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ripping the Light

antastic in the Mystic
Twilight of Sweden’s
' {(Welcome to Spring

By Henry Goddard Leach, Ph. D. -
... Instruotor in Scandinavian, Harvard University
EW of us, in this century o{ascien:iﬁc
progress, are aware that there
‘actually persist to this day, in lands
wise Christian, some of the ancient rites
" @nd occult ceremonses of a dim heathen past.
Wagan customs do not edsily perish, not when
" $hey are beautiful in themselves and dear to
ghe . people who have cherished them from
e morial.
“[The sacrifice and the dance of Midsum-
r gve is one of the last of these fesiwals
lo yield to the advance of cwvilization. Far
i the north of Europe, in the province of
Dalecarlia, in Sweden, this mysterious hols-
gy dis still observed by the descendants of
the vikings. And thither I made the long
- ilgrimage for the purpose of studying the
gustoms of our Germanic forefathers. In
S\ Welecarlia, at the village of Leksand, [
gssisted in the annual fete of Midsummer
g—in raisin_ the ma’;vpole, dancing the ring
mee and bulding the fires of sacrifice to
L #he dawn, in the bright violet twilight of the
jon of the midnight sun. -
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N' COMPANY with several Swedish visitors, I
. gpproached Leksand village on the afternoon of
. L Midsummer ove, the 23d of June. A small steamer
L bore us acrosg the tranquil lake of Eiljun, “T'he
B pf Dalecariia’; and the first sight of Leksand was
- hite church, with its quaint mussian tower, ol i
“averlooking the lake. As we drew near the
1 jt spemed as though not only all Leksand,
h people of Dalecarlia, thes province in
h: the willage is situated had assembled to meet us.
great wharf and the bluff behind It were, I
sy, black with humanity, but purple and red
hd & ) and blue, a scene of barbaric, almost orien-
), 5 ndor, For the Dalecarllans still wear the
ughiy colored apparel of long ago, and many of the
sitors from Stockholm and other parts of Bweden

mned peasant, that is "national,” dress for the
In this gathering I was apparently the only

| r-

‘the drive from the whart to the Inn we passed
Wmmon with ths maypole lylng prone

to be ralsed in the evening. Then we
ugh & lomg lane bordered with
birches, and bere 1 had opportunity to
'in more detail the costumes of the promena-
jvery township has its own distinctive dress,
8 Were merrymakers from every village in thes

tive }:kllnd girl wore a white waist with
and surmounted by a laced bodice, with a
g red cap, an embrojdered kerchief

houlders. The back of her skirt was of
aln gk woolen; but the distinctive feature of her
e was the red, white and black apron effect which

typlcal

1, the stripes running perpendicular to
% skirt front is, ind the badge, the

the Dalecarlian woman.
Jrom th of Rattvik, bordering on
rt front hori-

’ ©
mnE, wenves o str 8 of her s
¥ and ll‘goloni.p.(tﬂn her skirt the gor-

of & Roman scarf. The Rattvik lass glso
of a cap, a jaunty black helmet or
with red and red dangling
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Pretty lasseas from Mora there wers, too, made
famous over the world by the portraits painted by
Zorn. Bome of these very girls, my driver told me,
had been Zorn's models. One bewltching mald. walk-
Ing by the roadside, attracted my attention even more
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than the Mora girls,

delicacy of

of every hue,

vYonder's 'a lass from Floda,” my driver remarked.
Bhe'll be & belle at the

“She’'s had a long journey.
dancing tonighty 1 reckon.™
As a rule these girls were tall,

hair and blue eyes, the Dalecarlian type. This after-
noon their faces were flushed in anticipation of Mid-
B0 weres those of the ypung men, for
They, too, wore gay costumes, put on,
in honor of the occasion; for, sad teo
relate, the men, especially the young men, are discard-
ing more and moreé the old country dress and adopt-
ing the conventlonal gurb of the citien.
characteristic featurs
costumes and white leather aprons of those of thelr
For the old folks were in evidence, too,
spirit of the hollday.
When at length we drove up before the red. trel-
iund and T asked for a room,
anged proprietress looked at me in sober astonishment.
“you can have all
meals you plemse here, but as for a bedroom, that is
All the roomp in the inn were bespoken
long ago, and we have secursd every other avallable
uests,
added, looking at me in a kindly way, over her spec-
tacles, “who ever heard of & young man sleeping on

summer eve,
that maltter,
most of them,

bockers were a

arandfathers.
smiling in the
lised Inn of Le

“Young man* she sald,
impossible.

room in the village for our

Midsummer eve?”

CHARACTERISTIC HOSPITALITY

Being an American, however,
sary lo go forth in quest of a b

wife improvised &
kitchen.

temporarily leaves it in summer, he
on a nall outside the door, so that the

guest can enter.

From the farm I returned to the
It was served from side tables which the

dinner.

Swedes call the smorgas bord. Ope hel
or fruit soup, to cracker bremd, honey and
eese, to mountain trout and reindeer stealk
The dining room was full of fashlonably dressed visit-
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on @sccount of the remarkable
her features and because of the richness
of her dress, which suggested o' flower garden, for,
from head to foot, her cap, $he bag suspended.by her
gide, evenher shoes, were all embroidersd with Toses

ed, and at last found
a iarmhouse near the village, where & kindly farmer's
couch for me in one corner of the
This et was characteristic of the hospitality
for which the Dalecarlians are famed.
when a Dalecarlian locks his house [o

Ly

ors from Stockhelm and ded geniry from gountry
estates, wiho had lald de their exclysiveness and
put on for the occasion the “nationsl” nt cos-
tume of their districts to take part in this most demo-

eratic of holidaya,
At dinner 1 was presented to a pretty Stogkholm
YIoga.” Bhe

tt
girl, a baroness, whom her frisnds called
guyly explained to me the program of the Ondlt
promised to gulde me around the maypole. At she
explained, we weore to assemble in the church; at 11.530
ihe maypole was to be raised; then wa were to dance
untfl 1,80, when we were to procesd up the mountaln
to bulld fires to welcome the sunrise,

The concert in the villafe chureh was like a
Christian ?reludo 10 the pagan rites of the night. The
church holds 6000 people mnd It was full 1o suffocs-
tion. Folk songs rendered by a cholr of Leksanders in
their native dress were followed by organ and vielin
recitala from the great masters. And the audlence was
well tralned to appreciate. For the Dalecarlians ars
perhaps the best all-sround educated farm race in
the world. They weave tapestries and play the violin
with equal facility,

At 11 that evening my Btockholm friends and I
took our plades on the village green, where the
great mystery,was to be enact /half an hour before
piidnight, the ralsing of the maypole. In Sweden the
mnygol. is almost as cherished in popular bellsf as
the baptismal fonts Thousands of mnpolu wera to
be rajsed on the village greens of Sweddn simul-
taneously with the great event here at Leksand In
England, on the other hand, the maypole was sup-
pressed as & heathen Institution by the stern Puritanas
as long ago as 1844. Later, after a brief revival, the
ralsing of the maypole in England . became extihot.
But In remoter Swaden this practice survives today as
a symbol of warm weather and rlch harveat. And (t
is called the maypole, the Ma) stang, in Bwedlish,
aithough |t is mctually raised, not, as it was in Eng-
jand, on May 1, but on June 23. For the seasons are
late In these northern climes, and May finds Sweden
still white with snow,

It was an expectant multitude which filled the vil-

athletie, with fair

Blue knicker-
of the boys'

the
the

And besides' she

I thought it neces-

lage common of Leksand, laughing and chatting In

I am told that low, musical Swedish volces. ‘n the center ong

the night, or oblong marked the piace where the maypole lay In

angs the key .ulo.t,@nund the huge glant a score of Leksand men

unexpected were busy putting the finishing touches to the decora-

tions, twining the white trunk with spirals of flowers

inn for a Swedish and ns, rntlnﬂ I with all the reverence a savage
people pay a symbol of the delty.

himself teo e sun had already set in a purple hage over th
Iake of Biljan, for Leksand, -ltho?:h eloss to th:
éhrctlc ¢ircle, cannot boast of ‘'a sun at midnight. The

flends” in the crowd, however, continued to

The ORIENTAL-IDOL of PARIS |

~\ RENCH literature has a new light, a
woman. She comes from the holy city of
Jerusalem, of all places; and, of all creeds,
or no ereeds, that have overlaid that most

despoiled of cities, she is said to be a pagan.

It is the fampus French litterateur, Jules
Lemaitre, who has passed upon beautiful Myriam
Harry that curious verdict; and he is at once her
first adviser, her most stern critic and her most sin-
cere admirer. - .

Until now the name of Myriam Harry has re-
mained comparatively unknown. But the publica-
tion of her latest romance, “La Divine Chanson,”
in Paris is stirring interest in her talents, which
are strange, and her personality, which is far
stranger.

Few women living can dispute the stage of
literary eminence which this stray from Jerusalem
has attained while she is yet only in her twenties.
H glamour to the romances it reads,

"It is now some years since I recelved a letter
from a woman,” writes the famous Lemalitre, apropos of
the publication of “The Diving Chanson.” “She asked
me to give her literary advice. BShe sald: ‘I wish-te
be great.

“] invited ber to ecall on me. Bhe was young, tall,
thin, with llvely eyes and a droll,accent. I gave her
soma good advice and did not ste her again for a long
time. Meanwhile, she published 'The Passing of the
Bedouins," ‘Little Wives' and *‘The Conquest of Jeru-
salem.! When she visited me for the second time ghe
brourth.t_.hor book on ‘Tunis’ I learned the story of

ER career tself reads with much of the flavor
of adventure that France loves to find, lending

her

Flnr women IlvlaE have had so curious a life story,
and probably mo ofher writer has passed through so
many scenes.

She was born In“Jerusalem, the granddaughter ot
an Israelite and an or x Blay and the daughter
of & German Protestant; and so she had in ber veins
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that mixturs of blood and fire which can flow from
' German, Jlerselite and Polish ancestors.

14 years old the sacrad places of
as famillar to her feet as B

g Al & York, She spoke German, English, a little Hebrew and
~ d Arableo; and she falrly starved for French, of which
W% N she learned a few phrases from one of the famlly

. u‘._‘ pervants, o

| ™ il Her ablding place was in an anelent Saracen dwells
! ing that breatlied the adventurous life of the deserts,

A and often she was her father's"companion in his jour-
neys through Syria and Arabla Petrea, '

When he died she went with her mother to Ger-
many, and lived until she was 17 in & girls’ boarding
sohot ;1 Iln Ba:ll;.” ;:q rlng Ga;mnmno wall th?thcoo
of t ol-dluﬁ pape u as of hers
and f.mu her -:n.mjmupon in FMrench, for which
her soul hunge ed, v

She went to Parls. She determined that she would
not speak German at all. Bhe felt as if she had no.
tongiue, there among strangers; but she vowed that
this French languige and literature, which fate seemed
bent on denying to her, should at last be hérs, FFor
three years she struggled, and st last feit that she had
aequired the language she ew she was born 4o love,

q'l‘lum she traveled—back ito her native Jerusalem
Arabla, India, China, Ceylon, Indo-
China, half of Europe, Tunis—always with syes that
saw everything and a memory that forgot nothing.
She began to write; and the, value of her studles was
instantly apparent.

“8he has no uu‘i::l ugt!:.;‘t:;::‘nd?st Monas. I..emllth'n.
ar o is h|'h.tm1 an nt—a whno,
afharst. recelved mllul culture in Prmengm. Judale
and {deas. To that joln French romanticlsm
impressionism, humanitarianism, anarchism, and all
that could be learned in Parls ten years ago of ‘ad-
vanced' litorature art, and you have a pleture of
the intellect and temperament of Myriam Harry. :

wihat which charmg in her romances, outside of
she has to tell. s the amazing manner {n
s brain,' so_ fill with itn chaos of 8,

and into Byrl

sentiments, fancies, education and memories, has boen
om.ni d clarified by the genlug for French, which
dw_an posseusion of her when she was 17 years
o

Hor books show a marvelous power of obsérvation
and description, with the glow of oriental passion, tha

sadness and the nm“:n'uno:lu of e lm: which
uropeans oan never &:o Hu of -
e A Faace, 5 -‘m'-n'fn that arise ‘i‘é’ tgol old Jnlruu:uyn m't’ac?i
. Yot [ e
Stlon XL YL confilct with the new. Her “Conquest of Jerusalem” 18

esteemed by Mons. Lemaitrs as 8 magnificent effort of
the Imagination Iinto which the woman has put her
Ty O wers " cense fhare " ihs "”mm.n““'- ot (he Tadeemer Wad suse
®
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l.Lb axposured of the maypola. Indesd, the
violst twilight was so bright that st née ume in the
short Intervel of the sun's disappearance was it 4
oult o read or take pholographa in the open,

It was already & Quarter of 13 before the nnpao
was" sufficlently festooned to satlafy the tidious
taste of the ksandera. Suddenly Mim ga, my
Btockhelm companion, touched my arm. ‘Vhe turmur
of the throng subsided. The 'maypola began to
gunuk‘up from beneath by the young swalns ab
eld in piace by cablea. A hush of hali-religious awe
fell over the tators. At last the foot of the pple
gettled into e holo, and stood guivering Jor &
moment, and then tall and erect lke & ship's mast
Clroular gariands of laurel gn boops suspended to the
mast by ribbons swunyg gayly in the breese; and frum
the to? fluttered & siliken pennant of the purple and
gold of Bweden.

A murmur of applause, not a shout, ended the sus.
_pense; for the -tud{ descendanty of the ars &
quiet people and silll waters run deep. Then ever
man selzed the hands of his neighbors and we dance
or rather swayed In one vast surging mass aroun

the maypole, chanting the refrain of a folk song.

From the v ¢ common we descended, still dane.
ing, down the iside to the shore of the lake, No
one thought of such an offete luxury in the world sa »
ballroom floor. The great boat landing served as floor
for several score of couples; the othars danced on the
grass. The music was supplied by an orchestrs of
nddles In a pavillon on the hillside,

1 wad so bold us to mount the bourds and Lry &
Dalsk Jmm with my uiotrlmd from BStockholm.
Instantly we were dashing about with lightning speed
over the dsmp, slippery quay. The movement wis a
lltumo? mfnnln.gdunt r for m‘: Amrl’mu; llll..l'
seve u narrowly escaping a plunge Into
the lake, we ocame Into collision wﬂg & buxom
Leoksand lass and her stalwart farmer swaln and were
sent reeling loto the ring of spectators. Here a Bwed-
ish officer in the picturesque disguise of & perasant.look
my partner, and I was ocontent to walt for (he next
dance, which was siower, somewhat resembling an
American walts. .

A WHIRL OF RAINBOWS

around the ring, I caught sight of the
tite F1 ﬁﬂ in a rose smbroldered frock, which I
d noticed the afternoon. I bowed before her,
broken Swediah Tor the pleasure of & danoce.
i consent from under the rim of her qualnt

onnet.
1t was & stfange sight, the whirling, laughing hun-

dl‘.ll.lf in thelr r bo:hnutumn o R telgl :r like
myselfl it seemed a great open-sir pageant. There was
something welrd about the whole effect; I was
tempted lo pineh my arm to make sure that after all
1 was not uklaq gu't with Oberon and his fairies

a Midsummer nl.t'- dream; to dance here out o
doors in a violet dawn, a few minutes after midnigh
s little under the Arotio 8, among people r....i
in Asistig splendor! The ilight bad been met -
way by the dawn; the two seamed to wrestle with
@ach other, and Lake EBiljan beside us became a fure
n.csn otnll:lood-rod and puhrplo. vt 46

¢ grass near the w ey were

intricate ring dances, the asteps of ;hlch M‘:na:=
handed down by centuries of tradition from the aid
, heathen religious fTestivals. The dancers accompanied
their movements by song. Perhaps 100 young men
formed & ring with spectators peering over thelr
shoulders. In the center of this circle a group of
,Eirls danced hand in hand, In & smaller ring, with
eyes bent modestly on the ground, singing the words:

The mald goes In & ring,
Treading \flth even atep.

Then their fgures stralghtensd, and each
darted a furt] !
i M 2. Ve glance around the: enciroling ring

A ET S DT, "Z. .

Looki

aski in
Bhe r

To find herself a
Who 15 »o lovely, e

Then with. the words,

b
Fallorall 2

the ring of girls broke u a

2{2&! .nrohl:du;:. ogont ' ‘t:‘th:“mh pgdlhl.prrllgl
osan for it 3 '

hand. And now the = .:::l.:ldhl.

pretty movement to -
san- sa” This done, ml‘g"h&;:"
Inces In the outer eofréle, and the % repeated
heir ring dance. 1 saw a handiome cavalry o r
from the Inn, a Baron Gyllenkrone, cnpturod?wm by

a Stockholm girl, but four times -

lage bhaelle mn’xtd hi e re h:ﬂqnick k L H
never ’(:'J.t the E eyes and fush uml!
those igh girls, me broke from the ring ke
meteors from a comet, singing their “Fillerallala.” In
that unintelligible refrain they seemed to expres

the spirit orth ‘

u"M d;“.' ;:frf: ;lr ) vt;. ern festival, the lyrie note of
o owWever, we ‘w v

shout! “To the mountain :3"-.%33&':"‘2{2‘ ,:;,,,2‘!

al:. viplins moved up tie hillside, the dancsra foliow-

Am thee g'h.ut boulders of a’ neighboring helgh
the multitu merrymskers reas v \
the. iy PRAES Do nuﬁmhhm Py 4

iaated S (he drate SV ons 3 o s
f cons glew
surrounding hills. ~The Sonfiren on e 4.0, ae
gre the survival of another heathen ctMtom. They are
fupposed to be minlature suns and to &et as charms
for the crops during the following summer,
¥From booths on the mountain 560 steaming collee
an& Bucué:t ::e;e ‘%!!p:n:;‘ﬂ. and tﬂ: BCéne mmon !l-
ro su e e sermon on the m
mu‘?vall‘a of th;‘ lgnvo& and fishes, . pust and the
on we ald our proper adoratl .
we descended,-to dance agnin untll late fu?h?m?r'nﬁ“‘
not.“}h!l o;ln:;. kt’u’;u:?; l'ﬁ" but*In a round open-air
yilion L] e, & sweet-smell orest
o D00 15 sbe. ietninis: e Asiettd oz
t 5.30 in the morning ura "
summoned us once' more from hnthbi?.t:‘t;‘lfx.rfnm
ritual. Midsummer day [tgelf {8 a hollday in Daje-
earlia, In the church calendar it is called the “Day of
31,5: 't‘hu’" ‘tﬁ:m'; h ¥
the way ohureh we SAW approachin
the: eke & 1008 “ohiroh Daatd) propered by (Wenty
onrs. The occupanid of the boat seemed more gayl
¢lad than is usual even in Dalecarlls. One o u,z
women wore a crown. She was a bride, :
Soon the bridal party had landed and filed into
SRS 1 PSPy Sore sty Aol
ag in Ame ore a
lﬂdsummbr 2331 Ppropriate than
As I looked over the congregation during the Mid.
summer service, 1 fancied that I saw other happy
couples who would also, another year, be Jolned at the
altar. How many llldﬁbﬂn‘ Dalecarlian hearts had
gc.ded to the spell of Midsuinmer eve? To the native’
alecarlian girl and to her rustic lgvor the night
tad. been more than & gay show; the may nle.l'{h.
ring song, the beacon firep, had been Intense tles.
3 ot so for Miss Ings, of Stockholm. Today. tHe city
girl must throw off the spall of the night togethar
with her t costume ut on the conventional
frock dictated the modes of To her & to ma,
the American, Midsummer eve been an unreality,
a ry dream.

And yet, to me, not altogether unrea]
For I shall mcr}fornt that glimpse into the dim

B il foved rems, Minding .ai""m'ﬁi‘, 3
Lake Siljan in the purple light of a midnight dawn.




