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Xife, literature 
anb Ebucatfon.

lands ’’ livre he married Mary 
daughter of a Lowland

which time a handsome new church 
has been erected on Portage Avenue. 
So far he has resisted all induve-

,\nnd the limit appointed by Him­
self.

Robertson, 
minister, who preached the Gospel for 
sixty years and was long known in 
the Province of Quebec 
Robert son. ”

Le Noir stood up against his an­
tagonist. I le had beaten men as big 
as Macdonald, but he knew that his 
hope lay in keeping out

Le Noir opened with

ments to retire from the ministry and 
devote himself

K
as " Bishop 

Mr. Gordon’s mother 
taught philosophy in Mt. Holyoke 
Seminary at the age of nineteen, and 
at twenty-one refused the principal- 
ship to marry the Rev Daniel Gor­
don in

to literature liei
possesses, in 
faculties that go to make 
ful ministry

a rare degree, some 
a success­

or thegggi:
enemy’s reach, 
a swift and savage reach for Mac­
donald’s neck, but failed to break the 
guard and danced out again. Again 
and again he rushed, but the guard 
was impregnable, and steadily Mac­

donald advanced

He has the qualities 
that make past oral visitation so val­

uable a factor inAP'V

IIf: the work of a 
t hethe backwoods of Canada. 

Mrs. Murray, of "The Man from Glen­
garry,’’ is a transcript from the life 
of this nobleI minister : 

love of 
little children

sympathy, interest, 
human kind, especially of 

In preaching, he has 
l he gilt of spontaneOMS expression ; 
md, if he comes into t he pulpit with 
his sermon

V That steady 
lent less advance began to tell on the 
Frenchman :

re­lier sister, 
M M Robertson, is si ill widely read, 
as the author of " Christie Red fern's 
I roubles, Alison Bain,” and other 
stories.

woman
r.

t lie sweat gathered in 
big drops on his forehead and 
down his face.

well thought out, it is 
line houiletic literature as it falls 
from his lips.

new ideas for church and

ran
He prepared for a 

supreme effort. Swiftly retreating, 
he lured Macdonald to

The famous < Iriental
scholar and forerunner of modern Old 
Test ament

Then he is awake to
congrega

Both as author and minister, 
his great purpose is to show that the 
spiritual, the

a more rapid 
advance, then with a yell he doubled 
himself into

cri t icism, Robertson t ion.
Smith, cousin Andrew
Murray , the mystic writer and that 
family of eleven 
South Africa, are also cousins, and. 
il I am not misinformed. Robert son 
Nicoll is a connection.

w a s a
a ball and delivered 
hands, and feet, into 

stomach.
nseen, is the real 
o doubt, it is the 

subtle spiritual element in his books 
responding to the unuttered cry in 
the heart of men. 
secret of their 
doubt. he will

himself, head, 
Macdonald’s 
tionald 
t rick.

missionaries in thing in life
But M ac-

hud been waiting for that 
Stopping short, he leaned 

over to one side, and stooping slight­
ly, caught Le 
him clear over his head, 
fell with a terrible thud, but 
his feet again like a cat. 
unbreakable guard, the smiling face, 
with the gleaming, unsmiling 
that awful unwavering advance,

1 /
It is plain 

owes very much 
Hr was horn

that is the great 
popula rity

some t ime at tempt a 
psychological novel, and we¥ that Ralph Connor 

to his rich heritage 
in the heart of t he Glengarry forests, 
and lived Ins early boyhood there 
That revival in The

No Noir low and tossed
Le Noir

may be 
character in it—the

was onsure of one 
superintendent, ChatMan from 

Glengarry ” is a real memory and no 
figment of the brain; and while tfu­
nction of the book is in Glengarry . 
everything is practically true 
thus plain too, that Ralph Connor 

great advantages in his early 
natural environment

and another, his 
mother, because Ralph Connor could 
not write a eyes,

wereRalph Connor and keep his 
It was during his Banffmother out. much lor him. 

t hail
Feigning a 

he felt, he 
weakly to Macdonald’s ad- 

then suddenly gathering his 
lull strength he sprang into the air, 
and

(Rev. C. W. Gordon, Winnipeg).
Some months ago, a commercial 

traveller halted at Winnipeg to se­
cure orders for the novel which has 
not yet shaped itself in Ralph 
Connor's bruin. That he booked 
over a thousand copies makes an­
other exception to the old proverb . 
and, if a thousand copies in Winni­
peg. how many m Canada and tIn- 
United States? When an author 
reaches the million and a half mark, 
with translations in five or six 
languages, the public wants to know 
all about him, and has a right to 
know so much and no more. There 
is a side of every man’s life that be­
longs to himself, and those he honors 
and loves, at least until he is a 
generation dead

genesis of Ralph Connor’s 
pseudonym may not be generally 
known. When t lie editor of t lu­

it est m i nst er ” was printing the 
first ' Tale of the Selkirks,” called 

( hrist mas Eve in a I .timber 
Camp,” lie telegraphed Mr Gordon 
for a nom de plume When Mr G or 

don opened the telegram and read t he 
message, his eye fell upon the stamp 
on his official letter paper. ” Serre 
tary Canadian Northwest Missions,”
and on the spur of the moment lie grasped the great 
chose the first syllables of the words, problem facing the Church

Canadian North.” It happened here he formed a close friendship 
that the operator blundered, and the with that churchman and prophet of 
Editor. reading " Connor ” instead the West, Ur .1 as Robert son, whose 
of " Cannor,” thought he might as biography lu- 
well couple that Irish name with a was here 
good English one. and so Mr. Gor­
don was surprised, but not dis­
pleased. to read at t hi- head of his 
first idy ll. " Ralph Connor ” Now 
that he has worn that pseudonym so 
long, it fits as if the Scotchman had 
been melted and poured into it I 
said Scotchman. but, although every try
drop of his blood is Scottish. Mr visit to Scotland and the (
Gordon is Canadian Lo the heart’s alt lio-ugh the visit 

His father, a beautiful old of more than

It is ministry that Gladst 
critical review

one wrote the 
VI rs. II u mphrev 

Elsinore,” and gave

greater distress 
y ielded 
vance;

of
had Ward's Robert 

that. novel itsI never can immense r 11 cillat ion. 
Mr Gordon read the book, but not 
I hi- review

help pitying the man or woman citv 
born and city bred 
atone for country influence during the 
first plastic years of life.

lashed out backward at thatNothing ran , and he used occasionuIIv 
am going to write a 

novel to confute all that rubbish in 
' Robert

Mated smiling face, 
its mark,

His boot found 
not on Macdonald's face, 

but fair on his neck, 
yell that

to suv : "I

At t he 
up from Murphy’s 

. the big Highlander’s face lost 
its smile, and Ix-came keen and cruel, 
and he came forward 
a quick light 
something terrifying in that swift, 
cat-1 i ke

Young Gordon received his col­
legiate training in St Mary s High 
School.

KIsuivre. ’ ” And this is 
his message Christ, not a shadowy 
man of loveliest ethics, but Christ a 
real Man among men and the second 
I ’arson of the Trinity , without Whom 

lull'll his high destiny 
Gordon attempted a mild novel 

No r t h west

went
men

It is worth noting how.
in the holidays, he worked in the hav 
and wheat fields, and would not be 
outstript by grown men in the day’s 

work achieved, the sensitive skin of 
t la-

once more with
tread. There wasno man can 

Mr. movement, 
backed

In vain the 
and dodged. 

Macdonald’s fists fell

oltenderfoot life during the Intersmart mg 
pain and bleeding from shaiq 
tact with the wheat

with
ron-

Frenchnian 
Once. twiceI ici I Rebellion, but it never material- 

t he request of T 
-ms, during his last visit

ized 
Nelson tV s

ItAfter Ins uni­
versity course at Toronto, where hr 
figured prominent I y 
he taught classics for one year, and 

entered Knox College, graduating m 
1 RH7.

was at I .e Noir s right arm hung limp by 
his side, and he staggered back to 
t lie1 o Fdminirgl 

pbsh his first stories that made ui 
Black Rock."

m college life. When he did wall helpless 
slant’s delay, Macdonald had him by 
x h<‘ 1 hn,at. and gripping him fiercely, 
begun to slowly bend him backward 
over Ins knee.

aenun- Without an in-The
11 was liv urgent rv- 

>f Iifv inOne summer, 
Knox course.

quest
West

A picture 
series

during the
was spent as a Home 

Missionary at Cook s Creek m Mam 
t olm

of pu t lires will do 
bu I lome M issums t lian 

addresses. ’ ’ he

l e Noir," he said, 
soh-ninly , the day s of your boast- 

V on will no longer 
m your strength, for 

will break your back to 
Ton aid ’ ’

more nut ny 
end for t In-With the ('anadian Quintette, 

In- tlu-n spent a year in Edinburgh 
and on the Continent, going to Banff 
about six months alter bis 
It was here, in the heart of the Ca 
nud in n \lps. 
saw the vision ol

sake of the \\. 
idylls 
the Marshes.'

u rote his first 1nowThe Beyond 
"as a sudden inspira- 

u proiound impression 
a sick girl in a 

°nd t he ma rshes a t

you.
Black Hugh's 

sounded faint, hilt clear in the awful 
si fence—‘ IOn a Id—\o*a 
killing him

ret u rn.
voicet ion horn of

made upon him l»\ 
little

1 hat Mr ( « o rdon first 
t he M est . and 
Home Mission 

It was

will not—lx* 
Remember that

clearing l>.
Beausejour It ] nowituple record of I 111—never—forgi \ e you—if you

take that—from my hands”
But Black Hugh, t he helpless crip­

ple, ht-lore his death learns the lesson 
1,1 lorgiveness.
Ranald, also

a record with the touch of 
a till sol net 11 i tig

will
genius upon 11 

recognit ion 
nohlt-ness 
suffering, 
w as

hook , ' a nil w 
( H' t hat

n of of the
-I human toil and human 

Beyond
Rail'll Connor’s

rev i-reiin

and makes his son,Itis now preparing 
ministered

railway line and to 
and received in 

mountains

t he Marshes 
first

promise to forgive the 
11111,1 who had crippled him.
I e Noir,

lie to the printed 
s published in Win 
-opular hook The 

Sel.ool Pays
publient Kill,

I antis
the Ottawa River driver, is 

surrounded in the city 
Gat i lirait crow d ,

villages on (In 
the passing tourist . 
t urn the minis! rv

Black Rock ” grew out of his Banff 
experiences, 
for III- Was

mpeg 
1 - li-llga I ry 
la I est 
pert or, '

1 a m i liar

streets by a 
and is being helped 

by two of Ranald's friends, 
ha v i ne'

and his 
1 Vos-

nrr. doubt - 
R, R

” The
They

much the worst of it.
mid 1 hi- 

iu close t ouch 
Hi-rdmun and all the fooihill

Sky Pilot ' 1 ' 'll llel'Sy our a I'r 
w Ill'll 
Ranald

with Hi relief headed byappears,mini 
ano!her 

ml ineirt 
the refusal 

I rum im- 
m Sent­

it I lie

Utrr Banff G lengarry
n Bon he leaped upon the Gatin 

Right and left 
and

In a light 
Noir, 
bru ! a 11.x

cried Ranald andamong | he ri x r
I 'renclm.ali

kicked

r lilt'll , I ,r
thrown,

likehad
and he hurled the 

seizing la- Noir, 
to his own men. 

.Vll|i ?” gasped I e Noir 
it is not possible.

,' ou ? ” lie said again 
''l‘V|,r mind." said ltanal . short-

■I I ollsl V
lured Black Hugh Macdonald

M al do! aid

core.
man. and every inch u chieftain, who. 
at eighty-four years, is taking t In- 
Atlantic voyage as if it were a ferry- 
out ing. is one of a Highland family 

in Perthshire 
in the forties to preach to a Gaelic 

colony from " the Islands and High-

:

Brought li i ni 
" Who

a i a Iportant chinches 
Bind In- presented the claims 
Northwest so sttccv-ssfu 1 ly

thousand dollar 
I Ionie \I issu i 

years have been 
Stephen's, Winnipeg

W III I e 11l oI her III I aki
U| a rej 11 ii ri r*

ol W hvNo

He I, 
4iy hand

I old lie
n g out

mille ellelux
, is t he i hird
he has smitten me. and that

tain " lift y 
Preshy terinn 
recent 
St.

•d ' 1,,-
is fare 

into 
t 11 in-

Halor W li'.\ break 
as deli \ ereil 

For it

arelie came to Canada 11

us get away now.
i s

That night, as Ranald and his
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