Father selected his allowance near the centre of the township, on the
sensible principle of “putting the kirk in the middle of the parish.”

Not a tree was cut and no abode awaited us. It required a good stock
} of saving grace to refrain from murmuring, after the fashion of the

Israelites in the wilderness, whose distr

ssing plight we could appre
ciate, James Wall, a big-souled Irishman, not a Presbyterian, offered
\ us the use of a small log-house he had just put up. His kind offer we
accepted gratefully, moved into the humble tenement and occupied it
six weeks. What a contrast was this one-roomed cabin, with neither
door nor window, to the pleasant home we had left three months
hefore!
(iod had cast our lot amid strange scenes and we resolved to make

the best of the situation. The cheerfulness of father and mother sur-
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prised us. No word of complaint escaped their lips. Their confidencs
remained unshaken, under the most trying circumstances T'he self
sacrificing Moravians in Greenland did not exhibit more admirable sub

mission to the Divine Will. Somehow our stuff was brought rfrom

Franktown and soon s

to rights in the little shanty, We were not
burdened with household effects, having sold the bulk of the furniture
in Scotland Necessity is the mother of invention Quilts and
blankets, hung over the openings and across the apartment, served as

doors and windows and a partition. We cooked on the flat stone, at

one end of the building, which did duty as a hearth in the chimneyless

fire-place. More smoke stayed inside than found the way out Mil

lions of mosquitoes and black flies added to our discomfort, obl

ging us
frequently to exclude nearly every breath of air to shut out the pests
The plague of flies in Egypt could hardly have been more tormenting
No one dared venture far at night, for wolves prowled around the house
in the darkness, uttering dismal howls. Like the wicked, these ugly
creatures “loved darkness rather than light, because their deeds were
evil 3Jut God watched over us, preserving our health and strength
and we hoped for the speedy coming of better da)

The close of the week saw us settled quietly, our work done, our
lessons learned and preparations made for the blessed Sabbath. The

call had been answered

I'HE OFFERING BE STEADFAST
Lord il G it W :
The g Wl Chri R s
wi 1 t't 1 L long
o theref ol 1a 4t
Looking always to the Cr
Counting earthly gain but 1o
Dare 1 refu Heed 1s the Master salt
My life to u Be ¢ s S Ghth Anath
For Thee
Who shed Thy blood S
clean flood
N o He wil
Cast v

led In His way

Pralsing with your latest breatk

Thy love has me
A boundless debt
or me Be thou faithf nto death

—John J. McLaurir John J. McLaurin




SITE OF THE FIRST BUCHANAN HOUSE AND SCHOOL, BECKWITH.*

JAMES B McARTHUR JOHN J. MeLAURIN W. DRUMMOND MES DRUMMOND

['Th iew, taken on Oetober 17th, 19 ho the site of grandfathe

n Beckwith, occupied by the family for car and then used for a

No trace remaing of the humble log building, which stood

t homestead reared in 18 Mr. McArthur, who lives
" pointed out the exact spot, where the four figures stand
M (! nond, the wortl ple 1 for about forty yea
m, kindl I to apy with © 1
¢ t work when 1eXpe 1 vi Wk the pri John J
M
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singing. which was devotional and inspiring. Two of my sisters were
superior vocalists, whose sweet volces swelled the melodious strains
and the whole assemblage helped. Only the good old tunes, like 014
Hundred, Martin, Bangor, St. David and Dundee, were used at father's
services.  Can we doubt that the praises of Beckwith's first congrega
tion ascended high above the trees, even to the throne of the Omnip

otent

Pralse God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all ereatures here below
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host
Pralse Father, 8on and Holy Ghost

Standing with bowed heads, the attitude of deepest reverence, the
people heard a fervent prayer Another psalm and an exposition of
the chapter of seripture followed. The sermon, unfolding the plan of
salvation so clearly “that he may rua who readeth it,” entreated those
out of Christ to “make their calling and election sure.” The entire
service was in English, with which a few of the oldest folks were not
on very intimate terms. After a short intermission, to eat their simple
repast and drink at the nearest well, the worshippers gathered again
for

elic services. Aged men and women shed tears of joy to hear
the gospel once more in the language of their native glen—the lan-
guage some Highlanders firmly believe “the devils don't umderstand
and the angels praise God in.” It proved a notable Sabbath in the his-
tory of Beckwith. Late in the afternoon all returned home, much
refreshed in spirit, to spend the evening in godly conversation, study-
ing the Bible and catechising tha young. Worldly topics and worldly
cares were laid aside on Sunday, which was truly regarded as the
Lord's Day. Visiting was unheard of, nor was the fourth command
ment pronounced out-of-date. In their estimation, “Remember the
Sabbath Day to keep it holy” imposed a moral obligation and meant
precisely what it said. Would that this righteous opinion prevalled
everywhere!

Nowadays many sneer at the strict observance of the Sabbath in
former times, They deride Puritan narrowness, boast of their own
broad views, and affect pity for “bigots tied down to the Bible and
ratechism” under rigid notions that make Sunday a horror. What are
the facts? We were taught to think Sunday the best day of the seven.
Far from proving wearisome, it was always restful and edifying.
Evervthing was prepared on Saturday, that the least work possible
should be done on the Sabbath. Instead of lying in bed later than on
week-days, we arose an hour earlier to learn a chapter in the Bible
before breakfast. Sickness alone prevented us from attending both
forenoon and afternoon services. Wolves, bad roads and long dis-
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tances rendered evening service impracticable A flake or two of
snow, a drop of rain, a black cloud, a speck of dust, a little extra heat
or a touch of cold would not keep us from church. Fair-weather Chris
tianity, sure to shrink in the wash, had no place in the Beckwith
brand of piety. We got our Bibleg in the evening to compare passages,
repeat what we had committed and answer questions father would ask
Usually a half-hour’s singing preceded family worship, which fitly
closed the hallowed day. These delightful exercises, full of sweetness
and profit, it is a pleasure to recall. Hallowed Sabbaths laid the foun-
dation of many a sterling character, equipped thoroughly for useful-
ness here and felicity hereafter, How much they miss who vainly seek
in Sunday newspapers, Sunday amusements, Sunday excursions and
trashy literature the solid satisfaction of a well-spent Sabbath!

In this connection a reference to the first Gaelic sermon preached
at Perth will be appropriate. Rev, William Bell, the first settled min

ister in Lanark county, ecame to Perth in 1817. A dozen log-houses in

the woods, occupied mainly by officers of the w

r of 1812, comprised
the embryo town. The earliest settlers arrived in 1816, three vears
prior to the first settlement in Beckwith. Mr. Bell, then and for forty

vears pastor of the Presbyterian church, wrote to father to assist him

at the communion, on the second Sabbath of June, 182 Father and

mother walked to Perth, crossing a swamp a mile long on logs set end

wise and not always within easy reach. Had there been any horses in
the township they could not have traveled on such roads in summer
At the service on Saturday Mr. Bell announced that Mr. Buchanan
would dispense the sacrament in Gaelie. The communion, an ordi-
nance observed with peculiar solemnity by Scotech Presbyterians, attract
ed a large congregation on Sunday. Groups of people on foot, with here
and there a man or woman on horseback, thronged the roads leading
to Perth, The church could not hold them and scores stood around
the door and the open windows. Father preached in the morning from

the words: “The harvest is past, the summer is ended, and we are not

saved He then served the first table in Gaelic and Mr. Bell served
the others. At that period communicants left their pews and sat at
long tables—rough boards covered with white cotton—in the aisles to
receive the sacrament. The ministers would address each set, which

was called “fencing the tables,” and hand the bread and wine to the
elders to distribute to the members. After another short address, those
at the tables would return to their seats to make room for the next lot,
continuing in this way until all had communed who wished. Every-
thing was “done decently and in order,” with no unseemly haste, com-
munion services generally lasting several hours, Usnally five or six

tables were served at Perth and four or five in Beckwith, in a man-
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I the most careless spectator with the devoutness of

ner that impre

those who obeyed the command of the Master This do in remem
brance of M
Gaelie service in the afternoon drew a host of people eager to hear

for the first time at Perth, if not in Canada, the Word in their beloved

ernacular Mr. Bell not knowing Gaelie, father condueted the entire

ervice, which opened b ingin the ever-dear One Hundredth

Psalm—"Togadh gach tir ard-islach ghlavidh, do Dia Jehobah mor.'
He preached with great effectiven
from the text All power i iven
unto Me in heaven ar on eartl Il
lisconrse olled the four of ths
world, who shed His blood to redeen
0 O race I'ea flow lown tl}
furrowed cheeks of hoary listeners, to
whom the ervice and the langnage
bronght back vividly the Cene of

their youth in Scotland. Heads white

with the snow no July sun conld melt
bent low to weep silently, By heart
ECKWITH COMMUNION CUPS * was stirred and every eyve moist The

its wondrou

story of redeeming love and triumph had lost none of

ind beauty. When he had pronounced the benediction, hundreds

powel
pressed forward to clasp father's hand and beg him to come again
Although threequarters of a century have passed away since that
glorious day, and although he who .

spoke and all the adults who heard
have crumbled into dust, its influence
still remains and a few fond hearts
cherish lovingly their early recollec
tions of “The Gaelic Sermon.”

Rev, William Bell, for forty vears a
forceful personality in Lanark county

ministered to the first church until his

death in 1857, Two sons, George and

Andrew, filled Presbyterian pulpits

many yvears. James, registrar of the 3
county for a generation, lived in Perth s
L L KREV. WILLIAM BELL'S CHURCH
[*These communion cups, procured by my grandfather In Montreal and
engraved “G. B, B " (George Buchanan, Beckwlith, 1822)) were the first

and only ones ever used by him in his Beckwith services After his death
and the removal of the family, the cups lay for vears unknown and neglected
in the attic of James McArthur, whose father was one of the early elders
ved them ecarefully and kindly gave me
*Kwith.—~John J. MeLaurin.]

His son, James B. McArthur, pr
one during my recent visit to
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I one of t most influential
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I'his year (19001 he celebrated
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A little incident will illu

trate the strictness of some of
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was to drive Mr. Duncan to an

W
ippointment in North nsley
on a bright Sunday afternoon The minister exclaimed This i
beautiful weather for the country The elder twrned upon him
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sharply and rejoined Dinna ye ken this is the Sawbath, when
ve mauna crack aboot the weather an' sic warldly things?" Mr. Dun
can, a born wit, enjoyed the rebuke and did nothing but quote serip
ture the rest of the journey

Rev. James B. Duncan once asked
Rev, Solomon Mylne, the sedate min
ister of the Old Kirk in Smith's Falls:
When do you expect to see Deacon
Blank again? Never was the sol
emn answer, “the Deacon is in heav
en!” The full humor of the remark,
wholly unconscious on the part of the
staid preacher, did not strike the que
tioner until he returned home and told
» his wife Mr. Mylne

he incident t
long since joined the departed deacon
in the Celestial City

Rev, |

first mass in Perth in 1820, doing mis

Ather Lamothe celebrated the
sionary work through Lanark county
a year or two, Father John McDon

nell, who came in 1823 and built a

REV, JAMES B. DUNCAN g . f
irst pastor of Knox Church, Pert} frame church, was the first resident
W retired and living at Galt priest, Father McDonnell lived to be

upwards of ninety, closing his long and useful life in Glengarry coun
ty He had hosts of friends among Protestants, who liked him for
his candor, his independence and his eccentricities, Once he read

from the pulpit a list of contributors to the fund for some important

church-enterprise. Each member who gave liberally he commended
warmly by name, Those whose subscriptions he deemed not in pro
portion to their means received a broad hint to this effect “It's nae
sae muekle as it micht be.” As his name and subscription were an

nounced, each Protestant on the list was praised in the peculiar fash
ion Verra gude, indeed, for a heretic!” Then singling out some
member of his flock who had been rather close, he would exclaim
Eh, mon, are ye nae ashamed o' yersel to rin behind a heretie?”
Thus the work began and grew, the good seed was sown and the
feeble twig became a giant tree. The full extent of the harvest will
be revealed only when “the Books are opened and every man shall be

judged according to the deeds he hath done, whether they be good or

evil.”
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SITE OF THE BUCHANAN HOMESTEAD IN BECKWITH

[Selecting for his abode Lot 14, 6th Concession, Beckwith, 20 acres of rocky
and swampy land near the centre of the township, Rev. George I

chanan lived

there from > until his death in 1835. Sheltered for a year in a rude cabin, after-
rds used for his school, he then built the two-story dwelling of hewed logs des
tined to be his last home on earth. Excepting myself, none of the family has beon

1@ spot for sixty years. It was my privilege to revisit the hallowed scene on
October 17th, 1005, taking with me a phot«
ng this and other views. Of the bullding

rapher from Carleton Place and secur

s left, The

indfather erected no trs

| lug w supplied with a pump, alone remains in front of the site of
he sant habitation. Frult-trees and g cover the ground, and an

nd rmer has resided for forty years in a stone house not ten yards off.

F ful ry w busy and thoughts of tender assoclations crowded thickly. To

ttempt t eseribe my feelings would & 1 hopeless task the fashion of

his world 7 et) way' and "“we are such stuff as dre are made on,"—John
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and late, burning brush, logging, planting and reaping. Much of the
cooking, washing and mending was done before dawn or after dark
while ihe men slept peacefully At noon they prepared dinner, ate a
bite hastily and hurried back to drudge until the sun went down
Then they got supper, put the youngsters to bed, patched, darned and
lid a multitude of chores. “Woman's work is never done.” For these

willi slaves, toiling to better the condition of their loved ones and

never striking for higher wages, sixteen hours of constant labor would
be a short day. They knew no respite, no vaecation, no season at the
seashore, nothing but hard work and child-bearing. The Sabbath was
the one oasis in the desert, the one breathing-spell in the week

When obliged to help out-doors, voung mothers took their babies
with them—babies were by no means scarce in Beckwith—to the fields
and laid them in sap-troughs, while they worked near by. The larger
children would hoe, pile brush, pick stomes, rake hay, drop potatoes
and be utilized in various ways. A fond mother near Franktown, hear
ing a strange noise at the trough holding her baby, ran to find a big
snake erawling down the infant’s throat! She caught the reptile by
the tail and hurled it into the field, saving her child's lif« The boy

grew to manhood. The world owes a debt bevond human computation

to the patient, industrious, unselfish women who have stood side by
ide with fathers, husbands and brothers in the stern battle for exist
ence The pioneer women of Beckwith were noble helpmeets, kind
hospitable, self-forgetful and trustworthy. “Full many a flower is born
es, their

to blush unseen,” so the public has heard little of their strug
trials and their achievements. The heroic spirit is not confined to the

suffering, self-denying mother, cheer-

oldier. Look to the gentle, long
after year in her humble home, for

fully bearing the wearing grind y
st development. Yet some male bipeds in trousers talk glibly

of “the weaker vessel” and think their own mothers and sisters not
qualified to vote for a schooltrustee or ward const 1hle

Autumn and winter bronght little relief, except to vary the style
of work. The women carded wool with hand-cards and spun it on small
for stocking-yarn and the weaver's loon Knitting was an
ht of the hearth-fire or the feeble flicker of a

wheels

endless task, by the 1

tallow-dip, and everybody wore homespun Now all this is changed
The modest spinning-wheel is thick with dust in the garret machinery
knits and sews and turns out underwear, the music of the shuttle In
the handloom fs hushed forever, hand-me-down and tailor-made suits
have superseded the honest homespun and the kerosene-lamp has con-
Threshing wheat and oats with the
sleighing.

gigned the tallow-dip to oblivion
flail employed the men until plenty of snow fell for good
hborhood would go in company to Bytown—now

Then the whole n
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Ottawa—to market their produce Starting at midnight, the line of

0X-5l¢ would reach Richmond about daylight, stop an hour to rest

imd feed, travel all day and be at Bytown by dark Next day they

would sell their grain, sometimes on a ye credit, buy a few neces
iy articles, travel all night to Richmond and be home the thira
evening A night's lodging at Bytown, unless the lept on their sleds

was the total outlay, as they carried food and hay with them to last

the three days and nights of the trip. When the small grist-mill v

built at Carleton Place the farmers would grind their wheat, often

watehir

by their sleds two or three dayvs and nights in the open afr,
until their turn came Fhey sold the flour at Bytown, the nearest man
ket, Four dollars a barrel for flour and eight for pork were the highest

es, while dry-goods and groceries were extravagantly dear. Leather

was an important item in the purchases, as shoemakers went about in
winter, staying at each house 1o make a yvear's footwear for the famiy
In the absence of the men at mill or market, the women fed the cattle

and hogs, provided wood and nueh extra wor Yos, time Were

hard, not in stinted measure, hut “pressed down, heaped up and run
ning over

Harvesting finished, the people turned ont in foree to eut down
1o ind build us a large shant I'hey roofed it with tronghs, laid a

big flat stone against the wall for a chimney, 1

t a space at the ridge
for smoke to esca moothed one ide of split logs for a floor, and
put in a door and two window Having no lumber for partitions, we
divided the apartment with curtains. One half served for a kitchen
dining-room, study and sittingroom: the other for bedrooms. We
1a

few feet into the rock supplied abundance of water, clear and whole

lived a year in this abode A weli* dug through the clay and blaste

some to-day as at the beginning. Foxes, owls and wolverines helped
the wolves make night hideous. Hunger sometimes drove the wolves
to extremes, People could not venture far from their homes without
the risk of meeting a band of them. At noon one day fifteen walked

past our vard, heading for the sheep Rattling tin-pans and blowing

a horn frightened them off Another time four miles with my

sister Ann to see a sick woman, a fierce wolf assailed us on the way
back He followed us some distance, grew holder, ran up and took a
bite out of my dress, almost pulling me down. My loud exclamation

“Begone, you brate!”—and clapping our hands pnt the impudent fellow

rt metre, regardless of sticks, stones

to flight. We skipped home in &

and mudholes
: of ground

In the winter father hired men to clear several acr
and take out timber for a new houss They worked hard until spring,

logs for a two-story building and sawing lumber for floors

hewir
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LAST DUEL IN UPPER CANADA

founded the good old Bathur
Courder,” of which Sheriff Thomp
son, Charles Rice and the lat
George L. Walker were after
wards editors. Wilson sent the
challenge, because Lyon slapped
his face In the urt-hous At
the second fire Liyon, who is sald
to ha lirected his second to
load his pistol with peas, fell

1 efor istance

h hi nl
heart. The dr 1

irred on the right bank of the

Tay wising great exeitement
Wilson hid a few days, then sur
» the authoritie was

wequl He movec

r to eminence at

was appointed to tl

and  ultimately m

Justice of Ontari Durlr

tracted judicial care he

would never &
death, leaving the task
colleagues, He bitterly m
his participation in the duel

each anniversary of which he
would shut himself in his
to fast and pray and give vent ROBERT LYON'S GRAVE
to his sorrow. Young Lyon, 2

brother of Captain Lyon of Rich ive of Ro
prior, was tall, handsome, genial and exceedingly pop
nights in father's house the week before his untimely fate. A number of his
»d a tablet at his grave. The stone, which

f Arr
nt two

nd and re

youthful comrades and friends pla
is still an object of interest to every visitor to the old burying-ground, leans
badly and part of the inseription is almost illegible,
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V~—THE GOOD SEED.

C\PEN-AIR services had been held six Sundays, the crops were
U secured and winter was approaching, when the people set about
providing a house of worship. Father disliked to hurry them

because they were poor and worked hard At last they made a “bee
cut and drew logs, split troughs for the roof and quickly 1 a
rough building. It was cold, smoky and exceedingly uncomfe v
winter, but the services were always well attended At 4 meeting to
fix the minister ilary it wa wgreed that each family should pa
three dollars a year, or one dollar and two bush wheat Alexan
der Dewar, John Carmichael, John Ferg and Duncan MeDonald
were elected elders and solemnly ordained in du ime It was ar

ranzed that all the familie in a section should meet father at one

house to be examined and catechized Owing to bad roads and great
distances it was not possible to visit them separately His first visit
under this arrangement was at Donald McLaurin where the whole
neighborhood assembled He xamined old and young as to thelr

knowledge of the Bible, the Catechism, and the fundamental doctrines

of Christianity. Other meetings followed, until every section and fam

ilv had been reached A few Irish settlers, members of the Episcopal
church, attended services regularly and, in cases of sickness or death,
would send for father as readily as though he were their rector. The

heads of Presbyterian families, as nearly as they can be recalled, the

ister having been burned fifty vears ago, were

I

John Carmichael Alexander Dewar John Ferguson
Peter Carmichael Archibald Dew Jar } (9
Donald Kennedy Mal m Dewnn Duncan Ferg m

Alexander Kenned
Donald Anderson
John Andersor

Dunean Robertsor
ewart Duncan MeNa

Peter Anderson Duncan § Duncan MeNvee
Alexander MeTavish John Stewart Duncan MeCunt
John MeTavish Duncan Cran Dunean MeDonald
Duncan MeDermid John Cram Duncan M riv
James MeDermid Duncan McEwer Donald M i

Alexander MeGregor Finley MeEwer Colin Mel
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Donald McGregor Johu MeEwen Colin Sinclai
John MeGregor Duncan King Alexander 8cort
Peter MeGregor Colin King John Scott
James McArthur Donald MeDougall James MeKinnis
John Goodfellow Peter MeDougall James Stewart
Robert Goodfellow Peter Comrie Donald MclIntos)

Many of the families these names represented have disappeared
from Beckwith. The Dewars, Andersons, McDougalls and Fergusons
settled in Lambton county. Alexander Dewar, “one of Nature's noble-
men,” entered into rest at ninety-five, and his brother John, who sur-

vived all his contemporaries,

died at ninety-three, Alexauder
and Donald Kennedy ended
their days in or near Ottawa
Duncan and John Cram, John
and Robert Goodfellow, James
Stuart, James McArthur, Don
ald MeLaurin, Finley McEwen
John Carmichael and others
lived and died near the old
homesteads. Archibald M
Phail, who died three years a

20
at ninety-four, was the last sur
vivor of the adults who heard
the first sermon in Beckwith
and the last resident to conduct
family - worship invariably in
Gaelie. He removed to Carleton

county in the fifties, Not a few

ARCHIBALD McPHAIL slumber in neglected, unmarked,
Died 1887, aged 94 forgotten  graves Over  the
mounds of all the snows of many winters have drifted. What matters it

Lo the unconscious sleepers awaiting the resurrection morn?

Although
not carved in marble, nor blazoned on history's page, “are their

not written in the Lamb's Book of Life?”

names

These visitations revealed the fact that numbers of young people
were growing up in comparative ignorance from lack of educational
advantages. The township

ad no school of any kind, hence many
boys and girls were unable to read and write. Father volunte
teach if accommodations were provided. The parents e

red to
cted a small,
miserable structure. From the first eager pupils crowded it. They

had no text-books. He gave them the Mother's Catechism, the Shorter
Catechism, and necessary supplies he had brought from Scotland. All
progressed rapidly in reading, spelling, writing and arithmetic, each
striving zealously to be at the head. Very soon a large class read flu-
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o

ently in the Bible, the highest reader used. In winter when the grown
pupils attended, having to work in summer, grammars and geographies
were procured from Perth. Mud, wolves, deep snow and storms would
not keep the scholars at home., Some walked five or six miles every
morning and evening and were never absent nor tardy Steady ad
vances in knowledge rewarded their persistence. The school improved
greatly after moving into the building that was our dwelling for a
year, before we occupied the two-story house From that unpreten
tious school, with its long benches and desks of split logs, its utter
lack of maps and apparatus, its poverty and general wretchedness,
voung men went forth to prepare for the ministry, to acquire a pro
fession, to engage in business and to fill positions of usefulness. Young
women were equipped for teaching or other duties In father's
absence, visiting the sick or making pastoral calls, one of my sisters
took charge of the school A big leather-strap hung on the wall, but
it was never needed, Pupils underwent too much hardship, in order
to attend at all, to be indolent or disobedient I'he privilege cost too
much real labor to be esteemed lightly T'he benefit to the community

ometimes held in our barn, for

of that school, which in summer ¥

greater room and better air, could not be estimated It continued
until the publie-school system was adopted and schools were est
lished thronghout the township, With father it was purely a labor of
love, as he never received penny for | L of teachi n Be
with

One of these early pupils wi on of Donald MelLaurin,  The
parents nrged father to take the boy into his house to do the chore
for his boarding and attend school 'h lad ho came next day
knew scarcely a word of Er h. He stayed with us fo e mal

ing fine progress as a student He learned Greek atin and Hebrew

his way through Edinburgh University by working morning and

ald
evening, was licensed to preach and returned to Canada. He became
pastor of the Presbyterian church at Martintown, where he labored

zealously many years and ended his days. Such was the course of one

from father's modest school, Rev. John MeLaurin.*

radnate

Father was extremely diligent, shirking no responsibility and evad
ing no duty ‘Not slothful in business, fervent in spirit, serving the
Lord.” he possessed the zeal of an apostle and the pertinacity of a
genuine Scoteh Highlander., As though the day-school. preaching, and
performing the manifold offices of a pastor were not enough, he opened
a Sunday-school, in which my sisters tanght the younger children and
of her son-in-law, Mr. Bidwell Way, Ham

widow of the late
ed 82 years.—Hamil-

McLAURIN.—At the residence «
iiton, on Thursday, November 12, %3, Annie Macdonell
Rev. John McLaurin, M. A, Martintown, Glengary
ton Spectator
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conducted a large Bible-class. Each member of the class learned three
pages of the Catechism, one or two chapters of the New Testament
and at least one Psalm weekly In good sleighing father would visit
McNabb, Horton and the back townships, to preach, baptize infants
and marry yvoung couples. Mother alwayvs accompanied him on such
trips, which extended over two Sundays, furnishing the only religious
services in these remote sections for years. He likewise preached oe-
casionally at Richmond and Smith’s Falls, then places of very small
importance.  His mission-field comprised nearly the entire country be-
tween Perth and Ottawa, in which extensive section he was long the
only minister The good seed sown with infinite toil and patience
brought forth abundant fruit, “some thirty, some sixty, and some an
hundred fold.”

Caring for the sick added greatly to father's arduous labors, Fre-
quently he would be roused at midnight to attend a poor woman in
childbirth or relieve a case of sudden illness, walking miles on logs set
ler

sthwise to reach the scene of distress. To slip off a log or make a

mis-step meant a plunge into the swamp-mud an

water to the waist
or neck. The men who summoned him carried large torches, which
most families kept ready for emergencies. The torches threw a feeble
light on the path and scared the wolves, These fatigning night-jour.
neys were quite unlike the carriage-drives of physicians now-a-days
S

If-denying Dr, Willyum MeClure, riding faithful Jess to visit his

Drumtochty patients, had few experiences to compare with Dr. George

Buchanan's perilous trips afoot in storm and darkness Later he
bought a stout pony, which bore him over a portion of the territory,
but to the last he was obliged to walk to districts lying beyond the big
swan'ps. No thought of remunerating him for his medical services en-
tered the minds of patients belonging to the congregation. They took
it for granted that his n

re salary as a minister entitled them to
command his talents as a doctor and a teacher also. He was expected
to officiate at births, baptisms, marriages and funerals, to heal the sick

and educate the rising generation without charge His work as a doe-

tor alone would have heen ample for the average practitioner t none

suffered from his neglect to be at the bedside until recovery or dis-

solution rendered further attendance needless. He smoothed the pil-
low of the dying. consoled the sorrowing, bestowed his skill and medi-
cines freely, set fractured limbs and performed all kinds of surglcal
operatfons. To him many a Beckwith mother and child owed the
preservation of their lives, and many a man was indebted for his res-
cue from the jaws of death.

»d gradually, new settlers filled up the town-
ship and ministers and doctors followed in their wake. Rev. Jonathan

The population iner:
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N
Short, D.D,, a man of admirable spirit

and culture, h
Franktown until

ad the Episcopal
charge at transferred to Port Hope Rev, Michael
long rector of the Perth congregation R George
Romaine, the first Pr

Harris was

esbyterian minister at Smith's Fall
cellent preacher and faithful servant of Christ. He married the voung
econd minister in Beckwith
in Scotland and died there
ter father had been

visit what is now the

est sister of Rev. John Smith inherited

a goodly age Every

a large fortung at win
accenstomed to

flourishing town
of Smith's Falls, to hold services, bap

tise children and dispense the Com

munion. On such occasions he usual

ly stayed with the mpsons or the

Gould then the principal busines

people of the infant

ettlement Mi

Simpson married the father of the late

was related to Jay

Jason Gould, who
Gould, the great New Yorl
Smith's Falls ha

grown wonderfully
since Simpson and Gould erected flour
and saw-mills and started general
tore Richmond was a small, muddy

patch, the abode of some half-pay of
ficers and a mixed population &

ap

tain Lyon built a grist-mill and car

ried on a large stor Hinton and

Molloch also had tore Richmond

was named from the unfortunate Duke s FRICHN

of Richmond, Governor of Canada, who

phobia induced by the bite

lied there in 1818 from hydro
of a pet fox. Chief MeNab, who to the
retained the bearing and feudal stat

spicuous in the

last
e of a Highland laird, was con
northern townships

Rev. John Cruikshank, a superior man in every way and first Pres
byterian minister of Bytown, now Ottawa, visited at our house repeat
edly Rev. John MclLaghlan held Covenanter services in Perth occa
sionally for many vears. He

was sincere, earnest

wae settled at Carleton Place. Rev. Dr

and eloquent, and |
Gemmill of Lang Rev

Wm. Boyd of Prescott, and Rev, Wm. Smart of Brockville, distin

members of the first Presbtery Once Mr
Smart came to assist father at the

zuished preachers, were

Sacrament. The meeting-house
had been burned and the service was in the open air, with a plat
form for the ministers and logs to seat the people, who came In
crowds from points as far as Ramsay and Carleton Place. Mr. Smart
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had prepared an elaborate sermon. Strangely enough, he marked the
text in the wrong chapter of the Bible

and could not at the moment
recall the correct place. Every man and woman had a copy of the
sacred volume, waiting to turn to the text. In this emergency Mr
Smart suddenly recalled a sermon he had delivered years before from
the words of Zephaniah “It may be ve shall be hid in the day of the
Lord's anger He discoursed with great power and fervency Rey
Thomas Wilson and Rev. Mr. Fairbairn were gifted preachers of the
Established Church, Rev. Mr, McAllister succeeded Dr. Gemmill and
later joined the Old Kirk All were faithful expounders of the pure
gospel, untainted by recent fads and the vagaries of the Higher Criti
cism

Although these additions lessened the distances father neec

travel, the wants of the Beckwith folk multiplied constantly For

twelve yvears he toiled incessantly, never sparing himself or his sub

stance, never seeking his own comfort, never enjoyving a period of
relaxation, never tiring of ministering to the souls and bodies of those
committed to his care. Others built on the foundations he laid, reaped

hered some of the

part of the harvest he planted and watered
sheaves long after he had gone to his reward; but father, the ploneer
herald of salvation, first sowed in and around Beckwith the good seed
that was to spring up and bear much fruit to the glory of the Great
Head of the church

Sow the good seed! Sow the good seed!
The world hath need
Of each kind deed
That love doth breed
Earth's richest meed
With no vile weed
Of selfish greed
Or narrow creed
Let Duty lead
Thy feet with speed
When suff'rers plead
The hungry feed
Heal hearts that bleed

Sow the good seed! Sow the good seed!
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VI.-LIGHT AND SHADE

i e w not w 1 \ f
quently. One day th « sl )
heart of the faithful toile ntl \ t \ | 1 ¢ r
tions improved. Commodious frar ho o | | ) |
Spacious barns and outbuildi Lecame the cor \ (
rrew and broad fields of vin attested the ir of 11 |
In short, the wildern had be n to blossor 14t ¢

Fire having consumed o o barnt. it htoh :
ometime held in the heated tern O v tal ( to erect
better ehurch I"he lay unused Final it e reed ) 1 1
ton butidin bout forty rod ror " house I'l " ol \
10g i fram strueture vhicl vould cost ‘ | 1 el nt
Iy to the majority Subseription were pledged and the work com
menced When the walls 1 redd completion a meeting of the con
grega N called At the meetin father was requested to Join
the Old Kirk. if he expected to preach in the new edifice Always a
Seceder, opposed to the union of churceh and state, he positively de
clined to give up his honest convietion Asked Iif 1€ found any
fault with his preaching or conduct, all answered No, none what
eve Father then reminded them of his long and arduous services
He said I have preached in the open air, in wretched cabins and in

cold school-rooms. T have taught day-school for years without recely
ing one penny for my labor. I have spent many stormy nights and

weary days visiting the sick and the dying, walking throu

swamps
and paths no horse could travel, without any charze for my medieal
services. I have spent and been spent for your sakes, seeking not
vour substance but your welfare I have borne hardships and distress

uncomplainingly in the days that tried men’s souls Now vou wish




!
vhen you propose 1o have comtortable house of worship, te 1
! in € Fhat 1 shall never 't brought 1
f I8 able to keep me to the end, and 1 t | 1 Hin
Il vords moved a few to 1e Othe letermined to
! their way, continued the discussion. One man outed to father

If you join the Kirk, you will get into the new

if you dom't

ou will eat thin kale! Father replied to this coarse wlt in the
anguage of the Psalmist I have been young and now [ am old, yet
| ¢ | not seen the ighteous forsaken nor hi eed be ing bread
’ Several of the leader id in substane We were born in the
Ki md we will die in the Kirl A goodly number protested
igninst the proceedin most ot the women objectin trenn to
ny 1ange None had ever absented elve from the servicee
father had no misunderstanding with any of them, and not
tmmbling had been heard, so that the sudden zeal fo he
1rprise At last father ended the controver b in I
fo onble will e« | ) on 'l God o jud \
n the ¢ h, and yo tl ne yo i1l bitte pent of tl
SO0 | the meetin O he n content went to Pertl
m to I n S nd f I lister
» could preach in ¥ isl 1 Gaelic \bout t} 1
\ i R I Smit nd 0 t M
1 u 1 1mir 1 \ | f | fi 1
i roin Bed I clarin would not have f1 Seq nd had
nown he tuation of aff I'wo of the lor lohn ( ¢l
md Alexander Dewar, and many of the members adhered to father
H ched e n the large om in our house until hi
i while M h oceupied the stone hureh 1 ome time
f father death the Kirk people moved along smoothl e DI
ion in 1843 caused a split, a rong faction insisting that the p
1« hould join the Free Church. It was remarked that the men most
ehement in this demand were the on who wanted father to stultify
himselt by joining the Old Kirk I'he fickle multitude whose Ho
) nna" to-day hecome Crueify Hin to-morrow, did not all die
nineteen centuries ago
Mr, Smitl refusal to leave the Kirk aroused mueh ill-feeling At
} meeting ealled to hear his final decision he was treated badly, just
18 father had been ten years previously A\ violent disruptionist ex
laimed If we could reeall our good old minister from his grave

in! Another said “Dr. Bu

von would never enter that pulpit

chanan never read his sermons, as you do!” The meeting broke up in

confusion, affecting Mr. Smith He was extremely sensitive




nd the reproaches of the people wonnded him deep \ 1 ht
of the excitement he took sick and died in few | n tl |
lispensation failed to heal the breach I'he congre tion divided, one
cetion building chureh at Blacl Corne wo mi iway, and the
other building at Franktown I'he one chureh,* the seene ol
i nsion, was abandoned for ever Hir 1 men rorem
the Old Kirk, and the building, left to the owls and the bats, hi
to ruin.  Surely father olemn ning was am) verified b 1hse
quent events
\
\ Me st v
H
In July of 1834 fath visited Mon i (HY} o an in tion

from Rev, Iy Aexander Matheson and Willimm Taylor, two of the
Preshyterian - ministers
in that eity. He sup

wsed the trip would b

omewhat of a vacation
I first in lozen

o At Bytown 1
Re lohn Cruicksha

Ivised  hin ) n
hone 1 the  cholerg
W 1ging in Montreal
He replied I have two
danghters  there it |
my duty to go, and God
will not  forsake
He stayed in the affliet

4 city two months
preaching  every Sun

day and ministering con

tinunally to the plague , . L URCH

tricken people.  God preserved him in health and strength, and he
returned to Beckwith the end of Septembey Naturally the terrible
scourge in Montreal, following closely the ungrateful treatment he had

received from many of the people whom | rved

faithfully, de

e 86 80
pressed him greatly Seeing numbers of his flock pass to the new
1*1h few of 1l f the 1 photograph taken
1 Octobwr 17th, 1906, durin i=i the scer W grand
1 . Ty ] 1 | K1 1n hile
he side-walls ha 1w | farm-) ne
lose 1o the =in 1 ! o 1 1 ¥ t distance
he deserted phle,—~Johin J, MeLaurin ]
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church, the threshold of which he never crossed, he could not help
observing “Truly a prophet hath honor, save in his own country.”
Thus it was in Christ’s day, thus it is now, and thus it will be so long
as human nature is made up largely of selfishness and envy

The first election in Lanark county after we came to Canada was
in 1824, There were no newspapers to keep folks posted, no Grits and
Tories, no Reformers and Conservatives, but just two candidates for
Parliament, Hon. William Morris and Dr. Thom. Mr. Morris wrote to
father, asking him to do something in his behalf. Father answered
that he would talk to the congregation at a meeting to be held the
next week He did so, advising all to support Mr. Morrls, whom he
commended as a Presbyterian and a capable man. The people heard
this with evident satisfaction and promised to act accordingly. Every
one in the county who wanted to vote had to go to Perth to cast his
ballot. The election lasted a week Late in the afternoon of the
closing day Dr. Thom was considerably ahead. His supporters were
jubilant and hurrahed loudly. Just at that period the Beckwith delega
tion appeared in sight, having walked the whole way, Highland pipers
playing the bagpipes at the head of the procession. Every man voted
for Morris, electing him by a large majority They placed him in a
big arm-chair, carried him around the town in triumph, and enjoyed
etion oceurred during

their well-earned victory to the utmost. The
my first visit to Perth. [t impressed me so strongly that the remem
brance, seventy-six yvears later, is perfectly distinet Mr. Morris did
not disappoint the high opinion of the public, He served in Parliament
many vears, with distinguished credit and ability. One son, Hon. Alex
ander Morris, also represented Lanark in Parliament, was Lieutenant
Governor of Manitoba, and died in Toronto. Another is yet a resident
of Perth

The early merchants of Perth, Morris, F
Watson and Delisle, brought most of their goods from Montreal by

one-horse trains on the ice to Bytown, thence by teams to their desti

rguson, Taylor, Wylle,

nation Long strings of teams, driven by French-Canadians, would
come together, presenting quite a picturesque appearance. Later the
Ridean Canal and steamboats on the Ottawa river superseded the
primitive sleds. Prices were high and many families found it difficult
to buy the mecessaries of life, Merchants upheld the rates, never
thinking of underselling each other, a clear proof that combines are
not an invention of yesterday. Credit was the general rule, often
resulting in mortgaged farms and wasted homes. Matters ran along In
this style for years, until Willlam and John Bell, twin sons of Rev
William Bell, opened a large store on Gore street. They sold at fair
prices, received an enormous patronage, gave exhorbitant profits a
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fatal blow and broke up the monopoly Hon. Roderick Matheson, an
officer in the British service, who gained distinetion in volitic was
+ prominent merchant I'he late Arthur Meighem self-made
man, in 1847 established the prosperous business still earried on by h
brother Plate-glass, big windows how-case elegant fixtures and
modern equipments render the Perih stores of to-day much unlike
those ol seventy years ago,
Doctors Wilson, Thom, Reid and O'Hare, the latter three army
surgeons, were pioneer physician Dr. Wilson, thorougl killed In

his prof
odly

ssion and a real gentleman always, took the lead, lived to a

and was universally esteemed I'he lamented Dr. Jame

Stewart Nichol, whose widow died last vear, enjoved an immense

practice for thirty years, dying in 1864 Among the half-pay officers

MceMillan, Robertson, Powell, MeKay, Sache Alston, Frazer and
Nichol were prominent. Few of these retired veterans engaged in any
busine preferring to live upon their pensions and take the world
casily Usnally they contrived to have what is called “a joll ood
me” until death ended the seene, Darey Boulton, Thomas Radenhurst
and Daniel McMartin were lawyers of repute
The modest little village had several humble school-house which
would cut a sorry figur beside the present temple of learnin
Messrs. Stewart, Ha Kay and Tait taught the distriet school ¢
cessfully, maintaining trict discipling An important part of thel
luties was to sharpen the quill teel pens had not been thought of

ind set the copies of their puplls

Wylie and Ferguson secured the contract to build the Tay Canal
then deemed a grand enterprise While performing the work Mr
Whylie lived at Poonemalee, subsequently locating in Ramsay, where

he opened a store and helped start the village that has grown into

the important town of Almonte. One of his sons is still in busines
there A daughter married the late Judge Malloch

Father’s shepherd-dog, Oscar, was wiser than many a two-legged
creature that wears pantaloons and is supposed to have an immortal
sonl. Oscar knew when Sunday came anl observed it scrupulously
A while before service he would stand in front of the building and
wateh the people gathering for worship, Any one who walked past
he would seize by the clothes and endeavor to turn towards the en
trance. He would station himself near the pulpit during service stand
up during the prayers and, like numbers of human beings, sleep during
game on the sacred day.
it up
fn the stable. The dog got out two days afterwards and followed the

the sermon. Nor would he hunt squirrels
Once father drove to Smith's Falls in a cutter, leaving Oscar

trail, although several inches of snow had fallen. Knowing Oscar as




v I, it was not hard to unde wd why the

imagines his faithf dog will keep him

ground
God favored father with good health and vigor to a remarkable

degre Until laid aside by his last illne during hi

iistry of

nearly forty-five years he was unable to preach only one Sunday be

cause of sickness. He never failed to keep his appointments, no mat

ter how severe the weather, and never kept a congregation waiting

past t hour for service to begin. Unfortunately, fire destroyved most

of his books and papers, so that many things it would 1

pleasant to

record have been irrevocably lost
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VIIL..THE LAST OF EARTH.

I have fought a good fight, 1 have finished my IS I Timotk
vt

Well done, good and falthful servant nt h int t J hy
Lord Matthew xxv:2

Let me die the death of the righteous Numbers xxiii:10

I will add a stane to his calrr

ch Proverl

C\ LD age had come upon father. The strong frame could not always
o withstand the weight of years, the effects of

incessant toil and
multiplied trials, The end drew nigh and he was soon to hear the

d message “Child of earth, thy labors and sorrows are done.”
One night in October of 1834, three weeks after his return from Mon
treal, he awoke very ill with asthma We feared he could not llve
until morning A complication of diseases set in and he suffered
intensely. For eleven months he sat in his chair, unable to lie down
or to be left alone one moment, He never murmured and the slightest
attention pleased him. Often he would say “I have a kind family
and friends to nurse me, but Jesus had not where to lay his head.”
These months of agony exemplified his wonderful patience and sublime
fortitude. His faith never wavered, for “he knew in whom he had
believed.” Rev. Mr. Mcl.:

hlan of Carleton Place, who visited him fre-
quently, used to say: “lI came to give Mr. Buchanan consolation in
his great suffering, but he has given me comfort and Instruction.” His
mind was serene, his confidence unshaken and his conversation most
edifying.

Rev. Willlam Bell and Rev. Thomas Wilson of Perth came to see
him whenever possible. Rev, John Fairbairn of Ramsay spent an hour
occasionally in the sick chamber, Rev, Jonathan Short, the Episcopal

rector of Franktown, was tire in his kind ministrations. To a

woman who spoke of his good work in Beckwith father said: “If that

were what I had to depend upon, I would be undome. I have no
righteousness of my own to commend me to God, but the blood of Jesus
Christ cleanseth from all sin.” He delighted to speak of the atonement
and the Saviour's wonderful love. His face would brighten as he
talked of the Son of God, “bleeding and dying to save a lost world.”
Once he said to us: “My dear children, think of the infinite com-
passion of Jesus. We are healed meritoriously by His blood, having
offered Himself a sacrifice for sin, and eficaciously by the Holy Spirit,
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sanctifying and purifying our souls and delivering us from the power
and dominion of sin. Very soon I shall behold my Saviour face to
face.”

For three days before the end he took no nourishment except a
spoonful of water. When urged to swallow a morsel of food he
replied: “lI am feeding on the bread of Heaven. I know that the
angel of the covenant, true to his promise, will be with me at the last
solemn hour to gild the dark valley and conduct me safely to the
regions of glory, beyond the reach of sin and sorrow. 1 am ready to
depart and be with Christ, which is far better.” The last forenoon of
his stay on earth he bade us come near, saying: “I am going home,
are you all here?’ Mother answering that we were all beside him,

he looked at us intently and whispered: “Farewell, my beloved fam-
ily, meet me in Heaven.” His mind had never wandered one instant
during his illness. He remained quiet a few moments, then opened his
eyes, looked around and said distinetly: “Lord Jesus, receive my
spirit.” These were his last words. A moment later the happy spirit,
released from the tenement of clay, had taken its flight and we were
fatherless. Thus died George Buchanan, the first minister of Beck-

with, at noon on September 12th, 1835, in the seventy-fourth year of
his age and forty-fifth of his ministry. Its peaceful, triumphant close
befitted the useful, unselfish, exemplary life.

““He gave his body to the pleasant country's earth

And his pure soul unto his captain, Christ,

Under whose colors he had fought so long.”

By his own request he was buried in Perth, beside his eldest
daughter, who died in 1830. Rev. Mr. Short conducted funeral services
at the house, Instead of reading from the prayer-book, he delivered an
impressive address and prayed fervently. His whole eulogy found an
echo in every heart. Rain fell in torrents and the roads were almost
impassable. Yet the elders and a goodly company of friends went with
ug all the way to Perth. On the border of the town the Perth ministers
met the cortege. The coffin was lifted from the wagon—there was no
hearse fn the county then—and borme on men’s shoulders to the grave.
Of father, as of Stephen, it could be sald: “And devout men carrled
him to his burial.” Amid the tears and lamentations of many sincere
mourners, the precious burden was lowered, a short prayer was offered,
the earth was shovelled in and a fresh mound in the lonely graveyard
marked the resting-place of God’s honored servant. Only those who
have consigned loved ones to the tomb can understand how we
grieved over the loss of such a parent. Words cannot tell how empty
the house appeared without his familiar presence, and how sadly he
was missed for many a day and year.
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Numerous tributes of respect were paid the worthy dead. The
congregation erected a tablet at the grave, which crumbled away In
the course of years, when his family and descendants provided a
marble shaft. The Bathurst Courier, started in 1834 by John Cameron,
printed an appreciative obituary The Presbytery and Synod passed
appropriate resolutions, expressing a high sense of his character and
services and regretting the death of a venerable father of the Presby
t

lan church in Canada The whole community was profoundly
moved. Humanity and religion had lost a friend whose place could not
be filled. Under the title of “The Christian’s Deathbed,” my sister Ann

wrote these memorial lines:

How calm, how tranquil is the scer
Where lies a Christian on the bed of death!

He has experfenced many changes in his pilgrimage
Through life now draws near
Sometimes ac v his lot

I 1 had learne 1 fortitude to bear its jlls

H e all ming fro ¢ hand of Him
Wh nercy in His ehild i Woe

He, te d felt the sunshine of prosperit

And raiged his h heart in grateful thanks

Of adoration to that God

Whose favors are so free, whose bounty is so large

Whose te les er all His works extend

\nd now one seene, one solemn change
Remains for him lagt, the most important
Change of all, Y ¢ pass death’s gloor
But, oh! his hopes are full of immortalit

He leans upon the Saviour's gentle arm

He feels supported by His staff and rod

And therefore fears imn

With triumph he can look on death and sa

Oh, Death! Where is thy sting?
With sweet composure view the gr
And ask Where is thy victory now?
He longs to be set free from sin and pain
And dwell in the abode of perfect peace
Yet waits with cheerful resignation

e sovereign will of Heaven

Now the last scene Is o'er

While weeping friends surround the bed of death
And their sad loss deplore

His spirit takes its flight, unconscious of a pain
And wings its way to mansions of eternal rest
And. oh! if there was joy in Heaven

When first he left the ways of gin and turned to God
If then the angelic host attuned thelr harps anew
And raised a higher note of praise

To Him who washed and who redeemed

A sinner with Hig precious blood

How great must be their joy

When they behold him safe arrived in bliss

More than a conqueror o'er all the powers

Of 8atan, Death and Hell!"”

The snows of thirty winters had drifted over his grave, most of his
contemporaries had gone to their long home, all the family had left
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the place many years before and a new generation had appeared, when
a grandson visited the scene of father's labors and death. Here s
what he wrote about it: *“A strong desire to see the place where
grandfather lived and died impelled me to visit Beckwith. Although
he had passed away years before my birth and the people were utter
strangers, yvet my dear mother had told me so much concerning him
and them that they seemed like personal friends. Probably a day
would suffice to call upon the few who still remembered the family,
Driving to Carleton Place in the evening, my first night was spent at
Archibald MeArthur's. We sat until past midnight, so pleased was my
host to talk of persons and things that held a warm corner in his
manly heart. Next forenoon he went with me to various houses
Robert Bell and others received me most cordially. Evening found me
beneath Duncan Cram’s hospitable roof. The good man, confined to
his room by illness, wept with joy to bhehold a descendant of his old
pastor. The second day was devoted to calls and the sight of the old
homestead, ending at Robert Kennedy's singing-school. To my surprise
the voung people spoke lovingly of grandfather and his children, say-
ing their parents often referred to them ia kindliest terms. Word of
my arrival went through the township and scores of aged folk came to
meet a near relative of Dr. Buchanan. One dying patriarch, near the

end of his earthly pilgrimage, sent a message imploring me to see

him. He clasped my hand in his and sa ‘I wanted to look into the
face of Ann Buchanan's bairn, the grandchild of my auld minister.’ He
gave me his blessing, while his wife and family shed tears at the
affecting scene, That delightful week, which memory will ever cher-
ish, demonstrated forcibly how enduring was the affection of the Beck-
with settlers for their first minister. Verily ‘the righteous shall be
Few men are privileged so deeply

kept in everlasting remembrance,
to impress a wide community for good that one of their posterity, pay-
ing his first visit to the neighborhood three decades after they have
crossed the Great Divide, should meet with a reception a prince might
covet.,”

In the spring of 1836 mother went to Scotland with my elder
brother, David, who desired to enter Edinburgh University and study
for the ministry. She remained a year, spending the greater part of
the time with an aged sister. During her absence my sister Catharine
died in Montreal, the third break in the family circle. Other sisters
had married, some taught school, and my younger brother preferred
commercial life to agriculture. Eventually it was decided to dispose
of the farm, hallowed by many sacred associations, and mother took
up her abode at Vankleek Hill, Prescott county, with her daughter Ann
and son George. There she stayed until her death, on the fourteenth
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of January, 1849, in the seventy-fourth yvear of her nge She bore six
weeks of painful suffering with admirable courage Her funeral
itended by over eight-hundred people, was the larg the little vil
lage had ever seen. Loving hands laid her to rest in the Presbyterian
graveyard, close to the church. Thirty vears later the bod till com
pletely preserved, was buried in the cemetery two miles from town

Mother was a genuine Christian, a noble woman a

nd a worthy help
meet. She brought up her family “in the nurture and admonition of
the Lord.” Her excellent domestic management tided ver mar
difficulties, and “her children shall rise up and call her blessed
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VIII..THE FAMILY

uld 1 n ) ulies to the fou 1r-old baby of t]
floc \ lto Voup an wouseful in thei 1 i g tio
Fa rand mother, both by precept and example vined us carefu 1
principles of religion and moralit I'he blessed influences of a Christiar
parentage and Christian home wer Iways our rich posse ion Fron
early childhood we were instructed in the Bible and the catechisn

tanght to read good books and to bhe methodical in our habits M

brothers learned Hebrew, Greek and tin under father thorough
supervision, and several of my sisters became good classical scholar
Frothy novels had no place in our readin Life was too real, too
earnest, (oo full of responsibility to waste it frivolous Ours wa
indeed a Kindly, happy household \las! the venerated parents and
nine of their offspring have gone, leaving it strangely des

Helen, the eldest of the family, finished her education in London
She sang beautifull ind it is not hard for me even now to recall the
sweet voice and bright face of the dear sister to whom the young
members of the brood looked up with singular ction and respect

Soon after we settled in Beckwith she and another sister opened a
school at Perth, teaching a year or two with great succes Ther
Helen married John Ferguson, a wealthy merchant and lumberman

known far and wide as “Craig Darach,” the S

ottish parish from which
he had emigrated Mr. Ferguson built and occupied the first stone
house in Perth. It stands on Gore street and is part of the Revers

Hotel. He was a strong. forceful personality in the advancement of
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the community. Death summoned my sister on the nineteenth of Feb-
roary, 1830, in her twenty-sixth year. The husband survived until 1857,
dying at Cromarty, Perth county. His remains were brought to Perth
and interred by the side of his wife. The two children, a girl and a
boy, left motherless at a tender age, spent much of their ehildhood at
our home in Beckwith. The daughter, Helen, married John Macl.aren,
an excellent man, who removed to Perth county and finally located in

Toronto, where

he died in 1891
. I'hey bhrought up

o | a large family* of
brave sons and
fair daughters, all
dutiful, clever, en
terprisingand very
wellto-do, Mrs

Maciaren has her

home in Toronto

Her only brother

George Buchanan

Foerguson, elerked
in his uncle's big

tore at Vankleel

Hill, carried on a
store 1n Montreal
JOHN PERGUSO andTor thlstitwo EORGE BUCHANAN FERG
years was one of the most successful and popular commercial travelers
in Canada He died in 1884, leaving a widow, who has passed away

ince, three danghters and a son. Helen was the first of the family to

w taken to “the world that is fairer than this
thrifty

voung furmer, not long after we came to Beckwith, His brother Alex

Margaret, the second daunghter, married John Dewar, :

mder was an elder in father's chureh, and the whole family was dis
tinguished for intelligence, industry and piety About forty vears ago
the Dewars removed to Plvmpton township, Lambton county, attracted
by the superior soil and fine climate to what was then an unbroken

forest Alexander and John settled on adjoining farms and reared very

F. McLan manager of the Ogilvie Mills Flour

r sisters n BoMrs. WG Webb), Bessie M, (Mrs

rd), Jennie B, and Isabella, live in Toronto.  Helen s
t Ontario. Hono Alexander F. MacLaren. of Strat

winty in the Dominton Parliiment, now serving his
ginated  the famo MicLaren's ITmperial Cheese

intends manufactur
of the busine

rld over. Which James 1
U conducting the Detroit by
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large families. Eleven of m ister’s children® grew to be men and

wonmen Al marvied nltimately and for several years the aged parents

lived dalone, the birdlin having left the parent ne to dwell in
GRORGE DEWAL HN DEWAL HIBALD DEW AL

MARGARET DEWAL HELEN DEWAR ATHARIN ALEXANDER DEWAF
honses of their own. Sons and danghters alike have been a credit to
their ineage Many years of suffering from inflammatory rheuamatism

did nut subdue the loving mother's cheerfulness and affection. She
d
nrth

passeq away peacefully on the twenty-cighth of December, 1887

eighty-four years. Mr. Dewar was called to his reward on the

of February, 1890, at the patriarchal s of ninety-three, The venerable

couple journeyed hand-in-hand sixty-five years, descending at length to

the tomb like shocks of wheat ripe for the harvest. Side by side they

*George, the eldest son of John and Margaret Dewar, Margaret (Mrs
Richard Willlamson), and Alexand.r, the youngest son, were born in Beck
with, spent most of thelr lives In Plympton township, and all three died In
194. Helen married and died at Seaforth cars ago, Archibald is an oil-
operator at Petrolea, and Catharine is the wife of Archibald MeFedran

Ann, widow of A, Y. Anderson, a prosperous farmer, lives at Wyoming. be
slde several of her children




eepoan the quiet graveyard within sight of the pleasant homestead
Elizabeth, the third daughter, when quite young married Archibald
| Campbell of Ridean Fery seven miles east of Perth, The Campbells

Hi O

! were ploneers in Lanark county, influential, progressive and respected
I'he construction of the Rideau Canal, connecting Kingston and By
own, created a heavy traffiec between the Ferry and Perth. Mr., Camp
bell erected a whart and wai wise, put teams on the road and trans
ported vast quantities of freig In the midst of his active career he
fell a vietim to cholera on the tenth of August, 1834, His wife recov

’ ered from an attack of the dread disease and was spared to bring up

her four danghters, the youngest an infant when the father died. She
carried on the business vigorously for many vears, until the building
of a railroad from Brockville to Perth diverted a good portion of the

traffic, and went to her eternal rest on the fourteenth of July, 1875

*John Ten (M W. J. Travis), and Bl
' \. Tanner), Warwick; Flora (M
A, . Wad 1 D, farmer, Plympton: Eliza (M \
W. Bell) I ) it These eight are grea




1iged sixty-nine vea She was laid by the side of her husband, near

widow

father and my eldest sister 'he four danghter 1 Ve Ann

ML MI M M
of Hen Smith, and Helen, widow of John Coutts, living at Ridean
Ferry: Elizabeth, wid

ow of James F. Grieg
at Almonte: and Mar
garet, wife of Joseph
Fhompson, in North
Dakota

Catharinge the
fourth danghter tanght
chool some ears in
Montreal, and was ong
of the first three per

ed the

first Temperance So

ciety in that elty. She i
wiel ready pen
{ and wrote trenchant
articles in behalf of
iR v morality and sobriety ot
An efficient member of Rev. Dr. Taylor’s chureh, she taught a
S} € pared herself | k T ind
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“ large class in the Sunday-School and was fore

most ir

every good work Rarely has her ac
quaintance with the Seriptures been equalled
She could repeat most of the Bible word for
word. A short illness closed her busy, consist
ent life on the twentieth of November, 1836, on
the eve of her prospective marriage Railroads
had not been built in Canada, so that her body
could not be brought to Perth for interment
For this reason Catharine Buchanan slumbers
in a Montreal cemetery, for from friends and
Kindred Mother's absence in Scotland and her

own engagement to a leading publisher to

whon he wa oon to he married, invested
Catharine death, away from home and among
comparative stranger with nnusunal pathos
|
Len ha heir times fal
{ vers (o wit ttl th I's breatl
\ \nd t, but a
1 ns for t v » Deatl

Aun, the fifth daughter, was especially help
ful to father during the last years of his life,
reading 1o him, writing many of his letters and
aiding him in manifold way Although her ad

vantages in the backwoods were very limited

her fine literary taste found expression in the

study of choice books and in contributions of

decided merit to the religious press. She wrote
frequently for the Montreal Witness, John Dou
gall admirable weekly Whether prose or
poetry, both of which she penned readily, her
aticles were read eagerly A memory wonder-
fully retentive enabled her to assimilate easily
the best works that eame with her reach. For
fifty vears an earnest Sunday-School worker,
not a few precious souls were saved through
her instrumentality. In 1841 gshe married Peter
McLaurin, of West Hawkesbury, Prescott coun-
ty, a school-teacher and farmer of the highest

*Mrs, Florinda Thompson Livingston, Vancouver,
B. C., Is daughter of Joseph and ) garet Campbell
Thompson; her daughter Lulu is Mrs, Welsh, San
Francisco, mother of Florence Dale Welsh, born July
7th, 1906, the only great-great-great-grandchild and
youngest descendant of Rev. George Buchanan,

MRS, LIVINGSTON*
| LULU LIVINGSTON WE
FLORENCE DALE WE
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character. The happy union was dissolved by the
from the effects of a cold
stricken widow

death of the
husband on the eleventh of
sold the farm and removed
infant child, to whom

loving
April, 1843, The
to Vankleek Hill
thenceforth
ronto, she

with her

her life was largely devoted

cating him in Montreal and T

Edn
lived near Perth

Pennsylvania

L
years: in IN68

removed to the ofl-regions

ind at
Franklin, Venango county, on the thirtieth of September, | sincer
mourned by all who knew her sterling worth, She was o ifted
Christian woman, The son, John Januw MeLaurin, engaged in oil
operations many yvears and a

cquired a high reputation in journallsm

Two of hi

books, “The Stor
Oil” have

{ Johnstown" and “Sketches in Crude
circulated widely in America and Europ He married
Elizabeth Cochran, daughter of a well-known eitizen of Franklin
Soon after the

attached, her

leath of his mother, to whom he was tenderly
son wrote these verses to her

memory under the title of
My Mother's Portrait”

Mother! 1 eathe tl 1 1 witl

For thn inst hear he | t land

A\t thy sweet portrait now 1 fondly gz

And tender Ul the trastiul d

Of hnr 1l wh ! mg at K1

No thought Frow i nildisy gl

Mother! Thy gentle Hi fuy tn heok

With Kiss weeter i words ! L

They taught my infant tongue to lisp a

And told of Christ and Heaven and mansions fair

How would it thril v soul with deepest jo

To hear them say onee more God bless my hoy
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Hent full o while 1 could only w

A\ 1 long i 1 ith the to ful \
Mother Kindl I !
The acl l, 1} mon
Quick Iy th '
Were never wein !
‘ it but

'd sweetl ' L )

Mother! Thy t Iry 1

For } v had not o pl

I 1 1 listy

To 1 ! e 1 the pha

D t t it ti and w
o bidd he g t

M Sl tt

N tl thway t he §

I 1 hee swirt rduty |

l ' \ th E

wstep It I owe o
v walk togetl the gold

Julia, the sixth daughter, skilled in music and in teaching, married
fohn Nichol, a relative of the late Dr. James Stewart Nichol, the emi
nent Perth physician The union of wedded bliss lasted only ten

months, the young wife dying on the twentieth of March, 1814. She

reposes beside father, at the feet of sister Helen The voice that
thrilled and enraptured here has joined the angelic choir to be silenced
nevermore. Sister Julia was tall and stately, with raven hair and lus
trous black eyes, “twin-windows of the soul,” that could melt to pity
or fascinate at pleasure A grand, exalted spirit passed from carth
when her bright light was quenched

Isabella M., the seventh daughter, was endowed from

v child
hood with rare beauty and intelligence. In 1831 she married Anthony

Philip, of Richmond, a man of ability and liberal culture He carried
on an extensive business at Martintown and subsequently at Vankleek
Hill, where he died in 1862, leaving a widow, seven daughters and two
sons, George B, the elder son, a lawyer by profession, died at Winni
peg years ago. David Leslie,* the second son, is a prominent physiclan
at Brantford. There Mrs, Philip died on the twelfth of January, 1885,
and three of her daughters reside. She lies in the beautiful cemetery
by the side of her youngest daughter, near the burial plot of Alexander
Carlyle, brother of the worldfamed Thomas Carlyle, whose mother
was related to our maternal grandmother. She was a devout member
of the Presbyterian church, as were all our family

David P., the «
sity in 1836 to study for the ministry. So thoroughly had father

der son and ninth child, entered Edinburgh Univer-

Dr. Philip died at Brantford on July 1oth, 186G
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in Kingston, the chief city, He
established a school immedi
ately, which had seventy col
ored pupils and two white
boys. Unremitting toil im
paired his health seriously
but he would not desert his
post of duty The Rev. Mr

Simpson invited him to assist

at the opening of a new

church, in which he preached

three times on Sunday, be

our hin

and in the dos )
tianity tha
the br yed co 1
lic 1to wh, Cor
wl 1o \

viee 1 aind tl te
Scott imoth levot
de ond ) ‘
n ol to J 1ic
tempestuons vo f
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seeching the people to forsake their sins and accept the Saviour

That night he stayed at Mr Simpson’s, waking towards morning with
The best medical skill was of no avail, and he breathed

his last on Wednesday evening, March rd, 1842, while praying for the

scarlet fever

extension of the Redeemer’s Kingdom. So died David Pratt Buchanan
at the early age of twenty-six, after two years of faithful labor In
Jamaica. His pupils followed the body to the grave, weeping bitterly
as their teacher was laid in the ground. Six weeks later Mrs. Simpson
died of the fever and was buried beside my brother. The death of
David, whom she had struggled hard to educate, was a terrible bhlow
to poor mother, Mr. Scott came to Upper Canada and haa charge of
a flourishing congregation in London for many years. Long ago he
rejoined his classmate in the land of perpetual reunion, “beyond the
smiling and the weeping.”

George, a little toddler when we left Scotland, in his teens decided

to adopt a mercantile career and clerked at Perth, in the store of Hon

Roderick Matheson A

fellow-clerk was Peter
Gray, afterwards a pop
ular minister and pas
tor of the Preshyterian
church in Kingston un-
til his death. George
conducted a big store
and flouring-mill at Van
kleek Hill, the home of
sister Ann, A disastrous

fire determined him to

locate in Montreal. In
1865 he moved to the oil-
regions in  Pennsylva

nia. Somewhat late in

life he married Anna

“ B e e Yk St McCain, a worthy help.
) meet, and ten years ago removed to South Dakota, whither Mrs. Buch
anan's family had gone previously. His last years were spent at Key
stone, Pennington county, in mining operations. He died on the
twenty-eighth of March, 1897, after a painful illness of two months,
and was buried near the homes of his wife's father and brothers. He
was a man of sterling attributes, nobly considerate and unselfish
exceedingly active and enterpriging. No truer, braver, manlier heart
e'er beat in human breast. His widow and two young daughters, Anna
McLaurin and Luey Bell Buchanan, survive. They are the youngest of




varves

father's grandehildren and the only one
ing the honored name of Buchanan. A fave

tribute to George's memor

Dear Unele! Or r gl . W
he jonely gra f by nat "
Though heeded not by t) 1 beneatl
For that | i 1or i1l
I« the fond t N 't
Recalling t ] dne
Which to lif hall tenderl
And cherish )
Dear Un ( re t) W
b
M tl 1 we rk
No truer parent | )
T left het heart

i

ong

descendants

05

bear

te nephew paid this loving

About sixty-six years ago Duncan Campbell

known about Perth and Oliver's Ferry

went

to

Bytown

NCAN CAMI

young man

well

Walking

along in the evening, he noticed a tavern-sign and entered the house

to seek lodgir for the night

talking in Irish, saying he was nicely dressed, must have money

should be put out of the way during the night

enalled him to understand their conversation He treated the
couple of times, took advantage of a chance to pass out and ran ¢
into Bytown An investigation showed that the premises had a r
built over the Ottawa River, where strangers were lodged. Then

ruffians would enter stealthily, throw the sleeping vietims into

Some rough-looking fellows began

and

Knowledge of Gaelle

m a
lear
oom
the
the

stream and keep all the elothing and money obtained by murder. Varl

ous persons disappeared in this mysterious manner, of whom no t
could ever be found
of Mr. Campbell's experience, which he never forgot Some y
after this adventure it was myv privilege to become his wife

Thus nine of the ten children who

race

The horrible place was torn down as the result

rs

“gathered 'rounda one parent

knee” have gone the long journey that knows no earthly reunion, leav-
ing me the sole survivor of the happy family. Providence favored me
with a kind, true husband, in the person of Duncan Campbell. We




() !
were n i on tl hirtieth of Marel 1
and ocenpied the beauntitul one house near
Rid 1 F I built by 11 te W. R, F, Berford
of Per Nir ildren A hre
hoys, blessed our union. Six of these still sur
viv Y 1 led and have famili David re

husband

vhich n

/
'
ANNIE CAMPRELL DAVID CAMPRELL JULIA ¢ CARNOCHAN
™ Thomas Gilday.) ANNIE McL, CAMPBEL] ISABELLA € GILDAY
v rosly. ) TESSIE ¢ MILLES
Daug! Davi ampbel TESSTE GILDAY
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PAGE OF SERMON BY REV, GEORGE BUCHANAN, A, D, 1801
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f himself nl ! I I h ' f all )
head and repr entatl il on = terms s
charge.  Upon condition of his complete and perfe
wnd, he and his posterd ' upense and
jar were to enjoy sweet fellow poand '
msists the real happiness of mankind. He wa
the Lord own planting and put by the wisdom of
tre of terrestrial felleity, there to enjoy intercourss
with God until, in the order of Providence, he sh
ipper world without tasting of death or the
And the Lord God took the man and put him in
smanded hir saying, of every tre of the garder

ne prohi

t obedien

nion wit

tations

Omnipote

their federa
bition, one ea

ce to this com

h God, wherel
in a garden of

nee as the

vith Heaven and favour

wild be 1y

knowledge of

but of the tree of knowledge of good and evil thou shalt

the day thou eatest thercof thou shalt rely dis
The law which God gave to man for his obedienee was o
irity and perfection, in which, as i potless mirvor, he
ri wttributes of Jehovah A hol God would n '
ore nt by giving Hi reature any I than a hol
1w, worth f Hh f and Ited to His rational offspring
duty it w ai to the pr with full plet
This w thsolutely necessary for man's happir
11 n I'he I t violation was to be attended with
e for “in t) lay tl entest hereof tho hal
thoug i wted pure, was nfallibl
gent, was left to the freed f his own wil Fhrough tl
Satan soon was the gold to become dim and the most fine
ted the law, bhrok nant with God, and became lia
ind | Ity thereof, I uence of which, as a gullt
1 1 i nd deat This the Scripture nd ex
trongest and most expliclt terms r nt to be the sad ea
f Ada Th I that sinneth d We know tha
Word saith it sait} ! that nder the law, “that
topped and all the w 1 be guilty bef God Theref
mat In entered into th wid, and death by sin, and so
Il men, for that all have sinned, by the offence of Judgr
| nd " Before pr ding farther It may
I proy enquire Into the renson why God demar
bedience to th noral law ( nant of Work
I—The law itself was hol ind good h as all
el Y to the end of time, If W » ther preser
' it its topr Hgatior Id not but aceept and
From its very nature this obligation must be perpetual;where
tion of God and the unalterable nature of His law  indispe
fect righteouse
IL—The Holir f God, which adds lustre and harm
ther perfections, removes Him an infinite distance from ¢
legree of moral evil; nor ean He, b 1son of the infinite
fection of His nature, otherwise th onceive an everlastin
the | transgression of His holy law. He Is of purer eye
niquit but with the greatest detestation and abhorrence
His hatred of sin show itself Surely not by admitting the
fn r and heaping upon him the blessings and effects there

islated to t

in and sorr

n of Eden

ayest freely eat

not eat, for it

ith pagsed upon
went came up
perhaps, not |

wed wh strict

wmnkind from th

1 In a state of

fore the perfec

nsably required

my to all His
very kind and
titude and per
g displeasure at
behold
How, then, shall

than to

inner into His

of; but, on the
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contrary, hy h ndemnation and utter d | wisfaction be
made adequate to the offenc Cun it therefore. | ipposed that a God of
spotless holiness and p t nt L rlasting opposition t
na ntr to Hi i 11 will? Shall we Imagi
that He should pardon t He ha d admit the nn into His
favour without such satisfaction a ' testif His highest indignation
wgainst sin? The Holine o God, therefore kes His righteousne 1hso
lutely ne iy for the pardon ar vatl gullty " r he must
perish forever
1T —The f I required complets t obedien to HI
holy law. God's justice is a ent ttribut 1 which i |
pos wmd determir Him to nder to r ling his work
whether they be good or evil Shall not tl f all t rth d
f all cannot bat 4 K right Behold
repr t the | f ot ttri f
o g | 1 1 Exod
rd G ! ft eri
and abundant ol i truth, | ! for th inds, forgl i
Intquit N and H | 1
ti H 1ds t1 H wil
tever h t ' \ Il factl
Wl Just th | nd Rigt \
hiel it t inner 1 His 1
" | ndleate th H W a r
11 t whsalutel i | ‘
How, tl hall t it ! ht of G |
H t
I j wi righ ! ! rdun
task of ! rebel \ ' '
Neltl nor t 1d ea hoi \ to tra th
hol t l W i ] \ \
1 t th f God 1 | |
to fulfil His will ha Bt 1 t Vit hotl
e hol 1 t
" 1 1 1 i 1 \
ever atone for tl ! tul In he explated ir
th tur it sinned t t ' B
yedi hall ! A frended  Creator
be God, who hath not left lark 1 t \
tmportant question da in 1 v { the text ) e
of one (namely Je hall 1 made I
In the furth t t 1 n h |
ndence upon divine gra L
1 nsider the naty ind ex !
1 I t L . t
be made rig !
-1 t t | . b
and to the st o ! ' !
IV, Last
‘ 1.—Christ presented to the law d W
gh descended from Adam acco t h It w xtraordh
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iy generation and derived from him no sin, no pollution whatever. Before His

weeption in the womb the angel of the Lord announced to His virgin mother
the holiness of His nature and sald unto her I'he Highest shall over
shadow thee; therefore, also, that Holy thing that shall be born of thee
shall be called the Son of

1. His life was perfectly holy and a perfect pattern of every grace that

could adorn humanity He did no sin, neither was gulle found in His
mouth FFor such an high priest became Him who is holy, harmless, unde
filed and separate from sinners, However depressed His person was with

a load of humble accldents and shadowed with the darkness of poverty and
reproach, o that the

ews, not excepting even His apostles, could not at
first discover the brightest e

ence of His divinity, yet such was the holiness

His life that It shone conspicuously in the greatest darkness and found
confessors and admirers among bl very enemies. Thus the wife of Pllate
called Him “that just person Pilate himself pronounced Him gulltless at
the same time that, from a wicked heart and the desire of a lawless multl-
tude, he was about to pa

the sentence of His cruelfixion. Judas the traitor
declared Him Innocent, and the very Devil, wh
tyled Him “the Holy One of

e works he came to destroy,

d His love toward mankind made Him

leave the mansions of glory, where in the bosom of the Father He was
exalted from all eternity at an infinite distance from all in, and where the
happiness or misery of mer wld neither augment nor diminish His essential

glory and fellefty But such was His condescension that, in the fullness of

time, He came into our world to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself
He velled His divinity, tabernacled upon earth, and pr d fallen man
to rebellious angels Love was the prinely of all His actions, the life and
soul of H convers n In all He did or I ¢ He made some new dis

. we to the world I'he history of His whole life abounds with
! Pt ion ad loving temper. He went about doing

I and distrit st blessings. His carcer was one continued
f charity and beneficence. Although from before the foundation of the
Id He was he wise and haj n and through Himself, and had no
d of o perfect service, yet | dience to Hig Father's will He came
fult I righteousne flering Himagelf to pay the penalty of
t \s | W H took our infirmitie bore ou
Fe \ High | t which n not be touched with a
{f ou rinitie t wa 1l things tempted as we a L wit
One would gir it, when Jesus left the mansions of g
the pard 1 itlon inners, everything would conspl
der the pre t f enevolent a design successful far from
however, almost ¢ thing conspired to render Him “a man of w
f ' unted with grief Kin f the earth sate them s and ruler
took counsel against the Lord and His annointed. He was persecuted fro
{ to place, as though the vike f eriminal If we take a survey of the
whole rse of His life, we will find it to be nstant scene of ering
the manger of Bethlehem to the cross of Calvary, He at whose natiy
t he angel ing pralses to God and proclaimed “Peace on earth, good
| toward mne recelved no accommodations but a stable, no cradle but
| ger. “The foxes have holes and the birds of the air have nests, but
‘ the Son of Man had not where to lay His head He came unto His own
| His own received Him not I'he Jews expected a Savior, but misgtook
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the laat trumpet Did not the rising from the dead portra 1 general resur
yection and a future stat rewards and punishments? Did not the dark
which cov od the earth Indicate our lost state | iture and the need
we hav n of Righteousness whose love was stronger than death?
Oh. re less love flections burn t
|4 wird wrdent flame mnnot quench.  Even
4|
| the last scene of His sufferings He pra ost fervently for those wh
’
were reeking their hands in His precious blood:  “Father, forgive them, for
! know not what they do.” Yea, one of the thieves that had reviled
¥ < H ruck with admiration at His invineible patien ul recogniz
) i the God of 1 1 th 5t ath of i :
) 1 ' when T 1 Thy kingd For hi
| ton J plicd: 1 lny shalt th 0 n
{ H ¢
} | ( {
{ I
)
A
}
| I I
” ' i \
\ 1" i bt ¢ DId Ada
) s 4 I \ vhich H i h
{ I
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I | ‘ !
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f \ I kg
! 8 1
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