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NOTE.

THe present edition of the Memoir of that
eminent servant of God, M. GoxTHIER, is sub-
stantially copied from the edition by the Reli-
gious Traet Society, London. The principal
change is, that the introduction by the Rew.
€. B. Tavren, which constitutes the preface
to the English copy, vcoupies the place of a
conclosion m the American edition.
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REV. F. A. A. GONTHIER.

TC THE FRIENDE OF THE FASTOR @GONTHIER.

You ask us, as with one voice, to epeak to you of
our friend. You claim a share in our mheritance
of ead, sweet recollections. You were well ae-

nainted with his life of continued trial, and wounld

in know something of the inner man ; you would
have us speak to you of the Spirit of power in a
beart so tender, yet g0 severely tried ; so weak, yet
st the same fime =0 enduring.

We will attempt to obey your wishes. Yet we
entreat you not to expoct from ua more than we ars
sble to perform. We cannot describe our friend as
he really was. Had he distinguished himself in
selence, i1 letters, or in the stnfe of the interests
of the day, the things we should have to tell, would
be found already written before the eyes of men,
in charscters oasily read. Tt is, however, of his
inward life that you wish us to speak. You desire
to read the secret depths of his pivus and a.li[b.[:tiumh
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heart. Put where iz the heart to which another
heart is really known? Does not the spirit of man
continually elude the comprehension of his fellow-
men! Iis life is motion, nay, pmqamiva motion,
advancing ever towards infinitude. Tt may, indeed,
be said of those to whom the Lord himsell has
-pointed out the high mark which they press forward
to reach, that their horizen iz far more extended
than that of other men. Their view of human
things is always more elevated. The air they breathe
is too pure, their sense of feeling is too exquisite,
the eclours of their sky are too delicately tinted for
us to be able to depict them. Do we at times sup-

that we haye renched their stendard ¥ We find
mthaj have already far s us in strong
faith, in purity of conscience; 1 holy love. Tt is
one of their trale on earth, that they should net be
fully understood. It is ome of ours to remain so far
behind them. We may go still further, Could we
be enabled to understand them better, it would still
be as difficalt to be faithful interpreters to them.
How 18 it posaible to deseribe the tone, the manner,
which are the index of the sonl within, without
which the faithfully rendercd worde can give but a
faint and faithless representation? The very ex-
pression of conntenance,—who shall convey an idea
of its evauescent character, though it poriraya so
vividly the deep and glowing feelings of the heart?
And yet we owe to you, as a debt, that which we
have received from him. Circumstances of which
we were the sole witoesses, words which we alone
have heard, and which have taunght our hearts many
an affecting lesson—the of these things 18
due to you; for you revered our father, and your
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affection was delightful to him, during the weary
seagon of his protracted sufferings. It is right also
to preserve to the church some memorial of & life
devoted to its mcred servies, and which may still in
some manner serve it.  This obligation, which has,
indecd, about it more of comfort than of sdness,
we will endeavour to fulfil. We will try to retroce
some features of that character which is ever
sent to our thoughts; and to recall him who was
gent by our blessed Lord to be our goide through
this our ¢arthly career.

There are some dispositions singularly gentle
and tender, and extremely impressible; aliks fitted
. for e.l:qi:::mt:e enjoyment l.nd or keen mifennga, of

a sengibility soon excited and affected, and perha
a8 soon exhausted. Yon know that m;ﬁm];
ing he ]if:maaa:l such a delicate and lively tempe-
rament, his eountenance was at once calm and pe-
neh'a.tmg u.dgment was remarkable for ite

f:[e nick and clear perception and
an nahunialung d]mernment of character. But his
distingmishing feainre was the pverflowing affection
of hia heart. [t could be said of him, that it was
necessary to his existence that he should have
something to love. He was naturally formed for
strong attachment, for filial love, for devoted friend-
ghip, for conjugal and al affection, for
moting the happiness of his fellow-creatures,

to look for mil his hlgmm in these en
ments, He sought, in fact, for heaven upon uuﬂ
You know how he gave himself up entirely to his
friends, to his family, to the serviee of the chuarch,
Almoat all these links were broken. He paw all
those he mogt loved laid in the grave before him ;



