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His Record.

* Always eager to promote economy
and “educate the masses,” the Progres-
sive Pompadour from Wisconsin has had
“reprinted” in the Congressional Record
of August 2, to “correct an error” of
omission in the published report, a
speech already printed in that thrilling
sheet of July 20. Bombinating BoB took
care not to omit this passage:

* I believe, Mr. Prefident, some records are
being made here, day by day. that wiil have to be
scitied for in the not distant future.”

The record day by day of this typi-
oal Progressive saint, who proves the
mightiness of his present economic
principles by his easy swallowing of
his earlier ones, will be a tale of wonder
even in the Brazen Legend of Pro-
gressive statesmanship. His unselfish-
nees, his sincerity, his devotion to the
public good, his freedom from pretence
and cant and hypocrisy—whatever
record leaps to light, his never will be
broken till Urian HEEP comes back to
a yearning world and heads the “great
reform movement.” A record yet to
be “settled for™ when Wisconsin comes
out of her hypnotic sleep.

How a Frenchman Bulilt a City.

A few vears ago} when the Moroccan
question was much younger and French
attention less sharply fixed upon the
Mediterranean and Atlantic coasts of
the Bhereefian empire, a retired French
naval officer was seized with the purely
Rhodesian ambition to found upon the
African coast a seaport which should
Bear his name, become the water gate
of a vast and fertile hinterland, and play
a considerable part in the grandiose
scheme of * pacifio penetration,” then just
taking form.

The adventures of this French officer,
M. Louis SAY, are somewhat summarily
described by M. ANDRE COLLIEZ in his
new book, “La Fronti*tre Algéro-Maro-
caine.” They furnish a not unillumi-
nating eidelight upon the contrast be-
tween the operations of the Gallic and
the Anglo-Saxon mind when it comes to
a question of colonial enterprise and
city building. For the fact is that M.
Louis Say did precisely what an Eng-
lishman would have done under gimilar
circumstances; he proceeded to found his
city without delay or conference.

All this was very wrong from the
French point of view, and resulted in
many hardships for M. SAy. First of
all he selected his site unwisely. IT.ook-
ing on the Moroccan map he picked
out the mouth of the Muluva as the
point at which to place his town. But
when he came alongside Cap de I'Eau
his flotillawas greeted by Moroccan bul-
lets, his companion was actually killed,
and he escaped with difficulty.

As for the French Giovernment, it
looked with natural disapproval upon
the performance of M. Say, because
Cap de I'Eau was beyond the frontier,
was in fact inside the sphere of the
Spanish post at Melilla; and the Say
expedition was presently followed by
a Spanish invasion, and Cap de I'Eau
passed definitely into Spanish hands,
while the French Foreign Office had ita
own difficulties in explaining an “ag-
gression” which looked unfriendly from
the Madrid point of view,

But M. Lotis SaY was not disconraged;
on the contrary he moved a little up the
coast, dropped anchor at the mouth of
the Wady Kiss, and took shore on the
French side of the frontier and promptly
christened his landing place Port Say.
Then with a moderate amount of diffi-
culty he purchased 2,500 acres of land
with a sea frontage and began to build
his great colonial city.

Immediately there was trouble again.
The French law holds the waterfront as
public property. No sooner had M. Say
begun a breakwater and a wharf{ than
a cloud of functionaries descended upon
him and he was hombarded with procds-
verbaux. One functionary sent by sea
to Port Say to dislodge the founder and
destroy the break water escaped drown-
ing only by the fortunate interposition
of the breakwater, behind which his
shattered craft found refuge.

Next an official connected with the ma-
rine branch of colonial administration
declared in a report that M. SAY was a
pirate, and alleged offences for which
the punishment was a life sentence to
hard labor or death itself.” A final re=
venge of the functionaries was an effort,
almost successiul, to change the names
of the places upon which M. Say had
hestowad titles, including his own,

Another difficulty assailed the in.
trepid colonizer: he had a seaport, but

1 pirates, and brought them bodily

city, erected a new village for them
and permitted them to follow their
pirate calling in the small boats which
served for disembarking passengers and
freight from the steamers that called at
Port Say.

In the end M. Say had his reward.

The French sense of humor, if not the
colonial mind, was touched by the pirate
episode, M. JOANNART, then Glovernor-
Gieneral of Algeria, intervened to temper
the zeal of the functioparies, the cross of
the legion of Honor was bestowed upon
the Algerian Cecil Rhodes, and what was
really more to the point, $180,000 was
appropriated to build highways over the
mountains to the Port of Say, at last
assured of its honorable title.
It is doubtful if Port Say will ever
rival Oran or surpass Algiers, Fven Me-
lilla, across the Spanish line, has better
prospects, but with a wharf, a narrow
gauge railroad, and a few resources of
port administration, Port Say may be-
come the sea gate to the plains of the
Amalat of Ujda, with'a roadstend where
in fair weather steamers can take on
and unload cargo. As for M. SAv, he
has not vet realized financially upon his
speculation, but on all recent maps his
name stands forth, the lart within the
French frontier of Algeria.

Another Mississippl Poet.

How many students of American lit~
erature know that to-day Mississippl,

as rich in laurels as in cotton, a nurse of
sublime headed poets, has kicked Indi-

ana off the throne of song? And her
noblest poeta are her noblest statesmen.

In the presemt House of Representatives

sit and sing EZEKIEL SAMUEL CHANDLER,

Laureate of the Tombigbee and Tityrus
of Tishomingo; BYRON PATTON (“PAT")

HarnisoN, the Chrysolite of Crystal
Springs, and SAMUEL ANDREW WITH-

ERSPOON, the Cotton Chanter of Merid-

fan. To the work of the first two rome
grudging justice has been done; it is
our happiness to bid reverent eyes look

upon the effulgent, the almost intoler-

ably bright, high noon of Mississippi
poesy. Like a jewel in a pig's snout the
Witherspooniad flasher from out the
cloudy pages of the Congressional Rec-

ord of August 2, that even unusually

stuffed and stodgy volume, containing
among other invocations to sleep two

or three hunks of the Hon. ROBERT

MARIONETTE LA FOLLETTE'S ten year
serial speech. Mr. WITHERSPOON has|
been tramping along the beaten track |
of tariff talk; the cotton schedule is his
theme; he has flung statistica and fig-

ures at your weary face; then the divine

mndness saizes himn; cotton turns to the

golden fleece, cotton cloth is transformed

into cloth of gold:

" But even when human minds are so separated
by the clouds of i1l will and the dark fogs of preju-
dice that neither the suniight of reason nor the
softer moonlight of human sympathy can pene-
trate through the gloom from one to the other,
there Is a power divine whose Influence knows no
Iimit, It Is the still, small volce whose musical
echo is always sweet to the human soul. CW . RLES
DickENA says that In the muslic of the wild waves
ean be heard the valce of the Great Creator, which
speaks 1o the heart alone, and 1t was one of your
own great posts—| do not venture to say our
once wrote:

“ “To him who In the love of Nature holds

Communion with her visible forms she speaks

A varied language.’

* It is the divine volee coming from the lips of
nature upon which [ depend for my appeal. Go
with me In thought to the cotton farm. As we
pass the humble unpainted home you will find the
doors closed and the windows down. There s
no laughter or pratile of children In the yard, and
the footfalls of the mother do not break the sllence
within, Passing on down to the cotton fleld you
will see the farmef with his cotton sgack swung
to his shoulder, bending over the row, Hy his
side works the ever falthful wife, under whose
sunbonnet you will see a face whose charm no
adversity can destroy. And stlll nest there |s a
blue eyed, rose lipped girl whose tender fingers
with the heauty of a flower and the grace of a
queen gather that wonderful fibre in which the
human race Is clad. And all through that cotton
field among the bending llmbs and green leaves
of the cotton stalk you wiil see & great muititude
of cotton blossoms as white and spotiess as yvour
own sngwfiakes on the way from heaven. These
are the tongues of nature, and they murmur with
A mute but more than mortal eloquence how the
manbood, the womanhood and even the sweet
chiidhood of the South Is consecrated to the
service of humanity.

“ And go with me again next day and you will
find these same white blossoms have changed W0
red, They are about w fall. They are now the
bleeding tongues of nature. and they mutter its
last dying declaration that the life blood of the
great cotton Industry of the South Is being shed
to satlate the thirst of protected greed.

“ 1f argument has lost its power, if logic Is no
longer potent, if human sympathy and pity are
forever dead, stlll listen to the sweet voice of truth
as it finds 1ta expression divine in the living and
the dying flowers of the cotton feld ”

The bleeding tongues of nature drip
their purple sorrow on that immortal
page. Listening against his will to the
sweet voice of truth, the unfeeling Mr.
ManN of lllinois coughs fiercely to hide
his honorable sob; the Hon. JOHN SHARP
WiLLiaMS, who has come in a merely
formal neighborly way to listen and
congratulate, shifts his cud uneasily
from one cheek to the other, brushes
away a little Mississippi of a tear, and
unconsciously with his nervous right
hand brushes the left front of his coat.
Till that moment no living man had
seen any coat of JOHN SHARP WILL-
1aM8'8 display any evidence of having
been brushed. There could be no
more potent proof of the Hon. SAMUEL
ANDREW WITHERSPOON'S gift to upset
the urn of tears.

The Play’'s the Thing.

The traditions of theatre managers
mature slowly, and even the strongest of
them are subject to change. It now ap-
pears that the wise men of the footlight
world have reversed one opinion which
they formerly held. In their present
view it is not the actor who draws the
public into the theatre, but the drama
in which he appears. This is the latest
contradiction to a judgment which sev-
eral years ago began to multiply the
number of so-called “stars” until there
were fow representatives of any other
kind of acting.

The explanation of the rapid promo-
tion of this or that actor to a post Bf

no boatmen. But this time gonius tri-

umphed promptly. M. SAY sent down

the Riffian coast to the village of the

+ Bocayas, once famous as Moroccan
"

guch conspicuity was always explained
by the public taste for personalities.
The public was supposed to be crying

to his|
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these qualities were liberally supplied
by the managers. As the public was
not believed to have any wishes in the
matter of talent or efficlency, such traita
were rarely considered.

The long announcements of the re-
turning masters of the theatre lay much
more emphasis on their plays than on
persons who are to be seen in them.
Experience has taught them, at last,
that even the most liberally boomed of
the “stars” is powerlesa to “draw’pun-
lesa the vehicle in which he or she is
exhibited has some quality of its own
that is conducive to popular success;
and if there be vitality in a drama, it
makes no difference which of these dis-
tinguished artists appears in it. There
is enough in the play to overcome the
lack of artistic gkill in even the rawest
of manager made stars.

There was, of course, a time when
it was the actor that appealed to the
people more than the work in which he
was revealed. That was true of the
giants of an earlier generation. Whether
EpwiN Boorn played Hamlet or Mac-
beth may have made some slight differ-
ence in the size of the audience, but it
was unimportant so long as he was in
the play. Perhaps he was more popu-
lar in some rdles than in others, but the
warmth with which he was received
by the public was not different to any
marked degree. In the same way it
was the presence of MARY ANDERSON,
LAWRENCE BARRETT, ADELAIDE NEIL-
soN or JouN McCuLLovaR that brought
the publio to the ‘theatre whatever
might be the drama in which they were
to be seen.

There were various reasons then for
this concentration of interest on the
actor rather than the drama. These
players all acted the standard plays that
figured in the répertoine of the comedian
or the tragedian. Novelties were then
slightly regarded. Studenta of acting
in those days delighted in the compari-
son of their various favorites in the
same parta. They were interested to
hear one's conception of a famous line
and see what “busineas” another intro-
duced to illustrate the text. So what
the play happened to be did not mate-
rially affect their decision to go to the
theatre. On the old fashioned classic
stage the actors alone counted.

Some time other American actors will
be able to inflame the audience with the
fire of their genius and people will flock
to the theatre to watch them and not
the play. Such genius recurs from time
to time, and there seems no reason to
doubt that the theatre in this country
may once more bring forth players equal
to the hest of their predecessors. Then
the managers will have to change their
minds and agree that after all it is not
alwavs the play that's the thing.

The American Lobster.

There is little comfort for the lovers
of the lobster in the interesting biog-
raphy of that valued crustatean which
Professor Fravcis HoBart HERRICK
has prepared for the Bureau of Fisher-
ies. The consumption of the lobster is
going on at a rate bevond the power of
nature and artificial hatcheries to make
good; it& number is decreasing, its size
ir diminishing, and i'a price is going up,
but no practical remedy or hope for the
future is given. The professor is con-
cerned net only about the perpetuation
of the lobster but also about ite retain-
ing a respectable size: the professor re-
calls sadly the davs when lobsters were
gold by the piece and not by the pound,
and eight or nine pounds was the usual
weight for those sold; he contrasts the
few cents paid for one of thesa with
the 30 or 35 cents a pound asked nowa-
days.

1t is only incidentally that Professor
HFRRICK touches on the economic or
gastronomic side of the lobster problem;
itisthe “Natural History of the American
lLobster "that he hustorelate and he does
this with sympathy, pathos and humor,
In reading his pages we wonder how the
lobster ever comes into existence, or,
heing born, how it manages to growtoa
size fit for the table. Congider the
dawning of erayfish life:

“ If the egg stalk does notadhere to s hair of the
parental swimmeret or to another egg; If the two
eggshells are not themsives adherent; If & certain
delicate thread, which s spun, as it were, from an
embryonie cuticle shed at hatching time, does not
{tself stick on the one hand to the telson of the
young and on the other to the inside of the Inner
eggshell, and thus tether the little one to its
maother; If, again, a litile later, when lts leading
atring has broken, this young one has not been
enterprising enough to hook on to some part of the
ez glue with 1ts great forceps, the tips of which
have been bent Into fishhook form. It comes to
certain grief.®

After life has started the microscopic
lobster is exposed to the action of the
waves, to being ground to pieces on the
sand and rocks. It must withstand the
cannibalistic appetite of its brothers and
parents, and the taste of flshes which
are as partial to lobster as humans are.
In shallow water, the cunners eat the
amall fry; as the lobster grows older the
larger fishes have their share, men-
haden, bass, pollock, and above all cod,
which eats soft and hard shell lobsters
up to eight inches or more and “is very
partial to the young from two to four
inches” long; when it is full grown,
sharks and skates have their turn. For-
tunately the lobster has few parasites,
and little is known about its diseases,
though some mysterious epidemica are
noted. Itreems a wonder that man gets
any chance at the lobster. Even when
captured, lobsters packed together eat
each other,

Professor HERRICK gives much atten-
tion to size, the records of which are
as dubious as those of fish that escape
the hook. The largest authentic lob-
ater, which is preserved in the Museum
of Natural History in New York, was
captured on the Jersey coast in 1807,
It8 length from spine to tail is 2334 inches,
ita weight when alive was 34 pounds.
If measured with the big claws ex-
tended as far as possible, however,
the length is nearly four feet, so that
the report by the Pilgrim Fathers that
New York Bay lobsters were five or six
feet long may not be so badly exag-
gerated. The Rev. Mr. HIGGINSON is au-
thority for the weight of early Salem lob-
sters, of which many weighed 25 pounds
apiece. Professor HERRICK has a list

for personality, youth or beauty, and
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of fourteen lobsters measuring 20 inches
or more, without the claws, which are
preserved in museums.

The propagation of lobsters by tha
hatcheries has not been an unqualified
siccess; it certainly is not making up
for their destruction. Maine lobster-
men suggeat that if their knowledge of
the lobater's habits were regarded by the
scientific experta better results might
be obtained; that most of the very young
fry let loose in unsuitable waters serveas
only as food for the fish. Professor
HERRICK apparently believea that bet-
ter results could be secured if the egg
bearing adult lobsters were protected.
He does not believe that the law demand-
ing a length of nine inchea is effective;
it is not obsarved in the first place, and
in the second place it protects only lob-
sters that cannot breed. He would main-
tain the lower limit and establish a
higher limit besides, as we understand
hira, the prohibition, for a time at least,
of the capture of lobsters over eleven
inches in length. This would enable the
mature lobsters to propagate naturally.
His suggestion seems hardly practi-
cable. Equally effective and impracti-
cable would be a self-denying ordinance,
an absolute prohibition of lobster as food
for three or four years, when the equi-
librium might be restored. The lohster-
men would hardly stand for that.

It is strange that though the lob-
ster's anatomy is better known to sci-
entific men and amateurs than that of
most creatures, its habita and pesuliari-
ties should be nearly unknown. For
the intimate details of ita family life
Professor HRRRICK is obliged to trust
to hearsay and isolated observations,
and what it does in deep water soems
also a matter of conjecture. Reports
of big lobsters caught at great depths
have appeared recently, but what the
lobsters wers doing there isunexplained.
The public is indebted to Professor
HERRICK for much entertaining in-
formation, but the question of when
we shall have all the lobster we want
at a reasonable price is unanswered.
He rather hints at the possibility of a
lobsterless America.

1t was the late BENJAMIN HARRIRON who one
time, referring o Indianapolis, his native city,
gave it wide publicity by declaring that “it was
no mean city.” His utierance became & catch
mrm. and jmany other aspiring communities
k it and applied It unto themselves.--Ashe-
ville Citizen.

Will not Mayor GayNOR or the American
Bible Bociety furnish this Tar Heel heathen
with a needed addition to his library?

General ACEVEDO was nearly as im-
preasive and triumphant as are our own
beloved Insurgents.

The Gulf Stream of progress.—Raleigh News
and Observer.

Thus does JoarpaUva DaNIELS, Bard of
Blowing Rock, felicitously allude to the ut-
teranoces of the Open Mouth in Trenton.

Days pars into weeks and still the Hon.
Hocra P. SMi1TH owes one undivided half
Hoke to Georgia and the other to the
[nited States Senate.

Part of old Jonea's Wood, on the east alde of
New York, is under cultivatdon again. -Eeening
Puost.

Jones's Wood; there's magic in the name
of it to any New Yorker of the golden
age. To be sure, it was often a battle-
ground of toughs in its latter days: but it
lingers a8 a sort of enchanted Arcadian
vauxhall in the mind of the ancient who
knows enough to forget the accidental-
disagreeable and to be faithfulto the old
landmarks.

The drive of 883 yards 1 foot made the
other day by the English golfer Gronor
DuNcaN in the course of a four ball
match must be acceptad as about the
record. The conditions were favorable,
a sunhaked fair green, a following wind
and a flat course. DUNCAN, moreover,
made the drive when the matoh was in
a critical stage and when it is not likely
that he would endanger the reault by
trying for a record. JaMEs BRaip, who
was playing with him at the time, claims
a drive longer by a few yards made six
years ago, and W. H. HORNE, another
Pritish player, is credited with 388 yards,
although the exact position of his hall
when it came to rest was never definitely
established. But these drives were made,
one in practice, the other in a friendly
competition, and their merit has never
heen considered as great as a similar
performance in the atreas of a com-
petitive match. Bo that DUNCAN'S drive
becomes one of the achiavements of this
season's golf, and an inspiration to the
player who has long labored to beat his
own 200 yards.

]

TION.

Letter of Dr. W, B. Burroughs of Bruns.
wiek in the ‘““Macon Telegraph.''

Noticing a statement in some of the papers
the other day that the original proclamation
of emancipation was one of tha historical
documents saved at the fire in Albany which
destroved a part of the State Capitol of New
York, ] wish to correct this error. The origi-
nal proclamation of emancipation does not
axist. Thedocument inthe New York Capitol
building was Lincoln's 100 day notice and
wan dated September 22, 1882, im which he
declared that the objectof the war was to
restore the Union; that [in] all the Southern
States which reenter the 'nion by January
1, 1863, ths institution of slavery might re-
main under control of these Statesa and might
be retained or relinquished as they ree fit,
but if you do not reenter the Union by that
date 1 will declare yYour slaves free. (See
Statutes at Large of United States, 1862-83.
Appendix, pagel.) o you see there was no
question of mercy, of humanity or consid-
eration of the slaves, but trying to force
the South, which was fighting for Ita rights
and Independence, back into the Union.

Now, on January 1, 1883, the South was
still fighting for ita righta under the Con-
stitution of the United States. Mr. Lincoln
insued his proclamation declaring the slaves
free. This was the original emancipation
proclamation, and was signed “Abraham
Lincoln” in full, not “A. Lincoln." This
paper he gave to the ladies of the Christian
Commission and asked them to dispose of it
as they thought best for the benefit of the
wounded Unlon soldiers. This document was
sold at public outery, CGeorge F. Ryan of
Chicago bought it for $4,500, and he loaned
it to some public entertainment committee
in 1871 and it was entirely destroyed in the
great fire of Chioago, October &, 1871. *

The 100 day notice or warning or threat
was given to the Christian Commission like-
wise to raise money for the Unlon soldiers.
In a raffe Gerrit 8mith of Petersboro, N. Y.,
who bought tickets at 81 each, drew it by
lot. The Legislature of New York voted to
buy it and pald Gerrit 8mith $1,000 for it.

Many years ago among the oollection in
London of Charles (odfrey Leland, who
wrote “The Life of Lincoln and the Downfall
of American Slavery,” there existed a dupli-
cate of the original proclamation, and when
in need of money he hypothecated his treaa-
ure with James Ivegasekia [Tregaskis?|, a
bookseller at High Holborn street, London,

AUGUST o,

THE EMANCIPATION PROCL 4.1!.1.J

| EDWIN AUSTIN ARBEY.

A Young American Poet on the ‘“Holy
Grall'* in the Boston Library.

To THE EpiTor or Tuk Sun—S8ir: The
delivery room of the Boston Public
Library hums with its uvsual business,
though a few more people than usual sit
gazing up, with more or lesa of reverence
and understanding, at the scenca that glow
under golden lights above the oaken pan-
elling. Chance brought me to Boston
and to the library within twenty-four
hours of that hour when Edwin A. Abbey
“went out” in a land that had been more
kindly to him than his native land. 1Ien-
tered the delivery room mildly curious to
see these pictures of his, harboring a vague
dislike of the n:an based on his expatria-
tion, his knighthood, his rotund person; re-
membering not vaguely but vividly the oft
repeated cant opinion that these are not
properly decorations, but “mere huge illus=
trations.” 1 came careless and critical; I
looked up into & new revelation and an
abiding glory.

Gracious Apollo! Are these the pictures

1 have heard patronized, deprecated,
lauded with careful reservations that cut
away all the hearty corners of 'praise?
These glorious creations that pulsate with
spiritual vigion and a romance that never
was in matter of fact, but is and will be
an immortal pride in the high heart of
humankind; are these indead the mark
that has been assaulted by so many ar-
rows of stupidity? Alaa for the mind of
man, the Lucifer of life, atiff with un-
speakable, vile pridel Alas for the soul
of man, the fallen god that will not be re-
deemed! Here from four small walls iny
a dim room speaks a testimony that might
raise us from the dust were all other
works of art and all gospels and oreeds
swept out of memory. This i not an ab-
surd superlative; of other supreme art it
might be said as truly; our shame is meas-
ured by the number of salvations we reject;
but surely among all the great talismans
of time this one forever belongs.
Will judgment never round the circle,
must it always be but an arc, a semicircle
at most? Shall we never learn that to
love the sun it is not necessary to reject
the moon, or vice versa? Painting was
onoe too much concerned with the ro-
mance and the religion cf glory; kingsand
knights and madonnas grew too thickly;
the thamea of mythology and legend were
demeaned by the stupidest of pedants. A
revulsion of taste took place; the “treasure
of the humble® waa disnovered; in trees
and running brooks, in the lives of com-
mon folk, eignificance and beauty at-
tracted the artist. But lo! no sooner was
the old dogma broken than the new arose
in ita place, never a whit less arrogant,
never a whit more thoughtful. It had
now become a crime to love the glory
that was in the past or the glory the soul
can see symbolica'ly in the bygone age;
it had become an offence to paint subjects,
heroes, any symbols not of tree and brook
and the lives of common folk. Against
this dogma Abbey set a heart of courage,
and some day surely his knightly venture
will be crowned with bays.

Edwin A. Abbey may have had the
favita 1 have fancied in him; and of his
work much may well be amall and cold
and mean. That matters not. Once, at
least, were it by the attractive grandeur
of his soul or by miracle of grace, white
flame sh®ne through him and tipped his
potent hrush, Once, at least, the glory
which the soul has fancied in the old faith,
that glory which is indeed God shining
through our tears, blinded him, blinded him
8o that he saw! Was there never a Grail,
an Arthur, an Amfortas and a Galahad?
Yea. verily; there was and is! Amfortas
is the you and the me of sin; Galahad
the you and me of long, sad passionats
aspiration toward purity. Arthur is the
broken majesty of man; the Girail is the
mysticdivinity we grope to, lose, and ever
hope to win. This is what Abbey has
written on the walls of this little room in
the Boston Library.

Written so plainly, 8o simply, vet with
such glory of color, such splendor of arma,
such almost inefilable heauty of maiden-
hood, as if in passionate gentle appeal
to us, that we may not miss the truth by
reason of any coldness, austerity, diffi-
enlty of understanding! Not a lesson of
despair or blame, but hope and faith; a
lesson written in human potencies! Be-
fore these scenes we are sad but singing;
the fight ia long, but maidenhood and man-
hood arm us and send us forth; and the
angels in unspeakable glory bend golden
benediction on us. There is an almost
miraculous music in certain of these pict-
ures, as audible to the soul as the quiver-
ing straing of Wagner are to the ear; look
at the aureoled seraphs about the Round
Table, at the luminous, sanguine chalice
in the angelic hands. Thia is no fatuous
and artificial romance; this is vision,
ecstasy and glory!

SrakMas O SHEEL.

NEw York, August 5.

“The Yellow Certainty.'”

To TARE Epiton oF TAR S8UN ~Sir: 1n an
editorial on China the London Times says:
“1The improvement in the position, the rank
and the self-respect of the soldiers are
among the facta noted by our correspon-
dent. * * * l'nquestionahly there is a
new sapirit abroad among this strange
people. * * * Whether it will die out or
spread, and, if it should spread, to what
goal it may lead them, are among the most
fascinating as they are among the most
unanswerable questions of our time. The
Weat ia hardly less concerned in this issue
than the East, but to the West at all eventa
the future of the process which we dimly
perceive remains inserutable.”

These problems are neither fascinating
nor unanswerable, nor is the future inscrut-
able. They are appalling, the answers
obvious, and the future inevitable. Man
for man the Chinaman produces more and
consumes less than the European. This
means that in the strusgle for existence he
is the fitter to survive. But the struggle
is not man to man. Itis man to men. The
population of China overwhelmingly out-
numbers that of Europe. In a very few
years China, like Japan, will have mastered
the technique of our modern warfare, and
then the Chinese will have FKurope at their
mercy. If they choose, as they surely will
when they know their power, to invade
Europe, they will spread over the map like
an oil spot on a sheet of blotting paper.
Nothing can stop them. 1t will not ha an
invasion, but a racial migration. A battle
here and there will have no eflect on the
advance, As well try to stop the rising tide
by standing ontheshore and firing a revolver
at the breakers. It is not a yellow peril
it is a yellow certainty, Itis ti\o inevitable

outcome of our insane and suicidal folly
in foreing them to buy our own elvilization
from us. We have sold our birthright for
a very small and perishable mess of pecu-
niary pottage,

I have lived for some years in the Faat,
soven years in Japan alone. Haud inex-:
E:rlus oquor, But T do not expect to be

lieved. Nelther was Cassandra. B.

BoaTon, August 8.

The Tablet Commemorating the Battle of
Golden HIN.

To TAR EDITOR OF THR SUN-S®: | am de-
slrous of learning the inscription on the tablet
which was on the old buliding formerly at the
corner of Willlam and Gold streets commemo-
radag the baitle of Golden HIll. A new buliding
now stands on the location, and the old bullding
has been moved (o Whe corner of Ann ana
Willlam streets and the tablet removed by Mr.
Elward Smith, bullder, who had orders 1o destroy
the same. D. B,

NEW YOREK, August &

THE COLONTAL CHURCH SILVER
AT THE RBOSTON MUSEUM.

The Boston Museum of Fine Arts has
issued an attractive and complete cata-
logue of the exhibition of American church
silver at the museum. With the cooper-
ation of the churches appealed to and of
numerous private indlviduals the museum
has brought together a most interesting
collection of both church and domestic
silver.

The catalogue containa an introduction
on early Connecticut silversmiths by Mr.
George M. Curtis, an appendix list of
American silversmiths, and many hand-
some plates. There are over a thousand
numbers, most of them showing the beau-
tiful simplicity of design characteristic
of Colonial rilverware, and there are sev-
eral handsome pieces that have in addi-
tion a historic interest. Among these s
a punch bowl lent by Dartmouth College,
presented to the president of that institu-
tion by the Governor of New Hampshire
at its first commencement.

In the church silver is a beaker lent by
the First Congregational Church of New
London and inscribed as presented by the
owners of the ship Adventure In 1600.
There are seventy-five examples of the
work of Jacob Hurd, a Boston craftsman
(1702-58), including two baptismal bhasins
engraved with coat of arms, several good
tankards, beakers and caudle cups, a sin-
gular engraved kettle with four curved
legs and claw feet, and a large tray en-
graved with coat of arms.

Paul Revere, the pétriot, is adequately
represented by thirty-seven pieces, and
there is also exhibited some of the work
of his father, Paul Revere, Sr., a French-
man who emigrated to Boston at the age
of 13. The Reveres seem to have inclined
more toward slenderness and delicacy of
outline than other early American silver
workers, a characteristic which may be
accounted for by their French extraction.
An appropriate specimen of the younger
Revere's work is a punch bowl inscribed:
“To the memory of the Glorious NINETY-
Two members of the Honbl. House of
Representatives of the Massachusetta Bay,
who, undaunted by the insolent menaces
of Villains in Power, from a Strict Regard
to Conscience and the Liberties of their
Constituents, on the 30th of June, 1768,
voted NOT TO RESCIND.”

Eighty-six numbers are by John Burt,
a Boston smith (1691-1745), and his three
sons, who followed the same oalling.
There are nine beautiful pieces by John
Potwine, including a fine flagon lent by
the First Parish Church of Charlestown.
Tankards, flagons, beakers and domestic
silver by William Cowell, inight Leverett,
William Moulton and many others are
also shown.

In the short biographical paragraphs
which follow each smith's name are sug-
geations on which the imagination may
build romance and adventure. BSilver-
smithing in the colonies was an honorable
occupation. It required both brains and
brawn, and many in the calling were well
coennected and active in the public affairs
of their communities.

William Homes, known as the “Honest
Goldemith,” was a nephew of Benjamin
Franklin. In a nfimber of the sketches
the subjects of them are described as
officers of the militia, justices of the peace,
or town constables. Often they were the
engravers of the Colonial money.

There are some disastrous exceptions
to these records of industry and respecta-
bility, however. About Samuel Casey
(1724-70) of Kingston, R. 1., we are told
that in 1770 he “was arrested (for counter-
feiting money and sentenced to be hanged,
but his friends, not believing him guilty,
broke into the jail and he escaped on horse-
back.” It is a colncidence—sghall it besaid
appropriate?—that noneof this gentleman’s
work 18 now reposing in church collections.
All his known work is in the possession of
private individuals.

Mr. Curtia's description of the business
card of Joseph Carpenter, a Norwich
amith, the copper plate of which was re-
cently discovered, is interesting: “His
name is surrounded with a graceful group-
ing of gilver tea set. cake basket, mugs,
spoons, tongs, buckles, watches, rings, a
uimk and nﬁonire bhox, illustrating the arti-
cles in which he dealt. At the top appear
the words 'Arts and Sciences’' on a ribbon
seroll, while cherubs, supported on clouds,
hover above these treasures.? ;

This noteworthy exhibition at the Bos-
ton Museum of Fine Arts will continue
until December.

Healey's “Webster's Reply to Havne."!
From the Boston Transcript

Taking recognition of the reports that the Art
Commission |8 considering the reductlon In size
of the famous picture In Faneull Hall, “"Webster's
Reply to Hayne.” former Mayor Samuel A. Green
ralses a word of proiest against altering the por
tralt.

“1 do not helieve in this move.” he sald. “The
Art Commission may be perfecily correct from
thelr point of view: but Faneufl Hall, I take it is
dedicated 1o patriotlsm, and is not deslgned for
an mathetlcally well balanced picture gallery

“The picture has heen well enough as 1t is for
the last Afty years, and | sce no reason whe It
should not be well enough as it s for Aifty years
w come. Faneull Hall 1s not all that an architect
could desire; but Ita main purpose 12 preserved, to
inculcate patriotlsm and loyalty Into cluzens,

“T'he plcture of ‘Webster's Reply 10 Hayme,'
a speech that every youngster knew by heart
when 1 was a achoolboy, should not he marred
1f the Art Commisslon s allowed to do this, there
seems 10 he no assurance that within a few years
some other commisfion will not be parting and
slicing at the Common to make It more artistie,
or putting a school bullding in the Pubile Garden,
or pulllng down the Old South Church because
it doesn’t harmonize with s surroundings, or
renovating the Bulfinch front on Beacon il

“If & person s dissatisfied with the Faneull
Hal palutings as they now are, he can always go
up o the Art Museum and get his fili of art of the
highest type,

“1 can remember back to the davs when the
paloting of Wehster's reply was not In the hall,
1 knew G. P. A, Healey, the artist, personally.
Perhaps that is why | am conservative In this
matter. But it is certaln that my feeling is,
‘Don’t wuch 1

“The Art Commission, not tkis one In particular,
but the commission In general, has funny ldeas,
It seems Lo me. They want everything to har-
monlze. Nowadays If a woman has on blue
stockings she must have a blue par wo. |
don't belleve In that. 1 belleve in a sort of natural
harmony, and it seems o me that the historieal
slgnificance of Healdy's painting is such that it
slmply could not he out of harmony with I1s sur
roundings where It now hangs. Let It alone! "

Welcoming the King.
From the London Chronicte

The welcome of royaity always means a roy-
alty. Yor the tarift is always settled by the as-
sumed abllity w pay. One recalls the Durwash
worthles In “Sussex Folk and Sussex Ways*™
When the:Prince Regent passed through their
iitle kingdom on his return w Brighton an alr
of unconcern enveloped the village. Not a sound
was heard, not a welcoming note. The Prince
was not pleased, He asked the reason, and re-
celved the explana tion direct: “T'hey had rung for
him when he came through the first time, and he
gave them no beer, so they weren't going o ring
for him again; not likely.”

Gieorge 1V. when he went abroad pald the
penalty, Precisely as the ordinary man pays his
doctor and bis income lax commissioner on his
presumed means. le asked the price of eggs.
“A ducat aplece, mynheer,” answered the llttle
Duteh girl with the basket, “Are cggs 8o scarce,
then, In Holland!"  “No, mynheer: but kings are.”
And George pald!

The Boston Symphony Orchestra.

To TEE EDITOR oF THR SUN-—-Sir; It was a
pleasure 0 read the critlclsm of a proposed
additionsl orchestra In to-day’'s SUN, but I have
been repealedly assuied (bat the Busion Sym
phony Orchestra cost about $50,000, which deneit
Colonel Higginson was delighted o0 make up
yearly. Are you sure it Is self supporting?

NEw YORK, August 4.
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SOME IMAGINAK SAINTS,

St glp—
From the Gualion,

A saint frequently menticed by early tran
ellers in Palestine is Arcitriolin, Sew '
(1101 found a monasteryt Casa of Galijen
which bore his name, andt was 38 10,59
there by 8ir John Maundville in 13%7. |y
medimval sermons he imften introdwag
as the master of the feas who presided g
the wedding in Cana. G turning to 140
Vulgate (8t. John il., &, 9xe find the orig,
of the name, for this furtionary is thore
called architriclinua, whis i= nothing mo
than a transliteration oithe word in 1he
Greek meaning the chf of the tiires.
couched banquet. Fromhe Vulgate It w,,
ndopted into the versiop-the “Romnanynt~
“architriclin taste lo vhfait dayea” ang
Wyclif's “architriclyn istide the wayr
maad wyn.”s Thus Bt. sehitriclin s jyat
“St. President” or "St. halrman.” Lyey
better known was the nme of Lonwings
who in early apocryphalzritings and lyior
Christian legends was te centurion why,
carried out the crucifimn of onr l.arg
The atory went that he wi a blind “knigl *
and “pierced our Baviour'side with u spear
and that a drop of the blod which st reameq
Lout fell upon the eye of.onginus and re.
stored him to sight.” .angland in p,
“Vislon of Plers Plowman mentions Yim:

Ther cam forth a blynd nyght with a kens

apere y-grounde,

Hihte Longeus, as the lette telleth, and longy

had loze hus sight,

In 1884 Evelyn saw a atiue “of Langinne
of a colossean magnituc” in St. Petarg
at Rome. Dean Burgon tives us the ij.
scription which surmouts t—“Longinj
lanceam quam Innocenus VIII. Popr,
Max. a Bajazete Turcarm Tyranno ue.
cepit.” We wonder protbly from what
independent source of aformation the
medimval Church came to how the name of
this soldier. It ocours fira in the “Acts of
Pilate” and the "Gosgpel f Nicodemus *
and {s a mere functional aate evolved out of
lonch#, which is the Greec wrd for the lance
or apear which he wield*d in the CGospel,
Thus Longeun, as If Lontes, is“the spear-
man.” 1InOld French it ajpars as “Longis*
and “Lungia,” who In nowern times hag
heen adopted as the parm of the |azy
“lounger.” Buch are thy *icissitudes of
vords! The recently digevered Gospel
according to Peter knows sn larly the nama
o’ the centurion who rolledbe stone on the
door of the sepulchre: “Nate assignedto
them Petronius the centurin, with soidiers
to guard the tomb.” Obivusly Petronius
ia the “Stone-man,” and ops his name to
the "petra” or stone of wich he had the
control. Similarly the myery plays tell
of “# man named Centuriq, Cayphas ad-
dressas him, “Centuryo, fou canate not
read.” The “elect lady” torhom Bt. John
addresnes his Recond Epistihas often been
turned into the "lady Flea,” as in the
“Romaunt” verasion “la don Electa,” and
80 it was understood by Cinent of Alex-
andria. BSaint Good-Thief ctus Bonus
Latro”), otherwine known { Dismas, was
commemorated on April 24.

The same principle of perinalizing char-
acteristic attributes will pibably explain
the provenance of a Freth saint men-
tioned by M. Baintyves in iy curious book
“Les Saints Successeurs des Jeux,” Sylvain,
whose cult is much obsertd in the Ds.
partment of Berry. Orighlly his name
was Sylvapus, denoting on who dwelt in
the woods, and according » the popular
tradition he is identical witlfacchmeus, who
is said toward the end of hidfe to have re-
tired to the forest of Berry. 't seems much
more likely, T venture to tink, that the
name was given to Zacchsuwith allusion
to his characteristic act of clabing up into
the tree and thus winning & himself the
descriptive sobriquet of “treman” or for-
ester. Sylveater, with whn Sylvan is
often associated, was the cknowledged
patron of wooda. The pllery SBewulf saw
“the epot where Peter head Claudius,”
the lama man at the gate ¢ the Temple,
the name beingy due to a minderstanding
of the Vulgate "Quidam vinui erat clau=-
dus.” Dives, which has obtned universal
acceptance ns & quasi-surnme®of the rich
man, is a quite similar case. nthe mystary
play of “The Harrowing of ell” Syndonia,
the maid who brings the fu linen cloth to
enwrap the body of the Saour, owes her
existence to the sindon or oth, just as the
British saint Amphibalus, to-hom 8t. Alhan
gave shelter at the sacrificef his own life,
appears to have got his nar, if not his bee
ing, from the priestly cloak r garb (amphi-
balus) which he used to “cst around” him
tamphibalein). Bada maks special men-
tion of the lome garment h used to wear,
in which Albm disguised imself to sava
his friend’s life. Fasciola,which formerly
gave a title to . Roman chush, is raid to he
merely a rembiscence of ¢ bandage (faa-
ciola) which St Peter droppd at that spot,

But undoubtedly the most amons of thesa
curions creatims was St. Wronica, whosa
statue (s one  the most onspicuous in
Ht. Teter's at Rome, with ;he inscription
“Sancta Veronea lerosolymtana,” and the
explanation thit “the Saviowr's likeness was
received on Le handkerchef (sudarium)
of Veronica,” arelic afterwird well known
as a vernicie. The name vas formed ont
of ver-icona ¢ vera-icon, “trus image,”
and was give hoth te tha hemorrhisa,
who is sald in e Apocryplal Gospels and
Eusehius to hve erected 1 statue of the
Lord at Panes, and to the woman who
obtainéd the niraculous impress of the
Saviour's faceupon her handkerchiel on
the Way of Scrows, being equally appll-
cable to hoth, [n the latter case, however,
it seems to bew reshaping of Berounike or
Berenice, and fat again of Prouniké (C.en-
eratrix or Beaw), the name by which she
was known bsdhe Gnostics. But 8t Ve-
ronica is just S{1 rue-Figure. In the Roman
ntrtyrology fasome years at the close of
the sixteenth pntury there appeared a
new suint, Xymis, who owed her place in
it to a curlous lunder,

The revisers vder Gregory XI1T , inding
mention in Chrstom of “a pair (or yoke,
Greek xynoris, lprally a two horsed ohariot)
of holy martyra Juventinus and Maximus
took the strany word, feminine in the
Greek as a worln’s name, added her as a

new recruit to ta noble army of marty 8
und ushered bt triumphantly into toe
Church in her tweorsed chariot Baronius

discovered the nktake and turned out the
intriader: but foong “St. Xynoris, virgin
and martyr,” hater day of commemoras
tion on January |, Worthy to stand he-
side her in the sape month was another

popular creation, t. Almachus, commem-
orated on Januaryy, He was evidentlva
personification antontraction of Almanis
chus, who stood at ye head of the calendar,

and was then hosphbly brought within it
Baroniua had no diculty in supplving &
“life” for him wha required. One more
extraordinary namidue to a misreading
may be mentioned, hough not of a saint
this time, MPersuasplasto 8 given in &
fourteenth century Rglish version redited
by Miss Paues) as thyame of “the kenges

t]i, 20, ‘The trans-

chanmberleyn — Act
lator, not knowing wit to make of i1, has
turned an ablative alylute in the Vulgate
(“Blastus being persugded”) into this hor-
barous compound, andestowed it as o v
foreign name on Herog chamberloin

Finall t. Christoply, the good natured

ginnt w carried thethrist child o ross

the Hooded river— the !lnt yopularsaint of

medimval times —deriva his name and his
nd from the word“Chrstophoros

rist hearer” -an honeary title aften io
the early Chireh bestowy upon the (hirise
tian as hearing Christ fqned wishin hin
and modelled on the skilar appellation
Theophoros, which was glen to Tgnatius
A, BMYTHEYALMER, [ D

Sanitation. Linted.
To TRE ELDITOR OF THE SUNS(r:  They hat#
a law In several States abolying the public
drinking cup, but you can stlle servel in any
barroom In a glass the Lord ofy knows who has
had to his lips before you, af probahly 6ok
as well washed as one would 1t himself at
a fountain. The same thing aphes 1o glasses or
cups used In restaurants, Somépe must hav®
the “inside track™ with the papdeup of “‘peany
fn the slo\” varlety. H.\ winLiaue,
PITTEBURG, Pa, August 5.

A Trick of the Tra

Freachei—1 can't Interest folks ) their men®
slons In the sky.

Real Fstate Agent-Take a tphom me |
slways make a plcture with an autfsanding sl
the door,

. i o d——




