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r56 THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE. FOUNDED 1SG(>

A New Moody and Sonkey. by Mr. Alexander, he set out on 
world-wide tour, in whivh meet in 
were conducted in Australia, T 
mania. New Zealand, India and Gren 
Britain, with such success that lOo - 
000 persons have professed compi 
si on as a result.

Charles McCall on Alexander is .'V; 
years of nge, and was hot n in l ei 
l essee, the son of poor but intense 
ly religious and intensely musical 
parents. This musical talent 
fully inherited by the boy, who stall­
ed the singing in Sunday School when 
only nine years of age, and, at fif­
teen, became tired with an ambition 
to organize a great choir, an object 
towards which, for some years, all 
his energies were directed.

His first step was to attend a col 
lege of music. 1 a ter he became 
Director of Music in the same insti­
tution. but. with the résolut h r_ of 
devoting his life to sacred song, he 
gave up this wixrk to start out with 
John Kittrell. the Quaker hlacksmii h- 
evangclist, in a tour of the South. 
He also took part in Moody's cam­
paign. and at different t i mes found 
himself in charge of just suc h choirs 
as had figured in h:s boyhood dreams. 
Mr. \ lexnnder has been with I >r. 
Torrey throughout his world 
tour, and has become especially noted 
through his “ Glory Song," which 
lias already gone befoie him like a 
herald across the emit lie nt . Upon 
these men. it would seem. has strik­
ingly fallen the mantle of their noted 
predecessors, Moody anil San key

The pessimistic complaint that the 
world is growing every 
material, more indifferent, to religious 
things, would 
piroval, in Canada, at least, in the 
reception given in all of 
and cities to any man who comes 
with an earnest message and marked 
with the stamp that rings 
feit; and that the ministry of Messrs. 
Torrey and Alexander, the evangel­
ists who have just visited Canada, 
following their great tour in the 
Antipodes and in England, is well 
standing the tire of the “ white 
light ” that beats, in these matter- 
of-fact days, no less upon the pulpit 
than upon the throne, may he judged 
from the crowded houses which have 
marked the progress of these noted
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men.
In the lives of both these men the 

influence of a godly home training is 
strikingly exemplified, 
was born at Hoboken. N. J., on the 
28th of January, 1856, the son of a 
New York banker, 
was filled with the ambition io fce-

rDr. Torrey

In early life he

come a great lawyer: but, like 
own Dr.

our
Grenfell of the labrador,

and many others v. ho have heard
the especial " call," he met a power 
sufficient to turn the whole tenor of 
his life at a Moody and Sankey 
meeting. Afterwards he became pas­
tor of a small
church in Garrelsville, Ohio, 
after a short time spent in study in

Rev. R. A. Torrey, D. D. Mr. C. M. Alexander.

charges in Minneapolis and Chicago, 
Congregational in each case choosing a small church 

and, which he might build up, m prefer­
ence to accepting a position of much 

Germany, assumed the pastorate of greater emolument.

In 1893 he assisted Moody in the 
great World's Fair campaign, and, 
for a time, when Moody was taken 
sick in Kansas City, carrit d on the 
work himself.
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GLENGARRY SCHOOL DAYS.
m How Thomas could have brought 

this disgrace upon him, lie could not 
imagine. If it had been William 
John,, who, with all his good nature, 
had a temper brittle enough, he 
would not hate been surprised. And 
then the minister's sermon, of which 
he had spoken in such open and en­
thusiastic approval, 
demned him for his

from—I mean, should have heard 
at home, 
me, Thomas."

A STORY OF EARLY DAYS IN GLENGARRY.

By Ralph Connor
it

And—you might have toldRev. C. W. Gordon.
CHAPTER VI—Continued. " Yes, mother, I wish now 1 had. 

But, indeed, 1 can't understand how 
1 don't feel as if it 

And then Thomas 
told his mother all the tale, finish­
ing his story with the words, “ And 
1 couldn’t help it, mother, at all 

The mother remained silent for a 
little, and then, with a little tremor 
in her voice, she replied :

■i ^ it happened.
was me at all.”

was conscious of an acute self-con­
demnation, 
through his slow-moving mind there 
was a feeling that in some sense he 
could not define, there was justifica­
tion for what he had done."

resolving at all costs to dos ■ . :
IPPP t. and yet, struggling will.

how it cun- At the taking of the bonks that 
night, the prayer, wlnuh was spoken 
m a tone of awful and almost in­

neglect of duty 
towards his family, and held up his 
authority over his household to 

ft was a terrible blow to

'3vVv
audible solemnity, was for the most 
part an exaltation of the majesty 
and righteousness of the government 
of God. and a lamentation over the 
wickedness and rebellion 
kind.

It is not often that Thomas has 
grieved you," ventured the 
timidly, for,
she feared her husband when he 
m this mood.

Woman, be silent !" blazed forth 
the old man, as if he had been wail­
ing for her words, 
you to excuse his wickedness, 
are too fond of that work, and your 
children are reaping the fruits of it."

Billy Jack looked up quickly as if 
to answer, but his mother 
her face full upon him and command­
ed him with steady eyes, giving, her­
self, no sign of emotion except for a 
slight tightening of the lips and a 
touch of color in her face.

A our children have well learned 
their lesson of rebellion and deceit." 
continued her husband, allowing his 
passion a free rein. " But I

scorn, 
his pride.

It’s the Lord's judgment 
me,” he said 
tramped his way through the woods. 
“ It is the ourse of Eli that is hang­
ing over me and mine." And with 
many vows he resolved that, 
costs, he would do his duty in this 
crisis and bring 1 homas to 
of his sins.

‘No,
Thomas, 1 know you couldn't help 
it, aid I—" here her voice quite 
broke—" 1 am not ashamed of you. " 

Are you not, mother ?" said 
Thomas, sitting up suddenly in great 
surprise. " Then 1 don't

mother
with all her courage, 

was
upon

to himself as he of man-II And Billy Jack thought it 
was no good augury that it closed 
with a petition for grace to main­
tain the honor of that

1
icare."It is not forat all government,

and to uphold that righteous 
jest y in all the relations of life.

couldn't make it out well."
You rna- Never you mind, Thomas, it will

him 
felt her 

stolid

Ita sense be well," and she leaned 
and kissed him. 
face wet with tears, and his 
reserve broke down.

overwas a woeful evening to them all, 
and as soon as possible the house­
hold went miserably to bed.

ThomasIt was in this spirit that he met
his family at the supper-table, alter 
their return from the Gaelic service.

"hat is this I hear about you, 
Thomas ?” he began, as Thomas came 
in and took his place at the table. 
“ What is this I hear about 
sir ? ' he repeated, making an effort 
to maintain a calm and judicial 
tone.

turned
Before going 

mother slipped up quietly to the loft 
and found Thomas lying in his bunk 
dressed and awake.

to her room the
Oh. mother, mother, I don't

he cried, his breath coming in 
I don't care at all."

care
now.
great sQhs 
And he put his arms round his moth- 

clinging to her as if he had been

lie was still
puzzling out his ethical problem. His 
conscience clearly condemned him for 
bis light with tlie master, 
somehow he could not regret having 
stood up for Jimmie and taken 
punishment .

you er
a child■ u and yet,

1 know, laddie, I know." whispered 
his mother, 
fear
added, ‘ ' Thank the 
not a coward, whatever."

1 vow Never \ ou fear, ne'er 
And then, as to herself, she

Thomas remained sil, nt, partly lie- 
cause he usually found speech diffi­
cult, but chiefly because he dreaded 
his father's wrath

hisunto the Lord I will put an end 
it now, whatever

t o He expected no mercy 
at his father's hands next morning 
The p mishment, he knew, would 
cruel enough, hut it 
pain, that Thomas was dreading ; he 
was dimly struggling with the 
of outrage, for

1 And 1 will give 
you to remember, sir," turning to 
1 homas, " to the end of your days, 
this occasion.

Lord you are
be

1 homas found himself again with- 
he held his mother

What is this that has become the 
talk of the countiryside and the dis­
grace of my name ?" continued the 
father in deepening tones.

Not very great disgrace, surely," 
said Billy Jack, hoping to turn h,s 
fat her s

thewas not
And now, hence from out Words. Imt 

fast, his big bod\ shaking with his 
sobs.

this faille.
face till the Sabbath is past, 
then, if the Lord spares me, 
deal with you

Thomas hesitated a moment ns if he 
had not quite taken in his father's 
words, then, leaving his supper 
touched, lie ruse slowly, and without 
a word climbed the ladder to the 

The mother followed him a 
moment with her ey, s, and then once 
more turning to Billy Jack, held him 
with her calm. steady gaze 
mediate fear was for her eldest son. 
Thomas, she knew. would in the 
meantime simply suffer what might 
be his lot, but for many a day she 
had lived in terror of an outbreak 
between her eldest son and her hus­
band
look, and commanded himself to 
si lerice.

Let n:e not see your 
and 

I shall

sense
ever since the mo­

lle had stood up and uttered 
his challenge to the master, he had 
felt himself to

ment And, 
after 
niust just 
long tins

I Iniinas, ' ' 
pause,

she continued, 
your father — wei*]

tie different That
moment now seemed to belong to the 
distant years when he

anger
“ Be you silent 

the old man, sternly.

be patient." 
had been

All her life 
her struggle. 

And and he is a good man." Her 
tears were
'oni- had quite lost its calm.

sir 1 " commanded 
T will ask 

your opinion when I require it You 
and others beside you in this house 
need to learn your places."

Billy Jack made no reply, fearing 
to make matters worse, though lie 
found it hard not

]un- w a s it hoy, 
t'O'ihl not imagine him 

■If submitting to a hogging from 
any man,
strange and almost impossible 
even his father should lift hi 
to him.

iand now he
now flowing fast, and her (

loft .m and 11 Seemed to him 
that 

s hand

1 hI mas alarmed 
lh- had never in all his life

and dis-was i
1t'essed 1
sren his mot herHer im- weep, and rarely hadt t h i s

taunt, which he knew well was Hung 
at his mother.

n sent h'a i'd h is \ o j ce break. t“ You 
said his 
hunk.

No, mot her ' ’
Anri you have had

not sleeping, Thomas,'’ 
t o h i s

are 
mother, mother,” he said, growing 

hknly quite himself 
mind, mot her.

going uj
sinT wonder at you, Thomas, alter 

such a sermon
“ Don’t you 

11 1! In* all right, and 1
f Wonderas yon

I’m notyou are able to sit there unconcerned 
at this table.■ no «upper at “ Y ^he said, rising and regain- 

v,‘lf sont ml 
hoi uas.

Xffm f wonder you are 
mo and

Again Hilly .lack caught h«-r all■ 11 l 11 g lire 
right . ‘

not hiding your head in sha 
confusion. "

it will he all 
''ou g,, to sleep 

•vident reserves 
•r voice that 

certain that all 
11 is mother had

1 don't
The m

want 
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and

mol her "any, 
silent

lli' ii sa id,
. ■:mm I he old man w as lash

b.-ddeE him 
piiet lv

Vu I i her,, 
st 'el gi 1

ing himself into a white \\ ere SUrltrage, while
Thomas sat looking stnlid'y 
him. his slow tongue finding no words 
of defense

for. " The fire is low. William John." 
she said, in a quiet voice Billy Jack 
rose, and from the wood-box behind 
t he slots reo'eni hi d the tire, read 
ing perfectly Ins mother's mii.d, and

behind h 
down.

beforesly did not tell J'me. I lion 
o. mother. 1 didn't Ijk,. " 
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