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THE  COSTENT  OF  CHICOUTIMI.  adding  “  If  it  is  worth  anything,’’  and  we  bade  to  sit  by  the  Are.  would  crouch  at  his  feet,  looking  but  only  mck!  This  turned  our  feeling  of  sorrow 

By  Ber.  D.  Schley  Schaff.  them  goodbye.  up  wistfully  in  his  face.  .\11  Winter  long  we  heard  Into  one  of  remorse.  We  had  been  punishing 

ATiflitto  the  far  northern  convent  of  Chicou-  It  a  happy  ending  of  a  splendid  day’s  the  praises  of  that  dog.  To  be  sure,  there  was  him  when  he  ought  to  have  been  
in  the  hospital, 

timi  formed  a  most  pleasant  episode  in  a  jour-  “de  on  the  picturesque  Saguenay.  The  shad-  now  and  then  a  slig
ht  intimation  that  he  was  a  lit-  This  opinion  coincided  with  that  of  the  good,  kind- 

ney  through  Canada  and  gave  an  insight  into  evening  were  thickening  fast.  We  look-  tie  capricious  in  his  moods,  once  in  a  while  snap-  hearted  woman  who 
 was  in  the  hou.se  with  Ned  for 

a  life  which  seemed  at  least  to  the  outside  ob-  once  again  at  the  very  beautiful  view,  al-  ping  at  the  hands  that  f
ed  him;  but  remembering  months,  and  who  stands  up  for  him  against  all 

server  singularly  self-sacrificing  and  peaceful  most  Alpine  in  its  quiet  repose  and  variety  of  how  we  were
  all  subject  to  infirmities,  we  were  doubters.  “That  dog,”  she  says,  “knows  more 

The  little  village  of  Chicoutimi  is  quaintly  ̂ ^^er  and  crag,  far-off  blue  mountains,  and  ready  to  forgive  him.  It  was  cruel  to  abuse  a  poor  than  a  grea
t  many  humans,”  and  “He’s  always 

perched  on  an  overhanging  hill  on  the  Upper  meadow  closer  at  hand  with  thatched  cottage,  dog  for  a  
fault  which  we  might  have  ourselves,  good  to  them  as  is  good  to  him,”  and  it  breaks  her 

^guenay  seventy  miles  from  the  St  Law-  Then  we  turned  around  to  catch  a  last  glimpse  What  if
  he  had  a  temper  V  That  only  proved  that  heart  to  think  that  any  harm  should  come  to  him. 

rence  During  the  thirty  years  since  the  first  water-fall,  bounding  in  ceaseless  foam  he  was  a  dog  of  high  spirit,  which  might  make  him  So  here  we  a
re  in  the  greatest  doubt  and  per- 

white  settlers  began  to  share  with  the  Indians  the  rocks  back  of  the  village.  But  that  all  the  better  in  guarding  the  premises :  for  he  plexlty.  The  last  device  for  holding  on  to  our  fa¬ 

in  the  frugal  products  of  the  soil  and  the  choice  w^i®^  will  remain  longest  in  our  memories,  would  fi
y  at  a  thief  as  a  .shepherd’s  dog  would  fly  vorite,  and  yet  avoiding  danger,  is  to  keep  him 

beauties  of  the  surrounding  scenery,  a  consid-  was  the  convent.  We  would  not  have  gone  to  at  a  sheep-stealer 
 .  ,  h  ^  ««PPose  this  is  neeessajr  for  safety, 

erable  cluster  of  one  story  houses  with  some  t^^®  S^eat  hospital,  even  if  the  sun  had  linge
red  But  it  was  not  till  hummer  returned,  and  we  and  yet  it  seems  a  kmd  of  degradation-a  

reflec- 

more  ambitious  ones  has  grown  up  With  the  longer,  nor  to  the  monastery.  A  repose  see
m-  vame  up  into  the  Hill  Country,  that  wo  were  in-  tion  upon  a  respectable  dog’s  character.  But

  what 

have  er.me  relimniis  houses  The  ed  to  rest  upon  the  convent  life  of  the  ten  Sis-  troduced  to  this  new  member  of  o
ur  family,  and  shall  we  do  ?  Altogether  we  are  in  a  state  of 

”...  .  4.U  T?  ters  of  the  Good  Shenherd  as  ouiet  and  calm  lookeil  upon  Ned  face  to  face.  With  all  that  had  worry  and  anxietj*.  Who  will  tell  us  what  to  do sun  was  setting  on  the  evening  of  the  Fourth  '^®rs  oi  tne  uooa  anepneru  as  quiei  aim  cauu  , .  -  .  .  i  .  n  u  ou  xt  .  o  t.  j  .  n 

of  J.,)V  when  we  entered  the  l.av  and  saw  be-  as  that  upon  the  scene  of  nature  darkening  in  bee
n  said  of  him,  the  half  had  not  been  told.  He  with  our  Ned  ?  It  would  be  a  happy  day  for  us  all 

fore  .Jthe  little  town  in  modest  repose  High  t*^®  evening  shadows.  The  Sisters  we
re  alto-  was  a  beauty!  Red  in  color,  with  long,  silky  If  we  could  see  him  come  up  th

e  hill  restored  and 

„n  on  the  summit  of  the  hill  a  shaft  appeared  gether  of  a  higher  order  from  those  we  are  apt  hair,  he
  looked  as  sleek  and  handsome  as  a  in  his  right  mind,  his  old  self  again.  What  would 

devoted  to  the  memorv  of  a  certain  Mr  Price’  to  see  on  the  thoroughfares  of  our  great
  cities-  leopard,  and  was  as  graceful  in  his  movements,  we  not  give  to  have  him  come  b

ack  like  a  repenting 

a^voieat  ̂   ®  •  •  p,,ifivated  refined  voiine  and  some  of  them  And  then  he  was  so  affectionate!  Of  all  that  prodigal,  a  wanderer  and  vet  forgiven,  and  be  a 
whom  the  residents  honor  as  the  pioneer  who  cuiti\aiea.  leiineu,  >oung,  anu  some  oi  uiem  ,  ,  .  .  i  a  ...s  i  ‘  i 

oJned  nn  tL  ̂ao.,enav  to  niiblic  attention  Singularly  attractive  of  Countenance.  I
t  is  sad,  welcomed  us  to  our  home,  none  was  more  glad  good,  loving,  happy  dog  once  mo

re ! 

TTith«rthL  the  alv^ft -f  the  monument  though  very  sad  (so  we  mused),  that  these  lives  should  to  see  
us  than  Ned.  He  instantly  recognized  I  beg  your  pardon,  dear  reader,  for  keeping  you 

hunt  on  lower  Ground  -oars  the  spire  of  the  ̂ e  Spent  in  this  cold  and  bleak  village,  far  u«  as  having  a  right  in  the  place,  and  came  up  so  long  und
er  the  tre.«s,  telling  you  this  little  story, 

built  on  lower  ground,  »  hnildimr  on  away  from  seats  of  culture  and  homes  of  re-  up  to  us  with  an  air  of  confidence,  as  if  he  knew  But  I  have  felt  .so  badly  about  it  that  I  could  not 

^at  stone  cdurcli.  ^  s  Inndinor  finement.  And  yet  we  could  not  but  agree  that  that  he  was  one  of  the  family,  and  had  a  claim  up-  keep  silent.  Do  you  think  I  give  too  much  time 

the  brow  of  the  bill  ...  „,,„rds  the  there  was  something  very  noble  and  heroic  in  on  our  affection.  We  agreed  that  he  had  been  and  thought  to  “a  poor  dog”  ?  But  he  is  the 

and  witn  me  grave-yaro  opi  ”  these  women  devoting  their  culture  and  piety  slandered  in  the  idle  tales  that  had  come  to  us  of  creature  of  the  same  God  who  made  you  and  me. 
entrance  to  the  town.  It  is  leac  e  y  a  s  eep  p„rify  the  life  of  the  rude  north-  his  temper,  and  that  tlnw.;  never  was  a  better  dog  And  it  is  a  part  of  religion  as  well  as  of  humanity 

road,  up  which  the  toug  1  an  ®  ®  "  ern  village  Was  not  this  devotion  of  the  very  in  the  world.  With  the  natural  reaction  from  need-  to  care  for  these  dumb  animals  that  cannot  speak 

nadian  ponies  struggle  to  haul  the  two-wheel-  of' Christiauitv  after  all’?  Without  le-ss  mistrust,  I  said  in  my  heart,  “Ah  Ned,  Ned,  for  themselves. 

ed  carts  and  calashes.  *  s  ^the^'wharf  commending  the  irrevocable  vow,  we  could  not  they  may  say  what  they  will,  you  are  the  dog  for  «  He  prayeth  well,  who  loveth  well 
through  the  wourd  or  llagers  at  the  uharf  ^  B„,l,  „„„ 

boyw^dTaracteristii  Ftendi  iKjlitenras  took  ieation  to  the  uell-bcInB  of  others.  It  is  said  Every  ,i,,v  wo  sow  som.-tl,inB  „«w  hi  hhii  to  in.  He  proyelli  IhisI,  who  loveth  best 
L  a  '  ■  that  the  (loloring  of  the  lichens  grows  more  crease  our  admiration.  ^Vith  slemier  body  and  All  tilings  both  great  and  small ; 

on  his  hat  to  the  stranger.,'.  u-tn: _ a  .  r _ ..i . . or. . . I  *1.0.  lsl.sr.lo  Inmr  nUmn  limUa  lUho  niiti  anrinirv  mid  iis  Vnr  th<»  duiir  ftri.l  wlin  Itrvcfli  ns 

onards  the  there  was  something  very  noble  and  heroic  in  on  our  affection.  We  agreed  that  he  had  b
een  and  thought  to  “a  poor  dog”  ? 

and  with  the  grave-,  a  ̂  ̂   _  these  women  devoting  tlieir  culture  and  piety  slandered  in  the  idle  tales  that  had  come  to  us  of  creature  of  the  same  God  who  ma< 

entrance  to  the  town.  1  ts  |  to  elevate  and  purify  the  life  of  the  rude  north-  hi«  temper,  and  tliat  there  never  was  a  hetter  dog  And  it  is  a  part  of  religion  as  well road,  up  which  the  tough  and  stocky  little  Ca¬ 

nadian  ponies  struggle  to  haul  the  two-wheel- 

“  He  prayetli  well,  wlio  loveth  well 

Both  man  and  bird  and  beast’. 

The  great  church  whose  tiu-coveretl  spire 

had  glistened  in  the  sunlight,  is  finished  with-  ®^  ̂ 
out  but  not  within.  Its  well-cemented  stone  ®  ' 

walls  and  great  size  were  evidence  of  the  en- 
terprise  of  the  bishop  and  his  clergy.  The 

heavy  wooden  oolumns  and  rafters  are  still  in  ‘ 

the  rough,  and  the  walls  are  still  unplastered,  I*^®  
* 

awaiting  future  contributions  and  artists  for  sion. 

their  completion.  The  two  hundred  and  sev¬ 

enty  pews  on  the  main  floor  give  some  idea  of  '' 

the  magnitude  of  the  structure.  A  deei)  gal- 

lerv  seemed  to  indicate  a  general  religious  fer-  "  
*' 

ication  to  the  well-being  of  others.  It  is  said  Every  day  we  .saw  somethitig  new  in  him  to  in- 

that  tile  (!oloring  of  the  lichens  grows  more  crease  our  admiration.  With  slemier  body  and 

brilliant  tlie  further  north  we  go  and  the  bleak-  long,  clean  limbs,  he  was  lithe  and  springy,  and  as 

er  the  climate.  It  seemed  to  us  that  some  of  swift  as  a  greyhound.  Hi.s  great  de
light  was  to 

the  most  refined  and  delicate  of  womanhood  foBow  the  liorsos.  When  he  saw  tlie
m  being  got 

“  He  prayeth  bo.st,  who  loveth  best 
All  tilings  both  great  and  small ; 

For  the  dear  Go.l  who  lovetli  us. 

He  made  and  loveth  all.” The  dog  has  a  special  claim  upon  man,  as  he 

is  man's  most  faithful  companion,  sometimes  his 

flourished  amongst  the  Winter  storms  of  the  ready,  he  sprang  to  hi.s  feet,  eager
  for -a  run.  s  mans  most  raitntui  companion,  soiuetunes  nis 

Upper  Saguenay.  The  episode  had  subiiued  Sometimes  wo  had  to  sliut  him  
up  in  the  l.arn  to  last  and  only  friend.  When  one  is  111  misfortune 

and  softened  us  all.  It  was  an  evening  idyl,  keep  him  from  following  us;  but  ho 
 soon  saw  and  his  friends  desert,  him,  his  dog  is  perhaps  the 

The  Convent  of  Chiooutinii  has  left  its  inipres- 

enty  pews  on  the  main  floor  give  some  idea  of 
 "  HAT  SHALL  IVK  WITH  OUR  NEO 

 -vei% 

the  magnitude  of  the  structure.  A  deep  gal-  su>cicbri.ige,  .miy  ni,  iw«.  j  ,,  j  g,  j 

ler.-  seemed  to  indicate  a  general  religious  fer-  "  Bl.in  the
  past  lew  days  visito.^  to  our  home  in 

vor  in  the  village.  A  few  liumble  villagers  the  
country  have  observed,  amid  the  general  hap- 

were  even  then,  despite  the  excitement  at  th
e  "as  one  subject  the  mention  of  Bv  ■ 

wharf  below,  offering  their  devotions  on  bend-
  "I'l®!*  “  P«"«-  1  '*®"t  ‘‘k® 

ed  knee  before  the  altar  private  griets  to  a  eohl,  un.sympathizing  public;  llent  watch
-dog 

After  walking  through'  tlie  town  and  picking  But  wi
th  you.  dear  reader  of  The  Ev.xmielist.  I  am  never 

keep  him  from  following  us ;  but  he  soon  saw  and  his  friends  desert,  him,  his  dog  is  perhaps  the 

tliroiigh  that,  and  would  anticipate  us  by  .starting  cnly  living  creature  that  clings  to  him.  He  never 

in  advance,  and  hiding  by  tlie  roadside  till  the  car-  dosei'ts  a  master  because  of  ids  low  estate.  He
 

riage  (lame  out  of  tlie  gate,  wlieii  he  would  bound  goes  with  the  beggar  from  door  to  door,  and  oven 

from  his  covert,  springing  to  tlie  horses’  heads,  leads  the  blind  through  the  maze  of  city  streets. 

leaping  into  tlio  air,  whirling  round  and  roiuid,  Nor  does  tliis  devotion  always  end  wi
th  his  mas- 

ami  tlion  dashing  off  at  the  top  of  liis  speed  in  the  t  'rs  life.  Many  a  tale  is  told  of  a  dog  grieving 

excess  of  his  joy.  It  was  a  pleasure  for  tliat  dog  for  his  liunian  companion  when  lie  died,  sometimes even  to  the  point  of  refusing  food,  ami  throwing 

Nor  did  lie  forget  hi.s  duty  to  us.  He  was  an  e.\-  himself  upon  his  masters  grave  to  die.  He  who 

cellent  watch-dog.  As  night  came  on,  he  took  liis  'ioes  not  appreciate  siieli  fidelity  is  not  worthy  of 

post,  ami  never  left  it.  He  slept  in  the  back  kit-  B-  "i'he  man  who  does  not  love  a  faithful  dog  d
oes 

some  of  the  buttercups  wliich  brightened  tlie  have
  grown  into  a  l.abit  of  heing  more  familiar. (•hen,  Imt  with  ear  so  attentive  that  lie  could  hear  ^’'*t  deserve  to  have  even  a  dog  love  him. 

meagre  grasses  and  frequent  rocks,  we  were 

descending  again  to  the  boat  when  we  were 

suddenly  met  by  a  party  of  Sisters  clad  in  fault¬ 

less  black,  with  a  little  fringe  of  white  around 

the  face.  A  silver  crucifix  liung  down  upon 

ami  .so  if  you  will  sit  down  with  me  here  under  f'Be  faintest  sound  in  an,\  part  of  t
he  house  or 

the  trees  for  a  few  minutes,  I  will  tell  you  all  around  it.  If  lie  lieard  a  carriage  driving  a
long 

about  it.  '  B*e  road,  or  stragglers  coming  up  from  the  vil-  ] 

We  liave  had  a  domestic  attllctioii — not  a  mere  talking  and  luugliing,  he  inadi*  no  sign,  for 

sentiiiieiital  grief,  but  a  real  sorrow,  which  has  these  were  sounds  of  pea(;efiil  life ;  hu
t  if  a  stran- 

their  bosoms.  In  the  sweetest,  softest  Englisli  touc
hed  every  member  of  the  family,  from  the  old 

accents  one  of  them,  who  proved  to  be  the  Sis-  ®«t  
to  tlie  youngest,  ami  given  us  a  shock  as  if  i 

I  iTOsseil  the  lawn,  an<l  drew  in*ar  tlie  house 

ter  Superior,  said  “  Have  you  been  to  the  con¬ 

vent?  Wont  you  come  buck  up  the  bill  again  
ainl  traiiuM 

and  see  it?”  We  thanked  the  pleasant  inter-  o“t  at 

est  to  tlie  youngest,  and  given  us  a  shock  as  if  a  "'itli  cautious  step,  his  ears  were  erect,  and  if  a
ny 

favorite  child,  who  liad  been  caressed  and  petted  o*’®  passed  under  a  window  or  in  front  of  a  door. 

<!>ur  l3oott  STaitile* 

TBACHI.\0  OS'  THE  TWELVE  .APOSTLES.* 

[It  is  hardly  neeessary  to  say  to  our  retiilers  that  the 

making  up  of  a  paper  like  The  Evanoelist  calls  into 

iiiiMl  up  with  the  greatest  care,  had  turned  »  *0"’  Kfowl  warned  him  that  he  was  
observed,  and  service  a  great  many  pens  and  thus  represents  a  great 

last  a  prodigal  son.  Our  Ne.l  has  turned  that  he  had  better  depart  as  quickly  as  he  came.  "‘
““y  “  "T.'; 

loeutor,  pleaded  want  of  time,  and  the  Sisters  badly.  Ned  was  our  houseliold  dog  the  main-  U  familj  wen  late  in  « oming  hi,  general  knowleilge,  but  partieular  knowledge, 

passed  on  The  opportunity,  however,  seemed  stay,  and  protector  of  the  family.  Though  l.ut  a  and  the  front  door  was  left  open  with  only  the  Different  books  have  to  be  committed  to  different  hand, 

such  a  rare  one  that  we  desiiatched  one  of  our  I’®*’®®*  addition  to  our  little  circle,  he  had  so  won  ®®tei  shutteis  closed,  >ed  knew  that  all  was  not  _  scientific  books  to  scientific  experts, 
 theological  book. 

t/x  tVio  i.nnt  inriiliro  nf  the  catitain  h®arts  by  lils  bcauty  and  liis  devotion,  that  the  .  I’ight,  and  leaving  his  usual  place  of  rest,  lie  came  ,  p,  theological  professors,  and  differe
nt  portions  of  Bib- 

as  that  devoted  to  the  Review  of  New  Books,  require 

not  only  general  knowleilge,  but  particular  knowledge. 

company  to  the  boat  to  inquire  of  the  captain 

whether  he  would  give  us  time  to  visit  the  co
n-  discovery  of  any  defect  or 

vent.  The  wave  of  a  handkerchief  was  th
e  ««  “  surprise 

signal  that  our  request  was  granted.  W
e  Bad  had  a  small  exp 

discovery  of  anv  defect  or  vicious  quality  in  him  and  curled  up  on  a  mat  before  tlie  door,  from  wBich  iiyal  study  to  those  who  are  most  learned  in  the  several 

came  upon  us  as  a  surprise.  Be  could  not  be  driven  away  till  the  lust  one  of  the  departments.  The  following  paper,  for  example,  Is  a 

We  had  hail  a  small  experience  of  dogs  before,  family  had  come  in,  when  he  retiretl  quietly  his  |  crUioism  of  the  work  of  th
ree  of  the  most  eminent 

Signal  mat  our  request  was  granieu.  There  was  “  Tiir  ”  a  Scotch  terrier  which  a  friend  usual  resting-place,  and  made  himself  snug,  and  scholars  of  this  country,  a  task,  which  wo  should  be 

thought  we  had  seen  the  best  when  we  left  the  yeL^stce  hJ comfortable  for  the  night.  *  ve.'y  unwilling  to  a-ume.  and  therefore  (as  a  matter 

cathedral.  We  were  mistaken.  The  most  in-  ,,j,74ig  ’^  Such  a  dog  one  coi.hl  not  lielp  loving.  I  loved  of  necessity,  if  the  review  Is  to  have  any  critical  value), terestlncr  emsode  remained.  iigiain  r  iiestr,  oui  \ccaii  g  ’  „  .  .  .  ,  transfer  it  to  one  who  is  worthy  to  be  reckoned  the terestlng  episode  remained. 

The  Sisters  were  sitting  on  a  verandah  under 
He  was  a  very  minute  specimen  of  tlie  ffenux  cunix, 

but  what  he  lacked  in  size  lie  made  up  in  vivacity. 

,  .  ,  1,1  ..  transfer  it  to  one  who  is  worthy  to  be  reckoned  the him  the  more  because  he  loved  me.  Whv  it  was  ...  ....  ,  ,  .  , 

-  ‘  ,  peer  of  these  authors  themselves.  In  such  ease  we  do I  eaiinot  tell,  but  he  .seeme.1  to  have  a  particular  „ot.  of  course,  assume  respon.sihility  for  the  particular 

me  trees  when  we  arrneu  at  g  ...  Every  hair  stood  on  end,  while  his  sharp  no.se  was  fondness  for  me,  perhaps  recognizing  me  as  tlie  jiijj^ments  expressed,  any  more  than  we  do  for  the 
convent  garden.  The  K^ntlemen  s  oo  ’  turned  up  before,  as  his  tail  was  turned  up  tiehind.  head  of  tiie  family.  If  he  saw  me  across  the  lawn,  opinions  of  all  our  contributors,  who  often  differ  as 
not  thinking  they  would  be  admitted.  lo  u,.  c„„gtiuit  motion.  To  watch  that  little  he  would  run  to  meet  me.  One  inorning  I  was  late  widely  from  u.s  as  they  do  from  each  other.  All  that  we 

their  surprise  the  Sister  Superior  beckoned  to  wriggling  and  whisking  about,  one  miglit  i®  iqipearing.  Nwl  wandered  about  the  house,  evi-  can  assure  our  readers  is  that  the  work  of  review  shall 

them  with  a  gracious  smile  to  enter  also.  The  Dundreary  “  whether  the  dog  wagged  the  deiitly  looking  for  some  one,  and  could  not  be  be  committed  to  men  of  the  requisite  leuriiiiig  and  abll- 

convent  is  a  plain,  two-story  brick  building  tail  wagged  the  dog  ”  For  a  time  he  l>acified  till  the  door  of  my  room  was  opened,  “y-  This  we  do,  even  though  wo  may  noi  always  be 

with  steep  roof.  Here  ten  Sisters  connected  us  by  his  antics,  but  he  was  always  break-  when  he  jumped  upon  the  bed,  and  gave  way  to  the  convinced  by  their  arguments.  We  beg  our  readers 

with  the  convent  of  Le  Bon  Faxteur  (The  Good  .  barking  at  tlie  wrong  most  extrava  gant  deiiioiistrations  of  jov.  therefore  not  to  bike  the  following  as  an  editorial  dic- 
of  fbioboi*  «»ipnd  the  Winter  and  in  me  wn  iip,  i  latc,  g  g  1  ^  ’  u  ,,  turn— the  e-xpression  of  editorial  learning  [or  ignor- Snepneru)  or  yueoec  Spena  me  >tinier  aiiu  „.qtinir  under  liorses’ het>ls  esneciallv  when  Neil  seemed  to  have  a  devotional  turn.  He  would  ,  ,1  1  •  •  »  » 

Rniomer  Tbev  « 1 1  ii  nd  acermted  IIS  verv  P®®P‘®- I  iiorso.s  net  IS,  espu  laiiy  w  iien  .  ,  ,  1  .  .1  1.  ance],  but  11s  the  carefully  prepared  opinion  of  one  of 
bummer.  They  all  arose  and  accosted  us  very  equestrians  were  galloping  by  at  full  speed.  come  111  to  family  prayers,  and  stretch  himself  on  ^^g^  American  scholais.-Eo.  Evan.] 
cordially.  The  coming  of  strangers  well-dress-  Finding  tliat  ho  was  neither  useful  nor  oriiamen-  tlie  soft  carpet,  and  keep  as  iiiiiet  as  the  little  girl  rp..,lora  of  Thv  Fcivovi  iht  nro  snffi  dent¬ 
ed  is  not  a  fre<iuent  event  in  their  lives.  The  occurred  to  us  that  it  might  be  a  timely  act  o"  b®r  knees  l.eside  him.  I  hope  it  did  him  good.  with  the  venerable  document"  call SisterSuperiorcondiicted  us  through  the  build-  j,eiieios4v  to  give  him  away.  It  is  an  easy  way  It  really  seen.eil  as  if  he  felt  tlie  sul.duing  iuflu-  ̂^^he  Teach int  of  thr^ 
ing.  The  first  room  was  the  bishop  s  room.  A  ̂   J  ̂   benevolence  to  part  with  wliat  we  find  ®nee  of  the  u.iaecustoine.l  stillne.ss.  wlii.  h  he  would  one^  o/me  to  ̂i  ve^Us 
photograph  above  the  mantel,  betrayed  it  ineor.venient  to  keep.  L  we  bestowed  this  md  bn. k  by  sound  or  motion.  . features  of  a  good  man  of  fifty-six  years  of  age With  so  many  virtues,  it  was  not  stniiige  tliat  we 

bound  French  volumes  filled  the  bookcases  plea.scd  and  wo  too,  for  we  had  the  teetli  like  a  wolf! 
jioints  of  view.  We  have  at  last  two  matured 

around  the  room.  The  refectory  is  a  small  g^^g,.  performed  a  virtuous  action,  and  If  this  had  been  a  solitary  insu, nee.  we  should  works  from  Professors  of  the  1  nion  Iheologi- 

room,  uncari>eted,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  followed  the  Scripture  rule  of  giving  freely  have  let  it  pass.  But  it  was  soon  repeated.  Once  Seimnap'.  It  seems  at  first  strange  that 

building,  and  plainly  furnished  with  a  small  .^-hatLd  been  freely  <dven  to  us  be  snapped  at  the  cliild  of  the  family;  at  another  tiistinct  works  on  the  same  subject  should 

dining-table.  “  We  never  have  a  table-clot
h,”  - ' - . - 

uuiiuiug,  auu  piaiiiiy  luiiiisiieu  witii  a,  freely  given  to  Us.  h®  snappeU  at  the  cliiid  of  the  faiiiUy ;  at  another 

dining-table.  “  We  never  have  a  table-cloth,”  After  tliat  we  were  for  some  time  dog-less,  and  time  he  tore  a  lady’s  dress.  In  several  in.stances 
said  the  Sister  Superior,  “and  these  are  the  have  remained  so  but  for  the  unfortunate  he  had  attempted  to  bite.  These  things  excited  a 
drawers”  (opening  one  under  the  table)  “1®  -  ...  . .  . -  — 1  1  i...  .1..  . . incident  of  Oct.  lat,  1883,  when  our  liouse  was  en-  foelinj^  of  alarm. 

•s  dress.  In  several  instances  ®®l“®  ̂ rom  the  walls  of  the  same  Theological 

to  bit!'.  These  things  excitiMl  a  ^here  are  two  reasons  for  it:  (1) 

What  could  f.e  the  matter  with  President  Hitchcock  and  Dr. 
 Brown  issued  an 

'  i/oiiic  iniid  V  edition  of  the  Teaching  of  the  Twelve  Apostles which  each  Sister  keeps  her  plate  and  napkin.  burglars,  win.  went  from  room  to  room,  poor  Ned  ?  Was  lie  going  mad  ?  fd»tion  of  the  teaching  of  the  1  weive  Apostles 

We  do  our  own  dish-washing  at  the  table.”  themselves  very  much  at  home-opening  The  la.st  time  I  came  iq.  from  the  city,  Uo  did  m  a  few  days  after  the  first  copy  had  been  re- 

Then  taking  out  a  plate  of  wood  six  inches  jirawer.s  and  carrving  off  silver _ of  all  which  we  re-  not  come  to  meet  me.  I  looked  round  for  him  in  ®®l''®d  *n  New  York.  Thej  owed  it  to  them- 

to  you.  But  it  is  very  idain.”  It  seemed  to 
him  he  would  prize  it  more  than  many  a  costly 

article  bought  at  the  store,  for  this  had  a  his¬ 

tory'. The  Sister  then  conducted  vis  to  the  kitclieu, 

We  thought  it  would  lie  an  additional  security  if  tale.  During  my  absence  he  had  shown  rejieat- 

we  could  liave  a  trusty  dog — one  who  was  not  a  ®d  outbreaks  of  temper.  .\t  lust  he  flew  at  our 

mere  plaything,  but  a  vigilant  watcher,  who  would  driver,  who  replied  with  a  stick,  wlien  poor  Ned 

always  be  around  the  house,  keeping  an  eye  on  turned  and  fled  to  the  open  door  of  tlie  cellar  and 

everything  with  that  keen  sen.se  which  ilogs  liavi* ;  bid  himself  under  tlie  house,  and  could  not  be 

readers  to  give  them  this  important  document 

ill  its  relation  to  the  views  which  he  had  ex¬ 

pressed  in  that  work.  (2)  There  are  striking 

tor>'.  always  Ik>  around  the  house,  keeping  an  eye  on  turned  and  fled  to  the  open  door  of  tlie  cellar  and  between  he  wo  chief 

The  Sister  then  conducted  us  to  the  kitchen,  everything  with  that  keen  sen.se  which  dogs  have;  bid  himself  under  the  house,  and  could  not  be  Church  historians  of  America  on  several  im- 

faultlessly  clean  and  neat,  to  the  school-room,  ^vho  would  know  as  by  instinct  a  rogue  from  an  prevailed  upon  »>y  threats  or  entreaties  to  come  portant  subjects,  especially  the  inode  of  bap- 

and  showed  the  old-fashioned  spinning-wheels  bo„est  man;  who  would  not  bark  at  women  and  out.  We  were  sorely  troiible-l.  A  sudden  fear  Jlsm.  Dr.  Schaff  had  committed  himself  to 

<ala8  for  the  curiosity  lover  that  Chicoutimi  is  children,  but  lie  (luietlv  all  day  long  while  peace-  bad  •■ome  over  tbe  family,  and  yet  this  fear  was  ‘he  view  of  his  teacher  Neander,  that  the 

»o  remote),  ou  which  the  village  girls  are  «ble  neighbors  were  passing  by,  but  wake  up  as  mingleii  with  ,uty.  We  could  not  sleep  much  that  ^  baptism  wa.s  immersion, 

taught  the  homely  art  of  spinning.  These  are  ,ia,.kno.ss  <-ame  on,  and  all  night  long  sleep  with  night,  for  we  were  thinking  of , ...or  Ned,  and  some-  This  tlu-ory  is  badly  damaged  b.v  the  Teach  ng 

the  teachers  of  the  community,  and  this  the  ready  to  start  up  at  tbe  slightest  times  it  seemed  as  if  we  could  hear  his  moans.  ‘Be  Twelve  Apostles,  and  Dr.  Schaff  felt  the 

lower  university.  Ou  the  second  floor  we  en-  gj,ri„^,  on  an  unwelcome  intruder.  This  The  next  morning  they  opeiie.l  the  door  and  he  necessity  of  vindicatin)<  his  opinion  in  this  re- 

tered  first  the  cha].el,  with  its  sacred  altar  and  ^.^re  in  a  fair  wav  to  have  supplied  as  one  ®anie  out.  But  he  was  never  the  same  dog  again,  f^rd  Hence  it  >8  that  these  two  works  upon —  . .  ...  -  ^be  Teaching  of  tlie  Twelve  Apostles  greatly 
tered  first  the  cha].el,  with  its  sacred  altar  and  ^.^re  in  a  fair  wav  to  have  supplied  as  one  ®anie  out.  But  he  was  never  the  same  dog  again,  f^rd  Hence  it  >8  that  these  two  works  upon 

pictures.  The  Sister  In-nt  reverently  and  cross-  „p  the  hill  f.ringing  in  his  arms  a  He  hung  round  th.‘  hou.se  as  if  he  knew  that  he  was  ‘B®  Teaching  of  tlie  Twelve  Apostles  greatly 

ed  herself,  and  then  lowering  her  voice  to  a  ,,«ii  terrier,  wliidi  though  a  mere  puppy,  had  sonu-  in  disgrace.  We  did  lu.t  think  it  prudent  to  be  as  B^^^t  of  view  and  treatm^t  of  the 

subdued  undertone,  softeued  us  likewise  into  thing  in  ids  stoekv  build  and  s<iuare  jaws  that  familiar  with  him  as  before,  and  finally  he  was  tied  Bocument.  Ihe  work  of  Fresident  Hitchcock 

reverence  and  awe  as  she  drew  the  window  looki-d  as  if  he  might  grow  to  .something.  I  took  up  under  a  tree  like  a  cajitive.  We  had  become  and  Dr.  Brown  is  a  sidendid  pie(-*e  of  historiml 

blind  and  jxiinted  to  the  beautiful  valley  and  him  up  and  carried  him  about  to  the  neighbors,  to  seriously  alarmed,  recalling  all  the  stories  we  had  criticism.  Everything  that  critical  discern- 

hllls  beyond.  On  the  top  story  under  the  roof  ̂ hom  I  presented  him  proudly  as  “  Our  Protector.”  heard  )f  dogs  [even  good  dogs]  going  mad.  What  ™®°‘  accurate,  painstaking  scholarship 

is  the  dormitory,  with  ten  iron  bedsteads,  side  gg  ^.gry  fast,  and  soon  fulflll.'d  the  promise  if  be  should  be  stricken  with  this  terrible  malady,  acoomphsli,  has  been  done  to  pre.sent 

by  side,  for  the  ten  Sisters.  of  his  beginning.  He  would  lie  with  his  liead  close  and  in  his  rage  should  attack  one  of  the  family !  ‘B®  venerable  document  in  its  true,  historical by  side,  for  the  ten  Sisters.  of  his  beginning.  He  would  lie  with  his  liead  close  and  in  his  rage  should  attack  one  of  the  family ! 

Our  guide  had  8i>oken  so  softly  and  in  such  to  the  ground  tietween  ids  paws,  keeping  a  sharj)  Perhaps  we  e.xaggerated  the  danger,  but  at  any 

pure  English,  that  she  had  completely  won  us.  lookout  on  all  that  came  within  his  horizon.  No  rate  we  could  not  be  Idind  to  the  fact  of  its  exist- 

the  venerable  document  in  its  true,  historical 

setting,  and  draw  from  it  its  meaning.  The 

Teaching  of  the  Twelve  Apostles  is  treated  as 

A  really  brilliant  woman  in  the  elegance  of  her  man  came  into  the  yard  but  “  Rab  ”  had  his  eye  ence:  and  sorrowfully  came  to  the  conclusion  r-  ̂  /  Clement,  Oi 

speech  and  the  softness  of  her  manners,  she  on  him,  watching  every  .step  he  took,  and  if  there  that  he  must  tie  sent  away.  .\.t  this  we  all  felt  .  ©tss  tea  s  ̂  e  Tospe  o  -  a  lew  in  is  e  i 

[loesessed  a  sweet  and  delicate  beauty  of  conn-  was  anything  suspicious  atiout  him,  if  his  clothes  very  much  east  down.  To  think  of  our  beautiful 

tenanee  rarely  equalled.  As  we  jiassed  out  were  tattered  and  torn,  or  lie  hung  round  the  Ned,  that  had  slept  on  our  hearthstone — our  pro-  .  ’  ^  rht* 

over  the  threshold,  the  nine  Sisters  again  arose,  house  as  if  spying  out  a  chance  to  steal,  Rab  teetor  by  night  as  well  as  our  companion  by  day—  t  rq^  7 ^  ̂ 

I  said  to  one  of  them  “Do  you  not  get  lonely  sidled  up  to  him,  and  with  a  low  growl  signified  being  an  outcast  dog,  ha
ving  no  house  nor  home.  Church  Historj .  Ihe  t.  lurch  His  ry  was 

here  sometimes  ?  ”  “  Yes,  we  do  get  a  little  that  his  room  was  better  than  his  conqiaii}’.  But  and  instead  of  being  loved  and  caressed
,  being  I'I®u  wi  1011  1  .s  va  ua  e  ass  s  nee.  ̂   le 

lonely,  but  the  object  of  our  life  is  to  overcome  when  the  Winter  came,  and  we  packed  off  to  the  kickeii  and  cuffed 
 and  driven  from  door  to  door!  learned  author  endeavors  ®  ®on- 

the  passion  for  life.”  “Yes,”  I  said,  “and  it  citv,  Joseph's  occupation  wa.s  gone,  and  so  he  took  I  would  rather  see  him  in  his  grave,  for  the
n  he  °®®‘  ‘‘.^B  ms  prewous  s  udy  and  se  1 7  -T  r  r  r>  _  _  .  ....in  tlio  lirrhf  Vna  Phiirch  Hiut/xrv  It  nrit 

The  work  of  Dr.  Schaff,  on  the  other  hand, 

i.s  really  an  Api>entlix  to  the  first  volume  of  his 
Church  History.  The  Cliurch  History  was 

written  without  its  valuable  assistance.  The 

learned  author  endeavors  throughout  to  con- 

is  quite  natural  for  you  to  feel  just  a  little  his  way  down  the  hill,  and  Rab  followed  him.  - - -  - - -  tt  f  h'  r'h  .hH’* 

lonely ;  your  Winters  are  so  long,  and  you  are  .4fter  that  we  made  diligent  inquiry  for  a  dog  to  his  being  killed.  So  we  only  sentenced  him  to  be 

so  far  from  the  world.”  “That  is  true,  but  take  his  place,  and  heard  of  an  Irish  setter  in  banished,  and  even  softemKl  that  by  sending 
 him  sBould  be  used  to  tb®  P 

grace  helps  us.”  She  was  going  on,  when  the  Ea.stem  Massachusetts,  a  famous  bretnl,  that  “  was  only  a  little  way  off — only  to  go  down  the  hill  with  ‘  ®  i.7  >>  7  ̂ 

Sister  Superior  arrived  and  added  that  the  just  what  we  wanted,”  and  at  once  entered  into  ne-  the  man  who  had  the  care  of  him  during  the  
Win-  ®  ® 

Winters  were  verv  long,  beginning  the  first  of  gotiations  for  him,  and  had  him  sent  up  to  Berk-  ter.  But
  even  then,  as  I  saw  him  led  away,  I  felt  and  improve  the  Church  History.  lUe  care  ul 

November  and  concluding  with  the  severe  shire,  where  he  soon  made  himself  at  home.  He  as  
if  he  was  going  to  execution,  and  had  a  misgiv-  reader  feels  convinced  that,  notwithstanding 

storms  of  April.  “But  you  are  contented  here.”  took  to  his  new  master  (the  farmer  who  had  charge  ing  that  I  should  never  see  him  again.  Butthe  •tkachino  of  the  Twelve  Apostlbs,  recently  Dtacov- 

“  A'es  ”  she  said  “  it  is  our  work  and  in  that  of  the  place),  and  would  not  let  him  be  out  of  his  next  morning  the  man  brought  him  up  when  he  ered  and  PuhlUhed  by  Phijotheos  Bryennios,  Metro- 

we  must  be  happy.  But  ten  minutes  more  sight,  following  him  in  his  goings  out  and  his  com-  came  to  his  work,  but  onl>  to  tie  him  under  the  Intfoduction,  and  Notes,  by  Boswell  D.  Hitchcock  and 

and  It  would  be  eight  o’clock.  The  Sisters  ings  in.  Whenever  he  went  to  the  barn  to  do  the  tree,  a  prisoner,  while  we  lookeil  on  quite  as  un-  Francis  Brown.  A  New  Edition.  New  York:  Charles 

-ere  waiting  for  tho  Lour,  tor  they  retire  thea  -  choree  '•  Sed  “  (th.t  wee  hi.  neme.  tekea  Iron.  l»ppy  ̂   Sed  hlm«lh  Then  we  eon.ulM  .  ge...  ̂   Mekrea,  cuan  xa.  T..c.n.o aod  Eris6  at  half*past  four.  “Sister  St.John  his  former  master)  i^ould  follow  to  see  that  the  tleman  from  the  city  who  is  an  expert  in  such  mat-  otThbTwkltk  Apostles,  Ac.  By  Philip  Hchaff.  New 

Baptist”  wrote  her  name  on  the  wooden  plate,  cows  were  properly  milked  ;  and  when  he  came  in  ters,  who  thought  the  poor  creature  was  not  mad,  <York;  Funk  
A  Wagnalls. 

would  lie  at  rest.  But  I  could  not  bear  to  think  of  ‘B®  Bpht  of  h
is  Church  History.  It  is  not 

the  great  value  of  this  most  ancient  of  all  un- 
canonical  Christian  documents.  Dr.  Schaff  has 

not  been  compelled  to  change  or  even  modify 

any  of  the  views  expressed  In  his  Church  His¬ 

tory,  Under  these  circumstances  one  is  sur¬ 
prised  that  Dr.  Schaff  should  have  taken  the 
trouble  to  edit  a  document  which  has  given  to 
him  so  little  additional  information. 

In  the  critical  estimate  of  the  document, 

which  is  chiefly  in  the  Introduction  of  Prof. 

Brown,  everything  is  said  which  could  be  said 

by  an  accurate  and  judicious  scholar.  He  car¬ ries  his  readers  with  him  in  his  sturdy  and 

steady  arguments.  Dr.  Schaff  agrees  in  gen¬ 
eral  with  the  results  of  Prof.  Brown,  although 

his  argument  is  lighter  and  less  extensive.  In 

a  single  item  we  must  follow  Dr.  Schaff— in 
looking  to  Palestine  or  Syria  as  the  birthplace 
of  the  document  rather  than  Egypt,  as  Prof. 
Brown  supposes. 

The  translation  of  Dr.  Schaff  is  freer,  but  it 

lacks  the  minute  accuracy,  and  at  the  same 

time  the  striking  brevity  and  power,  of  the  ver¬ 
sion  for  which  Drs.  Hitchcock  and  Brown  are 

jointly  res]>onsible.  The  exegetical  notes  of 
Dr.  Schaff  are  fuller  and  richer  than  those  of 

Dr,  Hitchcock.  The  notes  of  Dr.  Hitchcock 

are  entirely  original,  and  are  the  enlargement 
of  the  brief  notes  of  the  first  edition.  They  are 

brief,  concise,  and  confined  to  important  mat¬ 
ters.  The  notes  of  Dr.  Schaff  are  really  a  gath¬ 

ering  together  of  the  interpretations  of  all  the 

editors  who  preceded  him.  These  are  arrang¬ 
ed  in  that  encycloptedic  fashion  for  which  Dr. 

Schaff  is  famous,  colored  with  the  genius  of 

the  editor,  and  shaped  so  as  to  express  the 

views  which  the  author  has  elsewhere  given  to 

the  public. This  brings  us  to  the  chief  items  iu  Dr. 

Schaff’s  book.  His  primary  title  is  “The  Old¬ 
est  Church  Manual,”  and  from  this  point  of 
view  he  enlarges  upon  its  contents,  in  order  to 

set  forth  its  theology,  its  ritual,  its  baptism, 

its  ecclesiastic  organization,  and  its  vie«r  of  the 

end  of  the  world.  In  the  presentation  of  its 

theology.  Dr.  Schaff  takes  too  much  for  grant¬ 
ed.  His  presentation  contrasts  unfavorably 
with  the  sober  discussion  of  Dr.  Brown.  It  is 

safer  to  tend  toward  the  minimum  witli  Prof. 

Brown,  titan  grasj)  for  the  maximum  with  Dr. 
Schaff.  Tlie  same  is  true  of  the  use  of  the 

canon  in  the  Didachn.  Dr.  Brown  concludes 

“  that  there  is  little  or  110  proof  that  the  author 

used  any  written  materials  from  Christian 

sources,  or  knew  any  of  the  New  Testament 

Canonical  writings  except  one  Gospel.”  Dr. 

Schaff  (p.  22)  says  “  It  echoes  only  the  Synop¬ 
tical  Gospels,  and  even  them  only  in  part;  it 

ignores,  witli  the  exception  perhaps  of  a  few 

faint  allusions,  the  rich  Johannean  and  Pauline 

teaching.”  But  yet  on  p.  !)2  Dr.  Scliaff  goes  so far  as  to  say : 

We  coneliule  then  tliat  the  writer  of  tlie  Dklac/ic 

was  aciiuainted  with  our  fourth  Gospel  and  the 
other  Johannean  writings,  or  at  all  events  with  the 
Johannean  type  of  teaching.  .  .  .  The  JKdnche 
shows  acquaintance  with  several  Epistles  of  Paul 

(Boinans,  First  Corintliians,  Eidiesians,  and  Thes- salonians). 

It  seems  to  us  that  Dr.  Schaff  strains  a  point 

or  two  on  page  22,  but  on  page  92  he  so  far 
transcends  the  bounds  of  moderation,  that  he 

excites  grave  doubts  as  to  his  critical  sagacity. 

There  are  two  points  of  difference  between 
Drs.  Hitchcock  and  Schaff  which  are  of  such 

great  importance  tliat  we  must  call  attention 

to  them  more  at  length.  It  is  well  known  that 

Dr.  Scliaff  has  committed  himself  to  the  Bap¬ 
tist  view  of  the  primitive  mode  of  batitism.  Dr. 
Hitchcock  however  urges  very  strongly  the 

view  of  the  Presbyterian  and  other  Christian 

churches.  Dr.  Hitclieock  rightly  afllrms 

that  dipping  was  tlie  original  I’node  (of  liaptisni)  is 
violently  improbable.  ...  A  picture  in  the  Cata¬ 
comb  of  St.  Callixtus,  dating  according  to  De  Rossi 
from  aliout  the  year  200  A.  D.,  represent.s  a  youth 

standing  ankle  deeji  in  water,  and  receiving  iiap- 

tism  by  water  poured  from  the  hand  of  the  hap- 
tiEcr.  The  water  running  down  from  the  head  is 
as  distinctly  indicatwl  as  tlie  water  in  whicli  tioth 
the  baptized  and  the  buptizer  stand. 

Dr.  Schaff,  however,  reiueseuts  tliat  immer¬ 
sion  was  the  primitive  mode  of  liaptism.  It 

is  curious  to  see  how  ho  follows  the  Ba[>tist 

brethren  in  their  rei>resentatious  of  the  Cata¬ 

combs.  Thus  he  describes  tlie  fresco  jiic- 

ture  of  the  ba[>tism  of  Christ  in  the  Catacomb 

of  San  Panziano  :  “  Christ  stands  undressed  in 
the  Jordan  witli  tlie  water  u))  to  the  waist,  and 

John  the  Baptist  from  a  jirojecting  rock  places 

his  hand  upon  the  head  of  Christ  to  immerse 

Him,”  whereas  there  is  nothing  whatever  in 

the  jiicture  to  lead  to  the  inference  that  John 
the  Baptist  is  about  to  immerse  Him.  That  is 
an  unnatural  inference  to  support  a  theory.  It 

is  more  natural  to  interpret  tlie  hand  uiion  the 

head  here  as  in  tlie  other  reiiresentations,  where 

the  water  is  poured  ujion  the  liead  from  the 
hand  of  John  the  Baptist.  It  is  gratifying  to 

observe,  however,  that  Dr.  Schaff’s  eyes  are 
ojicning  a  little  in  two  particulars.  Ho  recog¬ 
nizes  the  freedom  iu  the  Didarhe  to  use  iiour- 

ing,  and  claims  that  “  It  cannot  be  supposed 
that  the  Twelve  Apostles  were  less  liberal  than 

tlie  writer  of  the  Didnche,  who  writes,  as  it 

were,  in  their  name.”  So  also  he  sums  up  his 

discussion  of  the  rejiresentations  in  the  Cata¬ 

combs  : 
We  have  a  right  to  draw  the  inference  that  the 

immersion  was  as  complete  as  tlie  depth  of  the 
acee.ssible  stream  or  fount  would  admit,  and  that 
the  defect,  if  any,  was  supplementeil  by  pouring 

water  on  the  head.  The  liaptisrn  of  the  head  is 
always  the  most  essential  and  indispiuisulilo  part 

of  baptism. 
In  this  very  remarkable  sentence  of  Dr. 

Schaff,  his  concluding  statement  is  correct; 
but  it  is  not  in  harmony  with  tlie  inference 

which  precedes  it,  and  which  he  has  no  right 
to  make.  If  tlie  baptism  of  the  head  is  the 

essential  [lart  of  baptism,  then  the  immersion 

of  all  but  the  head  is  something  more  than  in¬ 

complete  by  a  mere  “defect”:  it  omits  the esxential  thing.  The  vast  majority  of  [lictorial 

representations  of  bajitism,  exhibit  this  exxen- 
tinl  act  of  baptizing  the  head  by  the  pouring 

of  water  upon  the  head  from  a  shell  or  a  ba¬ 
sin  or  the  hand,  or  by  sprinkling  upon  the 
head  with  the  hand  or  a  hyssop  sprig,  while 

the  candidate  is  standing  in  more  or  less  wa¬ 

ter.  There  are  no  pictorial  representations  of* 

baiitism  by  immerxion  of  the  head.  When  the 
hand  of  John  the  Bajitist  rests  uiion  the  head 

of  Christ,  or  when  the  candidate  comes  up 

from  the  water  by  taking  hold  of  the  hand  of 

the  baptizer,  there  is  not  the  slightest  evidence 
that  there  has  been  an  immersion  of  the  head. 

It  is  most  natural  to  follow  the  more  complete 

representations  of  baptism,  and  to  think  of  the 

l>artial  immersion  of  the  body,  and  the  bap¬ 
tism  of  the  head  by  sprinkling  or  pouring. 

The  fact  is  that  Neander  and  Schaff  and  other 

German  historians,  with  the  Baptists,  have 

failed  to  distinguish  between  immersion  and 

submersion.  No  one  doubts  that  our  Saviour 

was  baptized  while  His  body  was  partially  im¬ 

mersed  in  the  Jordan,  or  that  this  was  the 

method  preferred  in  the  ancient  Church ;  but 

:  there  is  not  the  slightest  evidence  that  the  es¬ 

sential  act  of  baptizing  the  head  was  perform¬ 

ed  by  dipping,  in  the  case  of  Christ,  or  in  the 
apostolic  or  sub-apostolic  Church.  The  body 
was  partially  immersed  in  water,  and  the  es¬ sential  baptism  of  the  head  was  by  pouring. 

This  indeed  is  the  representation  of  the  Di- 

dache.  The  essential  baptism  was  "  Pour 
thrice  upon  the  head  in  the  name  of  the  Fa¬ 

ther,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost.” This  was  sufficient  even  if  there  was  not  water 
enough  for  the  candidate  to  stand  in;  but 
if  there  were  sufficient,  then  he  was  to  go  into 
the  water  and  stand  in  it,  but  he  was  not  bap¬ 
tized  until  the  water  was  poured  upon  his  head 
thrice  in  the  name  of  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

Dr.  Schaff  argues  back  from  the  thrice  pour¬ 
ing  to  a  trine  immersion  in  the  preceding  clause, 
but  entirely  without  ground  in  text  or  context. 
The  statement  of  the  first  clause  is,  “  Baptize 
ye  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 

and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  living  water.”  The 
living  water  is  the  place  of  the  baptism  here, 
and  not  the  baptism  itself.  The  second  clause 
allows  of  the  substitution  of  other  kinds  of 
water.  The  third  clause  now  permits  baptism 
without  standing  in  water,  and  gives  the  one 
essential  mode  which  must  be  applied  in  all 
cases— pouring  thrice  upon  the  head. 

This  method  of  baptism,  as  Dr.  Schaff  him¬ 
self  admits,  is  the  mode  in  Greece  at  the  pres¬ 
ent  day.  He  says  (page  43)  “In  Greece,  as  I was  informed  in  Athens,  the  priest  dips  the 
child  only  up  to  the  neck,  and  then  supple¬ 
ments  the  act  by  pouring  water  on  the  head.” The  Baptists  will  gain  little  by  exalting 
Dr.  Schaff,  and  railing  at  Dr.  Hitchcock.  Dr 
Schaff  in  his  edition  of  the  Didache  is  defend¬ 
ing  a  previously  adopted  theory.  What  he surrenders  damages  tlie  Baptist  theory  vastly 
more  than  what  he  advocates  can  help  them. 

In  his  interpretation  of  the  resurrection  of 
the  saints  mentioned  in  the  closing  verses  of 
the  I>ldache,  Dr.  Schaff,  in  accordance  with  the 
views  advocated  in  his  Church  History,  repre¬ 

sents  that 
Probalily  the  Didache  means  a  frxt  rasiirrection 

preisedlng  the  Mllloniiluin,  to  be  followed  by  11  gen¬ eral  resurrection  after  the  Millennium ;  but  as  he 
says  nothing  on  either  the  Millennium  or  a  general 
resurrection,  we  have  no  right  to  commit  liiiii  to  a 
particular  theory.  His  silence  might  as  well  be 
construed  in  favor  of  tlie  annihilation  of  the  wick¬ 
ed.  Barnabas,  however,  Papias,  Justin  Martyr, 
IreiiH'us,  and  Tertiillian,  were  proiiounceil  Chill- 

asts. Dr.  Hitchcock  is  more  discreet  when  he  says 

This  of  course  might  lie  understood  of  the  right¬ 
eous  only,  to  be  followed  sooner  or  later  by  tho 
resurrection  of  the  wicked.  But  nothing  is  said 
about  the  resurrection  of  tiie  wicked.  Still  leas  is 

anything  said  or  implied  of  a  millennial  interval 
between  the  two.  For  aught  that  appears,  the  vis¬ 
ion  liefore  tlie  mind  of  the  writer  may  have  been 

simjdy  that  of  1  Thess.  v.  16,  17 — dead  saints  ris¬ 
ing  first,  and  living  saints  being  then  caught  up  in 
the  clouds,  nothing  at  all  being  said  about  the 
wicked.  It  must  not  lie  overlooked  that  the  New 

Testament  throughout  deals  mainly  with  the  res¬ 
urrection  of  tho  righteous.  .  .  .  The  peculiar  Chili- 
asm  of  Barnabas,  so  unlike  that  of  Papias.  is  best 

explained  by  supposing  it  to  have  come  in  between tho  Teaching  and  Papias. 

Dr.  Schaff’s  discussions  of  the  ritual  of  the 
Didache,  and  the  ecclesiastical  organization,  are 

more  satisfactory.  His  volume  is  also  enrich¬ 
ed  witli  the  chief  original  documents,  which 
are  brought  into  comparison  with  the  Didache, 
and  also  wirh  several  fac-slmlles  and  wood- 
cuts,  We  wish  the  publishers  had  been  a  little 
more  attentive  to  their  part  in  the  production 
of  the  book.  The  illustrations  are  not  what 

they  ought  to  be.  The  paper,  type,  and  entire 
aiqiearance  of  the  book  that  the  Scribners 
have  given  us,  are  vastly  better. 

FROEHEL'S  EDUCATION  OF  MAN. 

Frederick  Froebel,  tlie  great  German  pioneer 
in  rational  methods  of  child-instruction,  began 
his  efforts  about  seventy  years  ago,  and  pub¬ 
lished  his  first  work  in  1827.  It  appeared  un¬ 

der  tho  broad  title  of  “Tlie  Education  of 
Man,”  and  contained  in  its  several  parts  all 
the  essential  ideas  now  so  widely  known  and 

poinilar  as  the  Kindergarten  System.  His 
plan  was  to  have  children  continue  at  home 
with  their  mothers  until  seven  years  of  age,  and 

accordingly  this  first  book  is  addressed  to  mo¬ 
thers.  Setting  forth  at  the  start  what  is  term¬ 
ed  tlie  “  Foundation  of  the  Whole,”  we  come 
next  to  “  Man  in  the  Period  of  his  Earliest 
Childhood”;  then  to  “Man  as  a  Boy”;  and 

finally  to  “  Man  as  a  Scholar,”  All  the  au¬ 
thor’s  statements  and  deductions  are  elaborated 
with  true  German  painstakingand  minuteness. 
Froebel,  however,  soon  found  that  he  had  laid 
too  heavy  a  burden  even  upon  willing  maternal 

shoulders,  and  in  1839  he  invented  the  Kinder¬ 
garten.  His  jilan  was  to  gather  from  twelve  to 
twenty-five  children  for  three  hours  daily  (and 
of  course  from  several  families),  under  tho  care 

of  a  mother’s  assistant,  whom  he  called  a  kin- 
dergartner.  The  little  ones  were  to  be  helped 

and  directed  in  their  iday,  rather  than  thwart¬ 
ed  and  disciplined,  until  about  seven  years 

old,  which  age  was  sufficiently  early  for  them 
to  enter  upon  school  and  learn  the  signs  of  the 
ideas  they  would  already  have  aciiulred  in  a 
spontaneous  and  pleasing  way. 

Tho  present  work  is  translated  by  Josephine 

Jarvis,  and  published  by  A.  Lovell  and  Com¬ 
pany.  Elizabeth  P.  Peabody,  who  furnishes 
the  American  preface,  informs  us  that  the 
“Mother-Love  and  Nursery  Songs,”  another 
publifiation  by  Froebel,  was  translated  by  the 
same  able  hand,  and  published  in  Boston  by 
the  aid  of  Mrs.  Quincy  Shaw.  The  author  in¬ 
tended  it  as  an  aid  to  his  general  scheme. 
Miss  Jarvis  has  in  translation,  but  not  yet  pub¬ 

lished,  the  only  remaining  writings  of  Froe¬ 
bel,  consisting  of  articles  published  by  him  in 
several  periodicals  of  his  time.  They  were 
gathered  after  his  death  in  1852,  and  published 

by  Wichard  Lange. 
The  Magazine  of  American  History  for  July 

has  for  a  frontisiiiece  a  wood  engraving  of 

President  Lincoln.  “Washington  in  March 
and  April,  1861,”  deals  with  the  o{>ening  events 
of  the  war,  as  do  several  articles  of  the  num¬ 
ber  next  following.  They  have  for  their  au¬ 
thors  Gens.  C.  P.  Stone,  Tliomas  Jordan,  Mer¬ 
edith  Read,  Col.  C.  C.  Jones,  the  editor  (Mrs. 
Lamb),  Gen.  E.  L.  Viele,  while  Mr.  George 

.  Rutledge  Gibson  writes  of  “  Wall  Street  in  the Civil  War”— thus  altogether  forming  a  sym¬ 
posium  on  the  beginnings  of  the  great  conflict. 
The  minor  clepartments  of  the  number  are  well 

filled.  _ _ _ 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Harptr  A  BrothAra,  New  York :  Hariter’s  Handy  Serlea 
iBBUexl  weekly.  Sbe’H  all  Uie  World  lo  me.  A  NotbI  By 
Hall  Caine,  author  of  “  The  Shadow  of  a  Crime."  25  centB. - Hariier’B  Franklin  Square  Library.  Darien  BxplortoE 
Expedition,  under  command  of  Lieut.  Isaac  C.  Strain 
U.  8.  N.  By  J.  T.  Headley.  Illustrated.  15  cents. 

O.  P.  Putnam's  fkins.  New  York :  New  York  and  the  Con¬ scription  of  1853.  A  chapter  In  the  history  of  tbe  CItII  War. 
By  James  B.  Fry,  retired  Assistant  AdJ.  Oen.  D.  8.  Army. 

D.  AppleUtn  k  Co.,  New  York :  The  Adventures  of  Harry 

Marline ;  or.  Notes  frrjm  an  American  Midshipman’s  Lucky 
Bag.  By  Admiral  Porter.  $1. - a  Nemesis;  or.  Tinted 

Vapors.  By  J.  Mackaren  Cobban,  author  of  '•  The  Cure  el 
Souls."  25  cents. 

Colegrove  Book  Company,  Chicago,  111. :  The  Morals  of 
Christ.  A  companion  with  contemporaneous  systems.  By 

Austin  Blerbower. 

Uttell  k  Co..  B<  su>a ;  Uttell’s  Living  Age.  Fifth  series. 

Vol.  L.  April,  May,  and  June.  1885. 


