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BURNS

AS A CHAMPION

O HUMAN RIGHTS AND
 LIBERTIES OF THE PEOPLE

fA Hero Who is Enthroned in the Hearts of Many
: Millions

(By A. E. Perks)

“The only two doors by which I
could enter the fields of fortune were
—the most niggardly economy, or the

" little, chicaning art of bargain-mak-
ing. The first is so contracted an
aperture, I never could squeeze my-
self into it; the last, I always hated
the contamination of its threshold!”

Were those the words of thg hum-
ble author of this article, misers and
merchants alike would anathematize
him as ong possessed. But I hasten
to shelter behind the towering figure,

the brilliant mind and burly body of |

him who penned them a century and
a half ago; one against whom even
the greatest of the pork packing mil-
lionaires or market-rigging commod-
ity kings will hesitate to couch a
lance.

178 Years Ago

«Qor monarch’s henmost year but

ane was twenty-four days new begin

.” when the chill, damp January
Ayrshire wind first brought squirms
and squalls from the writer of that
scornful challenge to sordid commer-
cialism. . [Robert Burns, plough-
man, poet, philosopher, lover of all
nature and his fellowman, of whom
a writer and critic of the last cen-
tury said: “Therg may be doubt as
to which of the men was most poet,
but there is no doubt as to which of
all poets was most Man.”

On Jan. 25, 1759, 178 years ago yes-
‘ terday, in the little village of Allo:
way, in a two-roomed cottage, on the
highroad from Ayr to Maybole, to
William Burng and his wife Agnes
Broun, was born a son, whom they in
the fullest of timg christened Robert.

«The spaewife keekit in his loof
4 ” bhut even she could not begin
to forsee the thrills of joy and pride,
the pangs of sorrow and shame that
the boy would cause to alternate in
the hearts of the young couple to
whom he was born.

A Clay Cottage

Who was this “Lad was born in
Kyle,” destined to break hearts, €x-
pose hypocrisies, shatter rust-eaten
conventions and preach doctrines that
still, a century and a half later, rank
as distinctly “advanced?”

His father had rented seven acres
of land at Alloway with the inten-
tion of doing business as 4 nursery-
man, and built on it the clay cottage
in which Robert was born. The boy
grew up in an atmosphere, therefore,
of hard manua] labor. He also grew
up in an atmosphere of Presbyterian
conventionality. He says in one of
his autobiographical notes, referring
to ong aspect of hig youth: “In my
seventeenth year, to give my man-
mers a brush, I went to' a country
dancing school. My father had an
unaccountable antipathy against
thesg meetings and my going Wwas,
to this hour I repent, in absolute de-
fiance of his commands.”

Despised Wealth

He thought little of material
wealth, and despised many of the ac-
cepted methods of acquiring it. But
he was no mere revolutionary ranter
against the moneybags that seem un-
attainable. There is @ record of his
having flatly refused a pound a week
(a lot of money in the 18th century)
to write songs regularly for a news-
paper; his retort being that it wz}s
unthinkable to take wages for writ-
jng songs to order. He poured the
vials of his contempt equally on any
thing that smacked of mere posses-
sion, divorced from proper use. 'I‘h‘e
workman who could not handle his

properly wag to him all the
and impos-
whether

tools
worse for having a costly
ing array of implements—

—
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NOTICE_OF SALE

b —

'Bri i f Fred-
ary E. O'Brien of the City © ¥
el;r&o}:. i¥\ the Countyi(]y(f %gircll{ogngngﬂt)o
yince of New Brunswick, Mot
ret E. Connolly of Portland Iin
gt;i%aof Maine, Widow, and to all others
i ay concern:

w*;?:t‘iolé ir: gereby given that under .ar;g
by virtue of the power of sale contalg
jn a mortgage bearing date the 1.9th al){r
of April, A.D 1929, registered in Boo‘
207 of the York County Records at pages
545 to 547 as No. 81570 made betwegn
Mary E. O'Brien as mortgagor a.nd’ Sarah
T, Aiken as mortgagee, there will, for
the purpose of satisfying the monies se-
cured by the said mortgage, default havf-
ing boen made in the payment thereof,
Ppe sold at public auction in front of the
post-office in the City ot_Fredencton on
sSaturdav the Thirtieth day of Janyuary,
A.D. 1937, at the hour of twelve o’clock
noon, the lands and premises described
jn the said mortgage as follows:

«A})]l that certain lat, piece or ‘parcel
of land situate, lying and being in the
City of Fredericton, in the County and
Province aforesaid and bounded as fol-
Jows. On the front by Regent Street,
on the lower side by lands leased to An-
drew Ryan and on the upper side by
jands leased to Patrick Hurley, having a
frontage of fifty-four feet on Regent
Street and running back one hundred
feet, being the same lands leased by A.
M. J. Shore and Rev. W. H. Shore to
James O’Brien, now deceased, the latter
deeded to the said Johanna O’Brien by
deed dated the nineteenth day of Sep-

tember, A. D. 1888, and recorded in the
York County Records in Book H-4, pages
313 and 314.”

Together with the buildings and im-
provements thereon and the appurten-
ances thereto appertaining.

Dated this 20th day of December, A.D.

1936.

\ (3gd.) S. E. AIKEN,
Winslow & McNair,
. Solicitor for Mortgagee.

they consist of money, education,
mechanical apparatus or whatnot.
Hear him, for instance, on a par-
ticular type of education:

“What’s a’ your jargon o’ your
schools—

“Your Latin mames for herEs and
stools?

“If honest nature made you fools,

‘“What sairs your grammars?

“Ye'd better taen up spades and
shools,

“Or knappin’ hammers.

“A set o' dull, conceited hashes

“Confuse their brains in college-
classes!
“They gang in stirks and come oot

asses,

“Plain truth to speak;

“An’ syne they think to climb Par-
nassus

“By dint o’ Gregk!”

Restricted to comparatively limited
facilities for acquiring the knowl-
edge that comes of books, he himself
turned every item of such knowledge
to its fullest account, and supple-
mented it by a wealth of informa-
tion, observation and d&duction of a
kind that the bookworm has no time
to acquire. :

What were his opportunities of
book learning? Here is the list as
he gives it himself: “My knowledge
of ancient story was gathered from
Guthrie’s and Salmon’s Geographical
Grammar; my knowledge of modern
manners and literature and criticism,
I got from the ‘Spectator. These,
with Pope’s Works, some plays of
Shakespeare, Tull and Dickson on
Agriculture, Thg Pantheon, Locke’s
Essay on the Human Understanding,
Stackhouse’s Histors; of the Bible,
Justice’s British Gardener, Boyle Lec-
tures, Allan Ramsay’s Works, Doctor
Taylor's ‘Secripture Doctrine of Orig-
inal Sin, A Select Collection of Eng-
lish Songs, and Hervey's Medita-
tions.”

He had all the schooling his hum-
ble cptter father could provide for
him. At cost of what stinting no one
probably will jever be able fully to
estimate, William Burns joined witr
four other neighboring farmers to
provide salary and board for a teach-
er to educate their children, and John
Murdoch taught them reading, writ-
ing, arithmetic, the rudiments of
grammar, etc. Later when John Mur-
doch became “schoolmaster at Ayr,
Burns attended his school there,
learned a4 good deal of French and
made considerable efforts to master

Latin. What Murdoch taught he
taught thoroughly it seems, for with
french as with Latin, if Burns’

knowledgg Wwas not very extensive
it appears to have been always ac-
curate  soc far as it went.

When He Was 17

He also had an opportunity of learn-
ing a good deal of mathematics when,
in his 17th year he attended Kirkos-
wald school, where Hugh Roger
taught mensuration and geometry
with considerable success. But, in
his own words, “A charming fillette
next door to the school overset my
trigonometry and set mg off in a tan-
gent from the spheres of my studies,
I struggled with my sines and co-
sines for a few days more . . but
it was vain to think of doing any
more good at school. The remain-
ing week I staid I did nothing but
craze the faculties of my soul about
her or steal out to meet with her;
and the two last nights of my stay
in the country, had sleep been a mor-
tal sin, I wag innocent.”

. Two Crop Failures
His father dies, and he and his
brother take a farm together. “When
my father died his all went among
the rapacious hell-hounds that growl
in the Kennel of Justice, but we
made shift to scrape a little money
in the family amongst us.”

Two successive crop failures made
a hopeless wreck of the farm, and an
inveterate poet of Robert Burns.
Harvest Thanksgiving notwith-
standing, may the Almighty be prais-
ed night and day for those two.crop
failures- .

The Holy Fair and Holy Willie’'s
Prayer together incensed the Kirk
Session to sucp an extent that Burns
escaped by a hairsbreadth becoming
an exile in Jamaica.

Instead, he published a book of
poems, made twenty pounds profit on
it and won the patronage of the Earl
of Glencairn, escaped the menace of
the law and plunged into something
perhaps worse, socia] lionization at
the Slotg capital, Edinburgh.

To go through even the highlights
of Robert Burns’ life~ would take
much time and tax the reader’s pa-
tience with repetition of what is
mucp better detailed in any of the
numerous excellent biographies that
arg extant. ]

The Burns That Lives

abroad.”
enthroned him in history as another

.|ence of the Saturday Night and the
A better purpose will be served if | genial humor of Tam O'Shanter, which
we forget the Burns that lived and |enthroned him in thg hearts of mil-
died, and look briefly over the Burns lions who care nothing for history
Mortgagee. |4pa¢ lives today, and the Burng thatdbooks.

DEATHS CAUSED
BY MISTAKES

1,200 Mothers Die Ev-
ery Year in
Canada

A full half of the irreparable loss
from death and disablement in moth-
erhood might be saved, Dr. W. W.
Chapman, noted Montreal obstetrician |
and gynaecologist, recently told a
large meeting in Toronto held under
the auspices of the Health League of
Canada. In maternal mortality Can-
ada ranks from the 5th to the 12th
highest among the 29 countries from
which statistics are available, Dr.
Chipman told the audience.

Laity and the medical profession
were blamed alike by Dr. 'Chipman
for the high maternity mortality
rate. He charged that “mistakes in
techniqgue and in judgment on the
part of the physician or the nurse”
caused 36 per cent. of the deaths and
disablement, while the carelessness
or ignorance of the patient caused 18
per cent. Poor pre-natal care and
want of proper facilities were the
other causes of the high death and
disalblement rate.

In Canada, in an average year, 230-
000 babies were born, Dr. Chipman
informed his audience. “In the pro-
cess, 1,200 mothers died, 23,000 were
more or less permanently disabled,
and again some 16,000 of their babies
died,” he said. “75 per cent. of
these died within the first 30 days,
while in the United States, 16,000 of
the mothers died in childbirth.

“The price of our motherhood I8
indeed cruelly high,” the speaker de-
clared. “I say that the time is ripe to
mend this trouwble.” )

Sepsis, haemorrhage and the tox-
aemias are the deadly enemies with-
in our -gates, Dr. Chipman said.

He pointed out that in the past
five years the Mafernity Centres of
New York had reduced their mater-
nal death rate from 3 to 2.5 per 1,000
births. In Great Britain the rates
vary from 3.87 to 4.51 per thousand
births, he said.

“For further encouragement I add
that the maternal death rate in Hol-
land is 2.98 per 1000; in Denmark it
is 2.74 and in Sweden 3.12.”

Thorough medical examination in
the early stages of motherhood was
recommended by Dr. Chipman. A
careful note should be made, he said
of general nutrition, condition of the
blood stream, heart, lungs and blood
pressure. Advice should be given the
patient as to diet, medication, cloth-
ing, exercise and the care of the
teeth. Special care should be taken
during the last three months. The
patient should be guar(}ed' against
sepsis or zymotic disease.

“Too many of our babies are turn-
ed out to grass, with their kind fos-
ter mother, the cow,” asserted Dr.
Chipman. Adequate training for our
doctors and nurses must be provided,
Dr. Chipman said. “We must demand
this, from our medical schools,” he
said. “We must have more adequate
instruction, a higher standard of
practical training and provision for
refresher courses for our doctors and
nurses.”

“The need is not so much for more
babies, as for better ones,” Dr. Chip-
man said. “The stork derbies we
shall not encourage.”

Dr. Chipman’s lecture was one of
five lectures-on health topics plan-
ned by the Health League of Canada
as part of its educational campaign
for a healthier Canada.

will live when today’'s and yester-
day’s Burns are forgotten. Today,
much of the Burns that was canvass-
ed from barroom to street corner
during the past century is already
forgotten. When much that is today
sung and quoted as Burns’ best is
forgotten, there is probably much in
his work that will begin to live.
Burns as a poet is perhaps at the
zenithy of his fame today. Burns as a
letter writer has not yet comg into
hig own.

Burns the ruthlesg iconoclast may
already be on thg wane. Burns the
stubborn battler for human rights and
liberties still lives and moves the
world. Burns the apostle of free, hon-
est thought, the champion of obvious
fact against the most elaborate so-
phism has yet to come into his own.
Burns the lover will probably long
surviye; for all the world still loves
a lover. His veneration of personal
and, family religion, as opposed to
rzligious ostentation, will gurvive as
long as the family and religion live.
“Then kneeling down to Heaven's
Eternal King, the saint, thg father
and the husband prays. Comy
pared to this how poor Religion’s
pride in all the pomp of method, and
of arki-.. . From sceneg like these,
old Scotia’s grandeur springs. That
makes her joved at home, revered

The mocking laughter of Holy ‘Wil-
lie and the Unco Guid might have

Voltaire.

Instead, he developed the rever-
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VISITOR OF
BOOM DAYS HERE

(By Leland Stowe)

South America is a continent ex-
traordinarily equipped to knock the
slats out of a footloose Yankee's tra-
ditional horizons. The first-tripper
crosses the Caribbean with a well
whetted thirst for what is still a shin
ing new world for most of us, yet his
limited exploitations cam scarcely
fail to send him home again with the
conviction that there is many an ex-
hilarating draught still left in Pizar-
ro’s old bottle Im fact, it is possible
to return woefully unashamed of
having been a first-tripper. Hence
these confessions—however surface-
scratching they may be.

Two months ago we set out toward
below-the-equator with all the zest
and anticipation of the American
tourist: . secure in our boundless ig-
norance of what the lower half of the
Wastern Hemisphere was like, but
prepared to relish ansinfinite variety
of surprises. Today, thanks to the
humility engendering qualities of tra-
vel, we are somewhat less secure in
the re-emphasized knowledge of how
very much we do not know—about
South America, as well as most of the
rest of the globs. Even our element-
ary geography suffered jolts, much to
our chagrin.

Geographical Surprise

It iz scmewhat disconcerting now,
for instance, to recall our surprise
when we were reminded that Santi-
ago d¢ Chile was considerably east of
New York. Nor had it ever occurred
to us, until informed by an American
correspondent in Rio de Janeiro, that
Brazil’s uninterrupted coastline was
longer tham our combined Atlantic
and Pacific coastlines—despite which
'the Brazilian government possesses a
ridiculously tiny fleet. We had even
forgotten, until soaring past Tupun-
gato, that the Andes were exceeded
only by the Himalayas in their bid
for the highest range of mountains in
the world. But we take some comfort
in one geographical anomaly. We
never would have guessed fhat the
sun rises out of the Pacific Ocean in
Balboa, at the west-coast gate to the
Panama €Canal; nor that ships travel-
ed north to bach the Atlgntic.

As in every newly visited continent
there are a multitude of things in
South America to be figured out for
yourself. Take Argentina, the swiftly
developing Colossus of the South.
Whereas it supports today a mere 11.-
000,000 inhabitants, we learned that
its resources would permit it to sup-
port well -above 100,000,000; and we
wondered what the balance of power
in the Western Hemisphere will be
like when such tremendous growths
of population had taken place in such
lands as Brazil and the Argentine. We
learned too, that more than half the

Lavishness Rampant in City Whose People Have
Aggressive Self-Confidence of the Pioneer

(some say as high as 65 per cent.)
and that a markedly Americanized
form of Spanish constitutes one of
the few tangible links that the coun-
try maintained with old Spain.
[INew York of the South
The impressions created by almost
a month in Buenos Aires are still a
curious jumble, to be assorted, how-
egver, into a numfper of distinct divi-
sions. Perhaps nothing -was more
striking than the tempo and mental-
ity of the Argentine capital; one

(mxight almost say of the metropolit-

an Argentine. For this third largest
city of the western world, with its
superabundance of comparatively new
structures and its incredible lack of
visual witnesses to its sixteenth and
seventeenth century beginnings, is as
unmistakably American as New York
itself.

Buenosg Aires exudes the vigorous,
untired breath of the New World. Its
citizens might well be the product of
our own post-war boom; better yet,
the product of our continent-conquer-
ing activities of the ’80’s and ’90’s.
They impress one with their aggres-
sive self-confidence, their go-getter
energy and with certain questionable
virtues of the American pioneer spir-
it. Like our own empire builders of
fifty years ago, Argentina’s million-
aires ‘have erected palaces to live in,
and also to marvel at—for a variety
of reasons.

About, presentsdayr Buenos Aires
one finds ample testimonials that its
people love lavishness; that the prod-
igality of its soil awakens a warm
echo in their hearts. It was an Argen-
tine beef king who constructed, at an

extravagantly elaborate 400-room
mansion now known as the Anchor-
ena Palace.
the various delegations to the Inter-
American Conference for the Main-
tenance of Peace, but originally it
was intended as the private resid-
ence of a prince of the Pampas who
longed to prove himself of quite as
royal American purple as any Van-
derbilt, Gould or Potter Palmer. The
same materialistic gods which we
North Americans Wonshipupe'd with
such excesgive zeal not so many years
ago now receive familiar homage
along the Rio de la Plata. It makes 2
Yankee nomad feel strangely at home
and a little bit sad.

Where Eating is Good

Argentina is likewise a land for the
gastronomic explorer. Its restaurants
overflow with astonishing varieties of
beet, mution, pork and fowl. Its steaks
are succulent and tender beyond de-
scription, the finest by far that this
amateur enthusiast has encountered
in thirty-odd couniries. And the choi-

cest and hest of Argentine meats are

Argentines were Italian by blood served fresh killed or within forty-

expense of more than $2,000,000, that |

oight hours, thereby exploding the
persistent myth that aged meats are
best. A single meal at the Cabana in
Buenos Aires should suffice to con-
vince most North American patriots
of a sorrowful truth; to wit, that re-
ally good meats are almost non-exist-
ent in the United States, andl that our
naticn suffers from the curse of sup-
er-refrigeration.
For all ocur vast resources in cattle
and hogs and means of communica-
tion, it seems likely that we are one
of the greatest stale-meat-eating na-
tions of modern times. The refriger-
ator and the popular fallacy that fresh
meat is bad have combined to cheat
us of one of the chief delights of the
Argentine. s

In fact, the average American tour-
ist shouts with praise after finishing
a juicy churasco, until some one in-
forms him that said steak was trav-
elling around on all fours only two
days previously. Then he refuses to
beligve that such a thing could be
true of such a lordly cut of meat as
that has proved to me. Nor does he
find anything comforting to the pat-
riotic ego in its price, for the chances
are that he has paid no more than 40
or 50 cents for a huge steak which
could scarcely be duplicated at home
and almost never in taste for $2.50.

Only one justifiable criticism may
be cited as the fly in the culinary
ointment of the Argentine. This is
that dinner rarely beging before ten
p.m. and is completed with difficulty
beforemidnight, after which it be-
comes a grave question as to how
one can dare go to bed and hope to
sleep in such an exceedingly sated
condition. Soon you begin to wonder
when the Argentines sleep, or if they
sleep at all. And that, to us, remains
a mystery to this very day. It seems
lthat the Argentines are ultra-Ameri-
can. Not only do they suffer from
‘growing paing’ as a nation, it appears
also that they live on their nerves.
Sleep is incidental.

More Peaceful in Chile
When the sharp, strident life of
Buenos Aires makes you yearn for a
calmer, more serene existence, you
may cross the Andes into - Chile’s
sunny hospitakle and less ambitious
land. There you find the old Span-

A month ago it sheltered |

ish tradition much more prevalent,
down to the gap between the weal-
jthy few and the many who are ex-
itrc—mely poor. In Chile the average
railroad emplioyee receives the equiv-
alent of ten dollars a month in wages
social security and labor reforms are
being pushed at a rate heside which
the New Deal pales into insignific-
Lance.

and happy; food is remarkably cheap
and the top price for the excellent
Chilean wines, price fixed by law, is
30 cents a bottle. Chile is not se typ-
ically American as the Argentine.
Something of the Old World leve of
living for today's small joys is percep
tible in the people as in its climate.
Our glimpses of Peru—and alse of
Ecuador and Colombia—were far too
short and too limited. They were only
an intriguing reminder of how much
we do not know and how much re-
mains to be explored. The land of the
Incas is still largely populated by
their descendants, and the mixed In-
dian4Spanish population, still speak-
ing the purest Castilian to be found
in South America, excites the imagin-
ation.

Fascism is There, Too
We heard oif a budding Peruvian
Fascist movement and recalled the
Fascistlike elements in Argentina’s
political lifa. We wondered what a
close study of the vyarious dictator-
ships and semi-dictatorships in all
Latin America would reveal. We in-
spected the tropical squalor of Guaya-
quil, Ecuador’s chief port, and of
Buenaventura and reflected that they
might well he located somewhers on
the Congo Coast.

Everywhere the vast unexploited or
partially developed resources of this
southarn continent caught the eye
and fanned the imagination, as they
first had dcne so violently in the
gigantic and breath-taking Republic
of Brazil. What may not come out of
South America? It is not a continent
but a vivid and stirring education
which lies beyond our southern door-
step. .
\British Have a Foothold

In the Latin Americans simple facts
more often than not, carry a powerful
punch. Such simple facts as this—
that the British colony in Buenos
Aires totals 60,000 persons, while the
American colony counts harely 2,6000.
And the further simple, eloquent fact
that a conservative estimate places
the total British capital invested in
the Argentine at $3,000,000,000. 1t
seems that South America is the con-
tinent of opportunity as well as a
continent of delights.

Homeward bound, this first-tripper
gpeculated by what short-sightedness
and stupidity it is still true that the
Spanish language is not yet—nor ev-
en remotely so—a required study in
every high school in the TUnited
States. How many more years will it
be hefore our public leaders, our
educators and our editors will really
discover the rest of the Americas? It
is very difficult to be a good neigh-
bor unless you speak the same lang-

Yet the cost of living is astonish-
ingly low; the people seem friendly

uage and exchange visits once fn a
while.
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