ably five will be read

JACKBON & BELL COMPANY.

Eatered at the Postoffice at Wilmington,
N. C., as second class mall matter.

. TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
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Ye was not @ man, but a continent,
there are crowds and countries in him.
Such men have no need of attending
to style. They are strong i epite of all
their faults, and even 'because of them;
but we, the little ones, are worth noth-
ing except by finish of execution.”

Shakespeare was extremely careless,
extremely ungrammatical—beyond any
other great writer—and yet in his high-
est moods, when his eye was “in fine
phrensy rolling” his style was grand,

1 magnificent, marvellous.

THE DAILY MESSENGER, by mail,
sne year, $7.00; six months, $3.50; three
maonths, $1.75; one month, 60 cents.

. THE SEMI-WEEKLY MESSENGER
{two 8 page papers), by mail, one yar,
$.00; six months, 50 cents, in advance.
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DESULTORIA.

The muttiplica.tjm; of authors, pub-
Hshers and books is amazing indeed,
This year will see largely over 2,000 new
books and new editions published in
¥Emgland alone. As to novels their
mame is legion. But few of the novels
will pass through more than one edi-
#on. 'Not ten of 2,000 that will be pub-
flished this year will probably be of
vermanent interest. That is to say,
¢hat will live beyond five years. Pro-
twenty years
hence. Possibly one or two will be read
fn A. D. 1950. So selection is indeed a
wery important matter, and the news-
paper and magazine critics, with very

w exceptions, will aid one but little
A the selection of the best. The mania
for production is terrific and bewilder-
§ng. In the United $States today we
suppose there are 20,000 young people
of both sexes busy with their pens writ-
fng love stories or something else. One
editor of a prominent English magazine
snys that most of the matter sent to
him is very trashy and imperfect, with-
out style or art or anything commenda-
ble. Mr. John Burroughs, a well known
New England author of merit, writes:
“Probably the country was mever be-
fore so full of young men and women

“ wwho want to be wniters, or wiho want ‘to

get into literature. Be somebody first,
love something, think something, feel
something—that lis the ground to start
from.” In the course of an essay on
“Literary Veneering,” he Incidently
refers to Poe, and not in the high ap-
preciative strain. And yet he makes
an admission. We copy what he says
for it is not without interest:

“A man like Poe is of the true poet
type, undoubtedly, but his contribution
is unimportant, because there 'was not
enough of him; he does not cut deep.
There is a mastery in him not in Long-
fellow, but Longfellow will outlive him
because he was a winning, genial per-
gonality, and his works are sweet and
wholesome. Poe’s mastery is over the
element of verse, not over the elements
of life or spirit. Shelley Swinburne,
Possetti, and all of that ilk, do not fail
as antists, 'but as men. They are more
tike veneer than solid stuff.”

And yet they were great in artistic
expression and in Shelley’'s case great
in inspiration and beauty. He would
make a half dozen Longfellows and
Holmses. Mr. Burroughs has a pro-

per undertanding, we are glad to note,
of Scott. Writing of that very skillful
gtylist, Stevenson, he says:

“Stevenson had a great talent, a finer
literary equipment '‘than Scott, and yet
Scott is the mountain, Stevenson is the
grassy dell. Scott was a great nature;
‘Stevenson, a fine nature. Are the men
.of the large type all gone—the race of
grants ended? All the mew men are
“light-weight,” wonderful craftsmen,
Hut not great natures. The last of our
glants, such as they were, died with
Holmes.”

Think of Holmes being a “giant” and
wonder. Put him by the side of the
massive, granite men of England and

how he dwarfs.

Great store is made in the last
quarter of a century on style. That
with most latter day writers is every
thing, and thought but secondary. It
4s to clothe what little you have to say
$o a finely-wrought garb, wWaven of
many colors and with exquisite finish.
We like the fine style—the noble style—
Ahe beautiful style—the dignified style
~—dih> graceful, charming style. Liter-
ary a3kill, pure taste, artistic elabora-
tions of finish—these are merely attrac-
tive, beguiling. Professor Mahaffy, a
distinguished writér and professor of
Greek, writing on “Style” in November
for London “Literature” made some
brief remarks as to the great Latin
poet, Virgil, (we do not write it “Ver-
£il” as in the fad of some now) and said
that of all accounts he was ‘“‘the most
Tennysonian,” and adds:

«“Virgil is far_the greatest of the Ro-
man poets, not by reason of his great
fdeas—in Lucretius is his rival—
But by re of the combined purity
and dignity of his style, which bears the
evidence of being deliberately and con-
eciously polished to the utmost degree
of propriety and refinement. Iltustra-
tions abound ¢n every page of his

work."”
We are not enough of a Latinist to

wventure an opinion as to the relative
merits of Ovid, Virgil and Theocritus.
We suppose critios differ as to them as
they 46 as to later poets or even the
great Greek masters. Professor Ma-
thaffy thinks it “irrelevant” to talk of
the styvle of Shakespeare, and yet how
snarvellous his sweep and splendid he is
when at his best. What an eagle wing
he had and how high he soared into
. ¢he hedven of invention and expression.
No other man ever had his power of
either. Of Teéennyson the professor says
s¢hat style is the essence of his great-
mess,” and in that he is something
misled, we may not doubt. Of Shakes-
peare, the eminent French writer, Flau-

_ Ppert has sald and it is as fine as felici-

fous endtrue:

“What distinguishes great genius is
generalization and creation; it resumes
scattered personalities in a type, and
brings new characters to the conscious-
mess of humnanity. Shakespeare is
something tremendous in r'iis respect;

Sir Walter Scott, in an age of novel
writing beyond all others, so far from
losing his hold upon the better and
more cultivated minds of the English
reading world, is more read in 1897,
than he was twenty years ago. In the
last few years several new and elegant-
ly illustrated ediions of his novels
have been published, and quite recently
two of very marked excellence, each
admirably edited; one by Andrew lLang,
and the other by a man of letters whose
name we do not remember as we write,
Then there are very many cheaper edi-
tions. some 8o low in price as almost to
e incredible. Scott is very great,
Lately we read *“Ivanhoe,” the grea*
novel for youth, and one of the ten
best novels for a village library. In
advancing years we found it extremely
religshable, although our fourth read-
ing. Recently at spare half hours we
have heen reading that eclassic “The
Heart of Midlothian.”” It is a perennial
delight. Its freshness, its pathos, its
beauty never fades. It is as delightful
in 1897, as it 'was to us in life’s young
spring. Indeed, we appreciate its in-
vention, its character drawing, its sim-
plicity and fidelity to nature, its local
coloring, its humor, its art, its great
human sorrow more than ever before.
This is suggested to us, as one of the
Scott “hero-worshippers,” by a remark
of Professor Mahaffy fn the same arti-
cle quoted from above. Writing of
greatness or finish of style, he con-
tends that “great men often write very
badly and so much the better for
them.” If we wish the consummate
style in our times we must turn to such
writers as Pater, Stevenson, among
English authors, and to many of the
French—Maupassant and company—
who attach so mudh more importance
to art and literary form than to

thought. The Greek professor says
we will ind style in Horace and La
Bruyere. We do not decry style in the

least. We love Tennyson and Keats
for their elegance and perfection, but
they had a rich body of thought as well
as a splendid garniture of words and
the most finished felicities of expres-
sion. But we do not object to Shakes-
peare and Scott, the two greatest crea-
tive minds in all English literature from
Chaucer to Swinburne and Dickens
and Thackeray and the romancists gen-
erally. Shakespeare and Scott were
too robust, too rich in mental resources
to dally long in furbishing, in adorn-
ing mere literary clothing. But when
they were at the best how unapproach-
ed the one, how fascinating thes other.
But to come 'back to Professor Mahaffy.
Considering the <careless style he
writes: M

“I should leave out V. Hugo, who cer-
tainly aimed at a splendid style, and
should put in Walter Scott, who now
offends the young Scotland of Steven-
sonians by +the negligences of his die-
tion. But he, too, was far too great
for style; he was unfolding such a
wealth of human nature, galleries of
great pontraits, of nationalities, vol-
umes of history and of legend that he
had neither time nor care for the graces
of a ipolished style. Look how his peo-
ple live, just like the people of Shakes-
peare, in the hearts of all English
speaking people, nay, even in the
hearts of foreigners, for Scott, owing to
his want of style, is capable of transla-
tion! On the other hand, there is
something so personal in an elaborated
style that the characters are thrown
into the shade by the personality of the
poet, and so Tennyson has not left us
a single character whose name is a
household word, such as Scott and even
far lesser men have created. His imag-
ination has not furnished us with a
great hero."”

True and noteworthy that! Tenny-
son was great but not wniversal. But
whata magic there was after all
in his touch. Read over again and
again as we have read the “ldylis of
the King"”—as a whole the noblest Eng-
lish epiec after “Paradise Lost'"—and
you will see portrayed as never before
Arthur, some of the XKnights of the
Table Round, and the fallen Queen,
portrayed with the most exquisite art,
with the most comsummate power, and
in the most original and charming

blank verse ever written by any Eng-

Oh, How Thankful

Pain Was Maddcning and Hope
Had Been Abandoncd-— Wonder-
ful Resuits of Purifying tine Elood.

“ A very severv pain camo in my left
knee, which grew worse and worse, and
finally a sore broke out above the knee,
It discharyed £ great deal and the pain
fror~ 1ny Jhigh down was maddening.
Larec, hard, purple spois appeared on my
lez. 1 suffered in this way for years,
and gave up all hope of ever being cared.
My wife was reading of a case like mine
cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and she
advised me to try it. I began taking it
and when I had used a few bottles I
found relief from my suffering. Oh,
how thankful I am for this relief! I am
stronger than I have ever been in my life.
I am in the best cof health, have a good
appetito and am a rew man altogether.”
J. P. Moczs, Lisbon Talls, Maine.

H OOd ’S Sarsa-

parilla
Isthe best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

Hood’s Pilis cure all liver ills. 25 cents,

Hsh or ‘American poet. There are pas-
sages, and even pages, in that noble
nineteenth century epic that wil live
with the centuries, and will be the envy
and admiration of the supreme masters
of coming generations. ;

Brooklyn, N. Y., Dec., 19, 1896.
Messrs. Ely Bros.:—I have used Ely's
Cream Balm a number of years and
find it works like a charm. It has cured
me of the most obstinate case of cold
in the head in less than 48 hours from

the time I felt the cold coming on. I
would not be without it.
232 Hart St FRED'’K FRIES.
Cream Balm is kept by all druggists.
Full size 50c, Trial size 10 cents. We
mail it. ELY BROS.,
56 Warren St.,, N. Y. City.

RFLIGIOUS EDITORIALS FOR
SUNDAY.

r We wrote something as to preaching

in last Sunday’s Messenger. The sub-
ject Is prolific and inexhaustible. There
are opinions amnd opinions about
preaching, but how few hearers are
competent to judge of a sermon be-
yond what pleases them. Some of the
most common-place, weakest of men
we have heard lauded by the indis-
crimsinating many. Others who were
thoughtful, original, with mno little
driving power, were under-rated. An
old Methodist distriot steward told a
gentleman in this city that he respeoct-
ed the intelligence, etc., of this writer,
but when he tried to make him believe
that Rev. A. B. was a great preacher
he dropped us and refused to follow
farther. We did not blame him. He
could not follow the profound excogita-
tions of Rev. A. B., much less appreci-
ate his excellent, most expressive Eng-
lish, and the superb out bursts of high
eloguence.* He did not understand the
preacher and, therefore,, rcjected the
critic’s opinion. The mnoble Arabian
courser was too fleet of foot for him:
he preferred the ambling pony whose
pranks he could keep up with. He was
right. God makes many Kkinds of
preachers. But there are many men
of many minds and many tastes and
varying equigments One writer wisely
contends for the ‘‘natural manmer.”
That is right. Be matural, be yourself,
do mot imitate some other preacher.
Talk more in an easy conversational
strain if you can and do not bellow
like a stentor. The writer referred to
on “Preaching’ says:

“In your exercise of this natural
manner, you must translate your ser-
mon into the simplest forms of speech,
land tell iz to your friend or teacher,
as you would tell a trifling incident of
the day.

“In fact, you must exaggerate in pri-
vate this famiiliar style of preaching, in
order to master the simple conversa-
tional tones as applied tofgrave sub-
jects. We mnever make a mistake in
wime, emphasis, force, modulation or

inflection when we talk to one another
at table or on a walk.”

Thirty answers were sent to The
Christian Commonwealth as to *“The
Sermon I Like Best.” The laymen
were the writers. They were about
agreed as to this. They want “in
their pulpit a man, not a mere instruc-
tor, essayist, or orator, but some one
with strong sympathies. They wanit
one ‘who understands them, appreciates
their aspirations to mnobler living, and
who has experienced in some measure
what in their best moments they strive
afiter. They want to feel in ‘the ser-
mon the strong, quiet hand clasp as
they step upward.”

Having used three botiles .f P. P. P.
for impure blood and general weakness
and having derived great benefit from
the same, having gained 14 pounds in
weight in four weeks, I take great
pleasure in recommending it to all un-
fortunate like

Yours truly,
JOHN MORRIS.
Office of J. N. McElroy, Druggist.

Orlando, Fla., April 20»1891.
Messrs. Lippman Bros., Savannah, Ga.

Dear Sirs:—I sold three bottles of P.
P. P. large size yesterday, and one bot-
tle small size today.

The P. P. P. cured my wife of rheu-
matism winter before last. It came
sack on her the past winter and a half
bottle, $1 size, relieved her again, and
she has not haid a symptom since.

I sold a bottle of P. P. P. to a friend
of mine, one of the turkies, a small one,
took sick and his wife gave it 2 tea-
spoonful, that was in the eveni: and
the little fellow turned over like h was
dead, but next morning he was hollow-
ing and well.

Yours respectfully,
J. N. McELROY.

Savannah, Ga., March 17, 1891,
Messrs. Lippman Bros., Savannah, Ga.
Dear Sirs:—I have suffered from
rheumatism for a long time and did
not find a cure until Ifound P. P. P..
which completely cured me.
Yours truly,
ELIZA JONES,
18 Orange St., Savannah, Ga.

SOME OF NORTt CAROLINA'S
SONS IN THE PAST.

In 1844, the whigs of Granville gave
a big dinner and invited Senator Willie
P. Mangum to make a speech, which
he did. He spoke in Kyle's grove in
the centre of the town, to a large aud-
ience. The senaltor was tall, stately,
graceful, an orator of gifts and very
popular with the senators. He sug-
gested Mr. Clay in his form and man-
ner, and like the great Kentuckian, he
walked the platform from side to side
as he spoke.
of ability and interest, but our most
distinct recollection of it is, that a very
common-place, half educated, preten-
tious, vociferatory democrat, so inter-
rupted the senator as to break the
force of mxuch of his speech to a con-
siderable degree. Mr. Mangum invited
this interruption by asking if what he
said was not so, whereupon the mouth-
ing ignoramus pitched in with a reply
and by his loud and beisterous tones,

bellowing like a bull, he broke the con-
| tinuity of the speech and marred the
'efl‘ects. Senaior Mangum was regand-
ed by the intellectual men of the state

It was no doubt a speech §

between 1830 and 1850 as mot only a
man of superior intellectual parts, but
as a speaker of consummate ability.
He met nis full equal, if not his super-
ior, whom he opposed for congress, the
late Hon. Josiah Orudup, of Granville,
who - afterwards bDecame a Baptist
minister. Mr. Crudup was a man of
very remarkable abilities. He had a
very profound mind—analytical, syn-
thetical and logical. He never met a
man in debate who could get an ad-
vantage of it. He meit and defeated
the late Judge Romulus M. Saunders,
who was the strongest democratic
campaigmer in North Carolina, beyond
fair question. He was rugged, but vig-
orous and thoroughly informed. He
met his Waterloo in Crudup at Frank-
linton.

He had a very memorable canvass
with Henry W. Miller for congress. Be-
fore leaving Washington several demo-
crats were talking over their prospects
for re-election in the coming canvass.
Several expressed confidence in being
returned by good majorities. General
Saunders said he thought he could
carry his district (Raleigh) by 1,500
majority. Several of the members were
re-elected and they met at the next
session and gave their experiences in
the campaign. General Saunders was
silent and twitted for it. One said: “If
I recall it you thought, General, that
you would return with 1,500 majority.
It seems to me I read. it in the papers

that you oniy received a much dimish-
ed majority, in fact, only some 125.” A

laugh wenit around at the old cam-
paigner’'s expense. He rallied and re-
plied: “T did get back, but if you had
met the man I did, you would never
have seen Washington again.” So the
laugh went up on his side. When North
Carolina had such speakers as Badger,
Mangum, Crudup, Miller, Venable,
Saunders, John Kerr, Edwin G. Reade,
Edward Stanley, Thomas Bragg, Dun-
can McRae, and some others, it was
indeed rich in sons, native and adopt-
ed, of superb ability, eloquence and
accomplishments. Miller, Venable and
Kerr were born in Virginia. Later she
had Davis, Vance, Settle/Ransom, and
other men of distinguished gifts and
force.

Something to Know

It may be worth something to know
that the very best medicine for restor-
ing the tired out nervous system to a
healthy vigor is Electric Bitters. This
medicine is purely vegetable, acts by
giving tone to the nerve centres in the
stomach, gently stimulates the Liver
and Kidneys, and aids these organs in
throwing off irhpurities in the blood.
Electric Bitters improves the appetite,
aids digestion, and is pronounced by
those who have tried it as the very best
blood purifier and nerve tonic. Try it.
Sold for 50c or $1.00 per bottle at R. R.
Bellam’'s drug store.

The Colors of Postage Stamps
(New York Evening Post.)

The postoffice department is engaged
in solving an artistic question. By the
terms of the international agreement
adopted at Yhe postal congress last spring

we shall be called upon in the course of
another year to change the colors of twa
of our stamps which are now in common
use, and these changes in turn will re-
quire other changes among the less fre-
quently used denominations. The head
of Franklin on the one-cent stamps must
then be printed in green, and the head
of Grant on the 5-cent stamp in blue. It
may Seem a very easy matter to change
the color of a stamp, on the theory that
all that is necessary to do is to wash
the plates with another kind of ink. But
this meets only part of the problem.

The engraving of most of the designs
of the stamps has had special reference
to the color in which each was to be
printed; and, although the color of the
2-cent stamp has been changed from red
to green and back to red again, the par-
ticular shades of red and green have had
to be chosen with great care in order to
bring out properiy the lines of the pic-
tures. But for this, the green now usad
for Daniel Webster's 'head on the 10-cent
stamp would answer very well for Frank-
lin's head on the 1l-cent stamp. As a
matter of fact, however, the department
is experimenting with various shades of
gray-green, as they seem to fit the
Franklin engraving much better than the
deep hue of the i0-cent stamp. It is pos-
sible, also, that instead of taking for the
j-cent stamp the shade of blue which is
now used on the l-cent, the portraait of
Henry Clay on the 15-cent stamp may
be robbed of its peculiarly rich, deep
color to meet the requirement of the
similar style of portrait of Grant. The
need of adapting shades to the style of
engraving might involve the entire mak-
ing over of the plates if the exact colors
now in use on the more famiiiar stamps
had to be continued under the new rule.

The international agreement simply
treats colors as colors, and recognizes no
distinction of shade. It does not go into
effect, as has been said, for a year hence,
but Postmaster General Gary feels that
it will do no harm for our country to be
a little in advance of the rest.

A Cure for Smulipox
(Chatlotte Observer.)

Mr. D. Reeves, who has been with
Eccles & Bryan since '7l, hands the
Observer a clipping which he culled
from a newspaper twelve years ago.
He believes in the recipe, and as small-
pox talk is in the country now, the
Observer reproduces if for what it is
worih.

A correspondent of The Liverpool
Mercury writes to that journal as fol-
lows: "I am willing to risk my reputa-
tion as a public man if the worst case
of smallpox cannot be effectually cured
in three days simply by cream-of-tar-
tar. This js the sure and never-fail-
ing remedy: One ounce of cream-cf-tar
tar dissolved in a pint of boiling water,
to be drank when cold at chort inter-
vals. It can be taken any time, and
is a preventative as well as a curative.
It is known to have cured in a hundred
thousand cases without a failure. I
myself have restored hundreds by this
means. It never leaves a mark, never
causes blindness, and always prevents
tedious lingering. If the people would
only try it, and report the cures to yvou,
you would require to employ many
columns if you gave them publicity.”
In sending the foregoing to The Chi-
cago Tribune? a correspondent remarks
that it is “a weli-known treatment of
Mr. Charles Rose, of Dorking, Eng-

land.”
. £

NO CURE-NO PAY.

That is the way all druggists sell
GROVE’'S TASTELESS CHILL TONIC
for Chills and Malaria. It is simply
Iron and Quinine in a tasteless form.
Children love it. Adults prefer it to
bitter, nauseating tomnics. Price, 50c.

City, from Louisfana, and unites his
fortunes with Tammany, it would seem
that Tammany has more character and
patriotism than it is gemerally credited
with having. It is even the talk thiat
Tammany will make him fts chairman.
He is a southern gentleman of dis-
tinguished accomplishments and real
abilities, and his selection would
strengthen confidence in Tammany
in the south at Jeast. The New
York Herald lately referring to the
rumor s=aid this:

“It is proposed, it is said, to place
the former Ambassador among the
waders of Tammany to attract the sup-
port of ‘the men of the south who are
tired of ‘pitohfork’ statesmanship.
The former Unired States senator from
Louisana has many strong alliances in
the south, andas one of Tammany's
dedegates to the next national conven-
tion, he would rally to the support of
the Tiger many southern delegates who
look upon the Wigwam as the haven
of the unholy in politics.

“Mr. Croker, with characteristic
shrewdness, has recognized the fact
that Mr. Bustis is strong with the

Irish-American vote because of the
prominent part he played in the rejec-
tion by the senate of The treaty of ar-
bitration with Great Britain.”

The postal affairs of our couniry are
not well managed—not wisely man-
aged may be the right words. Some-
how there is vear after year a reported
deficit, until it has reached a great
sum—we believe some $12,000,000. At

{ any rate, the record of expenditures of

the postal department, as officially giv-
en, show that every five years sinoce
1865, there has ‘been a deficit, and that
it has been steadily on the increase.
Take this and look it over:

Revenue. ExpendTtures.
1865 .... ....$14.556,159 $13,694,728%
1870 .. .. .. 19,772,221 23,998,837
1875 ..... .. 26,791,360 33,611,309
1880 .. ..... 33,315,479 36,542,804
1885 .... ... 42,560 844 49,533,150
1890 .... ... 60,882,097 65,930,717
1896 .... 76,983,128 86,790,172

See how it has grown in amount of
cost, as well as in the magnitude of
deficiency. In 1896, we think, we Te-
peat, the deficit was not less than $12,-
000,000, perhaps a million more. In Eu-
rope the governments obtain revenue
from their postal matters, and -t
t.heir actual rates are not higher than
our own. Why is it s0?
thing rotten or wrong?

Is not some-

CURES TOSTAY CURED.,

Thousands of voluntary certificates
received during the past fifteen years,
certify with no uncertain sound, that
Botanic BElood Balm, (B. B. B.) will
cure to stay cured, Rheumatism, Ca-
tarrh, Ulecers, Sores, Blotches, and the
most malignant blood and skin dis-
eases. Botanic Blood Balm is the re-
sult of forty years experience of an
eminent, scientific and conscientious
physician. Send stamp for book of
wonderful cures, and learn which is
the best remedy. Beware of substi-
tutes said to be "just as good” and buy
the long-tested and reliable Botanic
Blood Balm, (B. B. B.) Price only $1.00
per large bottle.

EFFECTED AN ENTIRE CURE.

For over two years I have bheen a
great sufferer from Rheumatism, af-
fecting both shoulders to such an c¢x-
tent that I could not put my coat on
without help. The use of six bottles of
Botanie Blood Balm, B. B. B., effected
an entire cure. I refer to Rev. W. W.
Wadsworth, proprietor Coweta Adver-
tiser, and to all merchants of Newman.

JACOB F. SPONCLER.
Newman Ga.
For sale by all druggists.

A Good Man Gone

We are pained to announce the death
of Mr. Charles Fullwood Bell, one of
our oldest and most highly esteemed
citizens. He ‘breathed his last at 8
o'clock last night, after an illness of
three wecks. He leaves three children,
Miss Lizzie R. Bell, Mr. Charles F.
Bell, Jr., and Miss M. Lee Bell, of our
¢ity, and also a brother, Mr. Samue]
Beil, of Shallotte, Brunswick county,
The Messenger deeply sympathizes
with those who are so full of sorrow in
the midst of this happy season of the
year, for indeed they have been be-
reft of an affectionate and devoted
father and brother. In the death of
Mr. Bell, a good man has gone to his
reward, and he leaves behind him a
devoted family to cherish his memory.
He was a man of the waimest impulses
of thehear:, and he was ever genial and
kindly in his intrcourse with everybody.
He was full of tenderness toward chil-
dren, and during his illness it was
touching and gratifying to his family
to witness the calls made by the young
people, very small children especially,
who inquired with solicitude @bout his
condition.

The deceased was born in Brunswick
county August 15th, 1818, and was in
the SO0th year of his age. For over a
half century he has been a resident of
Wilmington and has been employed at
the different saw Inills in the city, hav-
ing served with Messrs. E. Kidder's
Son, Messrs. James H. Chadbourn &
Co., and the late firm of Northrop &
Cumming. On account of his age he
has not been able to work for several
years.

Mr. Bell was a faithful member of
St. Andrews Presbytlerian church, and
his pastor the Rev. A. D. McClure, fur-
nishes this tribuse to his memory:

“In the death of Mr. Charles F. Bell,
St. Andrews Presbyterian church
loses its oldest elder and one of its
most faithful members. Whenever his
church was open for worship he was
there and always ready to take part as
far as needed. He was peculiarly
spiritual and gifted in prayer. He was
a humble man and greatly beloved in
the church and community. His pastor

will miss him because of his regularit
in attending the services of the dmrct{

his readiness to do eyerything in
Power to visit the sick and e

tentien to live for
church. He will be missed in the

church courts where modestly but
prayerfully and faithfully he Joved to
do his whole duty In the ‘ear of God.
He lived so unostentatiou !y that none
knew how great was his worth and how
much he would be missed until this his
late illness and his absence from the
places of 'worship and counsel His
tamily will miss him and with them
we mourn his loss,

From his earliest manhood his prin-
eiple of life was to do his duty, In or-
der to do that he sought long ago, ac-
ceptance with God through the death
of His Son and all along the powers
of God in the Iife of His Son, minister-
od by His Holy Spirit. He found in
Christ the Nght of life, and said Ly
word and deed:

“And in that light of 1ife 1”1 walk,
Till travelling days are done.”

They are now done; the pligrimage
has passed and he has entered into
rest. His spirit absent from the body
is present with the Lord.”

The funeral will take place at St
Andrew’s chuch at 4 o'clock this af-

Lerm»oon.

WHAT THE FIRE SAID.
(F. L. 8., in Atlanta Constitution.)
1

This is what the Fire said

To the little boys in the trumdie bed

While the blagze was burning red and
blue

And the wind sang over the chimney fNue.

“PBad little boys, .
They get no loys— _
They will never taste o' the Christmas
joys:
They will never know
Where the reindeer go
With Santa Claus, o'er the Christmas
SNOw ;
O'er the housatops high
He will pass them by
Over emptly stockings they'll weep and
sigh—
He will pass them by,
He will pass them by!”

1
And the little boys in the trundle bad
Turned to the Fire, and, weeping, sald:

“When yvour red flames glow
They chatter so,
If it wasn't for you he
know!
If it wasn't for you
We'd have toys, too—
Talking, talking, the long night through,

would never

While the shadows flicker and dance
about . .
O, far a rain to put you out!”

111,
But the Fire said: “*“The skies are bright?
There will be no rain from the clouds to-
night;
My flame is flerce: § am strong to fight]
And when he comes
With his horns and drums,
And a sleigh ‘half-full ¢ sugarplums,
1'11 blister his foet
With my burning heat,
And drive him back to the snow and
sl !
I will make him fly
O'er the housetops high—
Over empty stockings you'll
sigh;
He will pags you by,
He will jass you by!"”

weop and

g
That is what the Fire aald
To the little boyvsa in the trundle bed;
And then, they coversd each curly head
And cried themselves 10 sleep
But when all save the noisy Fire was
stiil
(BEver singing i1s angry will!)
And on the houseltop, and on the hill
The snow lay white and deep,
Thoere came the sound of a
sleigh,
And a fairy trumpet blew far away:
And Santa Claus, "In his coat of gray,
Came on with a merry shout!
And over the ehimney shaking the snow
To the place where he knew the flames
must glow,
The flakes fell fast on the hearth below
And put the Fire out!
Then, down the darkened chimney he
apedd,
And, standing close by the trundle hed,
And seceing the sorrowful littls boys,
He filled their stockings ang hats with
tovs!

tinkling

One Minute Cough Cure cures quick-
ly. That's what you want. R. R. Bel-
:amy.

President Andrews on Lee
(Chicago Times-Herald.)

“"Generil leaee joined the confeds racy

because Virginia asked him to.,”” sall the
docror, “He was a Virginian. The call of
Virginia to any of her sons is the voice
of law and duty. He had the faith of the
crusader; his letters would make a guide
to holiness. He was always a soldler,
never impure in thought or act, never
profane or ohscene. He did not touchn the
cup, as digd Grant, Hooker, or Phil Saeri-

dan, and when he lost a fight it was nev-
er sald of him that the defeat was due to
the habit which makes men's heads into
muddles, He was never outgeneraled
by Grant in all the campaign from HRap-
pahannock to James river—mever trapped
and never caught napping, It usually
happened that when the men on our side
ordered a march at 5 o'closk in the morn-
ing they never made more than half the
distance between the two armies. Lee
had ordered an advance at 4.3,

I fall to find it in the books any such
masterful generalship as this hero show-
ed, holding that slim, gray line, half
starved, with no prospect of additions,
and fighting when his army was too hun-
Bry to stand angd the rifles were only
used as clubs, His courage was sublime,
He was as great as Gustavus Adolphus,

or Napoieon, or Welllngton, or Von
Moltke. His cause was not the Lost
Cause s0 much as is suspected, All that

wias good in his cause has becn grafied
into cur laws and our constitution. The
doctrine of state's rights- as now Inter-
préted by the supreme court s In exact
accordance wirh his claims on this point.
General Lee lost ot Gettysburg becnuse
the federal troops had received 4 new
motor of tremendous gtrength whose
pPower no one knew—General Hancock.
He also lost because Meade's men were
fighting on union soil—almost within
hearing disiance of the prayers of their
wives and children for victory. They
were at their hearthstones, Men are
Ugers when wives and families are the
inspiration In war.”

Restored fia. ..
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