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^ZTf^'/'°':'^^'°^^' '* * comparatively
early date, and a long^jontinued lack of railway

from the movements of modern thought. It is not8urp„„ng, therefore, that there werf Presbytnan
eongregat^ons whose customs were an exact copy of
th Scottish hfe from which they were drawnf «dthat there were Presbyterian ministers whose theol-ogy was a very faithful reflection of that of KnoxBuchanan and Melville. It was in one of these com

hH .1' "1 *.' '"''^^°' °* '^'' °"™«^« ^«« born.His father, the Rev. Robert McCheyne, was the min-
.s er of a parish that had its centre in the village of
Oaimtable and its circumference at a radius of four
or five miles from the centre. In this district Mr.McCheyne was the dominating pptsonality. There
were other men, of course, for whom the people had
a measure of respect. There was the school teacher,
the township reeve, the member of the County Coun-
cil, the gentleman whom the free and independent
electors had chosen as their representative at Ottawa •

these all were paid the respect that is due to sub-
ordinate dignities. But for the minister was re-
served a reverence that was almost worship. Other
men might come and go, rise and fall, but he was
the one fixed, majestic figure in the community. The
aged people, the men and women in the meridian of
Me, the young men and maidens, the little children
Imew no wiser, no greater, no more godly man in all
the world than this minister of theirs. His wife was
a true mate to him. His theology was hers, his ways
were her ways, and in all his loves and hates she
was a full participant.


