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This is the story of a young minister and his first years as rector in a large, fashionable 

city church. This young man is Hilary Laurens. 

The story begins with the death of Hilary’s grandfather, who has been an inspiration to 

the young minister and who also is a member of the clergy. At about the same time as the death 

of his grandfather, Hilary receives a call from St. Matthews Protestant Episcopal Church. This is 

a pleasant surprise for Hilary as it is his first charge and St. Matthews is supposed to be the 

cornerstone of that particular denomination. Also St. Matthews happens to be in the same city as 

the home of the girl he loves and ultimately hopes to marry. Needless to say, Hilary decides to 

accept the call and seen finds himself deep in the affairs of a large congregation. 

With Hilary you will experience all the dramas of human life—the humor, the tragedies, 

the weddings, the funerals, the hurried midnight calls, to minister to the dying or comfort the 

bereaved. Hilary Laurens, idealistic and supposedly genuinely religious, cannot help but be 

appealing and intensely human. He is a young man in love—in love with a beautiful girl who 

ultimately marries him, but who finds it hard to exchange her gay times with the smart young 

social set for the conservative demands of a rectory. The way Hilary and his wife Alexa work out 

their personal problems, however, is only one thread in this varied story. 

We might certainly expect a very modern interpretation of Scriptures and a very modern 

doctrine present in this novel. Hence it is no surprise when much emphasis is placed on 

formalism and dead orthodoxy. The preaching of the Word is effectual only if the minister has 

the proper presentation and uses correct English. The dance, drinking parties, and all the so-

called fun of the thoroughly modern masses are freely indulged in. Christian living is defined as, 

being a good citizen. When we read of these things we realize of course that the author has a 

thoroughly erroneous conception of the calling of a minister. Certainly there can be no higher 

calling. It is a calling to preach the Word of God and that only and to cast aside the philosophy of 

men. Yet the Author has dragged the qualifications for this holy work down to a level where an 

attractive personality and an eloquent manner of speech are the principal requisites. However the 

author is not attempting to cover up the modem philosophy of man under a seemingly Scriptural 

interpretation of the Gospel. Agnes Turnbull presents modernism as religion and since the book 

is very frank and plain there is not much danger of one who is acquainted with Reformed 

doctrine to be confused or misled by so obvious an impure doctrine. Only in one respect is the 

author not very clear in her presentation and that is in the matter of life after death. The 

viewpoint expressed in the novel is harmonious to that subscribed to by many so-called 

Reformed people today but which nevertheless is thoroughly unscriptural. 

This is a revealing novel about a prominent profession; it is a tolerant book and I think to 

a great extent an honest one. For these reasons it may provoke considerable discussion. In the 

light of what the modern masses expect of religion it is also possible that the character created in 

this novel may take his place in that group of people in fiction who have seemed significant to 

readers throughout the years. 
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