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Some months  ago, a commercial
traveller halted at Winnipeg to se-
cure orders for the novel which has
not vet  shaped itself in Ralph
Connor's brain. 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 in Canada and the
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 Joves, at least until he is a
generation dead

The  genesis ol Ralph  Connor's
pseudony m o na) not  be  gencrally
hnown When the editor of  the

Westminster was  printing  the
first Tale of the Sclkirks,”
Christimas Five i Q0
Camp,”” he telegraphed Mreo Gordon
for a nom de plume. When Mro Gon
don opened the telegram and read the

called

L.umber

message, his eye fell upon the stamp
on his official letter paper, ' Secre
tary Canadian Northwest Missions

and on the spur of the moment he
the first svilalbles of the words,

North.” It happened

chose
Canadian

that the operator blundered, and the
Kditor, reading Connor "’ instead
of * Cannor,” thought he might as
well couple that Irish name with a
good English one. and so Mr. Gor-
don was surprised, but not dis
pleased, to read at the head of his
first idyvll, Ralph Connor.” Now
that he has worn that pseudonym so
long, it fits as il the Scotchman had
been melted and poured into it I
said Scotchman. but, although every
drop of his blood is Scottish, \ll"
GGordon is Canadian to the heart's
core. His father. a beautiful old

man, and every inch a chieftain, who
at  eighty-four years, is tul\mg‘ the
Atlantic voyvage as if it were a ferry
outing, is one of a Highland ramily
in Perthshire He came to Canada
in the forties to preach to a Gaelic
colony from the Islands and High-

lands Here he married Mary
Robertson, daughter of a Lowland
minister, who preached the Gospel for
siXxty vears and was long
the Province of Quebec as
Robertson.” 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  the backwoods of Capada
Mrs. Murray, of ““The Man from Glen-

known in
“ Bishop

garry,” is a transecript from the life
ol this nohle woman Her sister,
M. M. Robertson. is still widely read,

as the author of
Troubles,”’ Alison Bain,”” and other
storics The famous Oriental
scholar and forerunner of modern Old
Testament criticism,
Smith, was u

Christie Redfern’s

Robertson

cousin Andrew

Murray, the mystic writer and that
family of cleven missionaries in
South Africa. are also cousins, and,
if T am not misinformed, Robertson
Nicoll is a connection It is plain
that Ralph Connor owes very much
to his rich heritage He was born

in the heart of the Glengarry forests
and lived his early boyvhood there
That revival in " The Man from
Glengarry ' is a real memory and no
figment of the brain; and while the
action of the hook is in Glengarry
everything is practically trae It is
thus plain that Ralph Connor
had great advantages in his early
natural environment I never can
help pitying the man or woman city
born and city bhred Nothing can
atone for country influence during the
first plastic vears of life.

too,

Young Gordon  received his
legiate traming in St. Mary s High
School It is worth noting how
in the holidavs., he worked in the hay

col-

and wheat fields. and would not be
outstript by grown men in the day's
work achieved. the sensitive skin of
the " tenderfoot smarting  with
pain  and hleeding from sharp con
tact with the wheat After his um
versity course at Toronto., where he

figured  prominently mn
he taught classics (o1

college Life

one vear, and

entered Knox College, graduating in
1887 One surmer, during the
Knox course, was spent as a Home
Misstonary at Cook’'s Creck in Mani
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It was heart ol the Ca

here, i the

nadian  Nlps, that Mro Gordon first
saw  the  vision ol the  West and
grasped the  rreat Home Mission
problem Tacing the Church It was

here  he
with that

formed o close Triendship

churchman and prophet ol

the West, DroJas. Robertson, whos
bhiography he s now preparing It
was here hi tiniStered to the
villages on the ratlway line and to
the passing tourist, and recenved in

turn the ministery of the mountains

Black Rock grew out of his Banfy
experrences,  and  the Sky ilot
for he was in close touch with I
Herdman and all the foothill com
1823 \fter Ban Catne another

visit to Scotland and the Caontinerrt

althoagh the visit nceant the

refusal
of more  than Ol call 1rom
portant churches While in Seot
'and, he presented the clanns of e
Northwest so successfulls \ tor oh
tain Nty thousand dolla Fon
Presbyterian Home  Missiog Il
recent  yvears  have Leen wntoowitl
St Stephen's,  Winnipeg during

which time a handsome new church
has been erected on Portage Avenue
So o far he has resisted all induce-
ments to retire from the ministry and
devote  himsell to  literature He
possesses, in a  rare degree,
faculties that go to make a success-
ful ministry He has the qualities
that make pastoral visitation so val-
uable o factor in the work of a
minister svmpathy, interest, the
love of  human kind, especially  of
little children In preaching, he has
the gift of spontancous expression;
and, if he comes into the pulpit with
his  sermon  well thought out, it is
ho niletic  literature as it falls
from his lips Then he is awake to
new ideas for church and congrega
tion Both as author and minister,
his great purpose is to show that the
spiritual, the Unseen, is the real
thing in life No doubt, it is the

SOIne

fine

subtle spiritual element in his books
responding to the unuttered cry in
the heart of men. that is the great
secret of - their  popularity No
doubt, he will some time attempt g
psychological novel, and we may he
sureof  one  character in it—the
superintendent;  and another, his
mother, because Ralph Connor could
not write a book and keep  his
mother out It was during his Banfy

ministry
critical
Ward's
that novel its
Mir. Gordon
the review

that  Gladstone
review ol ' Mrs
Robert

wrote the
Humphrey
and gave
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read the
and he

Flsmere, ™

book, but not
used occasionally

Lo say I am going to write a
novel to confute all that rubbish in
Robert FElsmere And this is

his message © Christ, not
loveliest ethies, hut Christ a
Man men and the second
Person of the Trinity, without Whom
no man o can fulfil his high destiny
Mro Gordon attempted a mild
ol Northwest life during the

a Shadowy
tman ol

real among

novel
later

Reil Rebellion, but it never material-
17ed It was at the request of T
Nelson & Sons, during his last Visit
to EFEdinbuargeh When he did accom

Phsh o his first stories that made up

Black Rock Itowas by urgent re
quest A picture of life in the
West —a series o [Mmetures will do
tore far Horme Missions than many
addresses,” he was told: and ftor the
sake ol the West he wrote his first
1dylls The frtele ady il Bevond
the Marshes Was a sudden inspira-
tion born of o profound pression
made upon hine by o sick pirl in a

httle clearing hevond the marshes at

Beausejoun It 1s a situple record of
st record  with the touch ol
Lenius upon gt and something more
il recognition ol rexerence ol the
nobleness of lman oil and hunian
suflering Bevond the Marshes
WS Ralvh  Connor's  first prrinted
hook and was published in Win
ey OF that nopular hook The
Clengarey School Dy and  his
latest publication Thi 'ros
pecton yYour  readers are, douht
| Fatuiliog RN
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ryond the limit appointed by Him-
selr
Le Noir stood up against his an-

tagonist. e had beaten men as big
as Macdonald, but he knew that his
hope  lay in  keeping  out  of the
enemy’'s reach L.e Noir opened with
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 That steady re-
lentless advance began to tell on the
I'renchman; the gathered in
big drops on his forehead and ran
down his face He prepared for g
supreme  effort Swiftly rotreating,
he lured Macdonald to a more rapid
advance, then with a yell he doubled

sweat

himself  into  a ball and delivered
himsellf, head, hands, and feet., into
Macdonuald's  stomach. But Mac-
donald  had been w aiting for that

trick. Stopping  short, he leaned
over to one side, and stooping slight-
Iy, caught Le Noir low and tossed
him clear over his head I.e Noir
fell with a terrible thud, but was on
his feet again like a cat That
unbreakable guard, the smiling face,
with the gleaming, unsmiling eyes,
that awful unwavering advance, were
LOO much  for  him. I'eigning a
greater  distress than he felt,  he
Vielded  weakly  to Macdonald’s ad-

vance then suddenly gathering his
full strength he sprang into the air,
and lashed  out backward at that
hated sunling face Ilis boot found

Its mark, not on Macdonald's face,

but ftair on his neck .. .At the
vell  that went up from Murphy’s
men, the big Highlander's face lost

Its smile, and became keen and cruel,
and he came Torward once more with

a quick light tread. There was
something terrifying in that swift,
cat-like movement In vain the
I'renchman backed and dodged

Once, twice,
[.e \nll",\

Macdonald’s
right arm hung limp by
his side, and he staggered back to
the wall helpless Without an in-
stant’s delay, Macdonald had him by
the throat, and Eripping him fiercely,

fists fell

began to slowly bend him backward
over his knee “l.e Noir,”” he said,
Solemnly.  the davs of your bLoast-
Mg are over You will no longer
glory in vour strength, for now 1
will hreak yvour back to you

Tonald Black  Huagh's  voice

sounded faint, but clear in the awiful

stlence Tonald—yom  will not—be
Killing  him Remember that now
owill—never—rorgive VYou—if  you
Will—take that —from my hands.”’

But Black

Hugh. the helpless crip-
['It' helore

his death learns the lesson

ol dorgiveness, and makes his son,

Ranald. also promise to forgive the
lan  who had crippled him Louis
Le Noiro the Ottawa River driver, is

sturrounded in the city streets by a N
Gatineau crowd, and is being helped
by two of Ranald's friends They
arehaving  much the worst of it.

W hen
Ranald
Glengarey

reliel appears,  headed by
cried  Ranald, and
ithe o lion he leaped upon the Gatin
Gt Right and lert he hurled the
crowd and  seizing Lo Noir
Monght him out to his own men

Who are yvou o gasped Te Noir

WIN G noL it is not possihle
\\I:l» e I

astde

vor he said again
Never nind saitd Ranald. short-
et us wot away now quick

Ihat night, as Ranald and his




