CHURCH MEMORIES OF HALIFAX

C. Prescorr McLENNAN

PmmssmML politicians, alive or dead, have always
been meat for the scalpel of the critic. Since lotting myself
mildly loose with that instrument in a previous number of the
Du.noulll Review, I have realized that there have been other
fessionals™ of note in Nova Seotia. 'ﬂwm may in fact be

some doubt as to whether politicians can be correctly
in that category. They are not definitely in u list of tho so-called
there is much latitude in the

Medicine, the Law and the Ministry (covering all religions).
That was in Nova Scotin. In Englund then (and still)

there was a fourth, and also a fifth, the Army and the Navy.

It a young Englishman of seemingly inadequate talents was

unikely o shivein the Fighting Service, there s always bee

the Church (Church of England, of course’

Catholic excopted, being merely “chapels”

tions merely “chapelites”, frequently spelt

by very conservative upholders of the “Established Order’,

and, sometimes spokon of without even a disguised note

condescension’

much less ostentatiously drawn. On the whole, the live-and
let-live principle, even when applied to the sphere of relig
flourishes rather more freely in a new country than in an o
one. At the moment, that principle comes quite naturally
these lines for the very special reason that during the l
decade or two of the 19th century the clergy in Halifax, a8
remember them, were not tarred by the brush of unfo
bigotry. Differences in the field of sacred things there will bg
while the world laste—fundamental differences, though
necessarily either fierce or fatuous. For example, as T
the posnmn in that respeet, there was quite a noticeable perso
friendship hetween two men who might be said to have
sented, in the eighties, the two great divisions—Roman Cat
and Protestant — which have been so strong an i
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ghout Nova Scotia for the botterment of all classes of

two men were Archbishop O'Brien and the Rev. George
 Grant. In their ages not far apart, in their looks distinguished

yet dissimilar, in obvious devotion to their opposing religious

tions alike, and yet tolerant, kindly and friendly! I would
go 50 far as to say that there was an attachment as profound
een David and Jonathan. Yet “they were close

" came to my ears on more than one occasion. An

ctual affinity, it would seem. To be well-read and talented,
sy both were, would not necessarily make for friendship;

es tho effect is very different. But there it was, and thero

n to Vancouver, no small share of public attontion.
d what a flair Tt g platform, for chairmanship at publie
for the sounding of strong patriotic notes so as to
rate as deoply as possible in the people—for he loved them
~a genuine affection for Canada and Canadians, one of
strongest passions of a long and useful life! In his own
field, in a pastorate and a principalship, his value must
been great. In the field of statesmanship would it have
g..m? For Grant could never have been an ordinary,
chosen public

Caesar or nothing!

{not the political Liberal, for he was indeed a Con-
vo) in bis goneral views, they should havo xend what
n wrote: “Pythagoras was misunderstood, and Socrates,

sus, and Luther, and Copernicus, and Newton, and Galileo,
pure and wiso spirit_ that ever took floch.” TIn his

the principles of the school-tie of the English cricketer:

the game, play for your side, and play with a straight
- Also, he was fearloss, experiencing no tremors when opposed,

» who would not walk under ladders, nor look at the moon
glass, nor sit down 13 at table—well, he would smile,
| not be one of them. And he wasn't!
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With regard to oratory, had Dr. Grant's reputation rested
exclusively on that, he might not exactly have soared away up
into the stratosphere like, for instance, those political contempor-
aries of his, Sir Charles Tupper and Sir Wilfrid Laurier. The
Keystone of his arch, so to speak, was common sense. A fine
lecturer, perhaps excolling on the platform even more than
in the pulpit, which is saying much. Quick comments, made
vivid by their pungency, came from him when he was suddenly
aroused. A few may still remember the vibrant notes of a voice.
that must have shaken quite a few out of their self-complacency
and self-righteousness, at some of the morning and ovening
services in old St. Matthew's. Iis Preshyterianism by training,
convietion, and yet unobtrusive espousal when—after leaving
Halifax—he became the Principal of Queen's University, did
not rob him of a due sense of proportion in denominational
matters. To other denominations he conceded the right to live,
move and have their being no less freely and widely than his own.
He had no sympathy whatsoever with the man who pompously
declared “Orthodoxy is my doxy and Heterodoxy is overybody
else’s do

Tt is posslble that “Modernism'* may have touched Grant
in spots, though I neither heard nor saw any sign of it myself,
True, 1 heard him preach a number of times, but not a word
about a literal hellfire and those formerly well-publicised choking
fumes of brimstone in the nether world. It is just possible
that he believed in both, though I should require substantial
and satisfying evidence of it before accepting & statement fo
that effect. Probably had he lived to 1942 he might have
adopted the more generous and humane view another
world there is ‘“‘punishment to fit the crime”, it is something
quite different, from the scenes so graphically but
portrayed in Dante's Inferno. Moreover, Grant was  thinker
—a man of original and constructive ideas. Yet not an
impracticable idealist. It was Henry James who wrote: “Idess.
are in truth forces. Infinite, too, is the power of personality.
A union of the two always makes history”, That this man,

necessarily  clergyman. For such & man the works of
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and John Stuart Mill may come in handy as well as the
Testaments; political economy as well as zeal for the
jcally pious life.
cumsor O'Brien
1 have coupled the name of Archbichop O'Brien with that
Dr. Grant, St. Mary’s, the Glebe House and St. Matthew's
but a stone’s throw apart. Whether that propinquity
a tendency to warm and enliven the relations between
contemporaries, deponent knoweth not. It is said by
shologists that social propinquity between men and women
often a determining and quickening tendency in affairs
imonial. Was there a marriage of intellect in this particular
nee? I!w it must have left out the entire subject of religion.
up to that time no stouter and more devout Roman Catholic
| ever lived at Glebe House than Archbishop O'Brien, whilst
ore thorough-going Protestant than Dr. Grant would have
as hard to find as a needle in a haystack.
" 1f Grant at times lighted up his immediate environment
flames of passionate protest against things in which he
ed, Archbishop O'Brien, despite enjoying an exception-
outward ealm, was not destitute of fire, which on occasions
reason to remember) he knew how to kindle sud-

ot temper. It must not be overlooked that

is plenty of fire in the coldest flint. For the Archbishop

aved that people must be either black or white; that the world

. Warmth and spiritual idealism

e blended with the sterner stuff of which he was made. No
self-denial and discipline had strengthened his character,

hy. In a comparatively small area on to some extent
ied, eribbed, confined. There are no unknown continents
d charted. But such aress as Nova Scotia

least”. On one oceasion I called at Glebe House
lur The Toronto Week autablmhed and then edited,

sought that interview. 1 was simply out to got as many
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subseribers as'I could for the Toronto publishers of the paper,
the Blacket Robinson Company, as 1 was then myself an oceas
sional contributor to its columns on such subjects as Imperial
Federation—at that time Joseph Chamberlain’s plan to solidify
the§Empire, and the Blacket Robinson people had asked me
if T eould swell their mhmlphﬂn list of the journal in Fastern

mada. The fact that the Editor of The Week was strongly
anti-Catholic T had not m 1.||a least considered. Having been

Dommon were subscribing. “But why do you think I should
per edited by such a fanatic and firebrand as Gold
Sim a.r' The reasan for tiat unsrpeoted. ontburst Sashed gk
my mind like an electric current of a thousand volts. T parrieds
“Well, quite apart from the opinions of Goldwin Smith,
which one may or may not agree, The I eck has other contribu
and deals at large with world affairs as woll as with those of

I was capable. But there was nothing doing.
apy” wesreiioed.. T wasdeoosouily bowed ot by t]lepﬂ
secretary of His Grace.
en 1 eame to think of it, the rebuff seemed natur
almost inevitable. 1 had asked for it. Innocently, it is
though Archbishop O'Brien was not to know that. He m.y h
said to himself, “The impudence of this fellow”! Dr. G
might quite as firmly yot courteously have dismissed me b
T asked him to subseribe for a strongly anti-Presbyterian paper
“K:now yc\u' man”, T concluded, is an excellent rule fa
specially for religious organs or other publications
adited by “hnnm‘s and firebrands”.
But, justice though th heavens fall. T met His Graca g

o
Shis sidebonrds; pechape (1 oo sould posly lucil

a wmhd thought) as & deterrent to the fulfilment of “gog
resolutions” made hastily the last day of the old year. And
more I saw of him, the more I was convinced that Nova 8
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had not then produced an Archbishop upon whose head a Red

Hat would have sat more suitably. And, once a Cardinal, there

tawm a ohlnca to be called to the highest post. Indnd H.u

mads very

,\h-umbly Tie either spoke Ttalian or could easily have bewm

ient in that language. As xl was, however, I am sure he

s parfeotly satisfied with his position, and could well have

{0 himself “My lines have falen in pleasant places; yea,
hvl & goodly heritage".

Pmivcrran Forgst

The heads of universities, I think it will be generally agreed,

national figures more or less; in some cases international.

who control Oxford, Cambridge, Harvard, Edinburgh,

ow, MeGill, Toronto, Cornell and othor groat centres of

y bo mpamlble for the training of

That, of course, is less so in

the training and development

oulin hodies then take procedence over the improvement

ds and morals. For that reason universities are suffering,

nd suffer t,lwy mu until the world settles down again to meet the
st noods o

At the hn\a of which T writo, the normal still pre-

earest war to affect North America was behind

ol v tho abolition of slavery. In

ut M!oﬂl rising no higher than a teapot tempest, although

bigger than that at the time. The Boer War came on a
hner and the Great War not for a quarter of a oenmry

“The Rev. Georze M. Grant” was transmogrified

Grant”, university life was Lhun undisturbeds by‘tho
violence of conflicting *“i , to use to-day’

This applied as well to tho time when “the Rev.

Forest" became *“Principal Forest”, the two men being

s in ﬁu ba-l sense, raﬂwr than revolving entirely in a
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narrower provineial orbit; both were ambitious to increase the
usefulness and prosperity of the institutions over which they
presided; both had an aptitude for the business end of uni
control, and both were in love with their work and therefore
sincerely devoted to its varied interests. Both, too, had eomp|$

Commonwealth. Consider those qualities, and one may not be
surprised that T write them dnwn, s tho heads of Queen's and
Dalhousie, square pegs in square

T am under the impression That the Rev. John Foredt spont.
quite a few yoars in the pastorate of St. John's Church, Bruns-
wick Street. At times, however, he was heard in all the
Protestant churches of the city. And heard with interest. No-
peaceful and pleasant dreams in pews on such occasions. A
virile preacher as well as, in his later life, a virile champion of
Dalhousie. In line with the requirements of every m

head. To run a
impossible without S e e e really big way.
any one of the great universities T have mentioned in a pre
paragraph have achieved outstanding prominence
financial support other than that coming across the coun
As a “good business proposition,” no university has ever existed
Privately-given endowments, gifts or State nid—perhaps th
whole three in some cases—are absolutely essential for expansion
and continued and uninterrupted progress.

As @ “go-getter” for Dalhousie's benefit, Dr. Forest
supreme, and may do so as long as the university lasts.

o
youth, as it claimed his brother, Alox Forest—of quw
Forest, for many years bankers and

opposite the Halifax Club—he would not have been the

he, in those same days, had filled their pockets to a conspi
overflow. What Dr. Forest did for others was, however,
vital than what he did for himself.

At the risk of vulg
Forest—which
“Yapoel” the vty soamicseable wealth of & Noyk
George Munro, for the establishment of the “Chairs
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which Dalhousie could not, then at any rate, have marched
vigorously into the forefront of the universities in the Maritimes.
rn, Munro went to New York when young and “made
pile” in the book-publishing business. He and Forest being
brothers-in-law, it was no doubt the most natural thing in the
Vtﬂd for them to have armchair disoussions of such mutual
-ation in Nova Seotin. The outeome calls for no
oration; it is common knowledge. The George Munro Chairs
mt new professors on the scene, and the George Munro
) ons and Bursaries brought scores of students, who might
oﬁ:arw{n have been able to come, to profit under the
How far the “learned professions” were

n any history of Nova Scotia's contributions to the well-being
 socioty
 Harpy-MixpD Scorsman

1 have not the least intention of making this a sort of
terian monologue. Yet another clergyman of that mhool

jnes into any true picture of the times when Principal Gran
ind Principal Forest were influential elements in Canadian L\le
Dr. Burns, the greatly-beloved pastor of Fort Massey
h for some years, had personality to a degree possessed
‘very many of his contemporaries. An extremely bulky
iwas Dr. Burns, in bodily girth if not in height. Living at the
[ e of Hois Bivoat, t wae not always an easy matter
stout man to climb up Tobin Street of a Sunday when
p acclivity was covered with ice and snow. So the story
um s such morning the Doctor engaged a lad
a sled so that he might be present at the
But it does not. follow necessarily that a small boy
pull & heavy man on & sled from Pleasant Street up a
7 lope o Fort Massey. Nor did it follow on that occasion,

the top the rope gave way, and over two hun

try coasted backwards to the

& biography of Dr. Burns, if done with justice and a

lmmlr might have as many happy anecdotes as that
ime. Not being his biographer, I

te enb one more incident. After returning from a

nd, the Doctor lectured in Fort Massey basement

north of the Tweed. A table was provided, about
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ten feet from the speaker—and therefore as conspicuous as the
phﬂnrm itself to every eye in the audience—for representatives
of the Press. It so happened, however, that I was the only
pressman seated there. B-mmxaemomhlgh.sws.mlh
course of an account of the Bobby Burns  country, he could not,
apparently, resist the temptation to give a quotation n:om
Seotland’s national poet: “But I must be careful what I say,
for ‘then- : n!.ual amang ye takin’ notes and faith he'll preent,
them”. A bit embarrassing for the “chiel”, though as apt an
unpmmptu qnowhnn as I ever heard, sinco the next morning
‘notes” hie satisfaction of their author, as he told me
lwrwnrd! duly appeared in nt'".

A thing 1 particularly liked about Dr. Burns was the
unaffected and overflowing cheerfulness of a naturally radiant
disposition. I I lived to be a centenarian a dozen times over,
I would never quite forget his friendly smiles. “Only good of
the dead”. Dr.

Had he ever an evil thought about anybody, it remained

s credentiale, 1 aways thought, would have been imp
modern university

“if there were no deity"’.
the Rev. Philip Henry, of 18th century fame, who used to
sometimes, when in the midst of the eomforts of this life, *4
this, and Heaven too™!
Taex, Now, axp TaE Furuee

It goes without saying that in a physical sense H
the 'ughmu was not the Halifax of 1942. From that i

Tiblioal span oF lile
hour upon the stage hetween those dates. Yet human nat
much less changeful than the chameleon's colours, is pract
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it was in “tho glorious days of the buggy”, when, too, the
b-tailed horse-car carried the traveller from the old Richmond
fation on North Street to the Esplanade at the foot of Inglis
, or via Spring Garden Road and South Park Street to

6 aristocratic South End”, Fashions in men’s tailoring and
Iadies’ gowns may vary tremendously—especially in the case
¢ ladies—from one decade to another, although in a civilised
unity the people they caricaturo or adorn, as the case may

rial and spiritual consistency. Yet “the good old days"
continue to haunt many a long-lived man as he draws
to the last of his soven stages.
It is therefore reasonable to suppose that other O'Briens
Grants, other Burnses and Forests, in times to come will arise

what Vietoria became later to the West,—um most

h eommunity in the New World. First the Indians and
the French gradually disappeared in their respective roles
controlling factors in Old Acadia and Old Chebucto.
migrs u imm Englnnrl Beotland and Ireland came across,
e wooden walls of Old England” in

dgy;-—t\u'lmd Hnllfux into a Naval Station of Empire-

iy o that change dates the reputation of Nova

‘may be in store for the Province, and for the seat of its
rument, than at any period in its past. When I was a lad,

a
and argued about the Frnwo—
‘War, Confederation, and the American War

nd colleges there should keep emerging a steady stream
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of men and women to maintain the Province's century-old fame
as bright as burnished brass.

Apvantaces oF Goon A
In singling out a quartett of the citizens of Halifax as the
basis for this artiele T have not forgotten that *there are others”
Many others. Some of them I spoke of in a previous number
of the Davuousie Review. The personalities of others may be
dealt with should the opportunity offer. An enthusiastio:
orchardist in the Annapolis Valley once said to me: “There s
something in the air of the Valley that makes its apples the finest.
on the Aemaciosn Continent”. Ts there some'.hmz “in the sir”
that has p
alility in Nova Bostin than fu'any sther Provinos? Hacs Sl
Nova Scotians might well sing a Te Deum of gratitude for s
condition favourable to the production of men as well as of apples
When Josh Bilings wrote i bis original syle, “Tia
to know nothing than to know what ain't so”, he emph
& fundamental and universal truth. In Nova Scotia it was
mainspring of that impetus to higher education which left such

discussing were prominent in the Province, That “kno
is power” was embedded in the minds of Principal Grant
Principal Forest as deeply as diamonds are buried in the sa
of the Transvaal. While not directly engaged in educat
work, there is no doubt that both Archbishop O'Brien and
Burns were scarce less convinced of the practical value
education to u people so well situated for its reception

madding crowds, in the splendid quiotud provailing

Lake

T shall make it in the famous quotation, “Better a dinner of her
where love is, than a stalled ox and hatred therewith”. I
well imagine Dr. Burns and Archbishop O'Brien having,
some occasion, taken that as a text from which to presch
the pulpits of Fort Massey and St. Mary's. They whole
heartedly believed it, and to have preached it would have
in perfeet harmony with their conscientious convietions a8
as with their dignified bearing and scholarly attainments.
more particularly, the whole quartette were inclined to
their congregations that none of them could go to Heaven i
feather bed, possibly adding the parable about the rich ma
difficulty in reaching that haven of perpetusl peace

casier {hy  odimial's pastags Euroush th 45 of & 41N
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Principal Grant and Principal Forost had another quality
2l

181

m dormant—in the bosom of every prmuipnl of a

ity since degrees of scholarship were first inven
ﬁhur efforts were not futile, I have pointed out in the
Dr. Forest at Dalhousie, while Dr, Grant's additions to
exchequer were, as I understood at the time, of
splendid proportions. Archbishop O'Brien’s work for
jonal institutions generally was naturally associated
with his own Church, and must also have been very
Of Dr. Burns I can say nothing in this connection,
T have no particular knowledge with regard to it. But this
at all four men could well have worn the white
bhmeleﬁ life. And clever men as well as honest.
lly, in general, the public is swayed by persons even more

than by principles.

' Scorian Bisnors
“That Halifax in the last quarter of the century had such a
complement of clergymen of the first class should
1 be better known than it is. To deal with all who were
gt prominent would, however, be taxing the Editor's war-

supposed theoratical blows at some of the foundation
‘of Christianity had not weakened them at that time,

s like, say, St. Paul? Many took a new interest in the

i with which they had been more or less associated.
wanted to discover, if they could, if all was still well with
fundamentals”. If a new broom sweeps clean, it was
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important to know if Darwin was to be accepted, with all the
many implications of his alleged discovery.

Looking back, I may sqy without prejudice that Halifax
continued to be definitely orthodox. In England about that
time it was said that “What Manchester thinks to-day, all
England will think tomorrow”. I

clear that there was plenty of sympathy for the idea that Darwin
and Christianity need not be entirely irreconcilable.

that view was general among the Church of England ¢l

of the eity, I am not prepared to say. It was about that

in the city’s history that Bishop Binney was

Bishop Courtney in the Bishopric of the Provinee.
Bishop Binney was not a full-fledged “evolutionist”, is
than likely. A rather austere man was the Bishop, not

moved by mnnuuom. especially if they did not exactly

“the Keith Mansion”, built by Lhe founder of Keith's
then and for some years, before and after one. ol the city's
spinners. As a young man I was im| y three
q.he Bishop's grey beard, his conscious d:cm‘w. and the
powering solemnity of his sermons on occasions when I
him—and no doubt at other times as well—at the
Chapel on Robie Street, facing the west end of Spring Gs
Road. Kindhearted, however, according to his
The sternness of his mien did poor justice to the natural
of his heart.

Bishop Bumcys successor, who left Boston lm'ﬂll
position offered him in Halifax, was quite different in r
nm lmpmnann may not always last. But at Rcy

Courtney's installation into his high office, carried
St. Luke's Church, I got the idea that the new Bishop e
g0 beyond Bishop Binney in the matter of distinetly
highbrow austerity, and high-class s
However, I gave him cood

a o
send full particulars of the proccedings at St. Luke's, §
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Bishop Worrell followed in the footsteps of his predecessors,
he appeared to me to fit somewhat more comfortably into the
‘mosaic of the Chureh of England as it had long boen established
in one of the most English cities in the New World.

Onrrropox Nova Scoria

That Halifax has been a church-going community from
its earliest days is a tribute to its self-respect, and to the correct~
‘ness of its goneral attitude on things both spiritual and mundane,
- which may not be out of place in these notes. Tts application

co may be still more pronounced; to look further—

i One might even go still further by

North America, not merely the northern haif

B8 Kkl ikis, pavtisuiasty in soniparisin with the reet of
world. To be quite frank, the war of 1914-18 did not tend

at War and, so far as it has gone, of the Greater War now
on.
u ﬂ.l]nd by men of the exceptional power which
confers are undoubtedly noeded ss much

The effects of that elnnged outlook will, of eourse, be

. But during their continuation they are one of the
it deplorable results of a great nation running headlong
k at the bidding of an Anti-Christ. Nor a case of singling
one religion. Roman Catholics, Pmmhnu. Jows—all
ler now wherever the writ of the tryant run:
The German martyr, Pastor Niemdller, mnsc often have

during his long imprisonment in a Nazi concentration
mp for refusing to bow the knee to Baal—of one of Kipling's
§" in his famous poem:
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If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken
Tyisted by knaves to make a trap for fools
r watch the things you gave your life to broken,

‘And stoop and build them up with worn-out tools.
“A trap for fools"! Nothing else than that has Germany become
under the tutelage of the worst “knave” yet born in
“Fools”, for one thing, to have swallowed holus bolus Hitler's
elaim to be & German god! To overthrow peace-loving nations.
has not been sufficient to satisfy this impostor’s appetite for
absolute power; he must also overthrow Christinnity s woll as.
Judaism.  But only in the Germany he has corrupted.
countries have no intention of following that example. While
under the despot’s heel, they may bo obliged to accept his over-
lordship. Yet no Gestapo will ever have the power to destroy
the religions in which people believe.

Norwegian god, after the style of Hitler in Germany,

paints Nazism in its true colours. Suitable for the Stone
perhaps. But for a traitor of the Quisling type to set.
up as “a god” indicates the abyssmal depths to which
is dragging down his neighbours.




