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It 1s a pity the editorship of so superb 

an edition ¢f Burns as that of the ‘‘Centen- 

ary,” lately issued at Edinburgh, should 

have fallen into hands so incompetent as 

those of Mr. W. Ii. Henley. It might be 

supposed the accumulated evidence fur- 

nished by the poet and his biographers 

wou'd bave bad some weight with Mr. Hen- 

ley, and that we should have had from his 

band a tolerably correct and recogn'zible 

litarary portraiture of the poet but alas! 

fair minded readers will be much deceived 

in this matter, and many I doubt not, will 

give voice to their dissppoiatment. Mr. 

Henley, tollowing the fashion of the day, 

seems determined to take bran new views, 

and to raise issues that ought to have been 

considered tettled long ago. Mr. Henley 

his an essay on the life, genius and charac: 

ter of the poet, in which he declares that 

+The Cotter's Saturdsy Night" would have 

sunk into oblivion bad not the volume in 

which it was published contzined such 

poetry as may be found in ‘H:lloween,” 

«Holy Willie,” end “The Farmer to his 

Auld Mare.” Wtat a funny old world this | 

s, that {ter a century or so, knows | 

not what 1 ueht to admire till told by 

reader the parts of 

oH [ ys y | } ) } 

the -*Cotters Saturday Night,” and other 

of his poems, which thrill and charm us | 

most, are precisely those parts in which 

the Scotch does not predominate. His 

genius expresses itself well in English ; but 

most powerfully in the mingling of English 

and dialect, for that was the freedcm of his 

native tongu2 and manner. To the stafe- 

mnt that he was ‘‘estentially and unalter- 

ably a peasant,” we will assent only with 

such qualification as Mr. Henley dces not 

furnish ; and we dissent from the conclusion 

that he was “*absolutely of his station and 

his time :” “‘the poor lirring, lewd, grimy 

free-spoken old Scot's peasant-world came 

to a full, brilliant, even msjastic close in 

his work ;” and that *‘we must accept him 

frankly and without reserve for a peasant 

of genius perverted from his peasant hood, 

thrust into a place for which his peasant- 

hood and his genius alike unfitted him, 

denied a perfect opportunity, constrained 

to live his qualities into defects, and un- 

natural environmant.” Here we have a 

spider in a nutshell, surely; but how he 

got there we are not so cock sure as is this 

advocate, {urned judge, of his position. 

Well, Mr, Henley, we tuppose we shall 

hive to believe it, for did not you 

siy so, who for some inexplicable 

reason have been chosen to deform, 

the most monumental eciiton of Burns 

given to the world in this century. But it 

is this declaration that amazes us. 
Burns 

was “‘a faun!? 03, ho! We feel relieved : 

We thought he was Beelzebub, perhaps! 

We know, on the testimony of many 
that 

he was rather a loose and careless fellow. 

A recent writer declares : ‘For a century 

past poor Burns may be said to have 
stood 

in a white theet, outside a church door, 

doing penace for his sins.” He has been 

set like another Hester Prynne, to wear 

the “Searlet Lotter” in literature. But 

the figure is altered :—Mr. Henley has 

arranged the puppet another way. He is 

pos:d asa faun. “When Pan, his goat- 

footed father—Par. whom he featured so 

closely,” says Mr. Henley, “in his great 

gift of merriment, his joy of lite, his puis- 

sant appetite, his inna‘e and never-failing 

humanity—would whistle on him from the 

snicket he cou'd not often stop his ears to 

the call.” Is Mr. Henley ever struck with 

a sense cf the ridiculous that ke never saw 

the adsuidity of putting a part cf the poet's 

character for the whole. Burns bad the 

the passion for nature—in common with 

Pan, msy be, (we don’t profer to know 

much ¢f Pan) but also in common with 

Miltcn and Mrs. Browning. whe were 

quite proper persons. A faur, for all 

we kcow, miy be quite an innocent, 

if not a very positive or energetic, 

kind of character. A green wood was Lis 

only haunt and place of life, and he had a 

sort of random music in him, perhaps. 

But maybe we are not so well acqusinted 

with him as Mr. Henley. Is a faun a Jaco- 

bin? 1s he Scotch to the backbone? Is he 

a sort of Tyrteus in martial and patriotic 

enthusiasm? Can ke pray? Does be ever 

turn his attention to the Christian's God? 

Can Le be reduced to a city ora cottsge? 

Tell us, Mr. Henley. 

If this is a correct portrait of Burne, 

what is to become of Carlyle, and all wh
o 

ever wrote about Burns? for this reverses 

all their dicta. We remember a very s
igni- 

ficant remark of Carlyle in ‘Heroes and 

Hero Worship,” and just now we are 

minded to apply to itto Mr. Henley: 
“The valet does not know a hero when he 
sees him! Alas, no; it requires a kind of 
hero to do that.” And sgain, he says, 
after alluding to Burns ‘power of true in- 
sight,” (a faun sees nothing, perhaps, un- 
less it be his little pleasure of the pipe. of 
sunlight and green’ leaves,) and his ‘‘su- 
periority of vision.” Mark this: ‘The 
fatal man, the man, is he not always the 
thinking man, the man who cannot think 

and see; but only grop2 and halucinate, 
acd mis-see the nature of the thing he 

works with? He mis-sees it, mistakes it as 
we say ; takes it for one thing, and it is 
another thing,—and leaves him standing 
like a futility there.” We will 

only say that, perhaps, there bas not in 
our day been an instence of mis-sight and 
misrepresentation of a notable character 

equal to that of Mr. Henley. 
» * * 

The Hiberniansin Ama21ica are disturbed 

over the omission of the name of Tho ma? 

Moore trom the memorial tablets of the 

congressional library at Washington; and 
they a e making formal and vigorous pro- 

test. This discovers tte fact that tle name of 

Moor was considered, end deliberately re- 
| jocted for two principal reacons, alleged by 

{ Mr. Spofford : First—,Moore is not a poet 

| of the first rank: second,—he wrote scurri- 

J § ly of America, or particu] rly of Thomas | 

f ) ason, if 
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which a 9 know not th 
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| reason, —or a reason only for m )gaamimous 

and generous treatment toward one fixed 

in the memory of his tim2 as a minstrel of 

taste and feeling, td assert no higher 

qualities. We cannot know, of course, 

what documents may have come under 

review to influence the Commissioners in 

making their determination, but no 

printed evidence we can command will 

thow any scurrility that is not as much 

the birth of the political temper of the time 

as of malice in the writer, and none that 

ought not to outweigh tha consideration of 

the better qualities of the man and the 

writer. Moore's life and work are in 

some degree identified with America. 

While the Schuykill and the St. Law- 

rence roll, his name is inscribed on their 

waters, and we cannot wash it out. Sure 

ly the poet is somewhat apart from the 

politican ; and while “The meeting of the 

Waters,” “Tho List Rose of Summer” 

and ‘The Harp That Once Thro’ Tara's 

Hall,” are a part of our Common Anglo- 

Saxon heritage, I shoull be in favor of 

placing a tablet with his name inscribed 

thereon in the Congressional Library at 

Washington. 
* » . 

The space in the court of the Public 

ibrary at Boston, from which the Bacchante 

ejected, is to be occupied by some- 

thing more appropriate doubtless, but 

meanwhile other parts of that noble struct- 

ure are to be adorned. Colossal groups 

of sculpture fcr the interior of the building 

are to be furnished from designs of Augus- 

tus St. Gaudens. His selccted subjects are 

Lator andL.aw, and each group will consist 

of three figures. Another artist Mr. French 

will furnish the model for the bronze doors 

of the library. A plaster copy ot Mr. St. 

(Gaudens “Puritan” statue will alco be made 

fer the modern sculpture room in the Fire 

Arts Building. The original is standing 

in the city ot Springfield, Mass. 
x * x 

The Congressional library will roon re- 

ceive a bust of Wendell Phillips, which is 

considered one of the finest specimens of 

sculpture in the United Statcs. It 1s the 

work of the Milmore brothers, and is pre- 

sented by Mrs. Mary Longfellow Milmore, 

the ecu'ptor’s wife. 
* * * 

Colonel T. W. Higginson recently re- 

turned from a visit to England, thinks that 

literary taste is there being debased, and 

literary standards lowered. He finds 

Marie Ccrelli to be the most popular nov- 

gist of the day there,—a flashy writer, of 

second-rate ability. The school of pottry 

now most in vogue, as he reports, 1sa 

group of young Celtic writers, among 

wkom William B. Yates is tke most bril- 

lant exemple, It is a time of remarkable 

literary activity, but little of great or en- 

during is produced. Pastor FELIX. 

Floating Islands, 

Floating islands are not so rare as may 

be generally supposed. They are largely 

a matter of locality, and the one sighted 

tl ree times in 1892 in tbe North Atlantic 

Ocean was not only an unusual occurrence 

but a'so of peculiar scientific interest. On 

the three instances the island was seen it 

was moving toward the Azores at the rate 

of about a mile an hour. Its extent was 

nearly 800 feet each way, and it contained 

much forest growth, many of the trees be- 

ing thirty feet bigh. 

VILLAGE BUILT BY PILFERING. 

Stolen Lum ber Composes Eddington Bend, 
Maine, 

Eddington Bend, an incorporated settle- 

ment in the town of Eddington, three miles 

above Bangor, on the Perobscot river, 

bears a remarkable distinction in this vicin- 

ity ; river men say that it was built wholly 

of sto'en lumber. 

Above Bangor the river makes a gerer- 

ous bend ; atove the bend there bave stood 

for more than fifty years big mills in which 

logs from the Maine foretts have been saw: 

ed into lumber and rafted below to the city 

for thipment to the South or for home con- 

sumption. Besides filling up the bed of the 

river with sawdust, these mills have, from 

year to year, sent down a good many stray 

boards, which, detached {rom the rafts by 

the swift current, have ten borne into the 

eddy in the bend and lodged there. 

The first mills in this locality were 

established before 1840. Early in 1845 

the land about the bend wis wholly uncul- 

tivated and unleasad. In ths summer 

sawing the river men, going up and down 

saw a single individual at work upon the 

valley there had grown up oa the nver 

shore a comfortable shainty, built wholly 

enjoyed the way in which he pick 1 up 

| their stray stock and made it into a | 
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Since then the mill owners have seen 

bank, and before the snow blew down ths | 

| . Jon. oq 

of fine, rew bosrds. Tha mill men laugh- | 80C 
{| waist. After removing it 

| 
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| with some ciliicaily, Satisfying hersell 

| the half-dozen huts replaced by more than | 

a score cf well-built dwellings, a church 

and several stops. Although in the last 

fifty years so much lumber bas beea con- 

sumed, the amount picked up in any cne 

season is so insignificant that never yet bas 

any owner teen fit {0 goin chase of his 
stray stock. 
The bend it now the site of a presper- 

ous little village, much frequented by Ban- 
gor folk. Somes of it houses and some of 

its occupants are of a bigh and respect- 
able class, but every one of them is sub- 

ject to the remark of the mill men up 
river. The residents ot the bend are 
named ‘the river rats’ by the mill men.— 
New York Press. 

A MILLION DESTROYED DAILY. 

Women Who Can Detect Counterteits by 

Thelr Feel. 

‘Every working day Uncle Sam dettroys 

a million dollars ; deliberately tears up and 

grinds to pulp one million dollars’ worth of 

paper money—genuine bank ro‘es and 

green-backe,’ writes Clifford Howard in 

the Ladies’ Home Journal. ‘A million 

dollars in one, two, five, ten, twenty, fifty, 

one-hundred and cus-thoutand Collar notes 

are daily punched full of holes, cut into 

halves ard thrown into a machine that rap- 

idly reduces them to a mass of muthy sub- 

stance. 

‘Whenever a piece of paper morey be- 

comes soiled or torn it may be presented 

to the United States Treasury and redeem- 

ed. Sooner or later every note that circu- 

lates among the people becomes unfit for 

further service, for it is bound to become 

dirty or mutilated by cons'ant handling, 

and tke United States Government stands 

ready to give the holder of such a notea 

new note in exchange for it, or, in other 

words, the Government will redeem it. 

“The majority of the clerks employed in 

this important department of the Govern- 

ment are women, many of whom are tte 

mcst expert money counters and counter- 

feit detectors in the world. In fact, only 

experts can properly perform the work 

that is required; for not only must the 

soiled and mutilated money be accurately 

and rapidly counted, but all counterleit 

notes must be detected and thrown cut. 
When we consider that some counterfeiters 

can so cleverly iwitate genuine money 

that their spurious notes will circulate 
through the country without detection, and 

are not discovered uutil they are finally 
turned info the [reasury, some idea of the 

proficiency of these experts can be gained, 

especially when we bear in mind that the 

notes are often so worn that the imprint on 
them can scarcely be deciphered. It not 
infrequently happens that these bad notes 
are detected simply by the {feel of tem, 
which, in some cases, is really the only 

way of discovering the fraud; for, while a 
counterfeiter may occasionally succeed in 

so perfectly imitating the design of a note 
as to mislead even an expert, it is the next 

to impossible to him to counterfeit the pap- 
er used by the Government.’ 

—_— 

Ready for Winter. 

Teachers in the public schools of a large 

city hear many stories, some of them amus- 

ing, some of them pathetic. A young wo- 

man who teaches in a kindergarten in Bos- 

ton, upon learning that one of her little 

pupils was sick, went to visit her.. Ths 

teacher had been to Katie's home before, 

and £0 had no difficulty in finding the {wo 

l.ttle rooms at the top of a tenement house 

where Katie and her motker lived. The 

mother was absent, and Katie well wrapped 

up, was sitting up in bed. After the usual 

inquiries and condolences, tke teacher 
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noticed that the little girl seemed to speak 
with some difliul'y, and said : 

‘Katie, I am geing to ex:mme your 
lungs.’ 

*Yes'm,' responded the child, dutifully, 

and Miss C. began to loosen the child's | 

it, sha found layer | 
siter lawer cf flannel, which she unfastened 

. | than there was no danger ¢f pneumonia 

Cengas Df nities, 

A census-paper may look like a very 

straight-forward aff.ir, bu? to fill it up with 

liters] accuracy is not aiways an eaty bus- 

iness. The London Academy tells a story 

said to be new, of the way in which Ile. 

(Quincey mat one of thete cenus-paper 

difficulties. 

The question as to his own cccupation 

was answered by the statement that be was 

a “writer to the magazines,” but when it 

came to the occupation of his three daugh- 

ters, his troubles began again. At last he 

put a ring around the names and wrote 

“They are like the lilies of the field—they 

toil not, neither do they spin.” 

This difficulty, however was not as bad 

as that which confronted an innocent fam- 

ily in Northumberland, England, during¥a 
censas-taking. There was a baby in the 
house, and the column, ‘‘Deaf and dumb 
or blind” was a big problem to the con- 
scientious parents. ws] 
They concluded that the baby could 

heir and see, but it certainly could not 

spesk, and they accordingly put it down 

“Dumb.” But just then a powerful scream 
from the infant made them re-consider the 

question, and they ultimately altered the 

entry to, ‘Not dumb, but can’t speak. 

Stranger Than Fiction. 

The gentleman gives currency; to a re- 

markable but well-authenticated story 

which shows—what most people are sup- 

posed to know already—that truth is stran- 

er than fiction. 

Scme years ago the cashier of a Liver- 

pool merchant received a Bank of KEog- 

land note, which he held up to the light to 

make sure it was genume. In doing so he 

noticed some very indistinct red marks, as 

if words had been traced on the front of 

the note and on the margin, and out of 

curiosity he triad to decipher itthem. At 

length he made out the tollowing % sent- 

ence: 
«It this note should fall into the hands of 

Jobn Dean ot Longhillmar, he will learn 

thereby that his brother is languishing a 
prisoner in Algiers.’ 
Mr. Dean on being shown the note, lost 

no time in asking the government for assist- 

ance, and finally secured the freedom of 

his brother, on payment of a ransom to the 

bey. The unfortunate man had been a 

prisoner for eleven years, and had traced, 

with a piece of wool for pen and kis own 

blood for ink, the message on the j bank: 

note, in the hope of its being seen _ sooner 
or later. 

Destruction of Alpine Klowers, 

Alpine flowers erz being destroyed at 

such a rate that an edict on thej}subject has 

just been issued by th2 prefect of I the 

Hante-Savoie. It appears that{such plants 

as the gentian tha edelweiss, the jcycla- 

men, the arnica montana, and the aromatic 

genepi are year by year becoming {more 

scarce owing to the high prices which are 

obtained for specimens in the markets of 

big Contential cities—even the edelweiss, 

so much prized as a souvenir ofa visit to 

the Swiss mountiins, being sold at a price 

sufficiently high to entice the Alpine peas- 

an's to risk much in gathering” 

A Long Guarded Secret. 

The long guarded secret of a number of 

Japanete alloys’ as stated in the Iron In- 

dustry Gazstte, has now been revealed by 

workmen, ‘Shadko’ is an alloy of copper 

and one to ten per cent of gold, and is 

given the copper or blue-black hue of 

sword sheatks and decorative articles by 

being placed in a mordant of sulphits cop 

per, alum and verdigris. *Gni-shi-butichi.’ 

cf the well known gray color, is a copper 

alloy with thirty to fifty per cent’of slver. 

| sMokume’ 1s a mixtura of several alloys. 

About thi ty sheets of gold, ‘shadko,’ cop- 

| per, silver and the last mentioned alloy ara 

soldered together, hammered ont and wut 
) 

| in the mordant. *Sinchu’ the finest Jap- 

anore brass, consis's of ten parts of ¢ pper 

five of zine. *‘Karakane,” of bell 

ve « 1 ts of copper, 

) ] | 1 1 copper 
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[aere is a French legend that Guring 

| the pligae at Marseilles a band of robhers 

| planderad tbe dying and dead without 1a- 

| jary to themselves. They were imprisoned, 

tried and condemned to death, but were 

pardoned on condition that they disclosed 

the secret whereby they could ransack 

with impunity houses afilicted with the 

terrible scourge. They gave the following 

recipe, which makes a delicious and re- 

freshing wash for the sick room. Take 

rosemary, wormwood, lavender, rue, sage 

and mint, a large bandful of each; place in 

a stone jir and turn over it one gallon ot 

strong elder vinegar, cover closely and 

keep near the fire for four days; then 

strain and add one ounce of powdered 

camphor. Bottle and keep tightly corked. 
It is very aromatic, cooling and refreshing 

in the sick room, and is of great value to 

nurses. 

Oriental Rallways. 

A cog wheel railway is to be built up 

Mount Sinai to the spot where, according 

to tradition, Moses stood while receiving 

the Sacred Tables, the spot beng already 

marked by a stone cross erected by the 

Empress Helena, mother of Constantine 

the Great. It isproposed to connect the 

road with a line from Port Said through 

the Isthmus of Sinai and Arabia, to Darra 

on the Persian Gull. 

The Persian Railroad Tramway Com: 

pany finds railroading the land of the Shah 

beset with difficulties, the receipts for 

1896 showing a decrease of 18 per cent.. 

due to three months’ traflic suspension, a 

lot of boiler tubes ordered miscarried, and, 

when a second lot arrived, the Shah had 

been murdered and for fear of an outbreak 

train service was forbidden on certain 

parts of the line. 

When Accldents Occur. 

A prominent Eoglish shiptuilding firm 

has given cut the record from their acci- 

dent book for the two past years. The 

figures, or, rather, the conclusions, drawn 

trom the record, are as follows: 6 a. m. to 

8:15a. m., 17 per cent; 9 a. m.,to 1p. 

m., 50 per cent; 2:15 p. m. to 5:15 p. m., 

29 per cent; 5:15 p. m. to 6 a. m. 4 per, 

cent. The last item covers only the 

operation of the night shifts in two depart- 

ments. as 

Brethren, 

After all, we're brethren no matter where we be— 

We folks that coax the soil to life, or you that sail 

the sea; 
Don’t matter where they place us—don’t ma'ter 

where we roam. 

This world—for all its trials—is still our home— 

our home ! 

I mean, while, we're a-livin’ here’—on this here 

mortal side— 

And so, when night is fallin’, let's throw the win- 

dows wide 
And let the lamps shine out! Because, wherever 

we may roam. 
This world nntil we reach the next, is still our 

home—our home !—F. L. Stanton, in Atlanta 

Constitution. 
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