ol oo : |
18 '
TS gn S incrning | salhusiase | cnme e e e Seces | & Al oventhias o R v | ikt e sieeraty: ool oess | WHOFOUND AMERICAS | Srart o ies socevoe resmusie anest | BAPTISH OF INFANTS. (oot s s entet, e oo

“Think of Edom o'Gereon, and the Wife
o Usher's Well, and the Baron o'Brackla;
Ancie of Lochrvan, Hyade Etin, the
piteous cry of *Helem of Kirkeounell,’
sad the Ross of Yarrow seeking her slain
iover by bank snd brae. You may have
treasures in your houss that are upregarded;
they sre put away in cabinets, and hals-for-
golten; but when someone asks you to bring
them oot into the light, you recognize their
beauty and invest them with & new value
And what could be more interesting than
the collution of the varions versions of those
old ballads, showing how they bave been
altered here and there as they were smd or
sung, and how even imporiant passages
may huve been dropped out in course of
time and transmission. Look, for example,
ut ‘Barbara Allan” The vision in Percy’s
Reliques is as bad and stupid ss it ean be;
but it is worse than that: it is incompre-
hensible. Who can believe that the maiden
came to the bedside of her dying lover only
to flout and jeer, and that for mo reason
whatever? Apd when she sees his corpse
With scornfal eye she lookod downe,
Her cheek with laughter swellin'—
Well, I say that is not true,” he went
on vehemently; *‘it never was true; it con-
tradiets humsn nature; it is false, and bad,
and impossible. But turnto our Scotch
version! When 8ir John Graeme, o' the
West Countrie, lving sore and sick, sends
for his sweetheart, she makes no conceal-
ment of the cause ot the feud that has been
beiween them—of the wrong that is rank-
ling st ber beart:
*0 dinna ve mind, yonng man,’ said she,
‘Wihen the red wine ye were filling,
That ve made the bhealths gae reund and

round,
And slighted Barbara Allan?

And proud and indignant she turnsawsy.
There is po sham langhter here; no impos-
sibie cruelty; but a guarrel between two
foud lovers that become suddenmly tragic,
when desth steps in to prevent the possi-
bility of any reconcilintion.

He turned his face unto the wa',

Apnd death was with liim dealing:

*Adlen, adien, my dear friends a,

Be kind to Barbara Allan!™

Cau soything be more simple, and natural,
snd inexpressibly sad as weil?—

She hadna gaue a mile but twa,

When she heard the dead-bell knelllng,

And every jow that the alead-bell“p“.

1t cried, “Woe to Barbara Allan?

“O mother, mother, mak' my bed,
O mak’ it fast and narrow;
Einee my love died for me to-day,
I'll die for bim to-morrow.”

Itis the storr of a tragic quarrel between
two true lovers: it is not the impossible and
praposterous story of a giggling hoyden
grinning at a corpse!”

Aod here it was probable that old Georpe
Bethune, baviog warmed to his subject, and
being as usoal wildly enamored of his
iantest scheme, would have gone on to give
further instances of the value of eollation
and ecomparisen, but that Mr. Carmichael
was forced to interrupt. The proprietor of
the Edicburgh Chronmicie was a busy man
during his brief visils to town.

“Very well, Mr, Bethune,"” said he, “1
think your idea a very good one—an ex-
ctllent one, in fact, for the weekly edition
of a Scotch paper; and I will give you earte
blanche us to the numberof urticles, Whe,
knows,” he added, with a condesoending
smile, ““but that they may grow to a book—
to take the pluce of ibeone that was snatehed

And again, as his visitors were leaving,
be said in the ssme good-humored way—

“I presume it is not necessary for us to
discuss the question of terms, espscinlly be-
fore a young lady. If you have been satis-
fied with us so far—""'

“1 am quite content to leave that with
vou: quite,’” interposed the old man, with
some little dignity.

“l was only going to say,” Mr. Car-
michael resuwed, “that 8 series of articles
such a5 you suggest may require a good
deal of research and trouble; so that, when
the reckoning comes, 1 will see you are put
on the most 'avored pation seale, And not
& word more aboul the American book: we

_were disappointed—that is all.”

This laster admonition was wholly un-
necessary. W hen George Bethune got ont
into the street again, with Maisrie as his
sole companion and confidant, it was not of
that lost opportunity he was talking, it was
all of this new project that had seized his
imagination. They had to make one or two
calls, in the sow gathering dusk; but ever,
as they came cut again into the crowded
thoroughlares, be returned to the old bal-
lads and the opportunities they presented
for = “series of discursive papers  And
Maisrie was about as esger in anticipation
85 himself,

“Oh, yes, erandfather,”™ she maid, “you
could not bhave thoushtof a happier sub-
jeet. Ana you will begin at once, zrand-
father, wou't you? Do vou think I shall be
able to help ¥ou in the very least way?—it
would please we so muoch if I could searen
out these thiugs for you, or copy, or help
vou in the smallest way. Aond I kpow it
will be a labor of love for you; it willbea
constant delight: and all the more that the
davs are getting short now, aand we shall
have to be more indoors. And then you
heard what Mr. Carmicnse! said, grand-
father; aud if be is going to pay you well
for these articles, you will soon be zble to
give him back the money he advanced to
wou about that unfortunate book—"

“(n, don’t you bother about sueh things!™
he said, with an impatient frown. “When
I am planning cut au important work I
den't want to be reminded that it will re-
sult o merely so many goineas. ‘That is
pot the spirit in which 1 enter npon such an
undertakiag. When I write it is not with
an eve to the kitchen.  Unless some nobler
impulse propels, then be sure the result will
be despioable. However, I sappose women
ure like that; always the res angusta domi;
when you are thinking of the literature of
vour mative land—o! pechaps adding some
little tributary wresth—they are lookiog to-
warda grooers” bills. The Lkitchen—the
kichen is before them-—npot the doles and
vales of Scotland, where Jovers loved, sod
were broken hearted. The kitchen—""

Bu: Muisrie was not disconeerted by this
rehuse.

“And vou will begin st onee, grand-
futher,” she said, cheeriully, *Ob, I koow
it will be so delightful an oecupation for
vou., And don’t wonder that Mr.
Carmichael was glad to have sueh a chance.
Then it won't iovolve auy expeuse of
traveling, like the other book you thought
of, about the Seotland of Scotch songs. The
winter evenings won't be so dull, grand-
father, when you have this to occupy you;
vou will forget it is winter altopether, when
vou are busy with those beautiful scenes
and stories. Then every Ssiurday mersing
I shall watch for the post—and I hope you
will make the articles long, grandtather—
for who can do them as well ax you ean?
Aud will you tell Vincent this evening,
grandfather: he will be so 1oterested: it will
be someihing to tulk of at dinper.”

But Vian Harris was to bear of this
underisking before then. When Maisrie
wpd her grundfatber reached the door of
their Jodgings, he said to her—

“You cun go in now, Maisrie, and have
the gases lit. I must walk along to the
library and see what books they have; but
I'm sfraid I shall bave to get Motherwell,
and Finkerton, and Allan Cunsingham,
und the rest of them from Scotland. Aytonn
they are sure 1o have, I suppose” So they
paried ‘or the mowment; and Muaisne went
upsinirs and lit the gas in the little parlor.
Tonen, wiihont taking off her bomnet, she
sat down, and fell into a reverie—not a
very sad one, a8 it seemed. She was sitting
thes absorbed in silent inneies, when o ia-
willar sound cutside startled ber into at-
tention; she sprang to ber feet; the next in-
gtant the door was opened, the next sgain
she was ndvancing to the tall and hand-
some voung strauger who stood somewhat
diffidenty there, and both her bands were
outstretehed, and 8 light of joy and grati-
\ude was shiniog in her eves.

“Oh, Viocent, I am wo glad you bave
ecome over!” she said, in a way that was far
friwe wsnal with her, and she beld both his
hands for more than & second or two, and
her gratenl eyes were fixed on his without
soy thooght of embarrassmest. I was
thinking of you. You have been so kind—
po generons! 1 wanted to thank you, and I
am so rlad to have the chanee—"'

““But what is it, Maisrie? I'm sure thers
is nothing you have to thank me forl" ssid
be, 82 be shut the door behind him, and

-

near—
But that bewilderment of the senses

.'-

awsy from her. He was a little bewildered,
In her sndden excess of g:.tudc. when she
took both his hands in she had come
quite close to him, aud the scentof a sandal-
wood mnecklace that she wore scemed to
;nuch him as with lbt:;h of Im::.l':’; He

new those fragrant 5; more once
be had perceived the slight and subtle
odor as she passed him, or as he helped her
on with her elosk, and he had come to asso-
ciate it with her, as if it were part of her,
some breathing thing, that could touch
and thrill. And this time it had come o0

lasted only for & moment. Maisrie Bethune
was not pear to him at all; she was worlds
and worlds away. It was not a mere whiff
of perfume that comld bring her mearto
him. Always tohim she appeared to be
strangely unapproschable and remote.
Perhaps it was the joneliness of bher po-
sition, perhaps it was the uncertainty of her
futore, and those n{:; possibilities of
which her grandfsther spoken, or per-

ups it was the reveresce of undivided and
unselfish Jove on his part; but st all events
she seemed to live in asort of sucred and
mystorious isolation—to be surrounded by a
spell which he dared not seek to bresk by
any rude contact, And yet surely her eyes
were regarding his with sufficient frankness
and friendliness, and more than friendli-
ness, now as she spoke.

“This afternoon we called oo Mr, Car-
michuel, " said Maigrie, **Mr, Carmichael of
the Edinburgh Chronicle. He told us some-
one had offered to repay the money he had
advanced to my grandfather on account of
that American book; avd though he did not
mention any name, do vou think I did not
know who it was, Vincent? Be sure I
kuew—in & moment! And you never said
s word about it! I might never have krown
but for this accident—I might wever have
had the chance of thanking you—as—as I
should like to do now—only—only it isn’t
quite easy to s1y everything one feels—"'

“Ob, but that is nothing at all, Maisriel”
snid be, coming quickly to her rescue.
“You have nothing to thank me for—
nothing! It is true I made the offer; but it
was not sccepted; and why should I ssy
anything about it to you?"

*Ab, but the intention is enough,” said
she (ior she knew nothing about his baving
puid Lord Musselburgh the £50). “And
you caunot prevent my being very, very
irue!ul to you for such thougbtfuiness snd

induoess. To save my grandfather's self-
respeot—to prevent him being misunder-
stood by—by strangers—because—because
he iz 0 forgetfnl; do you think, Vineent, I
cannot see your motive, and be very, very
z'ratelulf And pever saying a woré. tool
You should have told me, Vincent! Butl
suppose that was still forther kindness—yon
thought I might be embarrassed—and nDot
able to thank you — which is just the
case—"'

“Oh, Maisrie, don't make s fuss sbount
nothing!"™ he protested.

“I know whether it is nothing or nol,"
said she, proudly, *“‘And—and perhaps if
you had Jived as we have lived—wandering
from plsee to place—you would set more
store by an act of friendship. Friends are
little to you—yon have too many of them—"'

“Oh, Maisrie, don’t talk like that!” he
said.  “You make me ashamed. What
bave I done?—npothing! 1 wish there was
some real thing Icould doto prove my
iriendship for vour grandiather and your-
seli—then youmight see—""

“Haven't you proved it every day, every
hour almost,sivee ever we have knowne you?"
she said, in rather a low voice.

“Ah, well, perhaps there may come a
chance—"" said he; sod then he
short; for here wasold George Bethune,
with hall a dogen volumes under his arm,
and himsell all eagerness and garrulity
nbont his new undertaking,

At the little dinner thatevening in the
restanrant, there was quite an unosual ani-
mation, and that not solely because this was
the 9th of November, aud they were pro-
posing to go out Iater on and look at the
illumioations in the princi thorough-
fares. Vineent thought he had pever seen
Maisrie Bethun+ appear so lighthearted and
bappy; and she was particularly kind to
him; when she regarded him, there still
scemed to be a mild gratitude shining in the
clear and eloguent deeps of her eves. Grati-
tude for what!—he asked himself, witha
touch of scorn. It was but an ordinary act
o! acquaintanceship; why should this beanti-
ful, sensitive, proud-spirited creature, have
to debase herself to thank him for such a
triflc? He felt ashamed of himself. It was
earning cratitnde by faise pretences, The
very kindness shining there in ber eves was
a sort of reproach: What bad he done to
deserve it? Ah, if she only knew what he
was ready to do—when oceasion offered!

And never before had he seen Manisrie so
bravely confident about sany of her grand-
father's literarvy projects,

“You see, Vincent,"” she suid, as if he
needed any convincing, when she was satis-
fiea! “in the end it will make a far more
interesting book than the Scotch-American
one; and in the meantime there will be the
series of articles appearing from week to
week, to attract sttention to the subject
And then, although grandfather says I
take s low and mercenary view of literatu
all the same I am glad he isto be wel
paid for the articles; and there are to be as
many as he likes; and when they are com-
pieted, then comes the publication of the
book, which should be as interesting to Mr.
Carmichael, or Lord Musselburgh, or any
one, as the BScotch-American volume.
And grandfather is going to begin at once;
and I am asking him whether T eannot be
of any use to him, in the humblest way. A
glossary, grandiather; von must have a
glossary of the Seotoh words; coulan’t I
compile that for you?"’

*l have been wondering,” the old man
said, absently, 2nd without answering her
question, “sivce lcame into this room,
whether it would be possible to classily
them into ballads of action and balluds o7
the supernatural. I imagine the former
belong more to the south eountry, and that
most of the latter had their origin in the
north. And yet even in the Battle of Otter-
burn the Douglas says:

Bot I have dreamed a dreary dreasm,
Ayont the Isle n'tsk.ye—
1suw a dewd man win a fight,
And I think that man was I,
Well, that mey bave been an in In-
tion; at all events, it is a Highland tooch;
the strong, brisk, matter-of-fact Border
bailad bas seldom snything of that kind in
it. The bold Buccleuch snd Xinmont
Willte were too much in the saddle to
have time for wraiths. You remember,
Maisrie, when they brought word to ‘the
bauld keeper’ that Kinmoot Willie was a
captive in Carlisle Castle?—
He has ta’en the table wi' bis hand,
He garrad the red wine sp nn hie—
‘Now a curse apon my head,” be eried,
‘But avesged on Lord Scroop I'il be!

0 is my basnet a widow's earch,
Or my lance a wand of the willow tree,

Or arm a lady’s lily ban

T]l:"ln English I’..cm‘l l{ollld‘hdll!r me?
That is more like the ballad of the Bouth:
sharp and vivid, full of aetion and spirit,
and the andacious delight of life; when you
wani mystery and imagination and super-
natural terrors you must turn to the brood-
ing and darkened regions of the North.
The Demon Lover is clearly of Northern
origin; its heil is the Bcandinavian hell;
not the fiery furnace of the Eastern mind,
but o desolation of cold and wet.

ST
v you nod I maan pl‘l“h'
¢ “Iil:: Ilhmond vl;unr‘i" llnid M
uiringly; an neent eould not but
ﬁn:a how skilfully and uduln:ul; :I:;
fanoped the bold man’s iature;z in this
new scheme by herself e to be
d:cnl_vinmd. _—
“Dou’t you know Maisrie?" said he, “1t
is the story of two lovers who were parted;
and be returns after seven years to claim
the fulfilment of her vows; and finds that
in bis absence sbhe has taken someone else
for ber husband. It is a dangerous position
—if he wishes her to go away with him; for
& womsn never forgets her ‘lﬂ lover; what
is sbe atiributes all the natursl sad
inevitable disillusionment of marriage to
her husband, whilst the romance

fporere

If I was to leave myhusland dear,
And two bables
Dvhu?‘ltroumﬂd
I I with thee should goT
And the lover becomes the avenger; together
they sail awayon s ship, until they
desory the mountsins ot hell; and the lover
turned demon warns her of her doom.
And aye when she turned her round
Avye taller he seemed for to be,
Until that the tops o' the gallant ship
Nae than be.

taller were

me 1o,

He strock the topmast wi' his hand,
And ba Beak thas galiane ohip fn twaln,
5
Aud sank her la‘t.‘hm.n.l'

“Will there be illustrations, sir?"’ ssked
Vincent (in humble imitation of Maisrie).
“And an edition de luxe? For that, I
imagine, is where my co-operation might
come in, Muisrie seems so anxious to help;
sud I should like to take my too."”"

“It is & far ery to the completion of such
an undertaking as that,” said the old man,
rather wistfully.

But Maisrie would wnot have him Japse
into any despondent mood.

“You must not look so far ahead, grand-
father,” she said, cheerlully. “You must
think of your own pride and satiafaction in

beginning it; and Iknow vou will be de-
lighted; for who can do it as well as you?
Apd i/ Inmsow Lean't

i s

help itjonly I 1 ummﬂn’pma
lo remember that yvou are being well paid
for your work. Supposiog the kitchen is
wy department?—Oh, very well]—Some-
body must look to that. It will be a labor
of love for you, grandfather, all the way
through; and then, when the book is nearing
cowpletion, just think of the pride you will
bave in choosing someone, some distin-
guished person, lor the dedjcation. It will
be far more your own work than merely giv-
ing specimens of the Seoutish-American
poets; indeed it will be all your own; for the
balluds are only to be you say.
And I think we should go Wome now, and
you will look oyer some of the books. I
dou’t care about the illuminations—not 1.
What is the Lord Mayor’s Day to Vincent
or me—when you might be teiling us about
Katharice Janfarie and May Collean?

*No, po, Maisrie,” ssid he, as he rose
from the table. “Give me a little time for
preparstion. And we promised to show you
the streets Iit u And mind yon wrap
yoursell well, Maisrie, for the evenings are
getting cold now.”

But little did Vincent Harris, as he
helped her on with her ecloak and made
ready to go out into the dusky and glaring
world of London, foresee what was going to
befall him that night. He knew thst
Maisrie was well-intentioned and kind to-
ward him; and that especially at this meo-
ment she was disposed to be grateful to him
in & measure that was out of all resson.
But she was still and always the strangely
unapproachable maiden; & kind of respect
for her curious isolation chiiled, or at least
rebuked, the very affection he felt for her;
he was conscious that to-morrow, the nexi
day, the day after, he might be separated
irom her by somehing more pable and
im bie than the wide, sea of his
waking dreams, He was glad to find on
this evening that Maisrie was so light-
hearted, and gay, and hopeful; but somehow
he did not share this unwonted confidence
of hers. She seemed bappy in looking
toward the future; he, in locking thither
also, was touched with s dull sense of fore-

boding; ke did not see himself and her as

one,

And yet this was what bappened. When
they issued forth into Regent s there
was a5 yet no very dense crowd, though here
and there the front of a great building
flamed in yellow fire; but mnevertheless
Muisrie said:

“Mind we don’t get separated, grand-
father. Let me go between you two; and I
will take your arm oo the one side and Vin-
cent's on the other; and if we haveoceasion-
ally to g0 sideways, we can always keep to-

er."
“Ob, I shan't let you ba dragged away,
Maisrie,” the younger man said with s bit
of & laugh. “‘And if you don’t mind, I think
this will be a better way of holding on w0

u—"" and therewith he made bold to pass

is hand underneath the hanging sleeve of
her eloak, and there he look bold of her arm
from the inside—rather timidly, perhaps,
but then his grasp could be tightened, if
needs were.

“Yes,"” said she, placidly, and she made s
little movement as though she would draw
both her companions closer to her. ““This
is very comiortable. Which way, grand-
father?"

And so the little group of friends, knit to-
cether by many intimate interests and much
association, adventured out into the great
world of London that was all astir now with
a vague and half-subdued excitement.
There was no need for them to talk; they
hud but to lock at the blazing stars and
feathers and initial letters, and to make
their way throngh the murmuring throng.
There was no jostling; the crowd was en-
tirely good-natured; aod if these three could
not always go abreast, then they went
diagonally for a second or so, and were not
separated. Of course, Vincent bad to hold
Muisrie s little more firmly now; hisarm
was parallel with hers, and his hand had
hold of her wrist; and was an iotox-
icating sense of warmth as well as of close
companionship in this mutaal” elingiog.
And so they slowly sod idly AWRY
down Regent street, well content with their
own silence and the brilliant sights around
them. Then a little incident ocourred. A
vehicle was coming along one of the
smaller thoroughfares they had to cross;
there was a brief bit of a scrimmage; and
Muaisrie, the beiter to keep hold of her
companion, slipped her hand from the
muff that was slung round ber neck, and
seized his hand, that was ready enough, be
sure, to respond. They got over without
turther trouble; they mixed once more in
the vast, slow-moviog assemblage—only he
retained the hand she had given him, and
that with no uncertain grip.

It was & wonderiul, mysterious, secret
thing to be happening in the midstof all
this great, careless, dusky crowd. Her hand,
that was ungloved, was soft and warm after
coming out of its cosy resting place; and it
was not likely to get cold, when it was held
so tight, under the concealment of the hang-
ing sleeve. And then—well, probably, the
girl did not know what she was doing; she
was affected by all this excitement nround
ber; it wus “Look, erandfather, look!”” from
time to time; most likely she thought no
more of her band being hela than if she
were crossing a3 meadow in  the
spring time with some eare-
less girl companion—but  however
that may be, what must she do but
open her fingers, so that his should
interclasp with hers! Nay, she opened
them again, snd shot them again, the better
to adjust thas gentle clasp; and every touch
thrilled through him, so that he walked, as
one in a dream. He dared hardly breathe,
he durst not speak, lest some stray word of

his might startle her into conseio and
shatter this miracle. Yot she did not seem
to be aware: it was “Which way, d-

father?" or “Tuke care, grandfather!” and
her eyes were turned to the brilliant and
i-colored devices in front of the Pall

all clubs, and not at all to the haodsome
lad who walked so close to her that now and
sgain be could detect soms fmint trace of
the odor of sandalwood that seemed to hover
around her neck and her hair. What did
lu-.cr“hn: of.h the am':d mh:, or of ga
garish lig og e nees? (]
walked in an enchanted Isnd: there
were only two people in it: and they
Ioh“:r “ng"' in subtle hhﬁm—
munion, is magie grasp. ere
was wonder as well as joy in his mind; the
sensation was o new and Did he

s
palmer's kiss?' No, he remembered noth-
ing; be only knew that he held Maisrie's
hand ioterlocked with his,

the erowded

happenin
his hand that shehad held
raised it, and for one brief moment pressad
itagainst her heart. “'ﬂnliﬂh 1mpulsive
movemen grati perhaps; rnlpl
perhapsof both combined—
been perceived by .:i'l
passer-by; and the young man seem
to be nt!:‘mk by{“nddeznnh::k of fear; be
could not speak; his own heart was beati
80 that speech was impossible. Forit ap.
peared to him in that swilt second as if the
bad fallen from his eves. To him
visi i d‘ﬂ::d mysterio

mirage—a vision—pensive
and remote; now he saw hera beautifu

ung creature of flesh and blood, whose
Sling e bnis 200 smpen) uhip'“ T

ng for companiol and sym-
pathy, who Pwu not afraid to speak and
sct, when love or gratitude prompted
her. No longer the strangely isolated maid-
en; the unappronchable had all st onee
come near; so uear that the scent of sandal
wood topched him from time to time; so
near that her soit h{ﬁm were interclasped
with his, pulsating there, nestling there,
not relaxing their hold, nor inclined to do
that. This was no piece of statuary, to be
worshiped from afar; this was e
Bethune, whose arm lay close and caressing
against his, under the friendly shelter of
that hanging sleeve, whose ll&&;ﬂnl with
his step as they walked together, whose
breathing he could almost overbesr, in the
silence of this gracious night. And what
had she not confessed, in that artless way?

And then amid all his bewilderment and
breathless exultation a horrid fancy shot
through his brain. Perhaps that was no
confession ut all; but & quite simple, unpre-
meditated, perhaps even noconscious, act of
mere friendliness and sympathy? Did she
know that she had done it? Would she re-
peatit? Would she give him furiher assur-
ance? Perbaps she hersell might wish to
be certain that he had understood—that he
had received a message that was to change
all his life?

Well, he had hold of her hand. Gently
and with trembling and eager touch he
tried to raise it—he would have her replace
his own hand where that had been for one
delirious moment; perhaps to ask if her
heart had #till, and forever and always, the
same m tosend. Alas! she did not
yield to the mute invitation. Perhaps she
did not somprebend it. For here they were
at the corner of the little street in which
they lived; and she onelasped her fingers,
so that his also might be released from their
100 bappy imprisonment; aud she was talk-
ing to her grandfather when the door of the
house was reached. Nor did her eyes say
anything ns he bade her goodby for the
night. Perhaps it was all a mistake, then?
—some little involuntary act of kindoess,
and nothing more?

[ To be Continued next Sunday.]

‘WEST INDIAN WOMER.,

A Land Where the Falr 8ex Carry Immeonss
Loads on Thoir Heads.

The erect carrisge and swilt, steady walk
of burden-carrying women in the West In-
dian eity of Bt. Pierre always impress a
stranger, Nearly all the transportation of
light merchandise, as well as of meats, fruits,
vegetables and food stuffs, to and from

the interior, is effected upon human heads,
At some of the ports the regular

;

Shifting a Burden,

local packets are loaded and unloaded by
women and girls, able to carry any trunk or
box to its destination. At Fort de France
the great eteamers of the Compagnie Gen-
erale Transatlantique are entirely coaled by
women, who carry the cozl on their heads,
singing as they come and go in processions
of hundreds; and the work is done with in-
credible rapidity. The erecle porteuse, or
femaie carrier, is certainly one of the most
remarkable physical types in the world.

At a very early age, perhaps at § years,
she learns to carry small articles upon her
head. At 16 or 17 she is a tall, robust girl—
lithe, vigorons, tough, sll tendon and hard
flesh. She carries now a tray or a basket of
the lagest size, and a burden of 120 to 150
pounds weight. She ean earn abont 30 frans

about $5) a mounth, by walking 50 mules a

y as an itinerant seller.

THE LION’S STOMACH
Determines Whether He Is n Bold Beast or
a Coward.

The expression *‘bold as & lion" does
not fit the case one time in ten., The lion is
either bold or cowardly, according to cir-
cumstsnces The state of his stomach has
much to do with it, and if wonnded he is
like any other wild beast—mad for revenge.
Oae night, says & writer in the Philadelpnia
Preas, speakiog of the Wornmba distriet,
when a party of us out after siray cattle had
camped about ten miles from the village and
while a big fire was blazing on either side of
our camp, a lion came out of a thicket a few
rods away, surveysd the camp, snd then
came bonuding among us with a terrible
roar. No one had any time to pre for
him or avoid him. His bound
brought him into camp, and he seized a
native by the shoulder, ganve him a shake
and a twistand walked out of camp with
the man hung over his back, as cool as ir
wa had been s0 maoy monkeys.

‘We had one of the muskets with us, but
did pot dare fire for fear of killing our com-
E:nlan. Every man 1ushed fora fire bran

, and then pursued the lion, and
myself struck the beast twice with s blaging
stick. He uttered a growl and increased
his pace, while his victim ealled out: *“Its
no use! I dreamed o this three times and it
had to come to pass!”

The beast trotted off into the thicket with
its burden, and the native did not even
out when he realized that we coold render
no help and that he must die an awfnl
death, That lion was bold enough and he
would have f a whole village, but the
very next one might have shown himself s
coward.

Quite apew method of waltzing has sprung
up recently. Tbe Boston Courier says it is
more curious than graceiul, consisting of a

double shuffle, and
TR WOl Cehatien
It is very fioe for these warm
[ in is found

An Interesting Study Apropos of the
Coming World’s Fair.

ORIGIN OF THE NAME, AMERICA,

Facts Bhowmg That Amerige Vespuce
Didn't Know of His Honor.

TRACES OF THE PREHISTORIC EACES

IWRITTEX FOR THRE DISPATOR. )

FTER an inter-
val of nearly 400
years, the real
truths relating
to the discov
ery, exploration
and eolonization
of America are
just being learn-
ed. The his
torical student
is only begin
ning to wipe out
the mists— pic-
turesque enough
—to give place
to incontestable
facts. Recent
investigation
has resalted ia
somestrangerey”
. elations which
are not gener-
ally known.

_  Even the ori-
gin of the name — America — aside
from its being derived from that of
Amerigo Vespucei, is unknown to most
people. It certainly has itsorigin or root
from the Christian appellation of the illus-
trious explorer named, but, if we may be-
lieve the deductions of the most learned
historians of the present day, it isa great in-
justice to cast upon him the blame of de-

traunding Columbus of his right to name the
pew continent. It may be said of Vespucei,
he was never treated with the Di?noniny that
seemed to haunt the career of the Gemoan
navigator, notwithstanding the former’s
assertion that “fortane has been averse ¢
me as she has to many others.” Yet, if
during life Vespucei was the bappier of the

two, sines his death his reputation has been
clouded over because his name was given to
that country which it was believed the great
Columbus was the firstto reach and draw
attention to.
QUESTIONED THE VOYAGRE

At one time this feeling against Vespucei
became so malignant that it came to be the
populsr opinion that his voyage in 1497 had
never iaken plsece, and that he did not
really reach the mainland of South Amer-
ioa until 1499, or one year after Columbus
had done so. Varnhsgen’s inquiries have
changed this opinion so that it is now con-

sidered us quite ecertain that Vespueei
actually ed the mainland of the South-
ern Cootinent in the same year Cabot

reached the Northern,

Varnhagen’s researches among the still
existing letters and documents of Amcﬂsz
Vespucei proved that the voyage was ma
in 1497-'98, und that he first reached Hon-
duras and then coasted all along the shores
of Yucetan, Gulf of Mexico and Florida,
demoumuni beyond a doubt that Cuba
was an island, in spite of the protestations
of Columbus that it was part of the main-
lapd. Vespucci himself believed that he
had discovered a promontory of Asia and
pamed it *“The Land of the Holy Cross.”

COLUMBUS’ COUNTRYMEN,

There are other reasons why history
should be lenient with Vespueel. The
countrymen of Columbus are to blame for
any wrong he may have suffered. Through
their lnek of appreciation and uster disre-
gard of the value of his achievements, his
opportunity was lost, and the honor of nam-
ing the new land given to another who we
have good reason to believe, never knew of
the honor that bad been thrust upon him.

The theory offered in explanation of this
mistake and which is now accepted as being
the most plawsible, is as follows: In the
year 1507, a German geographer by the
name of Waldsee-Muller, becoming greatly
interested in the late discoveries, printed a
letter of Vespueci's in the little town of St
Die in Lorraine, and, firmly believing that
“The Land of the Holy Cross,”” described
by the explorer was a new world, he fol-
lowed the publication of the letter with a

[From the Most Autbentic Portrait.]

work of his own called *
troduetio,” in which he
name of Ameriea wonld mateh well with
Europe and Asia, which were also women’s
names.

WHENCE CAME THE NAME.

This interesune little book is yet in ex-
istence, a copy of it being in the Harvard
Coliege library and a few others being seat-
tered among American collections. Quar-
itch, the famous Eaglish bookseller, also had
one catalogued during his recent exhibition
in New York. From this we have every
reason to believe that to the random sug-
gestion of an obscure German suthor, we owe
the name of our country.

The Enropean pagrllmtnluu taken
:lundilg to the ld!l.l r the uﬂ.ﬂmwm ul:.-

to gen use :

uuanuldlu- uller does not use the name
on & chart that he published six years sub-
sequently, but mections Columbus as the
discoverer of a Bouthern continent which he
calls “Terra I ita.” There is still pre-
, & map drawn Leon-
ards da Vinei about 1513-14, which ;:h.
bly the esrliest manuscript map wo
containing the name of “Amerion;'’ also, a

lobe mfo in the yesr 1520 by Johann

M“ i':'ﬁ:?-hu. The earliest
mhnluﬁc-mv:rm.:
‘SAIG YOAT.
osmnection with the so-oalled

SarT il 3
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‘dis- | meast that presty giris

“coverers' as ®

")

as to the ecorrectoess otgcvsud“db-
to the BSpaniards,
Portuguese and lish who made voyages
to this country in the filteenth and six.
teenth centuries, Waiving the fact of dis-
covering the Western to the
eivilized world, it is merely =a figure of

The Wonderful Maya Alphabet,

speech, as we have no definite proofs that it
was not known to the ancients.

The many liar remains found in this
country, and attributed to the Vikings,
imply tnat those people visited this eountry
as early, if not earlier than the tenth
century, which surmise—if correct—would
make the application of the word "dis-
coverers” incorrect. ‘“‘Re-discoverers’ in
that case would be more proper.

INVASION FROM THE EAST,
Then, we know that up to the time ot the
ges of Marco Polo, Sir James Mande-
v:ﬁe and others in the thirteenth and four-
teenth centuries nothing was known of the
nations of Eastern Asia, who were lonod
by these travelers to be well upin the arts
and manufactures, and who may possibly—
for all we know to the contrary—have
visited and ocenpied this country loog, long
ago by the western or northwestern route;
besides, the physical conformations of
Northwestern America are such as to great-
ly favor the theory of the Asiatic origin of
the Indians, that is, if our aborigines are
of any foreign extraction.

Behring's Btrait, dividiog the continents, |

is very parrow and 15 frosen over every
year, probably ss late as April, while dur-

ing the balance of the season there
is constant canoe intercourse. An-
other interesting fact is  that,
while the Jand om the Asiatic side
is & barren, rocky waste, that on the Ameri.
can is much more fertile; abounding in trees
and plants of all kinds flourishing in & mild
genial elimate extending with nearly the
same temperature to Oregon.

A BACIAL RESEMBLANCE.

Then the resemblance of the in-
habitants on hoth sides of the Strait a
parently inaicates a common origin, and the
similarity of gsologgand botany goes to
show that the separativn of these two great
continents was a comparatively receat
cataclysmic event.

Lieutenant Schwatks, in a recently
published work on the exrloration of the
mighty river Yukon, Alsska, savs of the
A-yans, an tribe: “"There iz a
most decided Hebrew type of countenance
among them; more pronounced than any I
have ever seen.”” He alsn discovered traits
existing among certain tribes of Indians that
reminded him very forcibly of the Chinese
Moreover, the ple on both continents
wmay have been indigenous to them and the
migrating movements occuring afterward,
may have caused the curious Asiatie or
Moogoleid resemblances found by ethnolo-
gista. Again, it is not n to go to
the Northwestern extremity of the continent
to find opportunities for the furtherance ot
our belief in an Asiatie origin.

FLOATING ACROSS AN OCEAN.

In our day it is not a rare thing for junks
or vessels of any kind to be driven off from
the Japanese coasts by a storm and losing
their rudders, it is only a question of time
for the Kuro Siwo, “Black stream,” Japan
eurrent of gulf streaw of the Pacific to whirl
the unfortunate eraft to the very shores of
Amn'u.th?igl not :.::w nocleus iol our
present aborigi popu n or storie
one have been bronght to this mtry ia
that manner?

The theory of a spontaneous generation
advanced by some is worthy of investiga-
tion, but as yet it can osly be used as an in-
teresting possibility, notwithstandiog the
fact that 1t was accepted by such an emi-
nent authority as Lewis H. Morgan, whe
was of the opinion that but one race existed
in America when discovered by European
navigstors and explorers and that—the Red
race. The question of who were the first
inhabitaots is a most perplexing one, and
the probabilities are that we will never
know anything more positive than we do
now.

The mound remains on the banks of the
streama of the Ohio and Mississippi slopes;
the fortifications on the prairies; the clifi-
bouses and pueblos in the Bouthwest prove
thut untold generations have lived, moved
and sunk into the oblivion of prehistorie
ages long before Columbus, Vespucel, the
Cabots, Balboa, Ponce de Leon et ul., were
dreamed of. The eivilizations that grouped
their homes on our shores in the sixteenth
and seventeenth centuries, and flattered
themselves as being the first settlers of a
new and primeval world, wonld have been
astounded to learn that untold civilizations
had flourished and faded in the mysteri-
;::lli.y interesting past of our truly strange

A WONDERFUL ALPHABET,

Bome of the ancient races are belleved to
nave reached such a degree of culture that
they had begun to transeribe their deeds
ud’ history by means of lyphies on
stone and other materials; to one ruce an al-

bet has actaally been ascribed which is
n’ti;ienu of & most advanced stage of civili-
zation.

It has been found that the same three
grades of development existed in America
as those found in Eoarope and other coun-
tries of the world, These grades are called
a archmologists the stone, the bronze and

iron periods. It was also found that
some of the tribes of Bouthern America
were in their second or bronse epoch, but as
the investigators moved northward the

le, as they advaoced, grew graduoally
lm cultured, until the more temperate

ons were reached, where they were
found to be still in the earlier or stone era;
but most surprising of ail was the fact that
surrounding these were found remsinsofa
previous population, containing implemeants
and weapons of the bronze period,
proving that notwithstanding the fact that
the present inhabitunts were 88 yet 1n their
stone or most primeval econdition, the more
advanced or bronze period had y ex-
isted in o previous population. If we then
infer that races considerably sdvanced in
civilization existed at some prehistorie time
and have been awept out of existence by &
migration of barbarous tribes such as swept
over Europe in the beginning of the middle
ages, then is not the theory plausible that
races have ocen this country previous
to that again and back u'l: the u,r itages

on

of man's ex
W. G. EAvrMaxy,

Always Right and Never Left,

handsome woman is always right?”
*“That is the waybe said it. I  he

int ! (X i A"-‘ alls 45

The Arguments Against It to be
Found in the Scriptures

ARE NOT ARGUMENTS AT ALL

Significance of Silencs and the Language
That is Used.

REAL MEAKNING OF THE SACEAMERT

WRITTEN POR THE DISPATCH.]

Suffer the littles children fo coms unto Me,
and forbid them not, for of such is the
kingdom of heaven,

It is not easy to find a fitting fext for a
sermon about infant baptism, becanse there
is nothing about infant baptism in the Bible,
There is a good deal in the Old Testament
abont infauts in their relation w0 the Church;
and there is a good deal in the New Testa-
ment about baptism. But covcerning infant
buptism there is neither precept norexample.

We are assured, it i true, as in the words
which I have taken for s text, that our
Lord loved little children; that He took
them up in His arms and blessed them; that
He *“‘blamed those who would bave kept
them Jrom Him," and that He “exhorted
all men to follow their innocency,” dealar-
ing that in the kingdom of heaven—which,
whatever else it means, means the church—
they are lollowing the best ideal closest who
are like little children, humble, trustful,
obedient and loving. This is very beauti-
ful and helpful, but it solves no problems
about infant baptism.

We are told, itis trune, of whole homse-
holds being baptized in Christ’s name, and
we know that most househoids have chil-
dren in them; we read in 8t. Panl's letters
to various churches, letters in which he
especially addresses baptized Christians,

cular exhortations made to children.

e ““promise,” St. Peter said, “is unto you,
and to vour children.” But we can ex-
plain away all these things.

SIGXIFICANCE OF SILENCE.

Against the ministration of baptism to
young children stands the argument of
silence. And this silence is emphasized
certain words of significant spedeh, in whi
two spiritual qualifications—one of them
repentance, and the other faith; both of
them impossible to infants—are set downasa

preliminary to the right reeeption
religion of thisnitistory sacrament. Butthis
silence of Holy Scripture—what does it
mean? And these forbidding words—what
do they mean? Belore we make up our
minds that the whole Christian Church for
sixteen centuries was mistaken about this
matter, and ihat more than cine-tenths of
all Christiana since the sixteenth century
have been mistaken also, we will do well to
study this subjeet with some care.

I n with this curions silence. It is
the truth that there is no more in the New
Testament about the admission of ehildren
ta the sacrament of In'ptinn. than there is
about the admission of women to the sacra-
of the Lord's Supper. What does this
silence signiiy?

It is evident, whatever may have been the
practice in the ministry of the apostles, that
up to that era in religious history, lHittle
children were admitted to thechureh of God.
Jewish history wmakes this unquestionably
plain. It isevident, also, whatever Christ
and the twelve may have said or lefl unsaid,
that since that era in religious history, little
children bave been continuously sad by ai-
most universal consent admitted to the
church of God. Christisn history establishes
this beyond a doubt.

I do not believe that the idea ever onee oe-
curred to any of the apostles that the re-
ceiving of little children into the covenant
of God would ever be questioned by any-
body. From time out of mind, they and
their fathers before them, had never heard
ol any other custom. They no more thought
of setting down in so many words that little
children were baptized among them than
the secretary of a sewing society wounld
think of statiog in ber report that the
gingham aprons which the ladies had made
were made with thimbles, They were chiefly
interested, as all missionaries in pagan
lands are interested to-day, in the convert
ing and baptizing of n men and women.
So they tel magoo(fTul about that, and
they leave the babies ont. -

WOULD HAVE MADE A STTR,

They leave the babies ont of the record,
bat if they had left the babies out of the
church, then thers would have been any-
thing but mlence. TotheJew it was just as
significant and beautiful a thing as it is to
us, that parents and children should stand
together within the covenant of God. If
aoy change bad been made insuch s matter,
in a custom which concerned every home; if
the new dispensation had been narrower
than the old; it there had sppeared such a
singalar phenomenon 25 a church for grown-
up people only; if there had been written
over the church doors, and ched in the
church sermons, that condition which is
sometimes set down in advertisements of
apartment houses, that no children were
wanted; if the new church bad gone so
sharply in the face of the old; do you think
that we would have had ounly this perfectly
severe silence? The early Christians were
all Jews; they would certainly have
protested; their met would have required
an answer, and that answer would have
found a place in the pages of the New
Testament.

I ask no stronger assuranee that the little
Christian children were just as lovingly
received into the Christinn church as the
little Jewish children were into the Jewish
church, than this remarkable silence: The
silence means that the old passed into the
new, unquestioned.

8o much for the silence. But just here
speech breaks in npon thesilence. And the
speech takes shape in a statemeat of certain
qualifications for b.;tim. Repent and be
baptized. Beliete, first, and then be bap-
tized. And the listle children cannot meet
either ot thess tests. And so perhaps the
chureh is, after all, only & grown-up peo-
ples’ elub. Let us see.

THE OTHER OBJECTION,

Repent and believe before baptism—why?
‘Why, because baptism is an initiation imto
that great religious society, the church.

This  societ is by its  very
nature, nd’e up of people who
are  enlisted against sin. This,

description may not, as a malter of fact
aceurately deseribe every member of this
society, but it does describe all the honest
members; it Jesves out ouly the traitors.
And in order that it may, so far as is ho-
manly possible,describe every member with-
out exeeption, provision is made that a

test be proposed in the initiatory sae-
rament. Nobody can join this Apti-Sin
Bociety unless he will declare himself
against sin, The theologic name for such &
declaration is repentance.

Aguin, this society is made up of those
who treasure certain great spiritual truths,
These truths are set down in brief in
Christian oresd. The Church is thuos
truth defense society. It exists to bear
testimony to truths about God,
His dealings with men which have

in boo and

Fuf

ears the plain the ld1uh
revelation, of the will of This is the
church’s open secret. To admit ome imto

vided in the servige of ini n.
will join this society must declare himself
u the side of Christian truth.

ical name for such s

ef

repen
listle ecnild, The society has sssured
itself, ®ms tbest it ecan, that thess
parents will be worthy members, but the
two defensive tests do uot touch the child,
temember, that what the tests are for is
simply for defemse. They huve no other
purpose than to keep unworthy or disloyal
people out, How can the chureh defead
Il against the passible unworthiness or
disloyalty of this littie child? The eate

suswers the guestion. Why, sh

are infants bapti when, by reason
their tender age, they cannot repent, can-
not believe? Because they promise thers
by both their parents, which promise, whea
come to age, themselves are bound to

What is baplism? We take St. Paul's
definition. Baptism is the washing of re-
mm.nﬁnn. But regeneration—what is

To this question there are thres answers,
Regeneration means s change of condition.
That is one snswer. A child is brought to
be ba This child, befors his head in
wet with the holy water, is nothing, so soms
say, buta little human animal. He is the
child of God only as s dog is, or u cat, be.
cause God made him. - Nay, he is not the
Bh.l.ll‘i of God at all, but rather of the devil,
His heart is full of the germs of sin, waiti
to grow up into its harvest of poison. G:z
locks down into this little heart, and sees
this sin thers, and is angry. Unless some-
thing is done, this child is lost. But some-
thing is doue. The child is brought to
baptism. The water touches him, ssered
words are pronouneed over him, the siga of
the eross is made upon his forehead, sod be-
bold, a miracle! The old conditions are
passed away, the child has come into & new
condition. He is God’s child; he is an heir
of heaven. This marvelous change bsptism
has wronght,

There in no need to say much in criticism
of this definition of regeneration. Whether
it is troe or false, it does not interfere with
infant baptism. 1t is perbaps sufficient to
recark that if this is what baptism is, then
baptism is an incantation, an exorcism, &
piece of magic, a spell.

A SYMBOL OF CHANGE.

So we come to the second answer., Regene
eration means a change of character, Yesr
by year the child grows, unbaptized, inio
the days of diseretion. He may be God's
child or be may be the devil’s child, we do
not know yet. All depends upon the child.
At last he isconverted. By faith, by re-
pentance, by a reaching out toward Go(i, b{
a persvnal appropriation of the promises o
God, the soul is changed. A new life begina,
The man is changed in character. Here is
the time for baptism. As & symbol of this
change let us have a performance of the
ceremony of baptism,

Bomething a good deal lika this happens
whenever a grown person is baptized. You
may call it regeneration, if you will, bat
that isnot the name forit. It was not of
this that 8t. Paunl was thinking when he
spoke of the washiog of regeneration. It
was not this of which our Lord spoke whea
he declared to Nicodemus the need of being
regenerated by water and the Holy Ghost
The conneetion of this chaonge of character
with baptism is & purely artificial one. The
change takes place all the same whether the
man be baptized or unbaptized. Baptism,
if this idea about it be correct, is surely &
curious piece of unnecessary rituasl. Bul
this 18 not regeneration, this is conversion,
a very different thing indead,

And £ wa come tothe third answer. Ra
generation 15 mot a change of condition
caused by a baptismal spell. nera-
tion is not & change of charaeter, certified
by a baptismal symbol. What is 1t, then?
It is that by which whoever 13 bsbtized is
made a member of Christ, the child of God,
and an inheritor of the kinzdom of heaven.
Not by a change of condition, not by a
change of character, but by s change of cir-
cumstance.

AN INITIATORY SERVICE.

Baptism is an initiation into the ehurch
of Christ. It makes us members of Christ,
Baptism is an adoption into the family of
God. It makesusinanew sense the chi
of God. Bapiism isa bringingof the soul into
contact with new spiritnal influence. It
makesus, in 8 special sense, inheritors of
the kingdom of heaven. Baptism makes s
change of cironmstances.

Let us show you what this change of eir-
enmstances means,

A child is adopted into a family., The
child is not changed in character, but he is
changed in ciroumstances. His surround-
ings are different. There may ben
of character, bli and by. There will be if
eontinues in those surroundings, and is re-
ceptive to their influences. But that will

e place slowly, year by vear. The only
immedinte effect of adoption is a ehange of
circumstance. A young man is received
into s cnllefa. The young man is changed
in a single heur, by the passing of an ex.
amination, from an applicant for admission,
ioto s freshman. He does not know any
more at the end of that hour than he did =t
the beginning. There has been uo change in
his intellectual character. The change isin
his intellectual cireumstaneces.

ST. PAUL'S ILLUSTRATION.

A company of Hebrews, under cover of 8
great storm, the wind makivg them a way
through the water, cross over from Afriea to
Asin. St Paul says this is o good illustra.
tion of what baptism is. What changes did
that flight across the water make? No
ehange in charaeter at all. Upon the other
bank arrived the Hebrews, just the samae
Hebraws, speaking the same langnage, look-
ing ount of the same eyes, possessing the
same infirmitles of temper—but changed ia
circomstances, Behicd them Egyot, with
its slavewhips and its idols; be‘ors them the
:rfee wilderness, Sinai rising up in the midst

it

Those Hebrews wers saved when the Bed
Sea closed in bebiad them. Baved—yes,

potentially; salvation made possible for
them; freedom, manhood, possibie now o
them. But no saivation insared to them,
no righteousness given to them without

being first esrned and paid by hard an-
deayors after it. In theend the t com-
pany of those who were thus sa were lost

—Ilost because they did not make good use
of their changed circumstances, did not
t-rlnllatzoimmi ce into p:rh:br;m.

These illustrations are es of bape
tism. They define regenerstion. Reforma-
tion is such a chunge—not of condition, not
of character, but of eircumstance—that it
may be very properly said that with this
change s new lile sctuslly begina. The
man iz born again. That which bappensto
a child taken into a good home, orio a
young man admitted to & good college; that
which happesed to that company of Hes-
brews getting out of the land of
into s new land of liberty; just that sort of
thing happens to every soul in the momens
of baptism.

THE BEG INNING OF SALVATION.

17 a chaoge ot character follows the change
of circumstances, if the soul grows as it now
has the opportanity te grow, in grace and im
the knowledge and love of God, the soul is
saved. Baptism 1s the beginning of this
possible salvation. And so we a reason-
able answer to the nuu:dn—ulut is bap-
tism? Baptism is appointad way of en-
trance into that eircle of blessed

which we call the chureh.

Now, what about the children? Can we lod
them in? Can we make them sharers of the
blessing? Can we bring the helpful influence
to bear on them? Yes. Why not?
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