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TENNYSON'S RANK AS A POET.

Rev. J. E. Wray in a paper in The
Washville (Tenn.) Christian Advocate,
af Sth inst., says: “I do not share in the
fad already becoming a bore of ranking
“Temnyson with the great English poets.
His distinctive work, posterity will say,
has begn as a populariser of art.” There
are critics and critics. If a man says,
=7 do not like Shakespeare, or Dante
ar Aeschylus,” he shows candor and
greedom of opinion. But he might
doubt his own taste or capacity for
forming a right judgment of great
poetry. To call it in mid-summer 1897,
«n fad,” to appraise Tennyson highly—
%o rank him “with the great English
poegs,” is rather amusing when we re-
<all who are the men who have given
Biz very high rank, some among the
#i-nest in the great English choir, and
B very long he has been admired and
ela;ed among the few greatest poets
o PBritish anthology. A man might

at Jeast be something modest in his

estimates of poets when he knew how
many of the foremost contemporary
-minds have placed the unfading laurel
‘mpon the brow of Tennyson, and given
tim entrance among the immortals
jmto the inner circle in the great
World’s Valhalla. Let us take a rapid
giance. Tennyson was in 1809.
¥n 1830, Wordsworth wrote of him as
“not a little promising” as a poet. In
#8837, when the poet was twenty-eight,
Landor wrote of one of his poems that
«j¢ is more Homeric than any poem of
our time, and rivals some of the noblest
parts of the Odyssea.” Cultivated peo-
ple need not to be informed as to who
Wordsworth and Landor were. The
former ranks first among the medita-
tive poets of the modern world. Some
of his noblest productions are among
fhe world’s richest treasyres, at once
poble and sublime. There are at least
two of his poems that by a consensus
of opinion among the greatest critics
and authors rank with the best produec-
tions of the British Muse. Landor in
his domain is supreme. He has pro-
duced poems of great perfection and
written two works that have no rivals
of their kind—“Imaginary Conversa-
¢ions” and “Pericles and Aspasia.”
What he said of Tennyson is very im-
pressive for it is a very great man who
speaks.
In 1842, —Tennyson was 33 then—Car-
iyle, Dickens, Miss Mitford, Margaret
. Fuller, Emerson and Poe were all
. apeaking or our poet “with enthus-
fasm,” as Rev. Dr. vanDyke states in
his superb essays and studies in Ten-
nyson. In 1844, Edgar A. Poe wrote in
The Democratic Review, New York,
for August—*“I am not sure that Ten-
~ myson is not the greatest of poets.”
““That was before very much of Tenny-
son’s greatest poetry had been writ-
fen. “A fad” to place Tennyson among
the great English poets in 1897! It was
the opinion of the purest of American
poets—the greatest master of verse—
that in 1844, he was possibly the great-
est of all poets. In 1845, the great poet
Wordsworth wrote again—‘“Tennyson
is decidedly the first of our living
poets.” Thackeray, the great, held
that “Tennyson was the wisest man
fhe knew."” Peter Bayne, the eloquent
. Scotch critic, about 1856, wrote of Ten-
. myson elaborately and most impressive-
dy. He held that ‘“‘Homer was never
more graphic’” than Tennyson in one of
his shorter poems. He said that he
wvould hold “‘the highest place among
4he poets of his day, but henceforth,
Jbeyond a question be
““A star among the stars of mortal
nlg'ht."
He said “In Memoriam” is “great and
marvellous,” and so have written all
-~capable eritics. It is possibly the most
thoughtful poem in the English lan-
muage. It is one of the most carefully
wrought, most perfect as to form, and
§s, as we believe, the foremost of all
elegiac poems surpassing Milton, Shel-
‘Bey, Gray and other most successful
English poets in this particular kind
of composition. Longfellow wrote of
“*Tennyson, after reading one of his most
exquisitely written poems, that “it
could not have been written by any
other than a great poet.” And that
was said before half of the master’s
Best had been given to the world.
Theodore Watts, in a sonnet pub-
Tished in 1880, on Tennyson, and in the
dedication, declares that the volume
published by the poet in his Tlst year,
=ig the most richly varied one volume
©of English verse that has appeared in
$is own century.” Wordsworth, Cole-
xridge, Scott, Byron, Shelley, Keats and
Robert Browning had written and pub-
#ished in this century. In the March

mumber of the Atlantic Monthly for
1890, the poet, novelist and critic,

born

~ =Phomas Bailey Aldrich, published a
‘oem claiming for Tennyson “the third

place in English poetry.” But those

 gerstand Tennyson cry out “a fad,”
2 fad!”. That scholarly divine, ad-

| chastened jewel of the soul.

mirable writer, true poet, delightful
essayist, capital critic, Rev. Dr. Henry
van Dyke, in 1889, in his preface to his
fine work on Tennyson, writes:

“In the future, when men call the roll
of poets who have given splendor to
the name of England, they will begin
with Shakespeare and Milton,—and
who shall have the third place, If it
be not Tennyson?”

While the versification of our poet is
so perfect, the harmony of numbers so
complete, the technique so unique and r
almost of unrivalled excellence, it is |
not possible for all of Tennyson’s read-
ers to rise to the height of proper in-
sight and injoyment. The man, for in-
stance, who reads Pope with most
pleasure and satisfaction would hardly
relish and appreciate at their highest
the dozens of most artistic, thoughtful,
poetical, melodious compositions of the
illustrious poet of the Victorian Era.

There have been in all probability
more than an hundred essays written
upon him by men of literary pretention
and skill. We know many ourselves.
We are quite sure that a score or more
of volumes have been published con-
cerning him. We know of many and
have read several. The following list
will give a good idea of what has been
written both as to quality and excel-
lence, for many of the writers are men
of parts and reputation—some very dis-
tinguished as the well read reader will
see at a glance. We begin with Tthe
London Athenaeum and Westminster
Review that led off in Tennyson’s early
manhood. Then essays or reviews were
written by the once famous Leigh
Hunt, Arthur H. Hallam, (the hero of
the great elegy above referred to,) Pro-
fessor John Wilson, of Edinburgh uni-
versity and editor of Blackwood, the
delightfully original ““Chrislopher
North,” of the immortal “Noctes Am-
brosianae, J. G. Lockhart, Scott’s very
gifted son-in-law who wrote his biogra-
phy,the second est in the language, and
editor of the great London Quarterly
Review, (but we have not space to
characterize as we name them), W. J.
Fox, John Stuart Mill, Edinburgh Re-
view, Richard Monckton Milnes, John
Sterling, Tait’s Edinburgh Magazine,
London University Magazine, James
Russell Lowell, William Howitt; Pro-
fessor James Hadley, of Yale, still an-
other writer in the Edinburgh Review,
still another in the Westminster,
Charles Kingsley, Blackwood, North
American Review, George Brimley, Dr.
R. J. Mann, Rev. Alfred Gatty, W. C.
Roscoe, Rev. F. W. Robertson, Walter
Bagelhot, North British Review, Har-
pér’'s Magazine, H. A. Taine, Alex. H,
Japp, John K. Ingram, W. 8. in Bel-
gravia, Professor R. C. Jepp, J. H. Ster-
ling, Temple Bar, Professor Edward
Dowden, Dean Alford, R. H. Hutton,
Robert Buchanan, J. Hutchinson, Wal-
ter Irving, Rev. D. Bawnsley, E. C.
Stedman, Bayard Taylor, Henry Els-
dale, R. H. Shepherd, J. C. Collins,
British Quarterly, Walter E. Wace,
Sidney Colvin, A. C. Swinburne, R. H.
Stoddard, 8. BE. Dawson, Mrs. A, T.
Ritchie, (Thackeray's gifted daughter),
H. J. Jennings, John F. Genung, Hon.
Roden Noel, C. B. Pallen, Augustin Fi=
lon,-Arthur Galton, W. E. Gladstone,
Walt Whitman, Alfred Nutt, Elizaheth
R. Nuit, L. H. Grindon, Gardener's
Magazine, A. V. Dorsey, R. W. Boodle,
Thomas Davidson, Nineteenth Century,
Scribner’'s Magazine, Century Maga-
zine, Rev. George Lester, London Spec-
tator, Edmund Gosse, F. L. Burr, The-
odore Watts, and dozens of other
writers, magazines, reviews and news-
papers. No other poet of our century
has been probably so much written
about. If Tennyson is not “great”
then the world’s number of great poets
can be counted on the fingers of two
hands. We have read him over and
over for nearly thirty years, and our
rule is not to permit if possible more
than three years to pass without read-
ing every line he has written—all of his
900 double column pages. We are glad
to see it stated that his son’s biogra-
phy of him is nearly ready and will be
published in the fall, and will contain
some poems not hitherto published.
The greatest poetry the world has pas-
gsession of written by a man between
70 and 82, is that produced by Tenny-
son. No little of great poetry was the
inspiration of his later years after he
had passed his three score and ten.
Some of great power and beauty was
written after he attained to 70 and 80.
Paul H. Hayne, one of the south’s three
or four best poets preferred Tennyson
to all other poets as he once wrote us.

V

RELIGIOUS EDITORIALS FOR
SUNDAYX.

“Beloved, let us love one =another:
for love is of God: * * He that lov-
eth not knoweth not God; for God is
love.—I John, 4, 7, 8.” “If a méan say,
I love God, and ha'teth his brother, he
is a lar.” I John, 4:20.

Some thoughtful, observant writer,
who no doubt exercised faithful intro-
spection, looked within, has written
this. We do not know whence it came,
buat clipped it from the Nashville (hris-
tian Advocate of a late date:

“Lioyalty to Christ lis apparent in
lowliness of mind. One meay perform a
g00d deed or generous act from a spirit
of vainglory. The words ¢f praise are
pieasant, and it is a satisfaction to
know thait one is winning a reputation
for gcodness and benevolence; but un-
less the motive is prompted by the
same mind which was in Christ Jesus,
uniess the service is done in love, it
comes far short of being perfect and

acceptable. Christ himself is an ex-
ample of a meek and lowly Christian,
as Spurgeon must beautifully says.
Jesus is the great teacher of )y »liness
.of heart.” :

Humility s a most lustrous, but

It zhines

——
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server recemtly published the following
entitled “A Prayer.” It Is a quatrain
of merit:

“See how the splendor of the sunset
sky doth glow

In the small windows of the viilage
ckurch below!

souls may shine
Such reflex beauty from Thy life cf
love divine!™
July, 1897,

An old German hymn translateZ by
Augustus Toplady, the well kuown
English divine In the past closed with
this: '

“Holy Fountain! wash us clean

Both from error and from sin!

AMake us fly what thou refuses’,
And delight in what thou choosest!™

¥

Aprother hymn writer wrote this:
“Know his love in full completeneass,
Te'l 'the measure of thy weakness,
If he wound the spirit sore.

drust him more.”

1f God shall help to do that—"trust
him more”’—we shall all be happy and
com.ocrted. Try it.

The Lord Jesus Christ was hated
bitterly, and without any cause. The
best of all men he yet was hated as
few bad men ‘have been hated. As old
Thomas Dekker in the seventeenth cen-
tury wrole in his best known play of
him:

“T'he best of men
t That e’er wore earth about him was a

sufferer;

A soft, meek, paltient, humble, tranquil
Spirtt,

The first itrue gentleman fthat ever
tbreathed.”

He was so hated that He told His
disciples that He was hated and thait
they would be hated. *“I 'have chosen
you out of the world, therefore the
world hateth you. * * If they have
persecuted me, they will persecute you
also.” (John 15, 20.) He distinctly states
that ‘““they hated me (Him) without a
cause.” The works of Christ were His
witness, and they gave full prooff of
His ministry, of His divinity, of His
mission 'into this sin-ridden, sin-cursed,
lost world. His beholders were not ig-
norant, but knew whence He was and
why He came. They knew therefore
just whom they hated, and that it was
without dause. The reason Wof ‘their
hatred and malice was of no awvail for
it was because His enemies loved sin.
That was 'the real, ‘the only cause of
their hratred and opposition—sin in
their souls. Sinful men are apt to hate
those “‘whose words or actions are a
reproof unto themselves.” So no disci-
ple of Christ—no sincere, consecrated,
Christ-seeking disciple—one with ‘the
“root of the matter” in him—one who
has been born genuinely again, born
in'to Christ’s kingdom of righteousness,
born of the Holy Spirit, need to expect
immunity or escape from the persecu-
tors of the world—the men who move
on a very low plane of Ohristian Hiving
if they move at all—men who are stiil
in =in, without a proper knowledge of
Christ, without holiness un'to the Liord.
If like minded with Christ you will be
made to suffer with Him. 'The conso-
lations of the true disciple must come
from God—come from His blessed
promises, His sustaining grace, His
ineffable love. So rthere is no need
of despondency 'or Worry if
you are hated and reviled. .God
says, “My grace shall be sufficient
for you,” with emphasis on *“shall be.”
Christ was hated, so shall you be hated
if you are indeed His. If yvou are not
worldly minded you can draw comfort
from the reflection that this persecution
you bearcomes because you are Christ’s
disciple. Christ endured and so must
His faithful ones, for “the servant is
not greater than his Lord.” Men per-
secute, wound, revile, hate in ignorance
of God, of His fellowship, of His grace
and guidance. Sin lies at the root of
all hatred and persecution. Cure the
sin and the fruits disappear. No man
would ever bless his enemy and per-
secutor if he were out of Christ, away
from God, untainted by the spirit of
grace. Ignorance of God is wilful, and
is not therefore, excuse or cloak for
sin of any kind. No man trying to
serve God sincerely, to love Him with
the whole heart, to be a benefit in some
way to lost and suffering humanity,
should either lose peace or hope—should
be either surprised ever or dejected
when th2 fulfilment comes that is wr’t-
ten in the eternal Scriptures of In-
spiration. “Because I have chosen you

* * therefore the world hateth
you.” Thus spoke the Master. It was
prophesied of the Lord Jesus Himself
—*“They that are mine enemies, and
would destroy me guiltless are mighty.”
The thing for the humble, sincere,
faithful disciple to do is to avoid sin,
to give no occasion for sin, if possible
not to awaken the hatred of sinners.
Do not provoke the persecutor to per-
secute. Try to avoid contention, “seek
peace and pursue it.” “Live peacably
with all men.”. It is wrong to provoke
any one to sin. It is sinful to provoke,
to invite sin. Follow the Lord and
AMaster here. Study Paul’'s letters and
John’s first Epistle, and learn what it
is to be a Christian indeed. If we are
wronged and sinned against let us try
to avoid the spirit of retaliation. We
should strive to be submissive and con-
tent to suffer if God so pleases without

trying to “be angry and sin not.” We
ought to cultivate, to seek the blessed

and glorious fruits of the Spirit as
taught in the Holy Scriptures. We
ought to have the spirit of meekness,
of gentleness and love, The command
is “love your enemies.” Our light ought
to shine in darkness as at noonday
—in the storm and stress, as the Ger-
mans say, as well is in calm and com-

in the light and favor of Christ.
Some one (O. H.) in the Charlotte Ob-

posure when life is sweet and the gkies

are bright. God lead us “to glorfiy our
Father which is in Heaven."

e —

A Negre Said te be Slewly Consumed by
l!!'l.m!h-l-m

A special from Adrian, Ga, to the At-

lanta Journal of the 15th, says:

This community is thoroughly aroused

Grant, Lord, that n the windows of our | over the weird rumor of a divine visita-

tion which comes from Troop's Ferry,
just beyond the Oconee river and about
twenty-five miles from here. The story
while it surpasses belief, is repeated in

every quarter g the poopi;td the sur-
rounding coun are wrought up to the
highest pitch of religious excitement over
it. The strange story follows:

One night last week several negro tur-
pentine workers were playing cards near
the ferry. One negra had $7.00 at the be-
ginning of the game, but lost steadily
until at last he had left only $L.00. Hold-
ing this high above his head, he swore
that if he lost it, he would: curse God.
In the next deal he lost it, and in conse-
quence, he executcd his oath.

No sooner had he done g0, than he was
heard to scream, and his companions on
looking at him, saw that sulphurous
flames poured from his mouth, ears, eyes
and nose,

Terribly frightened, they at first ran
away, but soan returned and endeavored
to relieve his sufferings. Water poured
upon him was without avail. A blanket
was brought forward and they attempted
to wrap him with it, in order to extinguish
the flames, but the would-be rescuers
were kept away by some mysterious
power. Abaut four feet was as near as
an approach could be made to the unfor-
tunate victim.

Then, thinking that the log on which
he sat was in some way responsible for
his predicament they began to saw it off
near the point on which he sat. The first
incision of the saw caused blood to drip
from it and to fall, with the sawdust, to
the ground. An ax was next sent for,
but its use revealed the fact that in every
part the log was filled with veins of
blood. .

Then they threw a noose of a rope over
the negro's body and tried to pull him
away from his position.

According to reports they might as well
have attempted to draw a sitar from the
sky. The rope in consequence of its con-
tact with the body of the victim, rendered
as naught the great strength of those
who would save him.

There he sits, rumor says, consuming,
yet with no probability of ever being ut-
terly consumed—dying always, yet not
dead—living in and breathing the fires of
hell, crying for water, which poured upon
him causes him to scream as mortal was
never heard to shriek before.

It is said that people flock to see him,
but, appalled by the sight, turn and flee,
some with a terror that is piteous to
witness.

The children of Adrian are terrorized by
the rumor and speak of it in whispers af
horror. Night is no more welcomed, and
sleep with them has only the meaning of

a Plutonian dream.
(Signed.) T. M. CHETHAM.

Relic of a Great Race

While men were excavating with a
steam shovel near Mora, Minn., they
found an old copper spear with a point
measuring ten inches in length, taper-
ing to a very fine and tempered firm
point. The weapon showed the maker
to have been an adept in working cop-
per metal. Archaeologists believe that
at some prehistoric Time the country
surrounding Mora was densely inhabit-
ed by a race of people who were much
further advanced in civilization than
the Indians. The many mounds around
Fish lake show that a mighty race oi
people lies slumbering there , whose
histery is yet unwritten, only as one
can read by the mounds of earth which
were used as sepulchres for their dead,
and v hich demonstrate 'beyond a dyabt
that they were a numerous as well as
roeweriul people.

Two investigatoors excavating a
meound  found a skeleton apparentiy
embalmed in a kind of cement, which
seemed to be prepared for embalming
the dead. The skeleton appeared to be
in a perfect state of preservation, and
showed by measurement a height of
nine feet for the individual, built in
good proportions. So soon as the air
struck it, the Tones crumbled and dis-
arpeared. Taking 'the country north-
east from Fish lake, where there is a
grcup of ninety-seven mounds, one
finds a regular system of dams extend-
ing clear to Lake Superior, 100 miles,
in which one can see that the prehis-
teric men 'had a regular means -of
travel by water from their great city
arcund Fish lake to Liake Superior, and
going south by Snake river ‘to the rulf
of Mexico.—Correspondence Chicago
Times-Herald.

The St of a Bell

A very pretty story is told of the
way in which a c¢hurch bell was paid
for. The 'bell hangs in the ¢hurch tower
of the little town of Grosslasmtz, in the
north of Germany. On it is engraved
its history, a bas-relief representing a
six-eared stalk of wheat, and the date,
October 15, 1729.

The bell was wanted in the village,
because the one already there was so
low tone 'that it could not be heard at
the end of the town. But 'the people
were poor, and where was the money
to come from? Everyone offered to
give whait he could, but the united of-
ferings did mnot ‘amount to nearly
enough.

One Suvuhday, when ‘the schoolmaster,
Gottfried Hahn, was going to church,
he noticed growing out of the church-
yard wall a flourishing green stalk of
wheat, the seed of which must have
been dropped by some passing bird. The
idea dtruck him ithat perhaps this one
stalk of wheat could be made the
means of producing the second bellthey
wanted so much.

He waited till the wheat was ripe
and then placked the six ears on it and
sowed them ‘in his own garden. The
next yvear he gathered the little crop
thus produced, and sowed it again and
again, till at last he had not emough
rgom to do so longer. Then he divided
the seed among a certain muember of
farmers, who went on sowing it until,
in the eighth year, the crop was so
large that when it was put together
and sold they found that they had
money enough to buy a beautiful bell.

And there it hangs, with its story and
its birthday engraved wupon it, and
above the legend a cast of the wheat
stalk to which the bell owes its exist-
ence.

“Go 'thou and do likewise.”—Chris-
tian and Missionary Alliance.

Bucklen's Arnica Salve

The best Salve In the world for Cuts,
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all 8kin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refund-
ed. Price 25 cents per bottle. For sale
by R. R. Bellamy.

“The most wonderful thing about Mr.
Edmund Moor's Texas rice plantation,”
says The Atlanta Journal, * is that it lies
twenty feet above the level of the nearest
body of water. Rice culture on land so
situated has probably never beem attempt-
ed before.” The agricultural editor of The

Y ml

Journal is probably off an his summer
vacation. His understudy will doubtiess
be intérested to learn that very fine rice
can be grown high up on the sides of the
Elue Ridge mountains. We have seen it
growing there.—Chagyleston News and
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ed - and .:dt:rlnh. concelved of
nobly. e sough u each
generation of nnderrnm m un-

speakable importance of the four critical
years of life between about eighteen and
twenty-two,”” when the task before each
young man is *“to improve his mind, to
eradicate bad mental habits, to acquire
the power of order and arrangement, to
learn the art of fixing his attention.”
‘““The object of reading for the schools”—
the final hanor examinations—*is not
chiefly to attain a first class, but 1o ele-
vate and strengthen the character for

| aminations injurious, he maintained that
“they give a fixed alm, towards which to
direct our efforts: they stimulate us
the love of honarable distinction: they
afford an opportunity of becoming known
to those who might not otherwise emergé;
they supply the leading-strings which we
alsa need. Neither freedom nor wer
can be attained without order and reg-
ularity and method. The restless habit
of mind which passes at will from one
view of a subject or from one kind of
knowledge to another is not intellectual
power.” On the value of sgocial inter-
course he laid almost equal stress. “‘His
ideal of the work and office of the uni-
versity,” was that it should form *a
bridge which might unite the different
classes of socliety, and at the same time
bring about a friendly feeling in the dif-
ferent sects of religion, and that might
also connect the different branches of
knowledge which were apt to become
estranged one from another.” He was
anxious * to bring men of different class-
es into contact” for the benefit e¢specially
of ‘hivse who had had no soclal advan-
tages. “Jowett observed that men of
very great ability often failed in life, be-
cause they were unable ta play their part
with effect. They were shy, awkward,
self-conscious, deficlent in manners,—
faults which were as ruinous as vices.
And the supreme end which Jowett kept
in mind faor all this training of every kind
was “‘usefulness in after-life.”—Prof. W.
J. Ashley in the July Atlantic.
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A Bird’s Friendahip for a Boy'

It is a rare occurence for animais in
a wild state to select a man for a com-
panion and friend, yet well authenti-
cated instances when this has been done
are a matter of record. The following
instance is vouched for by my corre-
spondent, a young woman who is a
close and accurate observer: Last
week my brother (a lad of 12) killed a
snake which was just in the act of
robbing a song sparrow's nest., Ever
gsince then the male sparrow has
shown his gratitude to George in a
truiv wonderful manner. When he
goes into the garden the sparrow will
fly to him, sometimes alighting on his
head, at other times on his shoulders,
all the while pouring out a tumultous
song of praise and gratitude. It will
accompany him about the garden,
never leaving him until_he reaches the
garden gate. George, as you Kknow, is
a quiet boy, who loves animals, and
this may account in a degree for the
sparrow’s extraordinary actions.”

I am perfectly convinced that the
nesting birds on my place know me,
and that they remember me from one
nesting time to another. 1 have re-
peatedly approached my face to within
a foot of setting birds without alarm-
ing them. On one occasion I even
placed my hand on a setting cardinal,
which merely fluttered from beneath it
without evincing further alarm; yet
no wild bird has ever evinced towards
myself any especial degree of friend-
ship. When I was a lad I remember
that a certain decrepit old drake would
follow me like a dog., and which ap-
peared to enjoy himself in my society.
I could not appreciate his friendship
then, and greatly fear that I was at
times, rather cruel to the old_fellow.—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

Death of an Kccentric French Poet

There has recently died at Chateauroux,
in the department of the Indre, an eccen-
tric poet named Olinde Petel, who was a
son-in-law of the elder Dumas. He has
left behind him a large fortune, which is
likely to give rise to much litigation, as
several wills of a contradictory character
have been found. The poet, it is believed,
bequeathed a good deal of his money 1o
the Berry people, amang whom he lived.
His poems are not widely read, as they
are of a purely local character, and refer
to the woods and streams, the dales and
dells, around the different estates or
farms owned by M. Petel. The poet al-
ways lived in darkened rooms, anly going
out at night. As soon as the shades of
evening had fallen he started on pedes-
trian excursions around the hamlets, and
was often heard reciting aloud extracts
from Homer, Virgil, and Victor Hugo, to
the amazement and amusement of strang-
ers, who thought he was stage-struck or
an eminent tragedian rehearsing effects.
The peasants, however. knew him well,
and when they heard the accents of an
incomprehensible tongue or the strophes
of the author of ‘Hernani,’ which were
equally unintelligible to them, borne to
their ears on the midnight breeze, they
merely said: ‘‘There goes M. Petel, recit-
ing his poetry,” and returned to sleep, in
order to be up and out early in the morn-
ing. The Berry Hamlet,or Manfred, went
a few days since to one of his country
houses, feeling that his end was near. He
assembled his tenants and servants
around him and preached them a sermon
in his dark room, enjoining them to live
in brotherliness together, and to be kind
towards animals and trees. Soon after-

John Ruskin as a Philanthropist
(B. O. Flower, in the July Arena.)

kin’s unselfishness is seen in the man-
ner in which he has disposed of his for-
tunee, which at ‘the time of his
death amounted to a million doliars.
"'With this money he set

good. Poor young men and women
were struggling to obtaim an
were helped, homes for working
and women were established

E

land was used for the aid of unfortun-
ate mren who wished to rise again fram
the state into which they had fallen

something . jov,
were such that he determined to dis-

pose of all the remainder of his wealth
except a sum sufficient to yield him
$1,500 a year on which to live. 3

Another striking illustration of Rus- |

NEW WHEAT FLOUR,

m Bags 4 size New Flour.
415 Bags ¥ size New Flour.
l” Bags %4 size New Flour.
ll’ Barrels New Flour.

Nice and fully dry.
W. B. COOPER
298 N. Water Street, Wilmingson, N. C.
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| boils and blotches.

i TURNIP SEED.

CROP OF 1897.

All Varieties.

We have the only strictly S8eed Store In
Wilmington, and can sell you to good ad-
vantage. We invite and will most heart-
ily appreciate the patronage of Truckers,
Gardeners and Country Merchants. We
are in a position to give you good prices.

J. H. HARDIN,

Seedsman.
Palace Pharmacy.

5
N

Phone 55.

Weakened One Man’s Constitution
Until It Brought Him to
De_a_th'a Door.

Mr. James S. Harrison, a well-known
and highly respected citizen of Cleve-
land, O., was for years a sufferer from
dyspepsia and general debility, and in
his weakened condition, resulting from
the above causes, he had theadditional
Hll-luck to fall a victim to malaria from
this complication of disorders. Mr.
Harrison's condition was becoming very
serious, when he commenced to take P.
P. P., Lippman's Great Remedy. Its
effects were marked and immediate.
Read his letter to us. Its earnestuess

av7

is apparent: .
GENTLEMEN: For the benefit of all
suffering from dys a and general

debilit 5 beg to submit my testimonial
as to the eﬂiucgeof your P. P. P., Lipp-
man's Great medy, a8 & positive
cure for all the distressing complaints
from which I suffered.

My system was also full of Malarfa
and my condition was growing very
serious ; I had no appetite, was losing
strength and was completeiy broken
down in health, but now my health is
completely restored, and I can eatlike
s field laborer, without the slightest
fear of any serious results.

I take great pleasure in telling the
world that P. P. P. did the grand work
of restoring me to my accustomed
health. Yours truly,

JAMES 8. HARRISOH,
Cleveland, Oy

If you get up feeling tired and stupid,
P. P. P. should be taken—it will :{c‘o
you feel well.

. P. cures eezema, that tortur

h‘. itching disease of the skin and
dlood. If your blood is kept pure, you

will not be disfigured with pimpies,

-

P. P. P. is the deadly foe and van-
:hher of rheumatism. Itseffects are
mediate and lasting, and it ot only
relieves, but permanently cures
Scrofuls, which is hereditary and
ted in the blood can. be eured
. P.P. Itisthe one and only posi-
cure for this dread discase.
Sufferers from kidney troubles find
immediate relief when they take P. P.
P. as it cores all larities and re-
stores to nature her proper functions.

Sold by all drugglsts.
LIPPRAN BROS., Apethecaries, Sele Prep'rs,
Ligpmen's Bleck, Sevannsh, Ga. :
Py S

For Sale by R. R. BELLAMY.
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